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AN EVANGELICAL FAMILY

‘““THAT cobD

NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUNSWICK AND

IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.”

Peter.

[Editor and Proprietor.

volo x.-—NO. 4'0

Che  Futelligencer,

“A GOOD MAN—A VERY GOOD MAN
INDEED.”

By J. Deliefde of Amsterdam,

‘Everything If God were to ask him, ¢ What
hast thou done for me !’ ‘ Nothing, nothing !’
Ah,if it were but pothing! But it was worse
than nothing. It was everything against God.
He had prevented the course of God’s word and
work., He had persecuted God's servants. He
had blasphemed God’s name. How different his

life's last ten years “had been fro

Concluded. | baker! He compared hitaself with his former

CHAPTER V. friend. He fancied that man standing by his side

The better bread wins the prize—two shops and no at the tribunal of the heavully_ .! udge. % What a
opposition. different aspect he would exhibit!  With what

The next morning, Frederic brought the money
to the landlord. He was not a little astonished
when he learned how he had come by it.

“¢ He is a noble man,’ said he.

“‘Yes, heis, added Frederic, *and, sir, he is
better than both of us. We have shamefully
wronged that man. We have cn.mmittcd a great
sin against God and that man, sir. I have acted
the part of a mean traitor. I have, as an ungrate-
ful and unconscious villaie, conspired with you to
ruin that good man, whom you hated because of
his righteousness, and whom I envied because of
the prosperity God blessed him with. And had
God taken me away in my illness, I should have
been forever lost, sir, and itwould have been better
for me if a mill-stone had been tied round my
neck, and 1 had been cast into the sea. And
now, h#e is the money which that man has gained
for me in the sweat of his brow. 1 give it you
because it is your property according to the con-
tract between you and me. But it burns like
molten lead in my fingers, sir, and 8o it must in
yours, for it is the wages of our ini:luily, and every
coin of it should spring up into our face, for this
money, together with all the money I have given
you already, from the beginning of my business,
18 the harvest of our wickedness, gathered from a
field which we have moistened with the sweat and !
tears of that good man and his family, And how
has he revenged himself! He bas moistened my |
parching lips when | was about to die’from thirst |
at the brink of the grave, and his daughter has
nmursed me in my sickness, as if I were her own
father, and his wife has stowd by the sick-bed of
my Jane as a loving sister, while he, day and
night, was laboring hard to support us, as if we,
all of us, were his children, Ol, oh, what a mon-
ster Lam ! that I ever could lift up my heel against
that wan! Where shall 1 go to hide myself?
The world is too narrow for me. My shame
burns like a fire within me, and my conscience ‘
baunts me like a phantom.’

‘ Underthe weight of his remorse, Frederic sank
down on a chair, burying lus face in his hands.
The landlord stared at him aghast,as if a thunders
bolt had struck him. His conscience, too, awoke
with a terrible shock. He felt that all Frederic |
bad said was true.  Yet-he ventured one objection, :
to soften down, if possible, the vehemence of his |
ht-lf»rc'pr(>u¢'|l.

“*But why did he turn the whole village upside |
down, by his praying and preaching ' said he, |
‘ we were such itimate friends before that.

“¢And what harm wasthere in his praying and |
preaching ' answered Frederic. *Can you con- |
tinue finding fault with hun because of that, even
after such heavy judgments of God as our village
has been visited with ! 1 have been lying in the |
sight of death, sir, and 1 have learned there terri-
ble things. Whatever may be the effect which
the rod of the Lord has produced upon this un-
happy people, it has fully convineed me that the

aker is nght, and that all who oppose him are
aggravating their judgment in the day to come,
Yes, he is right, when he tells us that unless we |
be converted we shall surely perish, He has told
you the same, and he has besought you to abandon
your sinful ways, and to turn to a merciful Saviour,
who was ready to receive yon. But you became
angry with him, because he attacked your idols,
for you loved your sinful ways, because they
yielded you profit for this life. = Confess it now,
sir.  We, all of us, have sinned with you, and we
know all about it. As long as the baker filled
your tap-roowm with custoniers, you were his friend,
But from the moment be filled the place of prayer
with repenting sinners, you becamne his enemy.

“The landlord bit his lips,
flushed up Lis face.

