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NOTES FROM A PASTOR'S DIARY. 
By the Rev. Edward Spooner, M. A., Vicar of Heston. 

No. 2.x wis, 

I am fully persuaded that sick persons are often 
conscious of what passes around them, even when 
they seem to us to be perfectly unconscious, and 
even after they have lost all power of motion, and 
therefore all opportunity of expressing their feel- 
ings to'us. Acting upon this conviction, | never 
lose an opportunity of praying by the bedside of 
the sick, even when the patient is himself appa- 
rently unconsciovs ; and not only in my form of 
expression do I pray for, but pray with the sufferer, 
A very remarkable confirmation of this impression 
was given me by a brother clergyman, in whose 
experience the following occurrence happened. 

As he was passing one day down a street, a 
woman stopped him, and asked him to come in and 
see her husband, who was dangerously ill. He 
eutered, and found a man suffering from typhus 
fever stretched on his bed, in a state of coma. 
Turning to the poor woman, he asked her why 
she had not called him in before he became thus 

| insensible, saying, * Of course I can be of no use 
now.” 
The poor woman assured him that “her Jack 

was such an awful blackguard, he would never let 
any one come near him, aud hated the very name 
of a parson.” 

“ Well, my good woman, I am sorry to hear 
that ; all that is now left to us isto pray for him.” 
They knelt down, and the clergyman prayed 

earnestly, concluding with the Lord's Prayer, 
which Le repeated very slowly and deliberately 
and then rose and left the house. 
tinued insensible all that day and all the next, but 
ut length, to the surprise of all, Le suddenly re- | 
covered his faculties, 
first words were— 

“Molly, I've had a visitor.” 
“Yon have, Jack,” said his wife. 
“ Who was it, Molly 1” 
“The parson, Jack,” cried the trembling woman. 
“The parson; and he said, ‘Our Father. 

Thera were the words my mother taught me, and 
it would have been well bad I minded them. 
Molly, I must see that man again,” 
The parson was quickly fetched. He repeated- 

ly visited the mau, who lingered for a long time, 
and who, when he died, was to all appearance a 
wost humble and devout penitent. 

He called his wife, and his 

An occurrence somewhat similar happened 
I had been away from home for | 

heard that poor | 

y one of my Sunday-scholars, | 

once to myself. 
afew hours, and on my return 
little Willy 8 
had been run over by a wagon, and was fearfully 
hurt, 
had been with the squire’s team to ——, to fetch 
grains for the cattle, and that, as he was coming | 
down a steep hill, the wagouer having stopped 
behind at a public-house, the load had pressed | 
upon the horses till they had begun to trot, and, as 
the boy was trying to stop them, had knocked 
him down, and the wheel had goue over his leg, 
crushing it sadly. “The foolish wagoner, frightened 
terribly by the accident, had picked him up and | 
put Lim in the cradle behind the wagon, and 
driven him homé, a distance of morc than five 
Wiles, without ever attempting to stop the blood; 
and the jolting of the mangled limb, with the 
great loss of blood, had reduced the boy very low, | 
A surgeon was, however, in attendance, and he 
was full of hope of saving both life and leg, He 
dressed the wounds, and promised to call again 
about pine o'clock. 1 spent some little ime with 
the lad, as he was very anxious that I should read 
the Bible aud pray with him, but I would not let 
hin speak too long, as quiet was essential. About 
nine . ‘clock at wight a rap came at my door, and 
the surgeon who was attcuding the bov was an- 
nounced. He apologised for calling, but said that 
he found the little lad much worse, and that the 
ouly hope he had of saving bis life was to ampu- 

sufferer was strong enough to bear the operation, 
le was anxious, however, to have the assistance of 
a famous operator, who lived a few miles off, and 
wanted to know whether 1 would speak to the 
jmre about the matter, as Lie was not personally 
cquainted with him. Hearing his request, | 

as about a mile off, and we walked together | 
clos the park. "I'he squire immediately dis- 
atched a groom to request Mr, F—— to meet the | 
Irgeon at the lad’s house ut seven o'clock in the 
morning. We then parted ; and, on retarning | 
ome, | called again ou little Willy, He was | 
orse, very feverish, and a little delirious. He | 
ew me, however, and asked me to pray with 
in. 1 did so, and then endeavoured to comfort | 
is father and wother, whose grief was extreme, | 
was past cleven when | left the house. About ve o'clock next morning I was awakened by some 
ues being thrown against my window, and 
king out, I saw my X 

’ 

. friend Polly, the village 
vse. She told me Willy was dying, aud wanted | 
soe me. I dressed, and hastened up to his | 
8¢. The poor lad was indeed dying ; gangrene | 

set 1n, und had spread, not only over the | 
whole leg and lower parts of » He kuew we at ounce ; lis arms | fe round his mother's neck; he was tey ing to | miort her, and biddin g her vot to ery, for he hs going to Jesus, The sight was overpowering, kuelt down and prayed. He followed my | yers fora while, and then gradually sunk back ? | Theta: (va the - C8 were set, and he was to ‘arance gone, The poor mother was frantic ; pth difficulty Ta her " ot the room, and with culty kept ber down stairs while the necessary | ves were performed. At last Polly came dow n, | hd said we might go up stairs again, We went; | e lad wus laid out, Lis eyes were closed, a hand chief was around his head, his hands were | essed by bis side; the calm of death was there, | '¢ mother was more frantic tha ever ; her icks were terrible ; it was useless to speak, so, he bor bund, | kuelt dows aguin., She also | 

