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PHILIP SHARKEY, THE CONVERTED 
BLACKSMITH. 

The following is from a tract just issued by 

ihe London Tract Society. 
Philip Sharkey, the subject of the following 

1ad been brought ap a Roman Catholie, but had 

had become infidel in Lis opinions, and profligate 
in his habits, Moreover, with a vigorous but un- 
liseiplined mind, and warm affections, Philip was | 

| 

His influence 

in this way was accordingly very great. To use 
his own words, he had been * for three and fifty 

vears the devils honest servant,’ 
on among his comrades may be judged of | 
from what one of them said to me, 
exclaimed, * IT sce through you; youn want to |, 

is less in the prayer than in yourse.t convert me. But try your hand on Sharkey ; he's 

a merry one, and you won't go without your an 
swer from Phil)’ 
Our intercourse which continued for two or 

three vears, was barely tolerated on his part. 
would gladly have dropped it ; but poor Philip's 

kindliness of heart did not permit him to be rade, 

and he never took any step more decided than to 

quietly slip the bar in the door when he saw me 

coming. My one object, never lost sight of, was, 

in the gentlest way to awaken his conscience, 

while at the same time I kept ever before him | 

Jesus as God's gift to him, and as available for him 

now, and here, just as he was, 

was to keev these subjects far away, and to waste | 

time on unprofitable topics | or, worse still, to 

pick out little holes, as he thought, in the Derip 

ture story. But though he struggle d hard to re 

sist the truth, it was as the sword of the Spirit, 

‘ quick and powerful,’ : 

‘ Man,’ said he one day, ‘ you make me miser- | 

able. You don't speak to ither folk that way, | 

do you » 

The eve of God had been following all the 

windings of this poor wanderer, and the set time 

for his recovery was now come, God himself 

did it all. It was som thing to hear the story, 

the second morning afier his conversion occurred, 

from his lips, trembling with emotion, while the 

tears trickled down his blackened cheeks : but it 

is comparatively nothing to read it here on paper, 

without the feeling and without the tears, 1 will 

try, however, to give it as nearly as possible in his 

Own WAY, 
* Who was speaking to you Philip?’ 1 asked 

him one morning in his little workshop, where 

had found him, with open mouth and enlarged 

His one objeet | 

heart, praising the Navionr 

T ) ¢ ae akin’ y at this *There was naebody speakin’ to me a 

an’ see, 

God's candle in him shone out through the crevi- 

\arrative, was a blacksmith at Kilmarnock. He | ©¢8 of the crazy bushel with which he would have 
| covered it, and refused to be hid. \ 

ng abandoned the creed of his early days. fe | he was at the prayer-meeting and as his old 
companions visited him, they found him a new 
man In word and spirit, 
heart like a burning fire shut up in his bones ; 
so it burned its way ou! in spite of his plans, and 
like the prophet Jeremiah he could not stay. 

| (Jer, xx, 9). 
ling. One day he said, * Hoo comes it that folk 

Ilis reputati pray sae different trae what they used to dot 
Long syne a prayer used to be the aullest thing 

‘Ah I he | I ever heard, but noo it's a perfect treat.” 

| His two great subjects of regret were, that hLe 

had never till now seen the glories of God's word. 
He Of his past life he said, * It seems to me that | 

in some way, which, though justifiable on the 

prineiple 8 and practices of his class, was cert nly 

not so on those of God's word 

a little struggl 

and his illness, four months after that, 

death, 

Lrospe | of Laake 

Epistle to the Romans, he could not get through 

i Vers 

sures : and, unwilling to lose any of them, instead 

ol pushing forward, he 

again to the beginning, 

to him one day, 

here | hae begun't owrs 

Bat he could not keep the secret himself, 

That very day 

(God's word was in his 

Ile was regularly at the daily meet 

“ Ah, Philip,” the reply was “ the difference 
21) 

He was a most eager student of God's word. 

hae been a’ my day s like a man casting his coat 

to grip butterflies.” 

A few days after the great change, he told me 

of alittle struggle he had on the point of con 

| selence, In his work an opportunity had occur 

red by which he [\/ ald have made a tew shillings 

Still it had been 

y €Spec] uly as tho te mpl r strove 

to bewilder his conscience with sophistries ; but 

| in answer to prayer, he got directions as to what 

he ought to do. and also strength to do it, ** But,” 

said he, “if it had been a fortnicht since, it wad 

na hae cost me a thocht ; but noo I hae naething 

to dae but please the Lord Jesus in everything.” 

Six weeks after his conversion he caught cold, 

issued in 

All this time he delighted in (God's word, 

lhe psalins Were exquisite ly sweet to hun, Ihe 

was a8 much so, As for the 

olden trea by vers: IY hung over Its g 

| turned back again and 

¥ I said 

having before left him about the | 

¢ Have vou got through Romans vet 

twelfth « naple Ir. 