“*Frederic,” said he, looking at him with
beaming eyes, ‘do you kuow to whom you are |
speaking 1"

“‘Yes, I do,” answlred Frederic, ‘and I am
quite prepared to take all the consequences of it,
Aud I'll tell you more. 1 have before God made
up my mind not to rest, till that good man has taken
my place, and till I am his servant as in former
days,’

“* What! exclaimed the landlord, taking a step
backward, He kupt nlnriug at Frederie, unable
to find words equal to the impression which this
unexpected commuuication had made upon him,
But at this moment of critical silence, his own
conscience again had an opportunity of speaking
a word to his heart, Gradually his countenance
changed. He cast down his eyes. A tear glis-
tened between his eye-lashes. Then approaching
Frecerie, he held out his hand to him, and takin
Mp with a spasmodic pressure : * My friend,’ he
sald, ‘ you are better than I, Go now, | will think
the watter over,’

“That day was a day of great strife for the
landlord of the *Golden Plough,! The peace
which the world had given him, and which he had
80 -lu'ng. supported by the violation of all bis better
convictions, was gone, The plague that had visited
the village, and filled everybody's mind with
thoughts of death and Judgment, had shaken him
also out of his slumber, He took a walk through
the ficlds, and giving his thoughts free course,
recalled all the past and pondered over the ques-
Ltion, whether he could reasonably expect any good
fruit from the ficld that was lying behind,  1lad
10 Bawn any seed which he was sure would ripen

:u. the glu'ry of God1? C«_Juld he, if luun.uu}w.l
elore the judgment seat of a holy and omniscient
(1(:‘1, Polnt to uny deed, any plan carvied out, any
;"":rf;“’l of his, whether domestic or social, on
‘Viﬂ‘l' "k::"".'ﬂm l:ﬂpc.that th'at Judge would smile
(s lwhsl.“xw ! , O, if practice had been deficient
défect.) 003?:]. lhpracucu s not! we have all our
Uwu.;zht of bt @ rewmember any truly good
risen up in ln.; lm";ttmly 890(‘ ), wflypdtanin
with the hunuutinreu't'.ud lostere.d lo.r s e
true welfare of othmum Ogcurrymg ke lor.th.c
Creator!  Alas, no ¥, b‘n DT, Viss o e
bonestly witl l,' if v e ok Dealing
Jonestly 1 himself now, he could not but con.
fess thnt all be hitherto Lad thought and plavned
and carried out, had onl tended towards
brofit, the pleasure ' the
I pleasure, and the glory of his own mise

A blush of anger

only Saviour,

smiles of divine pleasure would his Master receive
him at the close of a life spent in the service of
his word, and in many bereavements and suffer-
ings for his name sake. Alas, alas! The Jandlord
found himself poor, and naked, and miserable, in
the midst of all the desirable things he had heaped
up round about himself. *[ must turn,’ said he to
himself, ‘1 must necessarily turn, if I desire to
avoid the bottomless abyss. The baker's way is
the right one, and 1 mast walk in it. But how
toget atit? Shall I go to him and beg his in-
struction? ., ., ., .

“ He did not answer that question. He walked
home in mournful silence. That night no sleep
stole over the landlord’s eyes,

“ A few days later the baker held his usual
Scripture reading meeting in his little cottage
parlor. it was a dark nmight. The place was
crammed, and, as usual, the windows were open.
A tall stout person cautiously skulked through the
shades of the evening along the wall of the
cottage, and kept standing close to the open
window, He could perfectly hear every word
that was spoken inside, It was the baker's voice.
He spoke about the two thieves hanging by the
Saviour's side on the cross. lle pointed at the
stubborn perversity of the human heart as ex-
hibited in the conduct of one of the thieves.
described the wonderful power of God's grace, as
exewplified in the contritien and confession of the
other, He called the attention of his hearers to
the willingness, the readiness, the power of a
loving Saviour to save even there where life has
been but one continuous series of hatred, blas-
phemy, and wickedness. ‘Now where such a
Saviour isours,’ he concluded ; ¢ there, my friends,
we have reason to hope that sinners may turn to
Got still, even though years and tens of years lie
behind them like so many fields covered with
thistles and thorns., Let us not despair, though
we have seemed to plough rocks for the last time.

| Conversion is not our work, but the Lord’s. And

now, we have again witnessed that it is equally
easy to him to pluck an old sinner from the gate
of hell, as a young one from the entrance of a
bad way, Thus let us not cease to hulpc and to
pray for our fellow-sinners in this village. Who

can tell but that perhaps many of them will soon |

turn their faces to Jesus, and say, Lord, remember
us! Oh what more sthere required butthis simple
ejaculation rising up from a broken heart to a
Redeemer for sinners bruised. We have heard it
again, my friends, it can not truly be whispered
into Jesus' cars, without at once opening his
blessed lips for the joyful answer : Zo-day,
lo-day—shalt thou be with me in paradise,
“The baker then offered up prayer, in which

yes,

he fervently entreated the Lord's grace upon the |

village. He prayed that the sins of the people
lllighl not lw l't'lln'lllht'l'ul. nor the ficrce and
stubborn enmity of some of them

3 against the
Lord’s word and servants.