1 can't pray! Lean't pray I" she cried, | I prayed. She was restless for awhile, but at t a violent barst of tears relieved her, | con- raed praying, und had colbmenced the Lord's AL Ken, Polly, who knelt by wy side, 

* Look at the lad, look at the lag |” " looked; He had raised himselt up in bed, and tui “8 the handkerchief would nllow, was on. : *%o'ropeat the Lord's Prayer. His “8 Were open, but thé “Bite “Of death was still 

stomach, 

| 

’ | 

The man con- | 

I went off 10 see ham, and found that he | 

tate the limb in the morning, provided the little | 

ked him to accompany me to the Hall, which | 

myself with a violent effort, I went on. Willy 
followed me in every petition, but with the Amen 
his eyes once more closed, and he fell back a very 
corpse. 

I must not, however, conclude this tale without 
telling a little story about Willy's mother. The 
lad died on Friday, and the friends wishéd the 
faneral to take place nbout the next Wednesday 
or Thursday 3 wor would they listen to me when I 
told them that he ought to be buried as quickly as 
possible. The most I could induce them to do 
was to put him in his coffin on Saturday night, 
On Sunday morning about six o'clock, Polly again 
appeared. My expectations were realised ; it was 
needful to bury the body thit day’; but Mrs. 8. 
had no money in the house ; her husband was only 
paid once a month, *“ Would I lend ler a sove- 
reign I” Of course, the money was forthcoming, 
as a loan, though I looked upon it as a gift. 
Within a fortnight afterwards I was taken sud- 
denly ill, and was obliged to leave my parish, give 

up all winisterial work, especially that sphere of 
duty, and commence a dreary search after health, 

Nine months had elapsed before I was permitted 
to return, even on a visit; but, when I did go back, 
as 1 was taking a walk up the street on the after- 
noon of my arrival, I heard a voice shouting after 
me, * Parson, Parson.” Turning round, I saw 
Willy's mother coming hastily towards me. 
“Oh, I'm mortial glad to see ye; I've wanted 

80 to get out of your debt. Here's the money ; 

handkerchief this cight months, and now you maun 
tak it,” 

| [ did take the money ; and was about to slip it 
| into my pocket without counting it, when the poor 
| 

| 

| woman said — 

“It's all reet, it's all reet; but I guess there's a 
sixpence over to coom back to me.” 

I counted it, and sure enough there was twenty 

shillings and sixpence; au odd namber of half- 
crowns ahd shillings having made up the extra sum, 
While on this subject, permit ine to add, that it 
were well if our wealthier classes were as partieu- 
lar in the matter of debt as the better sort of the 
poor are. Many, of course, are utterly reckless, 
and like the notorious Lord Alvanley, look on 
“ all they can run in debt in the year as so much 
clear annual income ;” but with a large body of 
them it is far otherwise. They hite and dread 
debt, and their proudest boast is, * that they owe 

| nothing.” The very day on which I am writing 
| this I have had a remarkable proof of this feeling. 

I called on a journeyman blacksmiths wife, who 
| had been ailing all winter, and found, to my sur- 
prise, that she was gone out pea-picking, though 
the afternoon was very wet. Her daugiter, who 
lived with her, said, “ I think mother must be 
clean mad to dream ofit.” I thought so too, and 
was just leaving the house when the mother ap- 

| peared. 1 asked her whether she was mad or 
not, and told her seriously that she was risking 
her life by what she wasdoing. 
burst into tears, and said— 

“Ouly God and my own heart know my eir- 
cumstances; and my circumstances drive me to 
it. My husband lost no time mn the winter, but it 
was illness brought me down, as his movey was 

The poor woman 

| little, and so I got behindhand a long way, and | 
| cannot abear the thought any one should suffer 
through me,” 