¢ No.? said he, * I'm fear't I'll no get through't 

agaln 

le would have been quite as 1 md of other 

| 
Seriplure but he was nol spared ONY €n ih 

to enter so fully to them, The rich and lor 

time : bat I'll tell vou't a. On Tuesday morn- | ous exliibitions given in the Epistle to the Io 

ing, after my breakfast, | took my Bible, and | mans of God's free grace as reiguing or rman ¢ 

read a wee bittie o' the third o' John. Weel, as | utter ruin, were ne v | oF which thilip S 

| was reading, there was an awfu’ thocht took a hung ring s ul de Hnghiedq Lol oe His or On | 

haud o' me ; it stanged me just like a bee, an | fidence was In gra : free, full, unbounded grace, | 

put me that 1 couldua read ony mair,’ Unless he were dealt with mercy, mere mercy, 

* What was that thought,’ Philp ¥’ nothing but mercy, mercy, that was ready to 

. Weel, it began wi this, I saw that Nicode give him free and coinpiete forgiveness of every 

mus was a guid man, a saint beside me, and yet 

he couldna he saved unless he wis born again 

and my conscience said to me, ‘what'll eome o 

a dvvour (a worthless fellow) like you?’ | ken 

ned 1 had tried to be guid; and, thoagh 1 hadna 

managed iL yet, | expected to manage IL sou 

time: but to be born again, born owre again, | 

had ne'er tried that. 1 had ne ‘er thocht 0" that 

ava’ (at all) an’ didna understan’ hoo it was to be 

dupe; and yet unless | was born owre again, | 

couldna see the kingdom o' God, | was dumb 

foundered an’ ha'ena mind whether 
1 let the book 

fa' or flung it frae me; but I gotrid o't and gaed 

out to shake aff the fear and trouble that it had 

But it wadna shake aff. * Hoots! 

But something in my | 
brocht on me. 

said I, ‘it is a' nonsense.’ 

heart said, p It't no nonsense, but it's a’ true, | 

gaed into the smiddy, and began to work, and 

tried to forget it; but no, it grew waur and waul 

till 1 couldna bear't, 1 never was in such a state 

in my life, If ever onybody had u Last 

it was me on Tuesday, staunuin 
wi th 

in mn) haun before the studdy there, an 

breaking on me in perfect horror. There was 

hell opening its very mouth afore me, an Hn 

was | just steppin’ mto 't; 
an’ a that 1 had bed b 

doin’ for three apd fifty years was only heapin 

up gin on my ain head, * Oh, said 1, “if | nest r, 

never had becn born 
!’ | couldna 

bear't ; so 1 creepil doon on my Kuees 
in we 

per, owre among the coals there (it's a braw 

while since | was on my knees before), 

out for mercy, 

‘ Weel, 1 believe 1 got it. 

knees saying | dinna ken what, a strange HCW 

filled my mind. 1 saw clearer than ever I did 

afore 1 had ave kent 1 was bad ene ugh, and 

had aye ettlod (intended) fo be better 
soln ine : 

and though 1 had never managed it, yet 1 bla d 

myself for no being earnest 
« nough, and thochl 

that the next time I tried 1 wad pit out & in) 

pith (strength), and mak a richt reform, But | 

never saw till 1 was on my knces there, 

wis a’ far past that already ; that, even 

1 could mak’ mysel better, | wadna be a bit veal 

er the mark, for I was lost already, and a' my 

strivings, reform or no reform couldna alter 
that. 

But alang w’ this I saw anither thing ; that salva 

tion was a’ settled for me by the Lord Jesus: 

that afore ever 1 had sinned ava’, he his If had 

ta'en the sin, and suffered for the sin, and sal 

completely settled salvation for 
me, that nacthing 

was left for me to dae, but Just 
thankfully to lak 

him at his offer,—Oh, man, hoo my heart grip 

ed at it! and I rose filled wi’ wounner that th 

I Was awliu', 

and cried 

When 1 was on m) 

hie ht 

though 

rd Jesus wad hae onything to dae wi’ a creatur 

It's wonderfu’; but it is the blood of 
If | was in bell 

| never 

was happy till voo, an’ 1 believe that | hae never 

stoppet. praying nicht nor day sin’ syne. 1 prayed 

like me, 
Christ that cleanses from all sin, 
afore, | hae been in heaven ever since. 

a’ nicht yestrecn in my dreams,’ 
It was with the deepest emotion that Philip 

told this, and with wonder at the grace that could 
stoop 80 very low as to reach him.—* But,” said 
he, * ye'll no tell onybody.” 