He prayed that, for
Christ's sake, God might not lay this sin to their

| charge, but give them a time of repentance, that

they, hke Paul, might, fromn persecutors of the
Church, be turned nto friends and allies, and
fellow-labourers and defenders of the gospel in the
sight of all the ereature,

“ Now while the baker was speaking and pray-
ing in that way, the person outside listened with
such keen attention, that he had not observed the
coming of another person, who kept standing close
behind him, and, hike him, was quite absorbed in
devotion, * Amen,' said the baker with & loud
voice, concluding his prayer, and * Amen,’ re-
peated the last comer., s fellow listener, who
was standing before him, apparently a little startled
by this unexpected company, turned round, and
by the light from the window recognised Frederice,

“tlsit you ¢ whispered he,

“sAnd you " returned Frederie, *God be
praised, sir, Ob, if those inside knew that the

lundlord of the * Golden Plongh” wasaigh them,
kneeling at the feet of Jesus?  Shall not go
in, sir {’

No, by no means.’
“*1 pray, sir, let us go in and give praise to
God, Come along.’

“Frederic took the. landlord by the arm, and to
his unspeakable Joy, found that he allowed him-
seif to be led into the house, A psalin was just
being sung, and the crowd that had filled the
passage was mostly gone, 8o they easily found
their way to the door of the pariour, icture to
yourself the astonishment of the little congrega-
tion, and especially of the baker, when they
noticed these two persons, The psalmn was finish-
ed soon, and before the baker could offer the con-

~cluding short prayer Frederie proceeded onward,

holding the landlord by the ann, and said, * Dear
riends, give glory o God, We come to give
praise to the Lord in the widst of you,’

“* Amen U said the landlord, bursting into tears,
‘Yes, my dear friends, the Lord has conquered
us, Here we are, your enemies formerly, but
your friends now, We have sinned agaiust God
and you, but we come to ask your pardon, as we
have received it from Christ.”

“*1Is it possible I ex:laimed several voices, and
a joyful coufusion for a few moments prevailed
amongst the congregation. The shock of the
surprise threatened to be too heavy for some, and
the baker wisely gave out another psalm to give
tine for recovery, Meanwhile be beckoned the
landlord tostep up to the little pletform, and to take
his place by hisside, Whenthe psalin was finished,
the landlord rose and in the simplicity of his heart
told the audience how he was overpowered by
the pressure of his conscience, to give up his op-
position to God, and to bow down at the feet of
Christ. * 1 could no longer resist, my friends,” he
concluded. * 1 saw that this man, the baker, was
doing the work of of God, and that | was & servant
of the devil. But God has had WEreY Upon e
aud 1 have taken refuge under the wings

’
of the

God knows whut tearful days and

ights of despair and agony 1 have gone through.

But 1 now am evabled With the thief to ery,

Lemember me ! and 1 believe Jesus bas said to me
day thou shalt be with we.

"1 shall not dwell upon the further proceed-

He |

erable self.  If God were to ask bim : ¢ What hast

thou doue for thyself ¥ Lis answer would be,

ings of that remarkable evening, Suffice it to
say that the next day the whole village knew

s a—

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, OCTOBER 9, 1863.

that the landlord of the ‘Golden Plough,’ and
Frederie, had turned Methodists. Many aone
could not believe it, but soon every doubt was
removed when the landlord sold his house, and
quitted his business. He bonght a large hopse in
another part of the village, and built a school-room
in his garden, which, at the same time, was fit for

sfishepholding Midligions meetings in the evening. Not

less astonished were the villagers, when they saw
| the baker and his family removing to their old
quarters, and resuming their former business,
Two bakers’ shops again were seen opposite, but
not opposed to each other. The baker and Fred-
eric entered into partnership, and the two shops
belonged to one and the same firm. Most bene-
ficial was the effect which this evidence of the
gospel produced upon the population. The baker
regularly continued holding his Scripture reading
meetings in the landlord’s schoolbhouse, and the
numerous attendance proved that Le was gitted
with the talent of preparing the spiritual bread as
tastefully as the earthly,

a blessing to the village, and a fertilizing fonntain
calling forth, under the agency of the Divine
Bpirit, flowers and fruits to the glory of God, where
formerly nothing was seen but a barren wilderness,
If now you were to pay a visit to the inhabitants

houses bearing marks of being the family instruc-
torin the morning and the family comforter in the
evening. Indeed, you would meet with a huppy
population ready to listen to a good word and

Mr. G—— in all that tends towards the spreading
of the Gospel among old and young.
tell you that it was chiefly through the influence of
the baker that Mr. G———was called to this place,
| when the old minister took his pension. The two
friends were permitted to onjoy each other’s com-
pany for four years, during which they s‘de by side
laboured in the vineyard of ther heavenly Master.
[t is only six wecks since a serious illness cast the
| baker on his last bed. It was not a sickbed, how-
ever, but the couch of a triumphant hero rejoicing
in the victory he had won under his almighty and
faithful Chief Captain, and longing for the glory
he was destined for by the side of Him for whom
he had lived and laboured and suffered.