“Yes, but you may kill yourself by exposure.” 
“1 know it, but I should die out of debt, and 1 

could not abide to die with the thovght that any 

one were any the worse, in what was rightly thew 
own for me.” 
One has spoken much of death, but ever as yet 

of the bright side of death. It must not, how 
ever, be supposed that we do not often meet with 
him as the “king of terrors.” We sometimes 
hear the terrible voice of despair, the fore-echoes 

of judgment. There a tradesman in the 
parish who was an easy, good-natured, civil fellow, 
but a thoroughly careless, thoughtless man. He 
had an excellent wife, a really handsome, but at 
the same time a clean, industrious, and striving 
woman, Me had also the six prettiest children in 

| the whole village, five of whom were the very 
gems of our parochial schools. ‘The eldest of these 
children was about twelve years of the 
youngest & baby yet at the breast. 
One hot June day, as I was coming down the 

| village, I saw a crowd round the door. As it was 
wauke-week, this did not at all surprise me; but, as | 
drew near, | saw through the open door that some 
men were 

was 

| 
nge, 

carry ing H) seciningly senseless body up 

stairs, I pushed ny way through the gaping 
mob, and asked what was the watter. 
“Oh, sir, Mr, —— is killed, or nearly so.” 
I went up-stairs, aud saw the tradesman Just | 

laid on his bed-—alive, indeed, but frighttully 
crushed and wounded, It was but the work of a 
moment to cut his stock off, open his waistcoat and 
shirt collar, loose his waist-band, raise his head up, 
and call to the people to open the window, and 
allow him all the air he could possibly got. 

“ Has the doctor been sent for 1” 
“Yes, sir,” 

“ How did this happen i" 
“ He mot his man coming home with a load, sir, 

and took the lead of the horses himself; and as he 
brought it down the hill, just above the house, the 
wagon swung suddenly, knocked him down, and 

[ crushed him,” 
Poor fellow! he was still insensible. The 

doctor came in, looked at him, shook his head, and 
ordered the room to be cleared, asking me, howe 
ever, to remain and help him. 1 remained ; the 
body was examined, and the gmount of the injuries 
ascertained. The wounds were fearful. 

“Is there any chance, doctor 1” 
“Very little indeed ; but we must dress his 

wounds,’ 
This was doue ; and, by the sid of some strong 

restoratives, the poor man was brought to con- 
sciousness, We asked him how he felt. 
“Very bad was the reply.” 
| spoke some few Words to him; he shook his 

head, und, gazing steadily at me, said— 
* He that knoweth his master’s will, and doeth 

it not, shall be beaten with many stripes, 1 have | 
known it all my life, and have never done it.” 

. | opened my Bible, and road a few VeIses, He 
listened, but only shook his head. | praved by | 
him ; aguin he shook his bead, and again the same 
terrible words were repeated. 
The doctor, who had left the rooin, now return. 

ed, und ealling me on one side, said 
“Jee ia terribly hurt, 1 have done all 1 can, | and must now leave him; but is there auy one 

who can really watch him 1” ' 
“No one,” | said, * that I know of; but I will | stay with hun.” 
“Will you ¢ I'll call again at seven.” 

there, The shock appalled us, but, commanding | 

| it not, shall be beaten with many stripes. 

I've had it in my pocket tied up in the corner of a | 

| ¢lose at haw 

“Do; but tell me first what to do with him.” 
Accurate directions were given, and the doctor 

| left, his parting words being, “ He nfust be kept | 
| quiet, and the house must be kept quiet also; the 
| least noise might cost his life.” 

As soon as the doctor was gone, I dispatched a 
| boy for a woman, on whose nerve, courage, and 
| coolness as a nurse [ could thoroughly rely, and 
| making arrangements with her, I went down stairs, 
The honse was full of holiday folk—private friends, 

were doubly excited by the aceident. To calm 
these persons, to point out to them how cssential 
quiet was, w cay task ; however, by alittle 
good-teruper and firmness it was accomplished. 
and the house was cleared. 

| - The poor patient was 
| quite sensible ; but, over and over again, with 
| differing depths of earnestness, we heard the same 
| moan— 
| “He that knoweth his master’s will, and doeth 

' known it all my life, and, have never done i.” 
| To change this earrent of thought, or to check 

it, was clearly impossible ; there remained bat one 
other course, namely to attempt to modify or to | 
divert it into a fresh current. 

Very slowly, and from time to time, I repeated 
| sundry verses ot Scripture, and some well-known 
hymns; and once or twice 1 gently prayed that 
the all-merciful Master would, for his Son Jesus’ 
sake, visit and pardon this sin-stricken soul. 
Earnest attention was given Lo my words, earnestly 
were my prayers joined in: but, as soon as they 
were over, the old moan broke out again with 

[ terrible distinctness, 

1 

| 
| 
| 
| | 

At eight the doctor came ; the symptoins were | 

declared a little better. Accurate directions as to 
the dressing of the wounds, and the necessary 
arrangements for the night, were given, and he 

| left, promising to call very early next morning. 
| 

| try again and again, but very quietly, to rouse the 
| mind to some better hope, as he considered the 
mental depression must tell unfavourably on the 
body. 

At nine o'cloek I again went down-stairs, saw 
that the house and shop were properly shut up, 
and returned to my watch. The nurse aided me to 
dress the wounds, and re-arrange the sufferer in 
bed, and then, at my request, went to lie down in 
a neighbouring room, to catch a little sleep, till 
her help shonld be again needed. The sufferer 

| lay quite still, and dozed awhile; but ever and 

| . 
{ mournful ery. 1 read, 1 prayed ; my efforts 
seeewed to quiet him for a moment or two, but | 
the calm was of very short duration, He was too 

weak for argument, too weak to be directly spoken 
to for any length of time, so 1 was forced to listen | 

: » 

to his cry. 

