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" Wesleyan Missions in Ceylon.

Letter
dated Colombo, Dec. 12tk, 1850.

him by this mail.

al as a Native Minister.

well known to the brethren. He was care-
fully examined in the District-Meeting asto
his conversion to God, and his call to the
ministry. He was clear respecting both ;
and, as he has been a considerable time un-
der my care as a student, | can testify to his
Christian walk and conversation, and that I
believe him to live with a continual sense of
his acceptance with God through Jesus
Christ. He has been made useful to seve-
ral’'persons ; and the opinion of the Meeting
was, that he is called of God to preach the
Gospel.
the Meeting,) on the leading doctrines of

Christianity as taught by us, were satisfac- Carter.

tory ; besides which, he was personally ex-

amined at length by the brethren, who un- James.

animously recommend him to you. He is
a very acceptable Preacher, both in Singha-
lese and Portuguese, and has a good know-
::ge of English. He is twenty three years

Although, from circumstances which I
believe Mr. Dickson has explained to you,
the work at Dondra is very much reduced,
yet we are grateful to God that we have an
ancrease of sixty-one members in the Dis-
trict. This is the more satisfactory, as
there has been an increase of members each
year during the last ten years; and we trust
that we shall continue to increase. The
principal object to which we now direct our

attention is the instruction of our members | 8

more accurately in Christian doctrine, and
the deepening of the work of God in their
hearts,

Our new Governor, Sir George Anderson,
is friendly to our Mission, and has several
times expressed to me his readiness to aid
us in our work. He was in the vessel with
Dr Coke when he died, and inquired very
kindly respecting MrHarvard and MrClough
who were his fellow passengers. We are
thankful for this, but feel that we principal-
ly need an outpouring of God’s HolySpirit.
For this we request you te aid us with your
prayers.

West Indies.

Trinap.—The object for which I take
up my pen to address a few lines to you at
present is, (o inform you of the result of the
public examination of all the schools at the
Port of Spain ; which has recently been con-
ducted by his Excellency Lord Harris, and
His Honour Chief Justice Knox. I made
it my duty to attend on each day of the ex-
amination ; and it gives me great pleasure
aow to inform you, that the able manuer in
which several of the hoys in our school ac-
quitted themselves, reflects the highest cre-
dit upon them, and also,upon their indefati-
gable Teacher, Mr Lawrence. Three of
our boys . obtained very handsome prizes ;
and a fourth boy bore gway, most success-
fally, the prize denominated by His Excel-
lency the “Champion’s Prize,” which con<
sisted of a beautifully bound pictorial Bible,
and fifty dollars. 1 need hardly say, that

~ this successful combat will raise our school
considerably in the estimation of the more
enlightened portion of the inhabitants of the
Port of Spain.—Rev. W. L. Binks, Trini-

e ——

¢ " | pleasure to have it im my power to inform
( From Wes. Notices Newspaper for May 1831.) you that our new chapel was opened for the
public worship of AlmightyN God on the 9th
of this month’: the Rev. J.Norris, of Carbo-
Tue s'"“'“"::‘ l};:;“g;:f;"é:;% " near, officiated in the morning ; il’l the even-
Jrom ' ( o ing the service was conducted by mysell.
I have pl > P s o e Both the services wer? }flcvour;: .\‘vilh ll:ie
_have pleasure in sending & _Of the | ,rosence and blessing of Him who has said,
Minutes of our District-Meeting, which will | « Wherever my name is recorded, there will
::""“ !‘: of the ;‘g:{";;: °£i::;nd°::_ Idwell.” The day ptcviourl lho the Sabbath
ren Kessen and E1ill. A » Ol| in question, we had one of the most severe
whose arrival you have previously been in- lto:'lml of the season, which blocked up the
formed, has acquired so much of the Portu- | 1,04 with drifts of snow; and the frost was
e s 2o pedot b ol | s i i, o o
vices, a )y ¢ ations were good, and- the collection for
an undivided atteation to the Singhalese lan- t‘he local fundgof t’he Mission amounted to
uage. Our much '“P;:"d b“:h" Dick-| £10, Last Sabbath I preached to the seal-
son will leave @alle for Madras by the next | orsthe usual annual sermon previous to their
steamer ; and I suppose you will hear from | t3king their departure for the ice ; when
o H“?P.Yl‘;l“" "‘b:” |£ ‘_h‘: our beautiful sanctuary (for such it really
MRS We nesipmant frosn ki Dlrist | e T Lord el wih pober
. . - *¢ | gregation, e word came with poWer,
Daniel Henry Pereira to be ll:lecgn:!: ollldll'l- Endgl trust will prove the savour ?S". life un-
€ 1s the eldest | ¢5 ife unt .—Rev. W. E. Shenstone,
son of our Assistant Missionary, D. D. Pe- I‘)Ia:-lfo::-g'::cn:,e New_;':undland, Fe::ua,:';/
reira, at present stationed at Negombo,and is Wth, 1851. '

James Carter to his father, as he came in

His examination papers, (read to rain. .