*“ And now, sir,” thus concluded the stranger.
while we rose from the bench and again approach-
ed the simple grave, “ yon cannot wonder to have

sadness, admieation and affection, nor can you
accuse me of exmggeration, when I say, A good
man is buried here; yes, a very good man indeed.
There he lies now, resting from his labour, waiting
for the day of his resurrection. It §s a costly saéd
that is sown here, sir, and when once it broaks

of Him who shall call shedead out of their FrAves,
L1t will be something exeeedingly beautiful and

glorious that will come out of this dark chamber of

|

| death. For was he nmwuly 80 like his Master in
l this body out of dust and ashes, how like will he
{l not be unto him in that future building, of which
| 1t is said that it will be fashioned like unto the
glorious first born of the dead !”

We still kept standing for a while in soleman
silence by the grave, and then walked down the
main path to the gate. The stranger here kindly
bade me farewell to turn off a footpath that seemed
to lead to a large house conspicuous at a distance,

“ Pray, sir,” said I, “ forgive my indiscretion,

ege of ul\ju_\ ing i

“My name is Sandring,”
| among the villagers | am better known as the old
landlord of the * Golden Plough.'”

“ Why, you!” exclaimed I, in great and joy-
ful surpuise. But he was gone, evidently npuu;l-
ing along to escape further clm'r«timm. 4 |IU\H:V(‘|',
kept looking after him till his tall stout form dis-
appeared in the distance, Then custing a last

| man ; yes, a very good man indeed.”
it S
THE BEGGAR'S PRAYER,
A wealthy merchant of this country once gavs
| the following account :—As he was standing at his
| door, a venerable, gray-headed man approached
him, and asked alms, He answered him with
| severity, and demanded why he lived so useless a
| hfe,  The beggar answered that “ age had disabled
him for labour, and he had committed himself to
| the providence of God and the kindness of good
' people.”  The rich man was at this time an infidel.
| He ordered the old man to depart, at the same
i Liune (tualillg some reflections on the pruvidcncu of
| God,  The venerable beggar descended the steps,
and kneeling at the bottom, offered up the follow-
L ing prayer (= Oh, my gracious God! 1 thank

found me at this spot absorbed in a mixtare of

ghimpse at him, I said, “ And you also are a good |

| wrong :

|theo  that my bread and water are sure; but 1|

| pray thee, in thy intercession above, to remember
| this man; he hath reflected on thy providence,
| Father, forgive him # he knows not what he saith.”
l Thus the present scene ended, The words,
[ “Father, forgive him! he knows not what be
| saith,” constantly rung in the ears of the rich man,
| He was mueh disconcerted the following night,
| The next day, being called on business to a neigh-

bouring town, he overtook the old man on the road.
| As he afterwards confessed, the sight almost pet-
| rified him with guile and fear, He dismounted,
| when an interesting conversation ensued, At the
| close of it, the old man remarked, “ Yesterday |
| was hungry, and called at the door of a rich man,
| He was angry, and told me he did not believe in
| the providenee of God, and bid me depart ; but at
!llu- next hovse I had a plentiful meal ; and this,
| yes! was at the house of a poor woman,” "I'he
| wealthy man confessed that at this moment he was
I pierced with a sense of gwilt, Ie then gave
' some money to the poor man, of whom he never
could hear afterwards ; yet the sound of these
f words being impressed on his mind by the last in-
| terview, “ He kuvows not what he saith,” never
| left him till he was brought to Christian repen-
| tance,

- —

Brasrugmy suppesiy Pussues, —In one of
the southern towns of Vermont a man was engaged
with others in washing sheep.  He was so profane
that his companions felt ws if they could hardly
continue to work in his company,

‘ Preseutly he seized a sheep and baptized it in
| the name of the Father, and of the Sou, and of the
Holy Ghost.

Iimmediately he relaxed his hold u[:ou the ani-
mal, gazed around him as ithe did not knew where
he was or what he had done, fell back into the
water, and before the other men could rescue him,
was drowned,

|
|
|
|
i

Men must pray or perish.

|

“ Thus this good man was for a number of years |

of this place, you would find the Bible in m(mt‘

| need not |

throngh the clod and rises up at the mighty word |

May I ask whose company have I had the privil- |
| yet been told ¢
answered he, but! ment!”

|
|
|
l
t
|
|
!

| I had read to him were to be found ; he joined
willing to co-operate with their minister, the Rev. |

|
“BE YE ALSO READY.”