About half-past three o'clock in the morning, 
| Just as the dawn of the longest day began to break, 
| footsteps approached the room, | started up; i 
was the poor w ife, who entered, She 

| kept from the room because she was so terribly 
excited that her ve ry presence was dangerous, and 
had been induced to go to bed ; but now, having 
partly dressed, and pnt on a dressing-gown, she 
had made her way to where her husband lay. 
The sick man was just then asleep. She ouzed 

earnestly at him, and burst out nto a flood of 
tears and lamentations, It was in vain to attempt 

to soothe her; she refused to be camforted ; so, 
taking her arm with a kind of gentle violence, 1 
drew her from the room, She staggered rather | 

than walked across the passage, and, pushing open 
| 

sat down on the side of a bed. | 

What a sight was there! Two large, old-fashioned | 
four-post beds nearly filled up the room ; their | 

draperies hung in quaint festoons around them: ! 
while on them lay the children—the three girls in 
one, the two boys in the other. As the night was 
intensely hot, both groups of children had cast off | 

all the clothes, and lay clad in nothing but their 
httle night-dresses,  Twined partly in cach other's 
arms, and yet partly in the attitudes of those who 
felt the heat, they presented as beaatiful a picture 
of sleeping childhood as the eye ever saw, 
The mother gazed on them, Her baby was in 

| her arms, and actually at her breast; and then, 
bursting into hysterical tears, and rocking herself 

au bed-room ] wor, 

barkwards and forwards, she began to cry out 

“ What shall Ido! what shall | do! Six such | 
beautiful children, and the father a-dying! Oh, | 
what shall I do! whatshall } do!” 

| stood by the open door, With one I could 

| see the mother in her despair ; with the other the 

| father in his agony. ‘Lhe had awakened | 

him. In the oue room there was a candle stand- 
| ing on the table at which 1 had been writing; in 
the other, the grey dawn, streaming through the 

| open window, gave the only light. From the one 
| came the sharp ery, “ What shall I do! what 
| shall I do! Six such beautiful children, and the 
father a-dying !” from the other, the low moan, 

[ * He that knoweth his master’s will, and doeth it 
not, shall be with many stripes, I've | 

known it all may life, and have uever done it.” | 
| Thank God, the children slept; but it was long 
ere 1 could in any way quiet their poor mother, 
| At last she went off into another bed-room ; and, 

| #8 she told me afterwards, * was so stupefied with 
grief, that she fell asleep.” I returned to my post ; 

and, when I had let the surgeon in, at about six 
o'clock, and had awakened the nurse, to help him, 
[ left the house for awhile, As I lett, I could not | 
Lielp exclaiming, “Pray God 1 may never pass 
such another night |” 

Holse 

beaten 

— -—--— 
| 

THE HISTORY OF MY TWO NEIGHBOURS. 
Ec had just come to reside in the village of —— a 
| stranger among strangers; and many a long mouth 

it takes Lo learn names of people anl places, where 
all is new and strange. Determined, however at 
once to make acquaintance with at least some of 
my nearer aud poorer neighbours, 1 set out one | 
morning to visit some of the cottages which were | 

sceure of this, that a kind look and 
| a kind word would insure me a welcome wherever 
1 went, 
My first rap and inquiry of, “May I come in 1" | 

was answered by a feeble, * Yes, it you please,” fol. 
lowed immediately by a loud, hoarse cough, Both | 
came from an old wan, bent with age and worn 
bv disease. A few words of commiseration and 

kindness served at once to win the old man's eon- 
fidence, and it did not take long either to tell or 
hear the * Old Man's Story.” 

Nearly eighty vears had passed over that aged 
head. Toil and care bad helped to furrow his | 

tne: worn face ; but there was something in the 
manner of my new-found friend that drew. ae at 
once towards him, and made me feel he was vo 

who had come from a distance, and who, of course, | 

still quite himself and 

I have | 

Before he went, however, he entreated me to | 

| again, he started from his doze with the same | 

had been | 

you will meet with a like a re¢eption. God i 

Winie No. 820, 

Ee eeeseeeee——— eee] 

ordinary @haracter; and I inwardly thanked God 
that he thus early directed my steps to. one 
whom, I felt sure, I should henceforth love and 
cherish, 
P——<R——, now old, diseased, feeble, and 

dependent, had been an honest, sober and in- 
dustrions man, possessing an independence of 
character which had made him labour hard, not 
only withthe view of present maintenance for himself 
| and family, but in order to make snch future pro- 
vision, that, in sickness and old age, they * might 
not be chargeable to any.” There was a manly, 
honest independence in his truly noble character, 
hick future, interviews and repeated visits did 
hut discover to me more fully, 

