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repository
arguments pro and eon, and 
the highest commendations.

has received 

C. J.

TILL HE COME.

‘ Till Hk Come.”—Oh ! let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords ;
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ;
Let u. think bow heaven and home 
Lie beyond that “ Till He come.”

When the weary ones we love 
Enter to their rest above.
Seems the earth so poor and vast.
All our life-joy overcast *
Hush, be every mourner dumb ;
It is only—till He come.

Clouds and conflicts round us press ; 
Would we have one sorrow less ?
All the sharpness of the cross.
All that tells the world is loss.
Death and darkness and the tomb 
Only whisper, “ Till He come.”

See, the feast of love is spread ! 
Drink the wine end break the bread ; 
Sweet memorials—till the Lord 
Call us i ou nd His heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some. 
Severed only—till He come.

Bicker steth

REVIVALS.

Pr
are questions of ever preseut and vital interest. 
A revival of religion is indicated by an awak
ening of the Church more oi less extensive as 
the case may be. It is not implied that all 
the Church is actively and vigorously engaged 
in Christian work, nor that half or even a quar-

all, both just end unjust, and the separation 
which will take place at the great day of judg
ment. We could not attempt this without 
extending our remarks to a greater length 

j than at present seems desirable, and our 
It is not necessary to state here all the1 to direct the alien-

particulars iu which the soul of man is the or unl,lTh^hOSecm'n ?
“ image of God.” One feature of the re- °I, ““d wh^ “y.llings of false teach- 

. . . , ... ,pi , era, and who are anxious to be directed tosemblance ,8 immortality. There can he the truth of the matter, to Mr. George’s
no doubt of this if the plain and obvtous book. It is an excellent repository of the 
meaning of the scriptures is the proper one.
The Saviour says ‘‘These (the wicked) 
shall go away into everlasting punishment, 
hut the righteous into everlasting life.”
The quotation varies a little from the 
original version. We have made the 
change intentionally, because precisely the 
same adjective is used iu the Greek to qua
lify the “ life” and the “ punishment.” But, 
says the annihilationist, this everlasting pun
ishment is annihilation. We reply how can 
that punishment which terminates in a 
short time be everlasting ! The man is an
nihilated ; he does not exist ; he is as though 
he had never been. What then is punished 
Nothing, for nothing exists. Ah ! “ but it 
is everlasting, because, it» consequences are 
everlasting !” By this sophistry we can 
with equal truth show that the righteous 
are to be annihilated, that there is no im
mortality for them, that their life is ever
lasting only because its consequences are so.
Besides, the punishment in the case of an
nihilation must be the same for all the 
wicked, whereas Christ speaks of different 
degrees of punishment, as for instance when 
he says to the Pharisees, “ Ye shall receive 
the greater damnation."

What kind of punishment annihilation is, 
either in itself or its consequences, may be 
judged from the opinions of a French ma
terial ist, named Lacenaire, who when con
demned to death for murder, “ gravely told 
the court that he had made a sort of algib- 
raic equation between the advantages and 
the dangers of crime. 1 I well know,’ said 
he, that by killing others I expose myself 
to perish on the scaffold" Bat what is the 
punishment of the scaffold ? It is a mo
mentary pain, and then comes annihilation.
I foresaw what has overtaken me ; but 
meanwhile I have enjoyed the fruit of my 
assassinations ; and I persist in maintaining 
I made a good calculation. Since I have fal
len into your hands condemn me aud cut 
off my head. You are my enemies and I 
am yours : we shall be even. I do not at all 
regret having killed several persons to seize 
what belonged to them. I would do it 
again if I could. Thus spake ÈUcenaire at 
his famous trial."

We wilWow present a few instances of 
the circumlocutions as quoted by our author, 
to which anuihilationists are obliged to re
sort in their interpretation of the Scriptures.

“ Aud they stoned Stephen, calling upon 
God, and saying, Lord Jesus receive my 
spirit.” Acts vii. 59.

The author of Gospel Light” says, “ We 
have already shown that the righteous have 
an undying spirit, that at death returns to 
God who gave it. If they are Christ’s, they 
have his spirit. ‘ But he, being full of the 
Holy Ghost, &c.”’

Mr. George replies very correctly, “ Thus 
Stephen is made to say, ‘ Lord Jesus re
ceive my Holy Ghost !’ Seeing this was so 
glaringly false that it would not kill the 
text, Mr. Campbell backs straight out of it 
aud tries again. Hear him : “ But, on 
careful examination of the text, it does not 
appear that he prayed to the Lord to re
ceive it.” Well, what twist next to wring 
off the neck of truth ? Why, it was not 
Stephen who said “ Lord Jesus receive my 
spirit,” but the Jews. We leave Mr.Camp- 
bell in the hands of the grammarians, and 
arraigned at the bar of the common sense 
of our readers, and pass on. Stephen is dy 
ing and commends his spirit to Christ. And 
David says, “ Father into thy hands I com' 
mend my spirit,” and the dying Saviour 
says, “ Father into thy hands I commend my 
spirit.” Let us ask, wliat does the word 
spirit mean in these texts. Does it mean 
body? This will not be pretended. Does 
it signify the Holy Ghost ? We have al
ready seen that this is so absurd, that even 
Mr. Campbell does not give utterance to it.
Does it mean breath? It cannot be sup
posed that either of them wished to com
mend to God the last portion of air they 
breathed. Does it mean animal life ? Ani
mal life, of course, exists no longer than the 
animal exists. Mr. Blair says, ‘ When an 
ox or a man is dead, life is annihilated.’ It 
meaus then as all must see, the immaterial 
soul, the conscious being of man.”

