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re were his wings| ther. fo % 
Upon gai " subeino of such people] There were several other regions tliron 

4 | sila “They shall mount up with which travellers have to go before they can 
pat , ag And sure am I that who reach the Invisible City, which I cantiot 

oo promised to live above the need|to tell about now. But through each the 

wings to help them to keep that promise; and 
who mean to go a long journey ups 

need wings for that purpose surely, and more. 

over, people who have so much to do in a wick- 

_ed world, before they tak@their flight to hea- 

ven ‘need the swiftness of wings to fly. about 

and get all done up, so as to be in readiness. 

Upon crutches was he? But then he was 
as poorly fitted to do another thing which | 

have urged upon the class fo which he be- 
Jonged. “So run that ye may cbtain;”— 

+ Let us run with patience the race,” &c.— 
Run upon cratchés! That will never do.— 
What a figare 6ne would cut making such an 
attempt! This disciple could not run then 
at all. Not he. 

Well, I cannot give the matter up, for 1 

have read of another thing expected of disci- 
ples, that they should walk and not faint.” 
How about his walking? Much as ever that 
even crutches help about walking. They 
were intended for the sole purpose of aiding 
‘the lame. But a man, especially a disciple, 
makes but a sorry figure in such a path as 
duty opens before him, with a pair of crutches. 
When [ saw him he got along pitifully—look- 
ed fatigued and out of sorts with his journey 
— stopped frequently altogether—looked wist- 
fully back, as if he was almost or quite sorry 
he had started ; and as he locked forward his 
countenance fell, as if he thought it would be 
a long business to reach the Invisible City at 
that rate. And I thought so too. 
Now it was the more sad to see that disci- 

ple upon crutches for that he had nothing of 
the kind when he began his journey as a dis- 
ciple. He started well—had wings and feet 
both—he flew, and ran, and went ahead glo- 
viously. You weuld as soon thought of 
crutches for an antelope. lle left many be- 
hind that started with bim. : 

Bat he got a terrible fall! He never said 
much about the matter ; but it is supposed that 
he had an encounter with a very bitter and 
owerful enemy of all who are travelling to 
ount Zion, named Worldliness, and that, 

instead of riding triumphantly over him, hei Sight. 
‘was overcome in the contest. And the first i Water : 
thing we knew he was down upon crutches; Evidences for Heaven. 
“wings and feet, flying and running, all out of} 
the question. People, as they walked about 
Zion, could hardly believe he was the same 
disciple they had seen moving on as a strong 
man to run a race. 
Now, as the Christian's pilgrimage lies, 

through différent regions, I thought I would, 
give him a look as he entered one after another. 

1. One of these regions was the Word of 
Ged :— 

*T'is a broed land of wealth unknown: 
Whereeprings of life arise, 

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
"And hidden glory lies, : 

, And I' have known travellers through # who, 
though once lame, vet leaped like the hart: 
when they came to this region and found things 
there more precious than rubies, and went 
joyfully on their way, loading themselves in 
p50 ith gold and silver and precious 
“stones. 'And'L was in hopes to see our tra- 
veller drop his grutches and make a swift and 

ourney through that beautiful land: 
But not a sign of any such. thing did I see.— 
And though there was law aud gospel, pro- 
mise and praphec , and whatsoever was lovely 
and of good report ; yet there were his crutch- 
es, and on he wept, halting and limping, and 
mast laboriously slow. He could not have en- 

I the journey ;.indeed it at times, 
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“through such a country was finished. 
UR, Anllit did not seem. a 

just give hinrone look before 1 left him, to 

er wings, and such feet to run, it was a won- 
der! 

came to i dead st and, and would not 

christian and the crutches went together, and 
sorry sort of travelling it was. Fellow tra: 
vellers had to leave him, so sadly did he lag 
behind them ; and the people of the country, 
who were not travellers, made plenty of fun of 
so folorn a looking pilgrim. i 

1 almost forgot to say that at times he got so 
teased with admonitions from saints, and .im- 
pudent jests and sneers from sinners, that his 
crutches became like a smoke in. one’s nese, 
and he flung them from him in haste, and 
ran, and walked on Zion-ways with the boldest 
of the travellers. But he tottered! again di- 
rectly, and the old crutches. and the old pace 
became history again as-aforesaid: 
As I had noticed the disciple was upon 

crutches in reference to pretty much every 
thing pertaining to Zien, I thought I would 

see if he was also upon crutches in his worldly 
affairs. Poor fellow, thought I, if he is as 
sorry a traveller world-ward as he is Zion-ward, 
he wust have a sad pilgrimage. 