* What, Philip, are you ashamed of the Lord 
X Jesus ¢ 

Hg was slightly hart at this, and said, “ No, 1 | Nanc 0" y* © 
hamed o' Satan when | served him to | scorgin HES 

{nd do you think I'll be ashamed 0 | Lord Jesus 

ET De 4 
alo sorro i° 
wy Saviour : Aly » trath, | himsel 0 LB? § but to tell you the truth, 

wl — ; Wait a and will staun.’ 
&® 

- 

saw with unusual cle 

fear't for tras 

ble at ali when 

of Ji sus hrist cleanses frown all sin, 

view | tak’ o't 1s this: Gi 

eve 1t, 

would actually lippen (trast) my soul to then 

ture to his eternal ruin, 

| Jesus waur than them? Ye ken, Le canna be 

at least as the best 0’ men sf 

ol faith to be 

Bat he 

aness how such mercy reach 

ed him through the daviours blood, and he found 

perfect pea in resting with confidenee on the 

strong statements of God's word tbout Jesus and 

his word. His favorite text was, * the blood of 

Jesus Christ his don « leanseth us from all sin,’ 

Not loug before h died, his wife said, * But, 

Philip are vou no fi irt Lo de ! | d clare I'm 

1H replied, * No, Pe gry woman, what wad | be 

+ man that deed for me 

fear't when | think « Ny | 

‘ But, 'hilip, said 1, ‘have you never any trou 

1 think about your sins ¢ 

Calla ba) | have ; thi blo« d 

Ye see the | 

| says It, and | Just be 

No,’ sald Le, - | 

There are some men so true that 1 

| words, Inde d the y might be mistaken ; and so | 

o' hell, | wadna like to stake my soul on their judgment; 

hammer but | could at least lippen my soul to their truth, 

the sweat | No, no, they wadua kenuningly deceive a puir crea 
W eel. thie Bn, 1s Lhe Lord 

isla en § and 1s his word no wo be trusted as we } 

Here was the rock 

yn which Philip built his hope Christ's blood 

ad God's word, 

Philip, hike the rest of God's children, was no 

stranger to spiritual conflict, He found the lifi 

a life of fighting. ‘It's my an 

heart that bothers me,” he would say, ‘my aio ’ 

bad heart, : : 

Another passage of deripture 10 which he con 

(hoa art my hiding-place.’ 

C's wonderful ! Host my hiding 

| ust d Lo hide Irae (xod, but HOO 

| used to be fear't for him ; and 

stantly referred was 

: wonderful ! 

) LACE 1 IIRL 
i 
1 hide in ham 

: ) 
noo & my comitort 1s Lo be beside him, 

One day | fonud i young man at his bedside, 

\ but he avowed unbelief, 

¢ James’ great loss is that 

he's far owre wise. He kens a heap ; but pair | 

he does na ken that he 's a sinner. That's | 

Yesterday he rose and gaed out, say 

and spoke to him; 

¢ Ah, said Philip, 

man, 

[118 want, 

ing, * Hoots | 1’hil ; what way are ye aye harp- 

lng on thae gloomy sll) els Fhink of some- 

thing cheerie, man,’ Aud what think ye, were 

subjects Lie spoke od The love 
thi ool ny 

’ 

o' (zod thi blood 0 Jesus, the blessedness © 
’ 

vation, the § lory o' heaven, An he 
AL 1) ’ o 

’ 

ca's thae 

said the young man, they ar gl YOiny 

¢ oh 10 it , ; 

a said Philip, * my warst wish for 

Lord may mak’ them as sweet to 
| 

\lan, they mak’ this bed the very | 

‘Ah! Janes 

VvOu Is thal Lh 

you as wo ht 
y ! 

gale 0 neavt | 

’ 

such a sinner, 

His disease progress d, but his confidence | 
isered. 16 was all based on free, full 

never fal L the precious blood of Christ, One 
grad , throug ’ : he of his who was ailing in | 

evening * pope reised about his soul, said to 

ied = ¥ [ ! clieve God 18 willing Lo forgive | 

him, * } wich + PA I'm bound to be terribly scourg- | 
| me; but yous | 
ed, | nave p

een 

Philip's re
ply was 

; 

+ 

can hae a 
ri 

' No. no, man, that won't do, 

Hit 

LOUK © 

shteen hunner years since, 
'® or them, ¢ . oh < for U is them forgi'gn to me, As 

ge 

It's his scour
gin sg 

tressed in body, but calm in soul. 
effort he gasped out, word by word, slowly and 

| painfully, * When—ever—I[-—breathe—my-—last 
— here 

Arms, 
not. Hetook my hand, gave it a gentle squeeze, 
smiled withra happy smile, .and glanced upwards. 
We met no more, 

te 

| ness is it of yours 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 30, 1864. 

{ 
I hae mony a time tried to be guid, but | for this illness 0’ mine, 1 look on't as God's dealin’ 

it aye wore aff in a day or two, an’ oh, if this | wi’ me in love for my ain guid,” 
should wear awa’ tae! But I hope no, for I ne'er 

felt onything like this ; but still 'm a pure weak 
creatur’, an’ if | eanua dae the cause ory guid, 1 | more precious to him, 
wadna like to dae’tony ill.” I encouraged Philip 
to trust in God for his keeping, and after prayer 
we parted. 