And vet, “He who seeth not as man seeth” 
may kave seen that to be a snare to him which 

| we foand so worthy of approval and admiration ; 
for every effort that hie made to lay up for future 

| years proved a failure, 

S
r
 

The bank in which were 
| deposited his hard-carned savings, to the amount 
of £30, “broke” when he was vet in middle life, 

| and all was lost to him. With manly courage he 
| began again. But clearly his dependence was in 

| “an arm of flesh, and not in the living God.” 
and P -I3 bad vet to learn that he only 

| is “ blessed whose trust is in the Lord his God” 
for effort after effort failed, and now, when his 

| day of work was over, and he was sick and old, 
he was taught to ask by faith alone, “ Give us 
this day our daily bread.” The very day I came 
had been one of severe struggle. That morning 
he and his crippled wife had realized in all its 

| Uitterness what it is to have parted with the last 
| penny, and to look inva 

| in search of what, alas! they already too well 
knew could not be there, And now the struggle 

began. His wife, for the JSirst time, had proposed 

| “the parish.” 

[ shall never forget the old man's look, as with 
| & voice choking with emotion, and the tears steal- 
ing down his furrowed face, he said to me, * Yes, 
and she did it; she went this very day. I could 

| bave lain on that floor and died, but 1 could not 
| have asked—1 could not beg /" 

1 In an empty cupboard 

I tried to soothe 
| his wounded feelings by drawing the distinction 
| between honest penury and dishonest—between 
| those sutferings which come directly from the | ) 
i 

| 
hand of God, and those which are caused by im- | 
providence and sin—between his case, in short, 

| and hundreds of others who, through habits of 
| idleness and intemperance, wantonly throw them- 
selves upon the parish or the benevolence of indi- 

| viduals, To such panperism is doubtless a dis- 
grace, but to one who had done his utmost to 

| avoid an old age of penury and dependence, aid— 

and cheerfully given; for “no kind of disgrace 
attaches 10 parish relief as supplying the wants of 
necessity, but only the necessary relief, where 

| idleness is the cause which throws the individual 
‘on the parish.” Aud while from wy heart I 
honoured the old man for his feelings, 1 could not 
but remind him that even honest inde pendence, if 
carried to excess, might become a snare and a 
sin, and that God had clearly a purpose of mercy 
and love to bring about in subjecting him to such 
a trial. “1 believe it ; God's will be done!” was 
his emphatic reply; and the all but agonized 
expression of countenance relaxed asmy old friend 
bowed to * the will of God, 

We talked a while, and then I left. promising, 
not only this aged couple, but myself, that it 
should not be long before 1 would again find my 
way to their humble dwelling. 

And now I have knocked at the next cottage. 
Il knocked, and kvocked again. Concluding that 
all were out, | re ntly hited the late h, when a surly 

Who's there 17 arrested me at the threshold. 
A friend, who would be glad to speak to you.” 

“What do you want? “If [ may come in. I'll 
tell yon,” “Cowe in, then” And I drew aside 
the curtain which hung between the fire place and 
the door, and tuere 1 saw another old man seated, 
His back was also bent with the weight of years, 
his brow furrowed by time and toil ; but oh, the 
painful contrast between that open, manly, honest 
face which 1 had just left, and the stupid, con 
tracted, all but repulsive countenance which now 

“ 

“ 

| met my eye! 

‘* Are you here quite alone!” was my intro 
ductory question, and one which I had to repeat 
onge or twice before 1 could get “ reply. Deal 
ness, however, I soon found to be in part the 
cause, so | drew my chair close by, to endure as 
best | could the fumes of tobacco which puffed on 
without termission (rom the pipe which he kept 

To question | conld 

ouly a short and grudging answer, 
at least, I learned : that his children, now grown 
up, were scattered hither and thither the 
world’s wide face; that Lis wife and lived 
upon * bad terms ;” that she was out most days 
to work, while he existed upon his parish pittance, 
now that Lis working days were over, To my 

“No! more's the 
shama tor them that never in my young davs made 
me a scholar,” was the reply. "4 Shall I read to 
you {” * You may do as you please, but I shan't 
understand.” | did read, and I talked too, of the 
“sinner and the Saviour:” but the only reply 
titl , *1 kuow nothing about it; 1 can't 
understand,” Secretly 1 lifted up my heart to 
Him who can * give understanding to the simple, 
and can teach the ignorant knowledge,” and | left, 

in his mouth, every Fain 
This much, 

upon 

he 

question, “ Can you read 1” 

Wis 

| feeling that time alone could make us friends.” 
On my next visit to P i - We read 

together that word hich was so soon to prove 
“a lamp to his feet and a light to his path,” 1 
chose the parable of “the Prodigal Son,” and 1 
found at once 1 had touched a chord. * You 
have heard this before,” 1 said (for he could mot 
read). Shaking emphatically his aged head, and 
wiping away the tear with the back of his hand 
“Yes, indeed 1 have” months ago | 
managed to hobble us far as the school room, to 
the Sunday evening lecture there, 

’ 

Nome 

That was the 
text; and all the way howe | could not help feel- 
ing that £ was that prodigal sen! and ever since 
then 1 have longed to know more about it.” “ Like 
the prodigal; then, yon have wished to 
to go to your Father, and to say unto him, Father, 
have sinned against icaven and before thee, and 

alll no more worthy to be called thy son,’ 