Mutt, xxiv, 44,

Henry D- was a servaut in the farmhouse
on the outskirts of my parish, and as the church
of the adjoining parish was nearer to his master’s
farm than my ewn, he always attended the services
there. For this reasony~and hecause he was a.
servant living in his master’s house, I knew very
little of him. He was a fine powerful young man,
His life had been steady and regular. He had
been an excellent servant, and was a great favourite
with his master and mistress. He had exce!lent
health ; but inflammation seized him. He was ill
six davs, and now his soul is before God.

To-day is Monday, It was only on Friday
morningthat 1 heard of his illuess, and of course
before tie day closed I visited him, On that day
and on Saturday, be seemed to take very little
interest in what 1 said to him. Oh that I had
pressed the subjeet more, that T had been even
more importunate with him! On Saturday there
was some apprehension of <l:mgn-r, but I was re- |
quested not to tell him, as the medical man feared
that it might have an unfavorable effect upon the
disease, | remonstrated, but to no purpose ; and |
left a message that I hoped the medical man who :

|

was expeeted that evening again, would tell him, |

On Sunday 1 walked round to see him after my
services, and found him better.
that he would recover,
in his manner.

There was hope |
. |
There was a change also
I wished to know where the verses

r

|
heartily in the prayers I offered up ; dwelt espe- ‘
cially on one verse | had read, “If uny man be in
Christ, he is a new creature ; old things are passed
away ; behold, all things are become new:” and
said * amen” to the petition that he might become j
such a new creature. ‘

You will not wonder that I now dwell on these |
things. The end was close at hand, closer than I '
then thought; for this, of which I am speaking, |
wasonly yesterday, and I am writing in the ecarly
morning of Monday. I had intended to see him
by nine o'clock to-day, but 1 was to sce him before
that time. This morning at early dawn I was
awoke by a request to go and see poor Henry, |
at once feared the worst. I arose, and in a very
few moments was on my way to the farm. The
village was quiet, its inhabitants for the most part
being wrapped in slumber. The busy smith, the
stroke of whose hammer early and late has often
been a reproach to me, was not astir. The birds
were awake and glad in the early March morning,
What a walk it was! how solemn, how prayerful !
How weak I felt and ignorant ! how completely
dependent upon God's Spirit !

Arrived at the house, all the usual signs of sick-
ness and watching are apparent at once, Henry,
I learn is much worse ; they are applying a blister, |
| and I must wait a few moments. In the interval, I
I eallin the master and the fellow-servant of the ;
dying man, that we may pray for him, As we |
rise from our kuees, Henry's uncle, who had |
arvived last night, enters the room: he has been
trying, he says, to arrange about his temporal
affairs, but can get no definite answer. He thinks |
that Henry will tell me his wishes. Will 1 try !
I refuse. 1 have other matters, | say, more im-
portaut to attend to, They have had all night 1o
arrange about the few clothes, the watch, and
avrears, of wages ; 1 may have only a few minutes
to speak about the soul, Then I ask, Has any
one told him his danger since the unfavourable
1“|ulng1‘ took ]»f:u't- ! Can it |u'|w|u-\'w', hehas not
*O God, and he so near thy judg
I go up stairs ; he knows me, and grasps
my hand. Tenderly I tell him that he cannot
live., My heart is full, 1 beseech him to Zive me
all his attention. He takes some ice to cool his
mouth, that he may betterattend to me ; and then |
he is * ready.” li!'ml)' I with that poor weak
body, with that fevered orain, with that wander ing
attention, Is thisa condition in which to transact
the business of eternity, But “ready.”
Every moment is precious,  His mind may wander
again directly,

“ Henry,” I remark to Lim, “ T want you just
to think of two things—yoursin and your Saviour; |
ut all else away except just those two things,
\'nur sin great—in thought, word and, deed,
Conseience will tell you, Try to recollect. You
have been sinning since you knew right from
you have forgotten God, refused his invi
tations, often transgressed against him ; your sins
in his sight ery against you for judgment ; they
are a fearful load, and will press you downto hell,”

Here was a sermon, upon the rm-.-i\'uu_: of which
(humanly speaking) depended his soul's salvation ;
and _\'('t, it had to be 1'nll||)l‘\'5mwl mto two or three
minutes, and this great trath of man's sin to be
stated in a few broken words!