Philip's end drew nigh ; it was perfect peace. 
Psalm xxii, 6, and 1 John i. 7, became more and 

The last time 1 saw him, he was sorely dis- 
With great 

[—just— drap —drap—into—Christ's— 
He cleagly wished to say more, but could 

SIMON GAINALL'S DREAM. 
Late in the evening of the 31st of December, 

| Simon Gainall sat posting his books, aud trying to 
| Bquare his accounts ready for the new year, But, 

for some reason or other, he could not make the 
accounts balance, There was an unfortunate 

wrong figure somewhere or other which he could 

not find ont, that spoiled the whole of the reckon 

ing. It was not till twelve o'clock that he went 

to bed, wearied with mental exertion anc per 

plexity. He slept but only to go over again, in 

| his dreams, the perplexing columus of figures 
| which had been vexing him the evening previous. 
But mn his Sled Py they seemed still more perplex 

ng than while he was awake. At length, as he 

happened to look up from his work (he seemed to | 
be sitting in his own counting room, with the 

same tallow candle before him which he had been 

rsing in the evening,) he saw the door open, and 

Lan enter, « 

immense folio book under his arm, bound like an 
| account book. 

“Walk in and be 

mindedly, 

seated,” said he, absent 

“* ood evening,” said the stranger, “1 see you 

are in trouble ; can 1 help vou ¢” 

Y 8, ' said Sion, * that 18, if you understand 

accounts and figures,” 

“1 understand them after my way,” said he, 
“Wi ih" said Simon, * I wish you would hq Ip 

me look over mine a little 

at all with them.” 

“ Let me see,” said the strange 

So, taking the great book from under his arm, 

he laid it down on the table wide open, and sat 

| down beside Sunon, who had his own books open 

before him, 

‘ Now,” said he, “show me your accounts, 
What is the difficulty with them {” 

“1 cannot make the sides balance,” said Simon, 

“1 have added the columns eleven times over, 

and every time they are more and more out of 

the way.” 
“ Let me see,” said the stranger again, looking 

rapidly over ‘he list of items on each page ot the 

Ope I book 

Widow Higgins for twenty seven dollars. What 

was that cow really worth, Simon ¢" 

“ Well,” said Simon, “perhaps I did get a 

little too good HY bargain out of the widow ; but ' 

the cow was worth cighteen dollars, at any rate.” 
’ d 

Two cords of wood to Timothy 
2 

of pperly fol ele ven dollars and nity oe nts, How 

we Hi re again | 

manv three feet and a half sticks were there in| 

these two loads, Simon? and how much halt 

rotten wood, when it was warranted all sound { 

“ What do you say,” 
) 

mean to accuse me of che ating ¢ 

roared Simon. * Do you 

‘| was only asking qu stions 

“ | . ” 
| leave It to vour conscience LO accuse vou, 

“ Huts hat has al this : to do with the footing of 

the columns? added Simon angrily. 

“ A preat deal, according to my way of reckon 

ing, sald the stranger continuing to look Simon 

| full in the face, 

* And then that mortgage of Deacon Peter 

Jefferson's that vou took up. Don’t you remem 

ber,” continued the calm visitor, * that there had 
been three hundred dollars paid on it, of which | 

vou omitted to make 

no prool which could be brought of the payment fl 

How do you expect lo square youl books with 

such fraud as that recorded in them 

“ How came you to know that, and what busi 
asked Simon, not only angry 

“Who are this Line, but somewhat frightened. 

vou 

but it con 

OCrns you very much,” sald the visitor, 

“ It 1s no concern of mine, indeed: 

» Pray, 

how long do you expeet to live in this world, | 

| Simon "7 

“| have made no calculations, 1 must take it 
as it comes 

w W ell, Vou cannot live, probably, more than | 
a ! 

| thirty years longer; for you are, 1 believe, a little 
over forty now, You may have thirty years to 

enjoy your ill-gotten wealth ; but what good will 
it do you when you get into the other world 

“1 hear as much preaching as | want to on 

Sunday ; so none of that now, What | 

to have ny books squared,” 

“ But don't you want them BuAre d so that they 

will stay square ! 

want Is 

go that the accounts will look all s(uare and right 

in the sight of men, but " 

And here Simon was about te lay his Land 

over the stranger's mouth to prevent “him from 
speaking, but he, taking Lim by the hand which 
he had lifted up for his purpose, * 1 have seen 

| how your accounts stand in your book, now look, 

| and see how the y stand in God's book!” and 

| taking up the great volume which he had brought 
in under his arm, with his other hand, he lsid it | 
down on the top of Simon's books, and began to | 

turn over the leaves slowly, 
Although it was full of writing, with names in 

great letters over the top of each page, still Binon 

could not read them so as to tell whose names 

they were, till, by and by, the page opened which 
contained his own account, and where he saw his | 

own name written as plainly as copperplate, 
“Did you not know, Simon said the stranger, 

“that God kept an account of the thoughts and 
deeds of men, and that at last, every one must be 

judged aceording to what is written in the books,” 

As Bimon continued to look, he saw that pot | 
| only all his evil deeds and frauds were plainly | than these are, before this, to my knowledge,’ 
| written there, but all that he had only thought of | 
dog, but had not done for want of opportunity, 
and that these were all, too, set down to his dis 
credit, 

f a fair and voung aspect, with an | 

+ for [ can do nothing | 

| 

“What is this? A cow sold to] 

J’ said the stranger, | 

account because there was | 

Y on may foot up your columns | 

And he noticed, still further, that the 

he continued looking, that he had heard the | 
ministers tell, in their sermons of some such kind 
of a Book, but he never really believed that it ex 

isted. 