‘arise, and 

If 80, 

» 

waiting to be gracious.” “AL! ah! [ have kept 
away from him too long. Twenty long years have 
| served an earthly waster ~yes, and, though 1 
say iv myself, I serveddiim faithfully, too ; but all 
that time I forgot 1 had a heavenly Master to 
serve, and this is a bitter thouglit,” 

Perhaps, reader, you are reminded by the words 
of this aged. sutlcrer of one,bigh in station and 
mighty in power, claiming a prominent page in 

whether paroehial or individual—was most justly | 

history, who, when contrasting the hollowness of 
carth’s friendship and favour with the faithfalness | 

| of God, exclaimed in the bitterness of disappointed 
expectations and blighted hopes, “ If 1 had served 
my God as faithfully as I have served my king, he 
would not have forsaken me in my grey hairs.”* 

It was a never-to-be-forgotten hour; and ‘thus 
strengthened and refreshed, weparted, “With the 
mutual assurance that cur parting wonld be final. 
Time passed on, and [ contimpd to heat most 

heart-checring accounts of P— Rewe: but 
these were saddened by other tidings: “Poor 

My visit that morning to the cottage of P 
R——— was an intensely interesting one. We 
talked of *thatlove which passeth knowledge :” 
we knelt together in prayer to Hiru who has said, 
“ Whatsoever ye shall ask the Father in my name 
he will give it you” (John xvi. 23). And gladly 
would I vow, the visit ended, have bent my steps 
homeward, to enjoy in solitude the reflections 
which it had suggested ; but, only nex: door, and 

J A 's increasing helplessycss and irrita- 
bility of temper had become such a burden to his 
wife, that she had caunsed his rénotal to the 
* parish gion,” and there he had died, afipiticd, 
auwept. 
A few years’ absence, and 1 revisitel the village 

of TR R was then on his dying 
bed, 1 found, indeed, that “ the outward inan was 

I should find avother immortal being passing 
rapidly out of time into eternity, without a thought 
beyond this lower world, pinched by poverty, | 
morose, and irritable, with an understanding blunt- 
ed by an old age of ignorance and stupidity, Had 
[ no message for him #—no word that might tend | 
to awaken him to a sense of his danger and misery § 
Oh yes! the message is large and full. * Let the | 
wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man 

| his thoughts : and let him return unto the Lord, | 
and he will have mercy upon him; and to our! 
God, for he will abundantly pardon” (Isa. lv. 7). 
“Whosoever will, let him take the water of life | 
freely” (Rev. xxii. 17). And this message is in 
my hand ; shall T lose the opportunity of saying, 

| “ Awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the 
dead, and Christ shail give thee light” (Eph. v. 
14). I knocked at once, and entered. There, in 

| the same seat in that chimney-coruer, sat J——A 
-. the same in every respect as when we last 

met, A slight inclination of the head was his 
only recognition. I told him 1 had just left his 
neighbour, and what a happy hour we had passed 
tooether, A surprised look seemed say, 

“What! happiness for such as we, cat off as we | 
are from the enjoyments of life?” 1 spoke to 
him of God, of heaven, of hell : but he seemed 

| scarcely to realize he had a soul—what was to 
become of it, that “he was sure he did not 

| know.” Of the being and nature of God he was 
| alike ignorant, To the question, * Do you think 

“I'm sare | can’t sav.” And then. 
throwing a pnzzled look all round the room, his 
eve fixed on the ceiling, which he seemed to con- 
template for a moment or two, replied, “I should 

| think not.” “ What makes you think so” * Be- 
| cause of that ceiling; and there's room above 
too. No; no one can see through.” 
“0 come, thou Spirit, and breathe upon these 

| dry bones, that they may live,” was my silent | 
| prayer. * Put thoughts into my heart, and words 
into my mouth, that 1 may speak as I ought to 
speak.” I read and spoke to him of God as the 
*“ Maker of the world and all things that are there- 
in.” To everything his reply only was, “I'm no 
scholar; T can’t understand it.”  “ But God can 
help you to understand. Say after me, * Lord, 
teach me to anderstand ’” He repeated It once 
or twice, and then [ left, leaving with him some 
little help, whieh 1 had brought on purpose. This 
little gift elicited his first word of thanks ; he 
seemed now to appreciate that I wanted to be- 
friend him, So I determined to follow this up 
by another visit the next dav. 

“Well, John, have you said that little prayer 
which we repeated together yesterday pe | asked, 
as next day found me again seated by his side. 

“Yes, I said it when vou were gone, but | have 
forgotten it now: I can't keep anything long.” 

“Well, we will sav it agam : * Lord, teach me 
to understand’—* Lord, give ine the Holy Spirit for 
Jesus Chi ist's sake.” 