“ I knew a man in Christ about fourteen 
years ago, (whether in the body I cannot 
tell ; or whether out of the body I cannot 
tell).” 2 Cor. xii. 2. “ This passage is
such a standing protest against the views 
of materialists, that but little is said about 
it by their leading writers ; for even to call 
attention to it is an effort against themselves.
Mr. Z. Campbell, who is a bold mao, alter 
quoting it ventures the following : “Well, if 
if Paul could not tell whether the man 
was in the body or out, Mr. George cannot 
hence he cannot tell whether the text 
proves the immortalility of the soul or not, 
though we will let it pass ? In this way he 
slips over it, as if conscious to say more 
would weaken his cause.” We may add, 
what a barefaced sophistry, what an ill- 
disguised attempt to get rid of the force of 
a passage which so distinctly implies Paul’s 
belief in the possibility of the soul’s consci
ous existence, either iu the body or out 
•f the body !

These illustrations might be multiplied 
indefinitely. They show the weakness of 
the cause, obliged as it is to resort to such 
artifices. Yet there are persons who ap
pear to think such quibbling is argument, 
and are highy satisfied if by any arbitrary 
wresting of a word or clause from its pro
per connection or by arbitrarily imposing 
upon it an unusual aud fanciful construction 
of their own, they are abb to gain à mo
mentary triumph over those who have been 
accustomed to regard the obvious meaning 
ot the Scriptures as the correct mean
ing, and to interpret well understood lo
cal phrases which they employ as they 
would be interpreted if found in any other 
hook.

In these articles nothing at all has been 
said of wbat may be regarded by some per
sons as the stronghold of annihilationism, 
namely in those texts in which “ destroy” 
and “ destruction” oecur. Neither, on the 
other hand, has reference been made to the 
texts which speaks of the resurrection of

SHINE THROUGH.

When we are willing to show all the best 
ings there are in us, and let somebody else 

have the glory, if there is any, we are prepar

get," I interrupted thoroughly ashamed of my- how I enjoyed them ; the salt gave them such a model he does not mean to follow. Set be- Bullock's hotel, where we staved, the orgies

the family

ed to live and do good.
We meet some such people 

trust and position, and some in 
Circle.

I knew a noble man who from boyhood, by 
prayer and work, has built a character that a 
king might envy. He had learned to be unself
ish ; always brought borne the first flowers, the 
first fruits, the best things to his wife and child
ren. It anybody had new garments it must 
not be he. If anybody needed a rest in the 
summer by the seashore, be needed it last and 
least. He had no extra steps taken for him. 
With a finely cultivated mind, be was not un" 
mindlul of the ignorant. His life was a sun
beam, and it shone through everybody. He 
was needed in higher duties and he went away ; 
yet still be shines through a lovely family, one 
of whom has consecrated her life to “ going 
about doing good.”

Her father shines through her as she puts 
shoes on her poor children’s feet, or leads 
weary ones to the shelter ot a great rock in a 
weary land ; as she goes without dinner, giving 
it to some hungry one, or without her sleep, 
watching beside somebody sick and homeless 
in a great Western city. Such a man has not 
lived in vain.

There arc many such lives among women. 
Mary Lyon’s example shines through hundreds 
of missionaries, teachers, wives and mothers. 
The wife of Lyman Beecher, the mother of the 
Wesleys, the three Judions,, Elizabeth Fry, 
and hosts of others, have been so luminous 
themselves, that their reflected light has been 
wonderful. Nobody can tell how many of our 
greatest men and women are but showing the 
light of some soul, given in the right time and 
circumstances for their full development.

A woman in the southern part of our State 
has, by her suggestion, constant encourage
ment, and criticisms, made her husband a most 
eloquent public man. The world docs not know 
her less for it, but him more.

A good minister shines through his congre
gation. You see it in their faces, in their con
versation, in their deeds.