And then the Saviour ready to save him dying
to save the lost—willing to receive all who come |
to him-—a perfect, all-powerful, loving Saviour, |
blotting out as a thick ¢cloud trangrossions. O,
what a wessage is this to take to a dyipg man!
What other message could snit such a one thau
that, * Believe on the Lord Jesus Clirist, and thou
shalt be saved.” (Acts xvi, 81),

How thankful we are at such times for the
blessed truth of the salvation of the penitent thief
~for those words, “Though your sins be as
scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though
they be red like erimson, they shall be as wool” |
(Isaiah i 18). He repeats those words, and seem
to grasp at them us snited to his ease,  He takes
hold thankfully of the hymn, * Rock of ages, cleft
for me,” und repeats it after me. “Do you repent
of yoursins, Henry 17 “ Ldo,” Dy vou believe
that Jesus takes your sins away 1" “ldo,! Oh!
how the minister’s soul clings to a straw in such a
case. My reason and experience confess these
expressions at such a time to be but straws; and
yet I cling to them. They are all that I have,

Then the poor fevered brain wanders again,
He rises up, and then throws himself down upon
his pillow, erying, “It s all darkness.” Poor
soul!  What s it that is darkuess! Is #t that |
the windows of the body are growing dim and
dark ¥ Or is it that the soul is looking out apon
the vast ocean of futurity, and can see nothing but
thick darkness and a horrible tempest ¥ Oh, how
thick and murky dark it must be at such an hour
Lo every soul that has not the eye of faith, to see
Jesus, and the pearly gates of the heavenly Jer- |
usalem o which he is conducting it! “ It is all |
darkness,” he eried, as he threw himself down on |
his pillow. He never stirred again,

By his side I sit, holding Lis hand in mine,
lpuuiing to him though he does notanswer, point- |
ing out the way to that poor blind soul,—knowing |
not what the soul is about, or what consciousness
thero still may be, but still pointing to Christ, the

ln- is

U

only refuge, scekiug to show the way which is so

| hears ; 1 thank God.

| over,” said the uncle.

| you——what remorse!

| You are not stronger than Henry E -,

| feelings,

| mother’s love,

| est Mlpl»lll'uliml $

narrow, and to make it plain and easy, if I
may, to this poor soul, after whom the avenger
of blood is fast pressing. Is the soul hasting?
Does it sce the way ! Is it faintly pressing on ¢
Is it received within the refuge ! Is it safe? Is
it acting faith on Christ now, while the body is
too weak to express it? 1 cannot tell.
not answer my questions.

Still Teontinue, \
ly, prayerfully, crying for help, 1 repeat; and
then, “ Do you hear me, Henry 1"
interval faintly comes the answer, “I hear.” He
The word of God is power-
ful.  That is my hope, even against hope. Again
the precious words of Scripture—again questions
—but noanswer. The soul is looking closely at
eternity now ; no leisure to attend to me—no
strength. The senses no I(»lngc'r do their office.
Still, for the life's sake, I continue repeating the
words of God ;—a lucid moment may return,

Then we kneel and commend him to God, and
ery aloud for him, pleading the merits of the
sinner’s Saviour,

We rise, and I bid the uncle take my place.
The eyes are fixed; there is no pulse. *“ It is all
He has passed away with-

He does

out a struggle.
“All over!”

ll:\.\jllst 1'.\C.’|l>«'d 80 sll«‘nll_\' from the body.

What

| SCenes llu"\ are—whether ]iy_{llt or dark. whether

tull of joy or agony—I cannot tell. What mes-

| sengers came to take him hence—whether the |

ministers of God's awful justice, or the angels of
mercy—1 know not. I only know that the soul
which has just escaped from that body lying be-
fore me is now gone before God, to render its
account of the deeds done in the body. Did it

| close, by faith, with Christ’s offer of mercy before

it left the body ! That is the question now—a
question which cannot be answered till 1 myself

| stand before the same great throne.

All is not over ; a larger, longer life has begun,
which can never end. Is it for this soul truly
life, even life eternal ¥ or is it that living death,
“ where the worm dieth not, and the fire is not
quenched 7 Reader, may these thoughts sink
into your heart and mine. We may be nearer
death and judgment than we think we are. The
veil that separates time from eterunity is very thin,

and we may break through it when we least ex- |
pectit. The moment we do so, a wondrous light |

will be thrown on all the things of time, How
different will they seem to us to what they seem
now! Even the minister does not truly realize
the vast importance of his work, or the worth of
the soul. But the moment we break through
that thin veil we shall see and know it all. Then,
if you be not in Christ, what misery will await
How yon will hate yout-
seif for throwing away eternal joys, and for laying
up for yourself a treasury of wrath which shall
never be exhausted,

Don’t put off repentance and turning to God,
Your

life is not more secure. Your sickness may be as

short as his- -nay, your death may come more |
{ suddenly,

Even if, on your death-bed, you pro-

| fess repentance and conversion, how untrustworthy
| these professions are at such a time !

will your friends be able to entertain?