Lo 

he sees us I” 

As might naturally be supposed, he was totally 
ignorant of himself as a sinuer before God. His 
expressions were strong and severe against one | 
whose memory he ought to have honoured, for | 
having so early put. him to work, and thus de- 
prived him of all opportunity of learning ; but he 
would take no blame to himself for having lived 
more than seventy years without ever stopping to 
ask, * What am I, and whither am | gong 

| though living in a Christian country, and within | 
sound of the church going bell. 

Subsequent visits only revealed to me more and | 
more the denseness of his mind, Sometimes 1 
felt a little hope that a degree of light was break 
ingin upon the darkness, especially on one OC 

caston, when I saw the tear steal gently down his 
rigid face, while I read and talked to him of the 

| sutferipgs of Jesus, 

| cious death and burial.” 
| at all,” was his ready remark; “ they ought to 

| sufferings he could not go, 

| for them as didn’t have me taught in my 

“of his cruel mockings and 
scourgings,” “ his cross and passion,” “his pre 

“1 don't hold w ith them 

have been ashamed to serve him so”—while at 
the same time he turned his head away to c neeal 
his feeling, But beyond the story of our Saviour’s 

Any attempt at self- 
by, “I'm no 

More's the shame | 

application was only 

scholar; 1 can’t 
answered 

understand, 

yourg 

Unee, after speaking to him about the | 
good things of the kingdom of God, | asked if 
would not like to share them, and urged him 
ask for hunself, 

davs.” 

he 

to | 
for that God’s own promise was, 

“ Ask, and ye shall have ; seek, and ve shall find.” 
| But his only reply was, * I'm sare I don't know 
how to speak to any one so great and so fur away. 
I don't know how to get at Him.” | taught him 
the “ Publican’s prayer,” but it was forgotten by 
the the On another ™ Cason 1 
asked, * If he felt sure he could have the thing he 
most wished for by asking God for it, what he 
would ask for 1” and this was after [ had tried to 
show him the value of his deathless soul, and the 
price at which ithad been bought, “1 would ask 
him just do we the favour to let me buried in 
gr, ge where my father and mother lie 

dread 
" 

parish, 

| came again, 

: for 
above all things being buried by the 

Reader, 1 could multiply instances to show the | 
all but hopeless ignorance of this poor old man : ’ 
but it is time we return to the cottage of our old 
friend, VP wo Bia. How has iv been with him 
all this while? He has been drinking in the 
words of eternal life, "growing in grace, 
the knowledge of our Lord and Saviour 
Christ,” and able now to cast his burden 
Him who has so graciously invited the we 
heavy laden to come to him, that they n 
rest, 

and in 

Jesus 
upon 

ary and 

ay find 

Circumstances now arose which called me from | 
home, My absence was likely to provea lengthened 
one, and 1 took leave of these two old men, who 
for so many, many months had been objects of | 
such peculiar interest, with very mingled feelings 

-feelings of thankfulness, of hope, of fear, Before 
I set out on wy journey, at R's earnest | 
request we received together the holy communion, 

SU S— 
ands 

oF Osrdinal Wolsey, 

i 

| shadow of death : 

{| bave been prospered 

| affairs, and led ne 10 be more 

renewing day by day.” And very touching was 
the interview, for the dear old man had expressed, 
as his last earthly wish, that “please God, he 
might sce me once before he died.” Ton first 

inquiry, “ Well, P——. Low are vou Very 
nearly home,” was the immediate reply. | sat by 
his side, and we talked of that bright and benutiful 
home amid the “many mansions of our Father's 

iA 

»- 
. 

house,” which Jesus Las prepared for all who jove 
and serve him (John xiv. 2, 8), and to which he 
was 8b fast hastening. Being anxious. however, 
to be fully assured that my old friend was | nding 

{ upon the only sure foundation, | questioned him 
upon “the hope which was in him.” With an 
indescribable look of aston ishment, as though [I 
could for a moment doubt the secret of h s hap- 
piness, he replied with great emphasis, * He has 
said, “ Hun that 

cast out.) | 
out, 

cometh to me | 

he will not cast me 
On another occasion, and to another frend, 

he said, pointing to the door, 
loor; 

Will 1n HO wise 

have come, and 

“Ir, vou see that 
you could not have come into this room if 

it had not been there; as I lie here, 1 look at it, 
and feel that Jesus 8; ‘the door’ by which 1 suall 
get into heaven,” : 
“God has given to us eternal life, and this life 

is in his Son. He that hath the Son hath hfe" 11 
John v, 11,12). In this full assurance of faith, 
P——waited for the message which should eal 
him “howe.” A few davs more, and he bad 
gone to be with Jesus, whom, having uot se n, he 
loved, and in whom, though now Iv saw him not, 
yet he rejoiced with joy wuspenkable 

ory. 

ana mi ot 

He Was conscious to tae and, wie 
ro. 