Make up your mind to make somebody bet
ter ; to make somebody’s life more a power be-

ter of the membership are thus engaged. It cause of you ; to make somebody more genial, 
would certainly be a revival in many places it more noble, more consecrated to the great 
even to large a proportion as a quarter of the work of lite, and God will see to it that your 
professors of religion were alive and active, but own light is not put out. If you want fame or 
there may be a genuine revival when only a | riches, you will have them none the less, per-
few, and a very few, are aroused to put forth 
unusual exertions for the salvation ot souls. 
Besides this it is always expected that in a re
vival sinners will be converted. So often has 
the trial been made, and so invariable have 
been the results, that it is looked upon as cer
tain that the impenitent will be awakened and 
the unconverted saved, if only a half-dozen 
real Christians are revived and commence to 
labor with new-found faith, and zeal, and hence 
the conversion of sinners is considered more 
than a mere concomitant of a revival ; it is a 
part ot every real work of grace by which the 
cause of the Redeemer is carried torward on the 
earth.

Time and place and a multitude of circum
stances must decide to a great degree as to the 
best methods to promote revivals. There can 
be no doubt that the most excellent way would 
be for every Christian to carefully examine hi» 
state and condition before God, and, finding 
anything in his heart or life contrary to the di
vine will, to seek tor a complete reformation, 
and a new and more blessed experience of sal
vation. That is what ought to be done, and 
any professor who is living in any other state 
than the fnll enjoyment of the saving grace of 
God is really a hindrance in the way of reviv- 
aL There is in this respect a terrible responsi
bility resting upon the Church. It might seem 
as though there must be a ceaseless agony of

haps the more ; if you want to be known in the 
hereafter, whether you are now or not, shine 
through somebody.—Sarah Knowles Bolton, in 
Christian at Work.

Self Denial is in itself noble, and always no 
bier than self gratification. It would bo so in 
things indifferent,—where we might most inno
cently indulge, but prefer to relinquish to others 

Iu things that are evil, selldenial retains its 
nobility of rank, Lut becomes also imperative 
in iu obligations. He whose whole nature is 
pervaded by avarice, but reaisU it even unto 
large and constant generalities, becomes there
by a prince ; God reckons it more to h'm than 
il be were naturally liberal. So an irascible 
deposition that will be amiable, a proud man 
who mortifies himself perpetually by his humil
ities, and an envious one who, in spite of his 
nature, is ever exalting his rivals, are all ol 
them exercising the highest discipline and per
forming gloriously the first duties of manhood. 
God delights in our sacrifices, helps us as we 
make them, and rewards us with consequent 
joys and triumphs. To fight with one’s sell is 
the most difficult of duties ; to treat our own 
nature and disposition as an enemy,this is cour
age ; to shiver our hearth stone idols is a mar
velous iconoclasm, but oh, how it litU the be- 
living soul toward the God in whom it trusts
The mendicant finds a joy even in his misguided 

soul,on the part of believers,to be all that grace I s€p.immolations, but this is bare sell-denial and 
can make them, to prepare them to discharge mi,taken lt that ; add to this now, a rational 
the obligations under which they are placed. an(j rel|gious element, and it ceases to be what 

If such an experience as we have supposed men and angeig admirc and God commends : 
could be realized, then it is evident that tfie jf anv man wiH Come after me, let him deny 
life would abound with continuous and well dir- himself and take up his cross daily and follow 
ected efforts to lead men to Christ. Personal I e „ if the current of our nature is downward 
persuasion would characterize the contact of the I tke wly to heaven is necessarily up stream, 
saint and sinner. Loving, tearful en'reaty often wo come to comparatively smooth water 
would often tall upon the listening ear of the a||(j wph favoring breezes,may set our sails and 
hardened. Unusual devices, under the direc- I gUjy gladly onward, but we are quite likely 
tion of the Holy Spirit, would be wisely cm- next to ^ caued to stem the rapids. So our 
ployed to alarm and attract the careless. But struggle U diversified, but the current is ever 
alter all the constant prayer of faith would as- mQre or |e8, downward, and all heavenward 
cend for the promised gift of the Spirit to con- cffort „ ust antagonize it.

“ Rare I mast fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord'.’

PEOPLE WHOM I HAVE SEEN.

A driving snow storm this ! * IIow the 
wind howls and shrieks around the house!

vioce and convict and enlighten ; the conditions 
upon which the promise rests would be com
plied with, and faith would demand with holy 
boldness the Almighty assistance without 
which all human efforts are in vain.

But how shall the church be brought into 
such a condition of interest and labor ? One, -----
two, possibly nearly three years of toil have How last and thick fall the feathery flakes. 
been expended by the preacher, and the church God help the poor 
is about where he found it,—little life, feeble I turned from the window, and sat down to 
faith, desultory efforts, few conversions. I the glowing comfort of a cheerful wood-fire and 
There is no reason why it should be so longer. I a new book, prepared to enjoy the brie! hours 
There is no reason on the part of God or «in- I 0t a winter alteroqon to the utmost. But 
ners why there may not be an immediate and somehow the enjoyment failed to come. Up 
wide-spread reformation. Perhaps it will be trom the printed pages a group ot faces looked 
brought about, if the preacher humbles himself I wistfully into mine—hungry faces with

w i ___A - «uvvtsoowofirtTi ft ntl I l.n.. 1#.. nnil UaIÎaw PVILfl ? WI‘3T*V’ IfiCIbefore God, and renews his consecration, and checks and hollow eyes ; weary laces ; bearing 
preaches for immediate results, and redouble* the traces of bard and ill-requited labor ; 
his efforts in pastoral work. Perhaps the end I SOI rowful faces, out of which all smiles had fad- 
will be gained if a day of fasting and prayer be ed ; despairing faces which had forgotten or 
appointed and the church get down very low at were alraid to look up to the heavena ; these, 
the foot of the cross, and all heart» be melted anj also, most touching of all, patient laces of 
together in love, and in answer to prayer the the poor members of “ the household of faith," 
spirit of labor is rolled upon my soul. crowded the pages of my book, and seem