Newloundland. |
HarsourR GRACE.—It affords me great

" familp Girde,
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Which was the Wisest ¢
BY PROFESSOR ALDEN.

‘Papa, where have you been in the heavy
rain, and without an umbrella, too 1 said

with his clothes thoroughly drenched with
“J have been to Mr. Hyde’s,” said Mr.
“ What, away up in the hollow ?” said

“ Yes, it is not much over a mile.”
James wished to ask his father what he
had been to Mr. Hyde’s for, and while con-
sidering in what form the question should
be put, his mother entered the room. James
was not one of those boys that could say to
a father, “What did you go there for I” He
knew that it was not always proper to ask
his father for the reasons of his conduct,and
when it was, that he ought not to use aform
of questioning which might be only proper
to a companion.

« My dear,” said Mr. Carter, “old Mrs.
Hyde is very sick, and has been so for seve-
ral days; and I am afraid she has suffered a
ood deal from want of attention.”

“[ had not heard of her being sick,” said

Mrs. Carter; *“but I was thinking yester-
day that I bad not seen her for some time.
Have you been to see her 1"
“ Yes, [ was in the village when [ heard
of her illness, and I weat right up to see
her. It began to rain pretty soon after I
started.”

“ You must change your clothes immedi-
ately.” Mrs. Carter made the necessary
arrangements, and he retired to do so,

“JIs old Hyde’s wife one of your father’s
relations ?” said Robert Harris, a boy who
had come to spend the day with James.

“ No,” replied James.

“ What did he go to see her for, then 7"

“T suppose he went to carry her some-
thing, or to help her in some way.”

“ What does he do that for 1”

‘ Because he always goes to see and help
those who are in trouble.”

In saying this, James stated a fact, though
he did not, as he supposed, give a reason.
The reason why Mr, Carter visited and re-
lieved the poor was, that he had a warm and
generous heart, and knew that it was God’s
pleasure that he should help the poor and
afflicted.

“ My father,” said Robert, “ don’t do any
such thing. e siicks to his business, and
that isthe way he became so rich.”

This was spoken in a tone and manner
which showed how much he valued himself
on his father’s riches. It was true that Mr
Harris never went on errands of mercy—
that he gave all his time to business—and
that he was quite rich. It was not true
that he was happy, or that he made his fa-
mily so.

“ My father is not rich,”” said James; “and

— | do us any good.”

away too much, and does not attend to his
business.” ‘
“ He does attend to his business, too, for
it is a part of his business to do good ; and
giving to the poor, he says, is only lending
to the Lord.”
“ My father lends his money to those who
can pay him.”
“1 think the Lord is as able to pay my
father as any of your father’s debtors are to
pay him.” :
“1 think it is likely he is ; but whether
he will do it or not is another matter. My
father never lends without a note or a mort-
age.”
. ames might have said that his father had
better spcurity for what he had loaned, than
any notes or mortgages; even the express
promise of God : but there was something
so unpleasant in the conversation, that he
was not disposed to resume it ; so he made
no reply to Robert’s last remark.
After a moment’s silence, Robert said,
¢¢ Father says you will all come to want, if
your father goes on as he does now.”
“I'm not afraid of it. I wish your father
would mind his own business,” said James,
angrily.
“ He does, I can tell you; and that is the
way he gets ahead so fast.”
“ Let us talk ahbout something else,” said
James, repenting of his anger ; “ this won't

“ Agreed,” said Robert: “let us go out,
and have a run in the rain. It is so dullto
stay in the house all the time. I{ I had
known it was going to rain, I should not
have come. It had no business to rain to-
day.”
James was a good deal shocked at this
last remark, regarding it, as it was, a great
insult offered to God. On the whole he
thought it best not to reprove Robert, and
simply answered, “We shall get very wet if
we go out.” ‘
“ Well, whatif wedo? Who is afraid of
the rain. What a soldier you would make,
if you are afraid of a shower of rain! |
don’t mean to be afraid of a shower of bul-
lets.”
“ I'm not afraid of the rain, but my fa.
ther will not let me go out in it unless it is
necessary ; that is, he will not think it best
for me to go.”
“ He goes out himsell, and [ should like
to hear my father tell me [ should’nt do
what he does himsell.” Robertdid not say
what he would do in such a case, but plain-
ly intimated that it would be something fear-
ful.