“ But now vou cannot deny the evidence of 
| your wn eyes; for vou well know that no mortal 
could have known and written the things which 

vou reac there.” 

|” Simon kept on reading, for it seemed, indeed as 
though ke could not lift up his eyes to look away, 

| which be attempted to do several times. But be- 

' 

| 

forashe had finished reading his account the 
stranger took the book up, closed it, laid it under 
his aii, as he brought it, and stood still, looking 
at Simon. Simon, too, looked at him ; and as he 
looked, his singular visitor seemed to become 
nearly twice as tall as he was when he entered the 

room, Then he laid the great book upon Simon's 
shoulders. The weight of it seemed to crush him 

to the floor, so that he awoke, all in a fright, and 
wet with sweat, groaning so loudly as to w ake his 
wile, who inquire Jd in an anxious voice, 

| “What is the matter, Simon" 

| Simon, after some rubbing of his eyes and some 

| disconnected muttering and mumbling, managed 
| to give his wife some iden of his dream and conse- 

| quent fricht, 

“Well,” said she, “it is but a dream, after all, 
| and by no means so bad as it might be.” 
| “Yes,” said Simon; “but itis true enough, 

wife, that 1 have not done just as 1 ought, | 

know it.” 
Although Simon could not keep the dream out 

of his mind, he was not disposed to think at all 
times alike about it Sometiines he would feel 

rather penitent, and promise himself that he would 

try to come a little nearer to honesty and justice 

and not only so, but that he would now and then 

give a little something to the poor and needy ; or 
that he would even put a little silver into the con 
tribution-box, instead of coppers. At other times, 

| however, he was very much inelined to treat the 
whole matter as something about which he need 

not be much concerned; that it was natural 

enough for one who was more than usually per 

plexed to dream disturbing dreams; and that it 

was no strange thing that some scraps of Parson 
Donewell’s sermon should get mixed up with his 

dreams, 

But while he found it difficult, even in his most 
penitent 

| hard bargains, so, in his most hard-hearted one 

he could not wholly throw off all sense of the 

moods to resist his fondness for driving 

claims of conscience and night, and it must be 

sald, to do him Justice, that more than onee or 

twice, he did Vie Id up some whole doll irs of anti 

| cipated gain to the claims of honest dealings, 

To be sure it was not done wh lly from a love ol 

honesty, for he had some vague fears hanging 

| about him of a repetition, on the next New Year's 

eve, of the strange visit which had given him the 

alarm. Dut it did not come, Still another vear, 

and yet it did not come, ‘I'he napression of the 

dreamin began to grow dull and fade away, and 
Sion at Lines (though not all the time either) 

was as hard a customer as formerly He was hy 

no means entirely given over to business yet, 

thotign therg was danger that he would by and by 

become so if he kept on Although he had some 

conscience left, he was slowly wearing it out 

Une day, which happened to be his birth day, 

he had nnagined, 

favorable trades, not alt 

wade as he some unusually 

gether on the side ol 

lle walked home reckoning up 

| bis gains In his own mind, and laying plans for 
[ their most profitable investment. As he arrived 

| near his own door, he met a funeral procession 

honesty either, 

It was that of a neighbor ol his, who had been mn 

health but a few day s belore 

“That was a sudden death, was it not, Mi 

Gainall I" said a Passel by to hun, as he was 

| about UB nding the steps Lo the door * But 

| none of us, continued the Sj aker, “Laven lease 

of our lives, not even for an hour,” 
*“ True enough,” suid Summon ; and as he spoke 

it all the circumustances of the dream and the con 

versation of his mysterious visitor, flashed into his 

mind with the qui Kness of lightning. I hat even 

Ng as ho sat by that is, with no 

| company but his wife,~—he was uncommonly 

silent and moody, His wife noticed it. She in 

his fire alone 

| quired, 

| “What now, HSunon p 

He was considerably more silent than was 

usual, oi probably she would uot have thought ol 

asking, 

) ‘1 am forty-five 

Neighbor Jackson has loft us, 
" 

‘1 was thinking,” says le, 

| years old to-day, 

and 1 may be as likely 10 follow soon as not 

It happe ned to be the case that his ne ih bor 

Jackson had been the vietim of one of his hard 

trades, He thought of that, though he did pot 

Say 8G, 

| “And,” continued he, “if | am ever going to 
be any better than I am,~—and | suppose there is 
need enough of It, why, | slp pose I had better 

be wuout it,” 

" Well,” sald Lis wile, "iL is better late than 

never, you Know, us the old prove rh says,’ 

Aud in truth, Simon did really luprove his 

conduet, even noticeably to those who were better 

| mequainted with Lim, He attended church mor 

regularly, Loo, although he always had been in 

the habit of going quite often, at least in fine 
weather. Aud, still farther, he began to be more 

heedful to the sermon, instead of letting his 
thoughts wander during divine service over his 
faiin and in and out of his two great barus, as had 
been his more usual manner. 