Perhaps revivals will be promoted if a pro- throwing back to me from tbeir quivering lips 
traded meeting be held, and only home talent my prayer—God pity the poor ! 
be employed, or neighboring ministers may be Iff at ease I certainly was, and yet not quite 
calledin, or evangelist or praying band, from ready to harken to the inward voice which bmle 

ctmrchel may be sent for. All these me go forth and make good my petition, by do- 
methods and means have been employed with ;Dg what I could for their relief. It wt- - 
__,„er or less success. If one instrumentality rough without—ao bitterly cold, »o

“■» - U -•-. du „ U» bru»
events, be resolved there shall be a revival,and for the ould ladies ?" Bridget » head, ducked 

evl~ divinely honored means to secure it. inside the door waited an answer.
A million aouls ought to be converted through •• I have not forgotten it, hot it# ao st

_______ of the Methodist Church before I dislike to go out this afternoon.
. ___ beds of the next spring ; they may I •• Indade, thin, the poor ould craythun

be ifwXw ««d P*»!* do their duty. mustn’t Marre, aed »’« '*■[t* badfcrdmDer»”
be u nunuMn ' ' ; W. T. U. - {though Pie not folded the clothes, nor------” ti
Xi*U MtrM I ** Please put the broth in a tin pail, Brid-

self, “ and I will take it at once.”
Fifteen minutes later I set forth and soon 

found myself at aunt Patty's door. The old 
lady sat crooning over her fire, with her 
knitting work in her bands. “ Good after- 

in p sees o n0oIlj au„t Patty. How are you feeling to
day ? ”

“ Mis’erable, mis’erable, ma'am, thank you. 
Didn’t sleep a wink last night ; wind a-blowing 
and a-thrashing the blinds—rain a-driving 
against the window close to the bead ol my bed, 
and such a pain right straight up the spine 
of my back ! Seemed a» thoujfli 1 should give 
up.”

“ You look pretty well thii afternoon ; and 
how pleasant your room is ! You get a great 
deal of sunlight here.”

“ Well, when the sun shines, I have it in the 
afternoon, and part of the morning, but we 
don’t seem to have any pleasant weather this 
winter. I never saw anything like it."
“We need the rain, I suppose, aunt----- .”
“ Ot course we do ; but it’s only driazle,driz

zle, drizzle, for the most part, and now it’s a 
snowing the wells’ll give out, I don’t doubt, for 
the springs ain’t a quarter lull.”

“ I see you have had a present of a new 
shawl and cap. How pretty they are, aunt 
Patty ”

“ I’m glad you like ’em, but I didn’t need a 
shawl. I’ve got two a ready. Pd like it if it 
had been a gown ; and as for the cap, I wish it 
had been a muslin frill instead of lace, and 
black strings instead of purple. I never did 
favor purple. But there, beggars musn’t be 
choosers !"

“ What a comfortable fire you have, aunt 
Patty ! Are you well provided with coal ?’’

‘ Well, I’ve got enough to last a couple of 
months unless we bsve a cold snap, and 1 ex
pect we shall ; but I don’t know where the next 
is coming from. I’m sure."

“ Take no thought for the morrow, aunt 
Patty.”

“ That’s very well lor you to say, ma’am 
when you have a full pocket-book right to your 
hand.”

I suppose the Master meant it for the 
comfort of those who have not a full pocket- 
book. I am sure he will provide for you, aunt 
Patty.”

“ I hope he will, but I don’t feel so sure 
you seem to, ma'am."

I was glad to see you at church last 
Sunday. Mr. Smith was very kind to take 
you.”

“ It ain’t very often he puts himself out.
I don't suppose he'd have thought of calling for 
me, if he hadn't happened to be a going 
right by the door. He couldn't very well help 
it.”

“ Didn’t you like our new minister ? What 
a good, practical sermon he gave us. It 
seemed as though every one must be benefited 
by it."

“ It was good enough I suppose, but 
wasn't the kind that suits me. I want strong 
meat, and then, I don't like bis ways at all.
He ain’t a bit like dear, old Father Senter 
What a good old saint he was ! But there, we 
don’t have any such preaching now-a-days as 
we used to have when I first made a profes 
sion. Times have changed for the worse, for 
the worse ! ”

‘ How many years is it, since you ‘ made a 
profession,’ Aunt Patty?”