“It was necessary for my father to go in
the rain.” 4

“ Necessary !”” said Robert, in a tone of
contempt ; *““what necessity was there for
his seeing an old sick woman? You
would’nt catch my father doing it in any

v ———

And they Sang their last Song Together !
We sometimes talk of this life as “a vale
of tears,” but those who have never t
over the grave of beloved ones clnnolw::-
derstand the meaning of the terms - et
how few of us have not had sorrow !'h‘:'

cluded and sheltered that no rude winds of
adversity have ever reached them ' Whe
has not felt the storms of affliction? whe
has not known disappointment and grief
affliction aud bereavement? Wha, he.,;
has not known bitterness? Do you remem.
ber childhood? Have you forgotten how
you ran to a mother, a sister, a companion
to tell your grief? ‘Why did you go “"
ourden another heart with your sorrows !
you wanted sympathy. If we have dee

afflictions, it is a relief to speak of them in
the attentive ear of one who has experien-
ced the same kind of sorrow. Ifa mother
has buried her child she seeks another me.
ther who has been bereaved ; no other ¢ap
so well understand her heart, and speak 1o
its sympathies. Is one left to the speech.-
less sorrows of widowhood? Who eqy
speak words of consolation to reach that
heart? It is one who has known the same
bereavement.

A fatber, who had seen the grave close
over his beloved wife and every child con-
stituting his household treasures, heard of
the afflictions of another like his own.—
‘They met in the street of the thronged city.
T'his father grasped the hand of the other,
exclaiming, “ I cannot speak of your tri-
als, but I know all about it.” These were
the first words of sympathy which had reach-
ed that stricken heart. There is a great
want about all Christians who have not suf:
fered; some flowers must be broken or
bruised before they emit any fragrance; it
seems needful to the Christian character—
even an apostle exclaimed, ‘“If we are af-
flicted, it is for you :”-—he could better
understand the path of sorrow after having
walked over it. But there is one above all
others to whom we can turn for sympathy,
—one who, having been *‘ acquainted with
grief,” perfectly understands the bitterness
of every heart, and can give sustaining and
sanctifying grace, hushing every tumalt
within, causing our peace to flow as a riv-
er, light to-shine in obscurity, making dark-
ness as the noon-day, and enabling us to
rejoice in tribulation; and by-and-by we
shall feel that—

« The keenest strokes to us in love were given,

That hearts most crushed on earth should most

rejoice in heaven.”

In the room of a neat cottaze lay a young
dyinz mother, her face beaming with heav-
enly love, and her heart already in tune for
singing the new song. Raising her sweet
voice, she sang—

weather. Not he : he knows too much for
that. [f she owed him, he would see to
her. He would’nt go himself, but would
send the constable. Such folks can’t come
it over hiny no how.”

This was said in a boastful tone, as though
he gloried in his father’s shame. James
was disgusted with him, and began to wish
he had not come, when he exclaimed, “I’m
not going to stay in the house all day; so if
you won’t go out, I'm off.” Suiting"the ac-
tion to the word, he was off, greatly to
James’s relief.

‘I'wenty years after the above interview
James and Robert were still living, but
their fathers were in the grave. Both had
pursued the course of life above indicated
till summoned to the bar of God. Mr.Car-
ter never became rich, but Mr. Harris con-
tinued to add to his property to the last.

James was now a miaister of the gospel
—useful and respected. His mother had
lited with him ever since the death of his
father, and his younger brothers had been
educated, and were well settled in life.

Robert, the only heir of the once rich
Mr. Harris, was now the tenant of a mise-
rable house which had once belonged to his
father. He was surrounded by alarge fam.
ily clothed in rags, and often suffering for
want of food. He speat a large part of his
time at a grocery shop where spirits were
sold. The riches of the rich man, notwith-
standing his bonds and mortgages, had been
scattered. The promise of God to those

who feed the hungry and clothe the naked

does not expect to be.”

dad, December 10th, 1850.

“I know what is the reason. e gives

had not failed.—Bible Class Magazine.

« Thy shining grace cancheer
This dungeon where I dwell;
! "Tis paradise when thou art here,—
i If thou depart "tis hell.”
| Turning to her husband, she said, ““Come,
sing with me.”  While the big tears rolled
over his cheek, Acr countenance was Wram-
quil and happy, and they sang their last
song together— ~
« When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid mv anxious fears subside;
Bear me through the swelling curraat,
Land me safe on Canaan's side; .
Songs of praises [ will ever give to thee.
What a scene was here! - How true and
faithful is.our God! How light and-bright
was this dying mother’s passage to the bet-
ter land! ~ How glorious the hope she che-
rished of the happiness of heaven' And
had she grown tired of the world? Had
she nothing to love—and nothing to leave!
Listen while we tell you. By her hearth
stood a lovely boy, over whose young he
only two summer suns had passed: By
her side, on her dying bed, rested a tender
infant, two weeks old! Before her stood &
young, tender, loving husband ! Near her
was a weeping mother and sorrowiog
friends, and her home was one of love an
comfort ; yet when asked. ¢ Can you leave
all these ?” she replied, * Yes, I love them
lenderly, but I can leave them all with Je-
sus, and for Jesus, for a golden harp :,‘,’
sing his praise.  Ob, how loud I shall l':ng.
““ Are you resting entirely on Jesus ?“ she
wosasked, Quickly she answered, Eo-
tirely on Jesus.

few have had a pathway through life 8o g '

1851
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