Oue day there came along by his house a fancy 
horse-trader, with several of his four footed articles 

| of merchandize with him, 
for a trade, 

“ What will you give me for the lot? I know 
you used to be a good hand at getting a market 

for such nags as these. What'll youn bid ¢” 

| Simon leok them over from head to foot, le 
| knows well enough what horses are, 

| “1 wou't touch the things at any price,” he 
BAYF, 

be Why not { 

He calls upon Simon 

You have traded worse critters 

“* Well, 

that, I'll never buy another horse to sell that | 
can't honestly recomend,” 

“Ha, ha! Then you won't sell a great many, 
good which he had neglected to do, was also put | I'm bound: But it’s funny, isn't it, to hear old 

| down against him, on the debtor side of the leaf; 
for, as it appeared to him, it was a sort of account | 

ht to speak about sin, an’ book, in which hisevil deeds were recorded on 
Bat my comfort is that the | the left side of the page, while the right side, left! some sort of a trade.” 

wo sing, and was scourged | for the record of good and virtuons deeds, which | 
i should haye been placed to his credit, was almost 

Simon talking about honesty ! 

"What's the matter of you, Simon | 

But Simon did not trade, 

| worth—he actually gave her a thriving 

was right, after even what he himself thought 

cousidering the matter over, but he tried to do 

better, and he did. He 

fraudulent transact 

times in a sort of sly way, 

formerly 

Higgin’s cow had died 

not only refrained from 
1 

ns but repaid, though som 

of those he had 

Hearing that the Widow 

the very one he had sold 

many 

wronged 

her for eight or ten dollars more than she was 

youny 

three year-old heifer, calling ita New Year's git 

I'o be sure he could have given her two as wel 
as one, without beng any the poorer | but he had 

| bi en so seldom 

| hope 

known to give at all, that every 

body thought this was a great deal [OY him to do 

Bat he had 

except his wile, and had never spoken of it to her 

- never told of his dream, to anybody 

since that night it occurred, 

Several lenoth had passed after the 

memorable evening when this history commences 
years al 

Simon was again, a8 before in his counting room, 

before 

an unusual light seemed to flash 

He looked ap, and the nan w 

with the accounts of the past year 

him. Suddenly 

before his eves, 

open 
i 

the great book again stood before him 

“Simon,” “how do your ac said the visitor, 

counts s*and to night {’ 

“ Better than 
" 

when von were here before | 

Look!” said he, laying open before Simon the 

same great book, with the page at the head ol 

| which stood his own name disp! wed, 

As Simon looked he saw that there wer 

sone things this time set d Wh lo his Cre lit ol 

the right hand side of the page | although what 

surprised him was to find that some deeds of his 

on which he had prid | hunselt as | very 

useful and benevolent, were actually put {OWN 

the left hand sid s win some other 1 

which h had made very Hitt weecount nd 

own mind, were not only eredited on the nght 

hand, but written in golden letters But befor 

he had a chance to read over a tenth part Ol Lhe 

had ATV | at the 

erning which he had 

items recorded, and belo ho 

record of some things cong 

the strongest desire to learn how they stood nn 

heaven's account, the book was suddenly closed 
up, and the bearer of it dis \ppeare d, 

it does not appear that the vision ever reap 

pe ared to Simon after the second time; but he 

has had the re putation ever since, and it 18 to be 

hop 1 deservedly, of being a much better and more 

honest man thaa he had been in his vounger Ga) 