“ Well, pretty nigh on to thirty-six, I be 
lieve."

“ How much yon must have enjoyed, and 
what experiences of God’s loving care you must 
have had ! Don’t you love to look back upon 
them ?"

“ Well, I don't know. To tell the truth, I 
haven't enjoyed much. Seem» though I've had 
more’o my share of trouble. Here I'm a poor, 
lone widow, living all by myself, with (scarce 
enough to keep soul and body together. I ex
pect I shall come to the poor-house belore I 
die, and it don’t seem just right."

" Have you ever wanted food and clothing. 
Aunt Patty !”

As to that I have had enough as a gener
al thing—such as it is, but folks like their pick 
once in a while. There's them that ain't any 
better than I—no, not so good either, that just 
roll in riches. I cant’t understand it, and I 
don't expect I ever shall.”

If you are really a child of God, Aunt 
Patty, you are sure ot an inheritance in 
heaven, and ot riches that shall endure for 
ever."

“ Well—yes—y-e-s, the good Book says 
that, but it does seem kind of hard that a body 
has got to wait till they’re dead, before they 
begin to enjoy themselves ! Are you going so 
soon, ma’am? That’s always the way. No 
one ever stays with me more’n ten minutes. If 
you see the minister you may tell him for me, 
that when he gets ready, I’d like to have him 
call, but it ain't likely he will. Poor, dear Fa
ther Senter always came once a fortnight, as 
regular as clock work.but then it din't make any 
difference to him, whether a body was rich or 
poor.

I will give Mr. Ritchie your message, aunt 
Patty, and I think you may expect him to call 
soon.

Oh, well, be won’t. Nobody ever comes, 
and when they do, they don't stay. I’m 
much obliged for the broth, ma’am I’m sure 
Good-by.”

I hastened away from Aunt Patty's door, 
and crossing the street, rapped at the one op
posite.

Come in, come in," cried a cheerful voice ” 
« Why, is it yea, my dear, in such a storm as 
this ? How good you are,” and the old lady 
set for me a chair, her face beaming with plea
sure. “ I don’t believe there’s another woman 
in this town, that has such friend as I have," 
she continued,taking the pail from my hand,and 
raising the cover. “ How good this broth does 
smell ! I knew the Lord would send me my 
supper. He always does !”

•- Why have you nothing besides in the 
house. Miss Anne !”

“ Oh, my dear, what more do I need ? This 
is jest whet will do me good, and I am so food 
olit.1

Bat, Miss Anne, please fell me what yoo

a relish !” fore yourself the highest model, and let no fail- of some of the members of Congress, and heard
“And what will you have tor your break- ure hide it from your view—Living Words— of the wickedness of others. Belore sermon 

fast ?” Sermons by Dr. McClintock. I the Bishop offered a prayer which seemed to
“ Why, bless, you, my dear, 1 don't look _________________________ I shake the capital, where we were met to wor-you, my

ahead so far as that ! I'm sure to have some
thing. The Lord takes care of me, and he 
never lets me go a-hungry—never."1

“ How have you been since I saw you last. 
Miss Anne ?”

“Oh, happy, happy, my dear. I've my 
aches and pains at usual, but only enough for 
mv good.1’

“ Is your room warm enough. Miss Anne ?
It is very cold weather, and with your dreadful 
rheumatism, and cough, I should think you 
ought to have more fire.”

"• Well, my dear, I manage to keep comfort
able ; you see I have a warm rock to my feet, 
but I want to be a little careful of tny fire, be
cause my coal is about out, and me other hasn't 
come vet. Pre got on nice thick flannels that 
Mrs. Jewis was so kind as to send me, so I 
don't require quite as much heat in my room.”

“ Have you ordéred more coal. Miss Anne ? 
You said it had not come yet."

“ I haven’t exactly ordered it, my dear, but 
I've asked the Lord to send it. aud he will. 
He never lets pie get quite out.”

You won’t be able to go to church much 
this winter, I suppose ?”

Well, no, unless some one takes me once 
in awhile. Mr. Smith has come on purpose 
for me twice already, the Lord will reward 
him for it. But then, when I can’t go, my 
dear, I feel as though I had my church right 
here in this room. 1 have some precious times 
with my Bible and hymn-book, and the Lord 
preaches to me !

Y ou have heard our new Minister ? IIow 
do you like him ?”

Very much. He is just the kind of a 
preacher that we need, so plain and practical, 
and so earnest. We must pray hard for him, 
my dear.”

“ Has he called on you Miss Anne ?”
“ Not yet. I haven’t expected him, lor be 

has such a large parish, and so much to do, 
but I shall be glad to sec him when he can 
come."

I will ask him to call if you wish ?
No, indeed. I wouldn’t have you, my 

dear. He will come in good time, I know."
‘ Miss Anne, do you ever find anything to 

complain of?"
“ Complain oft" My dear, bow could I, 

when my cup is running over with blessings !
I do think I am one ot the happiest women in 
this town ! I believe I have been one of the 
Lord's children for thirty years, and He bas 
kept me walking in green pastures, and still 
waters, all the time."