But what did Lsee! What animation, en- 
terprize;. activity! Limping and lame? Not 
he. Moving slow and paiufully ? The last 
thing to be thought of. Crutches? Why 
there was not a sign.of one in sight. Tle was 
all muscle and sinew. He could rum, leap, 
fly even. The winds-had no swifter or strong- 

It was a sight to see what a journey he 
could make!. And yet he was ‘the same mor- 
tal who made such mournful work of his chris- 
tian. pilgrimage ! 
But I must now leave kim, and sad am I to 

leave him at so great a distance from the In- 
visible City. It is a long way for him, and the 
danger is that he will not reach it. Many 
sueh travellers have come short of it. 

It may not be of much avail, but I will just 
say to him, should this article meet his eyes, 
that if he would set his heart on fire with di- 
vine love, and burn up those crutches in the 
blaze, then he will travel to some purpose, and 
the * Delectable Mountains” would soon be 

The reader of this article hopes for heaven. 
He does not expect to die in despair, and to 
be cast into the bottomless pit. However 
much he may be wedded to the world now, he 
hopes to reach heaven at. last. Would it not 
be well for him. to dwell. upon the evidences 
of heaven in his case ? 
The following is an abridgment of a sum- 

mary drawn up by one who, 1 doubt not, 
reached heaven more than two centuries ago. 
Happy is he who ean claim these evidences as 
his own. . 
“The Lord by his Spirit accompanying the 

word caused me to see sin to be exceeding 
sinful, and to look upon myself as a loathsome 
creature in God's sight by reason of my sins. 
I thought. that I was utterly forsaken of God 
and that he could never accept of such a 
wretch as.I saw myself to be. 1 was brolght 
to cry out,» What shall I do to be saved? and 
then to say with Paul, Lord, what wouldest 

! D EX 

i ous in “heaven but thee, and that 

Ten 
es & 

—— 

SR 

hath drawn out my he 

hope that God loveth me. * We love 

to love him aud to 
make choice of him alone, T hence ground my 

which perfdmed the air round there is 

can with Peter make my appeal to him and|neither any desirable beauty nor favour in 
say, Lord thou knowest all things, thou know-|them,. feu Sy 
est I love thee. Finding therefore that God| * Sé vaina thing is the admired beauty of 

creatures, which captivates the heart, and ex- 
ercises a pleasing tyranny over the affections 
of vain many yet it is as suddenly, blasted as him be- 

the hope that is .in me. 

cause he first loved vs.” 
I find my heart much inflamed . with love to 

all the children of God because they are God's 
children, and the more I see or hear of God in 
them, the more I find my heart cleaving to 
them. . gs 4 

I'not only love God "and the children of] 
God, but I.labour to keep his commandments, 
and they are not grievous to me. I do not 
only coufess my sins but with all my heart I 
desire to forsake them, and to turn to the Lord. 
It is my constant endeavour to die to sin, and 
to-live to newness of life. And this is my 
comfort and hope, that he who hath begun a 
good work in me will perfect it. 
As for my affliction that lieth upon me, 

(though it be in itself very heawy) I much 
more desire the sanctification of it, than the 
removal.. 1 earnestly labor. Jearn to all the 
lessons which God would teach me by afflic- 
tion, 

Faith is the condition of salvation, and 1 
find nothing so hard as to believe aright, to 
cast.away all my own. righteousnees, and to 
venture my immortal soul upon Christ and 
his righteousness for life and salvation, and yet 
I am willing to take Christ upon his own terms 
as be is tendered in the gospel, and am willing 
to give up myself soul and body wholly to him: 
and my love to God and to the children of God 
is the fruit of my faith, as also is my desire to 
be made like unto him. 
Thus I bave endeavored to give a reason of 

What have I bat 
what 1 have received? The desire of my 
soul is that God may have all the glory. And 
if 1 be deceived, the Lord for Christ's sake 
undeceive me. May he that is my heart- 
maker, be my heart-searcher, and my heart 

soul! choose that which is lasting. 
a beauty 
of holiness upon the inner man. 
fresh and orient forever, and sparkles glorious.. 
ly. when thy. face, the seat: of natural beaugy, is 
become an abhorrent and loathsome s 

to profit. 
sins, than to show his own eloquence 
is the best looking glass, not which is most 
gilded, but which shows the truest face.— Tho- 
mas Waison. ; 

the beauty of a flower. 
"If then. thou delightest in beauty, O my 

There is. 
which never fades, even the beauty, 

This abides. 

pectacle.. 
Holiness enamels and sprinkles over the face 
of the soul with a beauty in.which Christ him- 
self delights. Even imperfect holiness on earth. 
is a rose that:breathes sweetly in the bud ; in 
heaven it will be full blown, and abide in its, 
prime to all eternity.” 