But the l»mlll_\ life is over,ind 1 turn to leave the
room, * Be ye also ready,” are my words; * for
at such an hour as ye think not the Son of man
cometh,” Going down stairs, 1 see in the kitchen
the companion of this poor man, I tell him that
he is gone, and 1 beseech him to give his heart to
Christ,  “ 1 will,” he said, sobbing. Willhet! It

| must be my part often to remind of his promise

and of his feelings at that time,
And now | pass out in the open air. It is still
early ; but what a solemn seene has this day

read ¥

al-

witnessed ! The men their

are going to

| work, The world does not stop though a soul

has just departed. How true it is that in the
midst of death we are in life, as well as that * in
the midst of life we are in death.” The activity,
the common work, for the moment JArs upon m'.\
I speak to the men as | pass, 1 tell

them that the soul is flown ; | press upon them |

the concerns of ('l('l'llll)'. And then I come home
Lo pray for myself and for those that remain, and
to make this record, that 1 may be stirred up and
reminded in time to come. And may the Holy
Spirit impress on every reader the solemn warn
ing of the Saviour's words, * Be ye also ready !”

- - - —

Invivexce or A Mornex's Love.—The Revy.
Thomas Binney, when preaching a funeral sermon
tfor Mr, Birrel, who died while a student for the

| ministry, mentioned a striking fact in connection
with his early career, previous to his conversion ; |

“What a mysterious thing,” said Mr. Binney,
as he related the fact, * what a mysterious, magical,
divine thing is & mother's love! llow it
wbout the heart, and goes with the man, and speaks

to him pure words, and s like & guardian angel |

| This young man could never tuke any money that
| came to him from his mother and spend that upon

a Sunday excursion or a treat to a theatre.
n sacred thing with him ;

It was
it had the illl]al’vwinu

| and the inseription of his mother’s image, and his

mother's purity, and his mother's piety, and his

from other hands., ©O! there is the poetry of the
heart, the poetry of our home and domestic affec-
tions, the poetry of the religion of the hearth and

the altar, about that little ineident ; and it strikes

| me as being perfectly beantiful,”

Goo Bress My Moruer.—A chaplain in the |
| navy writes : Not many nights ago the whole meet- |
| Ing was moved as the heart of one man by anoble

looking youth of eighteen, who in the midst of his
brokeun-hearted prayer, burst forth in the earn-

and that 1, so lohg the object of her love, have at
last become the subject of thy grace!” And on
the last night the fuelings of every one present
were again moved in like manner, l;)' the tes timony

of a satlor in middle life, given with sobs and tears, : : . ‘ :
| to the blessed influence of a mother's prayers, in quire of blank aper, tied up with red tape, carried
| restraining a wayward son from sin, and in bring- g > , :
ing him at length by the grace of God, to the hope case, and make his fortune,  Such isthe world —to
| of salvation,
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TESTIMOXNY OF INFIDELS TOCHRISTIANITY.

I.==BY LORD BOLINGBROKE.

“Supposing Christianity to have been a human
invention, it has been the most amiable and the
most useful invention that was ever unposed on
mankind for their good.”

“The Gospel is in all cases one continued lesson

Text after text, slow!y, solemn- | hogon b I i
| and of universal charity.

After an |

Far from it; rather all begun, |
| New scenes are opening now upon that soul which |

What Imp.v |
What |

| reasonable hope have 1 of my poor parishioner ¢

It was a sacred thing to him ; and |
| those things that bLe felt to be questionable, or felt ‘
to be sinful, were always to be provided for by |
other resources, and by money that came to him |

* O God, bless my dear mother! |
| I thank thee thou hast heard her many prayers, |

of the strictest morality, of justice, of benevolence,

“Christianity was taught of God.  Its simplicity
and plainness show that it was designed to be the re-

| ligion of mankind, and manifest likewise the divini-

ty of its origin.”

IL—EDWARD LORD HERBERT OF CHERBURY,
“Christianity is the best religion.”

IHIL~THOMAS HOBBRES,

“Though the laws of Nature be not laws as they
proceed from Nature, yet, as they are given by
God in Holy Scripture, they are powerfully called
laws ; for the Holy Scripture is the voice of God,
ruling all things by the greatest right.”

IV.~~DR, MORGAN.

“They who judge uprightly of the strength of
buman reasorf, in matters of morality and rehgion,
under the present corrupt and degenerate state of
mankind, ought to take their estimate from those
| parts of the world which never had the benefit ot
revelation ; and this, perhaps, might make them
less conceited nftlh‘nl\t'l\t‘.\ and more lllullkflll to
| God for the light of the Gospel.”

| V.==DR. TINDAL,

"1'hri.~ti:mit}' 18 the external revelation of the
unchangeable will of God .

VI,=—=MR. CHUBB.