‘ But you have had sickness and pain to bear, 
and you bave lost dear Mends-—"

‘ Not lost," interrupted Miss Anne, with a 
tender smile. “ I have good hope that every 
one ot them is safe in heaven, and that I shall 
soon be with them. The sickness and the pain 
don’t hurt my soul ; they only worry my poor 
body a little, but that ia of no account, so long 
as 1 can hold fast to my Lord."

“ But you are poor, Miss Anne !"
“ Oh, no, no, my dear. I am rich ! I have 

everything I need."
“ And have you no anxious doubts or 

fears »”
“ Never. I cannot think that after bringing 

me all this way on my journey, the Lord will 
leave me to suffer for anything that is needful. 
He has promised to keep bis children to the 
end, and. my dear. He alwaye keeps his 
word /”

And so I left her, with heavee’s peace shin
ing on her face, and heaven's peace in her soul, 
and went on my homeward way, buffetting the 
storm, and pondering the lessons I had learn
ed.—Christian Union.

TREASURES IN HEAVEN.
ship. How be prayed for sinners iu high 
places. How faithfully he preached to them

—. .... . ..7 . • ,   afterward ! We well remember the impressionThe worldling is like a steamer passing from ... . ,. ,, ... ol awe and solemnity which was produced onport to port, continually receiving lading, i , , \
. . , ni.— .- ... _i the audience, lt is due to sav that hr was treat-“ heaping up riches, but casting all overboard ; . ... . , , ,... . - , __ , ___ed with the reverence due to a prophet of Godamid the raging of the storm, and entering port I 1

at last a poor disabled hulk. Better thus than 
by keeping the freight lose vessel, freight and 
all. but better still if no other and no more had 
been received than it were possible to retain 
and outride the storm. Why should life be so 
spent, that to save us trom perishing, life must 
all be undone, be repented of, must all turn 
back upon itself, lt is gloriously possible to 
lose nothing in eternity for which we strove in 
time, but as we pass the boundary from one 
land to the other, simply exchange currencies 
—that below lor that above. Our wealth, rank, 
learning, labors, influence—all may enter into 
our more enduring inheritance. Nothing need 
be lost amid the surges of death, but only the 
earthiness washed away, and the heavenly lus
ter appear. " Lay up for yourselves treasures in 
heaven." So make and use all your acquisitions 
and all your endowment, that when you tail 
they may be standing at heaven's portals, wait
ing to “ welcome you to everlastiug habita
tions.” Many a man will find his gold,or his 
gifts, or both, waiting like a sheriff to bind him 
and bear biro away where be shall be reserved 
in everlasting chains under darkness unto the 
judgment of the great day." Who could wish 
to forge his own letters, build his own prison 
dig his own grave, make his own bell ; yet the 
sinner does it. Let us all be freighted for glo
ry.—N. W. Adv.

WESLEY’S PRACTICAL NOTES.

In the early days of Methodism in England 
there was a preacher, Samuel Brad burn, of 
whom Weeley had a high opinion, which hr 
once expressed in a very happy wsy. Brad- 
burn being once in a state of impecuoiosity— 
a state not peculiar to Methodist ministers— 
Wesley sent him five pound notes, with a let
ter:

“ Dear Sammy : Trust in the Lord and do 
pood, so «halt thou dwell in the land, and ver
ily thou shall be ted.

“ Yours affectionately, John Wesley."
The reply was equally happy :

* Rev. and Dear Sir : I have often been 
struck with the beauty of the passage of scrip
ture quoted in your letter, but I must confess 
that 1 never saw such useful expository notes 
upon it before.

1 am. Rev. and Dear Sir, your obedient aud
grateful servant. — 6. Mes ewes»

METHODIST DOCTRINE.

»»I had ermekere soaked m warn water, 
a little salt sprinkled over. You don't know

The substance of Doctrine is the great dog
ma of justification by failb, and the doctrine 
which flows out of it—the divinity of Christ.
If we must be saved by justification, Christ 
must be divine to save us. It is not into con
troverted questions that I care to lead you. 
Do not trouble yottr heads about predestina
tion, and questions of metaphysics, which be
long to the region of philosophy, and ought to 
be taken out and kept < ut of the area ot reli
gion. We are endowed with the will to re
pent, and the knowledge that we are all sin
ners and need a Saviour, and that Jesus 
Christ is ready to be our Saviour and will save 
all that come to God through him. In the pro
vidence f God it has come to be considered 
that the Methodist Church is intrusted with two 
doctrines—the doctrine of the w tness of the 
Spirit, and that of Christian perfection. They 
are not doctrines in the strictest sense of the 
word ; they are not theories or dogmas at all. 
No dogmatic statement is needed of the fact 
that when a Christian man is received into the 
favor of God be receives the witness of bim- 
bimself ; the holy Spirit witnesses to his spi
rit that be is a child of God. This doc
trine is as old as the Church of England—you 
will find it in her dogmas ; as old as the Church 
of Rome—you will find it in the lives of the 
saints who, in the dark ages shone like lights 
in a benighted land ; you will find it in the writ- 
of Augustine, Cyprian, Tertullian ; il as old as 
Paul, and is tanght by Christ to his disciples :