And now, reader, although vou will never, 

probal Vv, have Lhd nutes of the re ding ange 

place | openty before vour eves till the day i 

[ final judgment comes, still yon may, if you look 

I within you, behold with the mental eve as mu 

us dunon Gamall did, written upon the tables ol 

the heart and « mintersignod DY couscience 

Home AM welint iy, 

THE GREEN CROSS. 
I hie green cross 1s heavy " 1s the rem ok ol 

an old divine In this quaint expression is pr 

ented a truth familiar to 

How heavy to bear is the 
every tned Christian 

new and und Xi Le 

trial 5 the tresh i ippointiment, BOI'TOW, DHoercavie 

ment | lhe neck 18 una istomed to the voke, 

the shoulders to the burden “OO how | mu 

mured and rebelled, and felt that } could not bear 

it, when hrst conlined to this chamber! Ud a 

Christian mother withdrawn by sickness from th 

care olf an mteresting family, who needed hel 

| daily and hourly supervision “ But it was not 

many weeks, h ntinued, *1 re 1 Was « 

bled to feel that all was right I would not cha 

fanvthing it | could Jesus has visited me hes 

and this chamber has been a blessed place 1 can 

taust my family with him and | have enjoved 

more than 1 can « Xpress, such peacetul hours of 

sweel communion with my davioul 

Siar to th Las | Hn Lhe ¢ \peric I al 

a Lhrishian “ NO chast ning lor rresel 

seemeth to b | 18, bul grievious, Lit 

pirea d a did nev | iL pr ol 

than i the hour hen Hest mm Lt thi ten 

forbidding fa Ol 80TTOY In such an hour what 

aA tumult is often raised Ly passions as yet onl 

halt subdued! or how the weak heart trembles 

and (quake s with sudden tear and terror It 

not when the dark clouds fest looms up baelor 

that the silver lining 18 discenred It 1s not in 

the first outburst of the storm that Jesus 1s si 

walking on the wave Let the soul thus tried 

lake courage, lle who ha Ig to still Lhe storm 

of griel and passion Ss Heal though unseen 

When the Christian takes up his cross humbl 

{and submissivel he will ever find, as 

beautifully expressed it, “that Jesus bears th 

ieaviest end.” "The er which 1s taken up with 

groaning, and tears, and lamentations, is often 

Who ever heard of 

Aud this was the way tMings went on for a year 
entirely a blank, Simon suswered at length, as | or so. Bimon did not always do just right—not 

afterward borne wilh | Whient resignation 

sweet submission, vea often with JON and gladnos 

I'he chamber of sickness entered so reluctant 

perhaps un thinissively, prov 8 Lhe gate of heaven 

“1 bless Gxod for this trial, 1 coul 1 not have dq 

without i, has been the Ianguape ol many a tried 

Christal Lhe chaste BNE now so grievous alter 

ward yvieldeth thi peaceable Trails of right 

1h Clubs long, fwithtull and patiently borne, 

reflects al last something Of Lhe radiance Of Lhd 

| Lieavenly crown forwhich it wil soon be exe hanged 

| ap 

NATURE AN ECONOMIST. 

She economizes even the Nght she so immensely 

1 ISSUEHSES 3 

| alten the sun has pone down, 0s we say, when he 

| is but rising on other | ; 
| 

lands and sends it incon 

heat, equalizing it for the life and health of the 

| whole worl I, by currents in the an 

of the electric fluid, She economizes water, 1 

answer a thousand successive important purposes 

in a thousand different pi CUS, with the sami drop 

How nicely and carefully she sifte out its minutest 

| portions from the briny sea, to cleanse the air and 
revive the plants al this season, to fill the springs 

| and paint the sky and support all human hin 

How, with her mighty elemental AP encCies, shi 

crumbles and bears down the barren rock from 
| have ; but I have done enough of | the mountains and the hills, to fertilize , Tor bound- | and es apes unharmed 

less and endless crops, the valle y and the 

What An economist 18 nature, 80 made of God! 

catches 1t on the moon as a candle. 

ceivably far to us from the stars. She cconomizes 

and ocean and 

plain | 

Whole No. 972. 

A TT SEI nd WU ANE 5 SI SEA Mc SOOT” (TRAE ET TCA SR STN Gy PAR Ce Ces se 

she converts and the snow that manures the 

pool An's ground 1 Harry ! 

wheat 3 W { 1 A BGT Yeu | 

Ht sO 1 i i Al | iy - 

| ) CIR A 10 Vv 1 A \ A | 

voce rawn 18 by al ar fi \ | nave 

bh n Ki "WI, 1h her reso { n nott D A 

wnd bore a hole through 1°s soft woods that 

every fibre might dri sh 5 WAS \ Vit 

tended 1'o one who looks with a cay 5 View 

on Nature it ms as it evervinmg with «Fr were 

in extravagant excess \\ quote Lh 4 t 

‘many a flower born to | sll unseen, and we 

talk of the floods that are poured away | 0 

| | b a { ) ! \ | RL) 

ror, an ws how J y A 

her ol rh, bu i ! \ 2) 