“ If such power attended Jesus Christ in the ex-
ercise of his winistry as the historv sets forth, then,
seeing his ministry and the power that attended i,
| at least in general, to have terminated in the publie
good, it was more likely that God was the primary
agent in the exergise of that power than auy other
mvisible being.”
“Christ’s life was a beautiful picture of human
nature, when in its native punty .and simplicity ;

S
WA g

and shows at once what excellent creatures men

would be when under the influence of that Gospel
| which he preached uuto them.”,

VIL=—VOLTAIREK.

Devoted his life to assanlts apon Christianity,
yet he saw fit to erect a churgh at his own cost,
[ and at the close of life he sought for religious con-
| solation,

VIIL==THOMAS PAINE.

“The mora'ity which Jesus Christ preached and
practised was of ﬁlp most benevolent kind.”

- — e ——

Vorrasg.~*1 hate life, and dread death ;"
said this infidel, Life was a burden to him, be-
cause he had no satisfyng portion for his soul,
| and conscience tormented 'llll), and he feared 4lt'}|l|l,
because it would h‘i'ng him face to face with that
God who was his enemy-—whose Bible he had re-
:jvvlwl,ulltl whose beloved Son he had
| nllll:\gwi.

(i('sl)i.\t'«l )llul
The christian, on the other hand, values
life as furnishing him opportunity to glorify his
Redeemer and promote the salvation of mankind ;
and he is willing to depart hence, in God's own
good time, because he has before him the delight-
ful prospect of heaven. e improves life, and
' welcomes death, “1 am in a strait betwixt
said "aul; “haviag a desire to depart and
be with Christ, which is far better.”

N
two ’

Waar 1s Poverry 1—Bulwer savs that poverty
18 only an idea in nine cases out of ten. Some
men with a thousand pounds a-year suffer more
for waut of means than others with three hundred,
The reason is, the richar man has artificial wants ;
his income is a thousand, and by habit he spends
fifteen hundred, and he suffers enough from being
aunned for unpaid debts to kill a sensitive man.

.‘Ill~| iltu'.\ not
run in debt is the happier of the two, Very few
people who have never been rich will ln-lu-u.-this,
but it is true. There are people, of course, who
| are wealthy, but there are thousands with princely

A man who earns five shillings a-day

[ Incomes who rever know a moment’s peace because

| they live above their means.

Those who have lost an infant are never, as it
| were, without an infant child. They are the only
| persons who, in one sense, retain it alwavys. The
other children grow up to manhood and woman-
| hood, and suffer allthechanges of mortality, This
1 18 rendered an immortal child. ;

|

‘ Satan delights in substitution ; intentions for
{ actions ; to-morrow for to day ; the l;\nguuq.- of
the lips for the language of the heart: faith for
the object of taith 3 the Chureh for the spiritual
Head of the Church ; the sacraments for Christ ;
and the ordinances of religion for religion itself,
Of such beware,

nestles |

A Womax or Fasmion.—To be a woman of

fashion is ome of the easiest things in the world
A late writer thus deseribes it :

* Buy everything
you don’t waut, and pay for nothing you get ; smile
{ on all mankind but your husband, be hum
| where but at home
nurse l:||o 4lugs;
a now dress.

)y v\’('ry-
y negleet your children and
g0 to church every timeo you get

|  Tay Kivoness. “T once had a very awkward
said a smith, “and [ was punishing
it severely to make it stand still, My shop was
| Just before the kitchen window, and my wife, who
s a kind-hearted woman, came out and reproved
' me for my conduct to the animal. She went up

to it, and patted it, stood up close to it, and it stood
| a8 quict as a lanb, and we could have done any-

thing with it.” O, that people would try kinduess,

horse to sh«‘(‘,"

It is a mighty cheap cure.

|

I

| Youna Maxn, pAY ArrenTioN |~ Don't be a loafer,

| don't call yourself a loafer, don't kt-vp a loafer's

| company, dou’t hang about loating-places. Better
work hard for nothing and board yourself, than sit
around day after day, or stand at corners with your
hauds in your pockets, Better for your own mind,
better for )Amr l)l‘n.\lxw't,\, Bustle ubuul, if yon
mean to have anything to bustle about for. Many
& poor physician has obtained a real patient by

| riding hard to attend to an laginary one, A

| under a lawyer's arm, may prooure him his first

iim that hath shall be given, Quit droaning and

Lot the praying mother whose prayers scem not compluining, keep busy and mind your chances,

yot to be answered, take courage und exercise new If God suffers a faithful pastor not immediately
faith in reference to the sou of her love, from such | to see the fruits of his labours, it is to convineo
proofs that praying breath is not spent in vain, him that the saccess of his labours belongs to God.