The wind bloweth where it lisleth, and thou 
bearcat the sound thereof, but canal not tell 
whence it cometb and whither it goeth ; so is 
every one that is born of the Spirit.” This 
doctrine is the doctrine of the Church, and you 
will find it illustrated in practice by every Chris
tian Church—at least by all with whose mem
bers I have ever come in contact.

The doctrice of Christian perfection is on 
the same basis. We are bound to love God 
with our whole soul ; bound to take God at bis 
word when be says, “ Be ye perfect, even as 
your Father, who ia in heaven, is perfect.’’ 
There are two errors into which this exhortation 
may lead you : one is to think despondently that 
it is utterly impossible to attempt to approach 
such a standard ; and the other ia, to excuse 
your faults by saying it ia impossible to be a 
perfect Christian. You have no right to lower 
the standard of Christianity,and it is perilous to 
yourself to do it. Never dare to eay what God 
enjoins is impossible, or that he sets before us

HOLINESS—ITS INFLUENCE.

There is an energy ot moral suasion in a good 
man’s life, passing the highest efforts of the 
orator's genius. The seen but silent beauty Oj 
holiness speaks more eloquently of God and 
duty than the tongues ol men and angels. Let 
parents remember this. The best inheritance 
a parent can bequeath to a child is a virtuous 
example, a legacy of hallowed remembrances 
and associations. The beauty of holiness beam 
ing through the life of a loved relative or friend 
js more effectual to strengthen such as do stand 
in virtue's ways, and and raise up those that 
are bowed down, than precept, command, en
treaty, or warning. Christianity itself, 1 be
lieve, owes by far the greater part of its moral 
power, not to the precepts or parables of Christ, 
but to his own character. The beauty of that 
holiness which is enshrined in the four brief 
biographies of the Man of Nazareth has done 
more and will do more to regenerate the world 
and bring in everlasting righteousness than all 
the other agencies put together. It has done 
more to spread his religion in the world, than all 
that ever has been preached or written oo the 
evidences of Christianity.—Chalmers.

UNIVERSAL1SM IN A NUTSHELL.

I have often seen Universalisai reduced to 
an absurdity. But seldom, if ever, better done 
than in the following, which I beg to recite for 
the benefit of any who may need it : “1 a 
Universalist,” said G. K., boastingly, “ ortho
dox are not fair in saying that our system 
inconsistent with reason." This be addressed 
to one who held an opposite system. “ But 
will prove the irrationality of your system,” 
said his friend. “ You believe that Christ died 
to save all men ?” “ Yes. I do.” “ And you 
don’t believe tbere is a bell ?” •• No, I do not 
men are punished tor their sins in this life.” 
“ Well, now let us put your • rational ’ system 
together, if we can. It amounts to just this 
that Christ the Saviour died to save all men 
from nothing at all ! Not from hell, because 
according to you there is none. Not from pun 
ishment in a future state of being, for be re 
oeives his whole punishment in this file. Your» 
is the absurd spectacle ot ropes and life-pre
servers thrown at an immense expense to 
man who is on dry land, and in no danger of 
being drowned ! Let me tell you that your reli
gion is stark infidelity. If you heartily believ 
ed the Bible, you could not believe Universa- 
Iism."—Central Presbyterian.

The most wicked among them honored him for 
his boldness and fidelity, because they saw 
that

----the fervor of his teal.
Was the | uni flame of love.

We have been led to these reflections by tbs 
following communication ol Mrs. Palmer to the 
New York Christian Advocate :

It was during the prevalence ol the cholera 
in New Y'ork in 1832 that 1 witnessed one of 
the most extraordinary manifestations of the 
Divine Spirit I ever remember. The fearful 
pestilence walking in darkness, and the destruc
tion wasting at noonday, was making many 
all aid. Multitudes had fled from the city, and 
tearfulness constrained many to think of tbeir 
latter end, and with singleness of purpose crowd 
the house of God.

One Sabbath morning during the prevalence 
of these solemnities tbu Rev. B. Waugh, soon 
afterward Bishop of tho M. E. C.lurch, had 
been announced to preach in the Alien-street 
M. E. Church, New York. He commenced 
the service with reading Psalm caaxvi. The 
reader turning to it, will find that this sublime 
Psalm is an exhortation to give thanks to God 
for particular mercies, commencing with, “ O 
give thanks unto the Lord,” aud each Vvr»e end
ing with “ lor his mercy eudureth forever." 
Would that 1 could portray on paper the divine 
pathos, the holy unction, that clothed the word 
as the devonl Bishop, with an inspired empha
sis, repealed at the close of each invocation, 
ailing forth the lofty praise to God, " For his 
insrcy eudureth forever.