‘Sayings for’ Clergymen. 
FLIGHTS OF RHETORIC, 

I have not found that God hath made much 
= of labored: periods, rhetorical flowers, ind 
elegancies, to improve the power of religion in 
the world : yea, I have okasrvel Hot Plove 
dence hath sometimes rebuked good men when. 
they have too much aflected these 
fooleries, in withdrawing from them his usual. - 
aids, and exposing them to shame.—Ilonc!. 

pedantic 

So far as I ever observed God's dealings: 
with my soul, the flights of preachers some- 
times entertained me; but it was Scripture ex. 
pressions which did penetrate my heart, aud. 
that in a way peculiar to themselves. —J. Brown. 
of Haddington. 7 

John did not preach so much to lease as 
He chose rather to discover men's. 

That. 

Preaching experimentally is the life aud. 
discoverer, und my heart-reprover.,” 
Such are the evidences of a title to 

O that they were possessed by every professor 
of religion, by every traveller to eternity | 

soul of preaching. Men love sermons that 
come to their business and bosoms, —Jub- 
Orton. ; 
Which things also we speak, not in the 

words which man’s wisdom teacheth, but which 

heaven. 

thou have me to do? I was brought to see a 
superlative beauty and excellency in the 
Jesus Christ, and my soul was deeply in lov 
with him. If I know my heart, it pantet! afte: 
Christ.and Christ alone. I'he whole world in 
comparison with Chr | 
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ousness of Christ imputed vato mc, and ther 
fore I hope 1 am among 

I am weary and heavy laden. 1 pti 
n he came to any part of the regi duty. Ihave read of some travel 

d praise comely, and who found i 
dra 0 God, and who found i 

sed to give than to receive, tak —
 

with David that my sins are a burden to m 
ing to take 3. ok 

is nothing to me. 1} 
see myself undone forever without the righ lel 

; ] nong the number of these 
0} whom Christ was commissioned by his Fal 
|to come to save, ; 

Going Home to Glory. 
- A friend called to see an aged woman whe: 
was in her lust sickness, and inquired, how 
she was. ‘* I am going home to glory,” was 

lumined her withered and wasted features as 
she thus spoke. During her sickness, which 
was protracted, she always spoke of death as 
a going home. ‘What a blessed thing it is that 
i a homie of glory for wearied mortals to 

to’. : 
How inexpressibly grateful was that home 

to that wearied pilgrim! She had led a life 
of sorrow. I'he man to whom in her youth 
she gave the wealth of her affections, proved 
passionate and unkind, and finally became in- 
temperate and brutal. She often bore upon 
her person marks of violence.. 
She had cast in her lot with the people o 
God; but his fiendish cruelty cut her off from! 
most of the sources of enjoyment connected 
with the church. He prevented her from go 
ing to the sanctuary on the Sabbath, and from 
meeting those with whom she could tak 
sweet counsel. When his excesses brought bim to the grave she was left in the deepest, 

our neighborhood a 
universally reported to be a very liberal man. 
and uncommonly upright in hia 3d 1gs.— 
When he had any of the products of his farm. 
to dispose of, he made it an invariable rule to 
i ik measure, over good, - rather more- 

friends, obserying 
questioned him wh 
gave too much, a 
his own advantage. Now my frien 
er of this Presbyterian God 
nighty has permitted me but one po mgt Bx Bach i 

sequence of exposure caused by his cruel) 
She soon followed hui to the grave ; or po 
she soon went home to 
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poverty, with a ruined constitution, the con-| 

me to glory. |ness 
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the Holy Ghost teacheth.' And I, brethnen,. 
when 1 came te you, came not with excellency 
of speech, or of wisdom, deslaring uate you. 
the testimony of God.—Paul, . PE Sil 

the reply. A joy hike the light of beauty il={ 
sc it, A Salotary Thonght. 

When 1 was a rs man there lived in 

resbyterian, who was 

could be required of him. One of his 
his pe doing so, 
he did it, told him he 
said it would not be to 

friends, only one jo ity u. h igh 7d 
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