ADL 

took my leave, never to sec hun alive again in 

LU prayer, 

things 

this world, his lips were moving in ferve 
though his eves were closed to all Lere 

below. He was entering upon the val Cy of the 

“His 
rod and his staff they comforted Lim” (P's. xxiii), 
On the following Saturday his body 

but Jesus was with h ne 

Was eom- 

mitted to the grave—*eurth to eurt , ashes to 
ashes, dust to dust;” but it was “in sure and 

| certain hope of a blessed resurrection to eternal 
life through our Lord Jesus Chivist, And, though 
I let fall a tear on the old man's grave, it 
tear of son 

Was ho 

ow, but of love to the old man's memo: Y, 
aud of gratitude to God for having called him out 
of darkness into hs marvellous hght, and sav ed 
him by the blood of his Son. “ Precious in the 
sight of the Lord is the death of his saints” (Ps, 
cxvi, 15). 

Reader, the contrast between these two old men 
8s stoking and affecting, Lay it to heart. * Seck 
the Lord now in the time that he may be found” 
(Ps. Xxvil, 6), * while the evil days come not, nor 
the years draw nigh when thou s halt sav, 1 Lave 
no pleasure in them” (Eccles. xii. 1). * Behold, 
now is the aceepted time 5 behold, now is the day 
of salvation” (2 Cor, vi. 8). Aud He has said, 
“Him that cometh to me I will in no wist cast 
out” (Johm vi, 87). “The blood of Jesus Christ 
cleanseth from all sin” (1 John 1, 
man's Magazine ’ 

1) Church 
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DIVIDING WITH GOD. 
A merchant, in answer to inquiries, refers back to 

a period, when, he says, * lo cons crating my life 
anew Lo God, aware of the ensnaring influences of 
riches, and the necessity olf deciding on a plan of 
charity before wealth should bius my Judgment, | 
adopted the following ay stem: 

I decided to balance my accounts, as nearly as l 
could, every month ; and, rese: ving such a porti wn of 
profits as might appear ade quate Lo « prot 
losses, to lay aside, by entryona b 

over able 

chevolent account, 

| one-tenth ol the remaining profits, great or small, as 
| a fund for benevolent « Xe htare, support g mysell 

enths I further 

that is 

uses had 

na moat, i 

I, over $700, 

and family on the remaining 
determined, that if at a Y time my net profits, 
profits from which, clerk hire and store ¢ Xpe 
been deducted, should exceed $000 

ihe 

would give twelve and a hall per cent, 

fifteen per cent i over 40U, Litegn and a hall per 
| cent, | WM over $1100, twenty per cent if over 
$1800, twenty two and a half per cent ; thus ine. 
creasing the proportion of the whole, us God should 
prosper, until, at $1500, [ should give twenty-five 
per cent, or $3756 a wonth. As { the 
ULINOSL Lmportance LO my sUCCoss 111 busing I de 
cided not to increase the toregoing seale, until I had 
acquired a certain capital, atier which 1 
ong-quarter ol all net profits, 

capital was « 

us 
’ 

would give 

great or sanall; and on 
the acquisition gf aaether certain amount of capital, 
1 decided to give h ty, and an ad 

mined would be a full sutlciency 
give the whole of my net profits. 

what | deters 

then to 

j'm ng 

ol capital, 

It is now several years sinee ! ad pred this plan, 
and under it | have acquired a handsome Capital, and 

beyond hy most sangui CX 
pectations, Although constantly giving, 1 have never 

| yet touched the bottom ul wy fund, «nd have 1 peat- 
edly been astonished to tind what large dralts it 
would bear, True, during some months 1 Lave en. 
countered a sadutury trim} of Lith, when this rule b “n 
led me to lay by the tenth, while the remainder 
proved inadequate to my pport but the tide hus 
soon turned, and with gratitude 1 have 1 coguiged a 
heavenly hand wore than waking good all past deli, 
ciencies, 

This system has been of great advantage to me, 
enabling me to feel that my lite is directly ctaployed 
for God. It has afforded me happitiess, enabling 
me 0 portion out the Lord's money, and has enlisted 
my mind wore in the progress ol Christ's cause 
Happy privilege, which the humblest may enjoy, of 
thus assoctuting the common labours of Nite with the 
grateful service of the Saviour, and ol muking that 
which naturally leads the heart frow God, subserve 
the highest spiritual goud 

This svstem bas saved we from omierci 
by leading we to simplify busi 
sive credits, It has 

ald \Ngers 

[gS and avoid exten. 
ade we a better merchant y lop 

the monthly pecuniary observations whieh I have 
been wont to take, though olten guile Inborious, Lave 
brought me to a better Kuow ledge of the state of hy 

Cautious and prudent 
been I buleve this 

hristian's views, increase 
d him to shun Lhe ricks 

than | otherwise should have 
system Lends to enlarge the 
bis distnterestedness, and lea 
of trade. My own observation also gonlivms the bes lief, that even warm hearted Christians must de mine beforehand on the 
they would 
themselves, 

ler. 
system they will adopt, if 

secure the beunelitse of tae pos pel plan to 
under the grace nud providence ol God, or its happy results to the cause ol Chuist,” God hav appofnicd Wo dseans oF cEensive Alera Ress which does wot involve the sell denying aud 