Then followed the hymn and prayer. And 
such a prajer I How shall 1 describe il ? The 
vuice uttering it, and the power attending its 
sentences wer-t so indescribably unctuous that 
language falls in the attempt to delineate. Spir
itual things cannot be dyaer bed In human lan
guage. 1 can only think^qMt^as an electri® 
buck of divine power, reminding one of the 

lime when the apostles prayed, (Acta is. 31.) 
and the place was shaken -where they were as
sembled.

The prayer of the eminently devout minis tor 
of Christ bad touched the throne of Him who 
dwelleth between the cherubim, and scintilla
tions of holy purifying fire, light, mercy, and 
love burst forth upon the people. Many were 
amazed ! Saints shouted lor joy I And the 
uninitiated in bellowing, spiritual manifestation 
appeared bewildered end confounded. A lady 
in the pew just belore the writer, perhaps of 
the latter class, rose from her seat, raised her 
hands in strange bewilderment, turned rosed 
again and again exclaiming, “ 0,0,0!" The 
manifestations all over the house were various 
and singularly thrilling.

Certainly it was not the fires of Sinai's mount 
tnat were now enveloping the people, alarming 
them by tho laws fearful terrors. Mighty 
prayer bad opened heaven, and revealed in 
wondrous sublimity the stupenikus grâce of 
Him whose “ mercy endureth forever ’’ IIow 
long the beloved and honored Bishop thus con
tinued in audience with the Triune Deity in the 
presence of that entranced assembly, I cannot
say.

As with Moses in audience with the High 
and Holy on the mount, the good Bishop seem
ed to lose all thought of time, and remained 
greatly beyond the ordinary season allotted to 
prayer, in rapt communion with God, the Fa
ther, Son, and Holy Spirit. It occupied a large 
portion of the time usually devoted to preaching. 
The kneeling worshipper, by the strong srrn ot 
failb, seemed well-nigh to have opened the por
tal» of the unseen world.

Anil llesven • sme down our souls to greet,
And g loi y crowuid the merry-seat.
The short address that followed was a rhap

sody of adoration, love and praise, making the 
âptire of that eventful Sabbaf^ morning of most

1

BISHOP YVAUGH IN PRAYER.

When we were stationed in Baltimore, Bish
op Waugh resided within our pastoral pre 
cincta. He frequently assisted us at our meet 
ings. We love to indulge in reminiscences 
ol that holy man. He was not what is gener
ally called an eloquent preacher, though he fre 
quently preached with great power. But be 
was really wonderful in the gift of prayer. We 
do not recollect hi* equal. How he wrestled at 
the throne of graco. Many a time did old Fay 
ette-street Church teem filled with the glory of 
the Lord when be was leading in prayer. Seek
ers of pardon were mightily assisted by him 
when, after conversing with them and ascer
taining their condition, he would pour forth hie 
soul in prayer for them.

We took kirn eoce to Austin, Texas, where 
he preached belore the Congress of the then 
Republic. The night before, we witnessed at

sacred, memorable interest. Speaking to the 
good Bishop, years afterward, of this remarka
ble meeting, be manifested deep emotion, and, 

I remember correctly, said that tho subject 
that he intended to bring before the people tbit 
morning bad been taken from bis mind, and 
his thoughts all absorbed in the direct inspira
tion of the hour.—Nashville Advocate.

DEAN ALFORD.

To the Editors of the Watchman.
Dear Sins,—The lamented death of Dean 

Alford has filled Til Christendom with griff, 
for whilst a dignitary of the Church of England, 
be was a true member ol “ the Holy Catholic 
Church," and greatly valued " the commnnion 
ol saints.”

A scene witnessed in 1857 in Berlin has been 
vividly recalled by the notices of his removal 
which have appeared. During the sessions of 
the Evangelical Alliance Conference held at 
Berlin, it was agreed by the English speaking 
members ol the Conference that they should 
unite in celebrating the Lord’s Supper. The 
place was the Hotel de Russe, and the com
pany, numbering considerable more than a 
hundred, were seated around the large ball. 
As ministers and laymen of all evangelical de
nominations were present, no form beyond 
the reading of the institution of the Lord’s 
Supper as given by the Apostle Paul was used. 
The late Rev. W. M. Bunting offered prayer, 
the writer was requested to give an address be
fore.! be bread was distriboted.and the Rev. Dr. 
Paton of New York, spoke before giving the 
wine. The Dean ol Canterbury, accompanied 
by three Nonconformist ministers handed the 
bread to the communicants as they were seated.
Eardley, Farmer, Baird, Pressense, Bunting, 

Krumacber, M’Cliotock, and many others then 
present have since met in the “ better coun
try," and assuredly they look back with hal
lowed pleasure on the affecting scene now no
ticed. Tours truly,

George Scott.
Bury, Jan 23, 1871. |