part however Art nay re-arra rf - 

to educate and \ 1 luman powel K 

{ l. Bartol 

--- 

EARNESTNESS, 

Ni el was | \ 0 the 

vineyard of ti l W WHS | pi | tiy 

earnest man arnestness 1s th l | 

88 \ ehemence 181 WAVS Carn \ 

vehement manner of address 1s doubtless some 

Limes ass { LO ¢on MM HHe JACK Of real ean st 

HUSS, It may 1 quire m eh learning to JRL ile 

Lhe profoun | speaker, ald a | val i isle | Wp 

preciate t WL Aker; bat her pi | 

lcarul V refined ta ) i 

| wel i i ! | ba A 

RY el A RRN \ \ J J A 

vated 1 Wl va Wl 

IK A { Cal | \r's 

| l Al ! A in wel 

! | 3 An Fa (REIL) \ i 

| A i frst ft ht A | Wa 

LO i Ww i | i A pu I i i 1 

through that man Lhey unanimously dq ded 

that he did not, t Wise the man w | ently 

less engaged 1 the delivery of his messa than 

they wet in ther ordinary « { Lh 

nd n Mary add i | F&A Very veld 

mn L mani hd 

! As | was mad, i manner ot third 

Was earnest and tervent Lh in Ig I that 

the Great Sp fit mm tL §) hroungh him, t 

cause hb was both earnest and an tionate, and 

he was ther Ole warmly received and Kindy 

Lreated 

Al true carnestness has 1s fountain mv the 

heart I omes from the heart, and theretore 1t 

reaches Lhe heart 1 AL nom A el and 

heart L convinction ot th i VILY al Lhmportan (4) 

| of the truths 8] ken It caunot Casi De coun 

terteited 

Do any ask, Low can this earnestness be ob 

tained it 1s the tyvoit { Suth “1 éwhieved, 

therefore have | spok 1] The faith that deals 

wilh things unseen, as ever present | dibies, will 

al HCC Gurliestiicss \ ual Lis the fruit of pul 

5 5 | : ’ Lh , 1} y Al : : | 

| 5 il i Lil 3) | 18 

triest § 18) \ wi 4 ft Wilh 

| \ { Us { Hh | 

YOM Last HE that | | rd y! i Divs 

| s the man that trusteth 0h nin Sy . 

: _ 

HOPING FOR A HOPE, 

\ an dying trom thirst Mids bel A foun 

Lal 

Have you draul 

¢N but | i sha 

Do you rind 
N but {4 i i wish 1 nK 

1JOo you se tha Wl L ready to d lol 

vant I watel 

Tu | A | . H i 

Vi i ! | \  § Wise h Has u 

] | \ i | i | 1 

\ | | | A \ but 

| I’! npt ' A ) | i i 

Ist | 18) | ith i A) | i! 

that d | Lal | | 1) i i 

Mo stand we | | rs | i fount EUR 

Wale | WW ' ! i i i 

Lu LUHAL Alt | hil : Wn | vi i 

wlio vil y A Al ti Hi and 

/ ! \ Hai ud Vy Al | ‘ Hoj 

1 Tui Why I Lal i Walid | 

i | | oi , ! } : A Lh 

| A i Paria Avwahul i Sill | 

ts 1 iT { La I { t/ ROI 

bel ! 

--- 

Tug W NA Vhat has | \ppened 

vd Mr. Hamih to | wl | tl 

| in ha and with 1 i !  §) Lad 

1} interest I { { i u 

A freight tra has ru itl \ wid killed 

A HA sald Ji cph 

‘How did that happen 7 said Mr, I 

“Lhe watchman gave the wrong sigua | he 

engineer sald that il he bad given the right signal, 

weeident Hd not ha ) l 

Making A wrong gual wt 4 man his hf 

her Is another sel in which wis Ng signals 

solelLimes asion Lh s Ol 1H LHe sir 

tual Lhe preacher who fails to declare the way 

of salvation as it 1s la down Odds Word who 

teaches that all men shall be saved, or who teaches 

that men may secure their s vation, by their « wil 

Work hy RIVES the wr NY sighal, lu Conseg ii nee, 

men take the wi ng Lira KE and go oun peral 

I'he private A hristian, WHLOS( reputable stand 

ing in the church and n ety gives Influence 

LO Lis « xample, of condnet utter 

lv inconsistent with the injunction, * Be Lot con 

formed to this world.’ The 

purs Us A COULst 

young Christian 1s 

led to practise a4 SHHUATY Course | by degrees he 

loses his spirituality, and of those 

| who have a4 name to hve, but are dead The 

bed CHES Ohi 

Lol nny out of the wrong signal led to the disaster, 

A professing { Lrisbian « Xposes bimsell to temp 

talion He has pow to resist the mplation, 

Que of less power 1s led 

to follow his example, and falls into sin, To him 
| How she makes the ashes veu of the i [ ad spring his pr de Cessol had give Nn the IY) mal that Lh re 

nto grass, and blossom into flowers! 

Do let's have | growing gran, though you may not think what | wi 

perhaps cuts your haud to bleeding 18 this varnish 

of flint, 

How sho saves every hair, particle, nail-paring 

How, ap 

| plying the same economy to erude minerals, from 
A the ve ry gravel in the ground she distils a Curious, 

an houest horse dealer? Not |, at any rate. | delicate ‘wash to protect the tender stalks of the | their 

y|  LENgra os 

WAS No danger there He gave the wrong sigual. 

We are constantly giv signals to our fellow 

men—signals which will direct their course in 

journey to eternity, How careful should 
be at all Lines to avoid giving the wrong sly 

nal | Liddinener, 

| 
| antl exhalation, to torn jt to some account | How | should not be half as long as thi sermon, 

Pravers.~—The opening prayer 
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