from
ger in-
ate pa-
houses,
ing sea
by the

Lie pri-

an in-
alids ;
e who

those

Pu

blished

- e e

¢ Preavincia

——— e~

'
VIR

2
$

| FWeslepan.

S——

-~

-
o
”

Volume XVI. No. 45.

HALIFAX, N.

——

S

under the dirction of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference of Eastern British Ameriea.

S, WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 9, 1864,

S ———
R —

Beligions  Fliseellan. |

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

‘ The Poor ye have always with
you.”
O, ye who knows the grief that aprings,
When the dark angel droops his wings
Upon the silent hearth :
* When all the love and joy and light,
That make this world so glad and bright,
Have faded from the earth.

O, ye whe know what human lovs,
Divinest gift from heaven above,
Has been to human hearts,
Ye who have felt the dark distrust,
The sound like that of * dust to dust,”
When a bright dream departs.

up sin on my ain head. ¢ Oh, eaid I, *if 1
vever, never had been born !’ = It was awfu’, I
!-fouldn-b-u’t; 0 Icnq;iadoononmyknm
|in the corner, owre among the coals there (it’s &
| braw while' since I was on my knees before), and
| eried out for merey. '

*“ Weel, I believe I got it. When I was on
my koees saying I dinna ken what, a strange
licht filled my mind. I saw things elearer than
ever I did afore ; na’, things I never saw afore.
I had aye kent I was bad enough, and had aye
ettled (intended) to be better some time ; and
though I had never managed i, yet I blamed
myseil for no being earnest enough, and thooht
that the next time I tried 1 wad pit out o' my
pith (strength), and mak a richt reform. But I
never saw till I was on my knees there, that it

0, ye with hearts of hnman mould,

Who know how fond that heart can hold,
A hope as frail as fair;

And when it fails, as fail it will,

But clasp it closer, closer still,
And bind it tighter still,

All ye who know to feel for those,
Who bow beneath a weight of woes,
That crushes heart and life ;
Who with clasp'd hands, and whispered prayer,
Sent heaven-ward on tife listening air,
Fall heipless in the strife.

Go forth into the haunts of sin,

Where no pure sunshine enters in
To chase the gloom of night ;

List to the wail of hearts distrest,

Look upon lives no love hath blessed,
No smile from heaven made bright.

Shrink not from scenes of want and woe,
But earry blessings where you go,
Sweet words of healing balm ;
And so perchance some hapless life,
Some storm-tost bark on waves of strife,
May glide‘into the calm.

O, ye whose homes aie types of heaven,
Unto whose hearts such love is given,
uch strength the tide to stem—
Thank God for all your happy lot,
But think of those who share it not,
And breathe a prayer for them !
St. Stephen, N. B. H. 8.

—

Philip Sharkey, the Converted
" Blacksmith.

Philip Sharkey, the ‘subject of the following
narrative, was a blacksmith at Kilmsrnock. He
had been brought up a Roman Catholic, but had
logg abandoned the creed of his early days. He
had become an infidel in his opinions, and pro-
fligate in his babits. Moreover, with a vigorous
but undisciplined mind, and warm affections,
Philip was one of those who are naturally fitted
for being ring-leaders in their little circles. His
influence in this way was accordingly very great.
To use his own words, he had been * for three
and fifty years the devil’s honest servant.” His
reputation among his comrades may be judged
of from what one of them said tc me. *“ Ah!”
he exclaimed, ““ I see through you; you want
to convert me. But try your hand on Sharkey ;
he’s a merry one, and you won't go without your
answer from Phil.”

Our intercourse, which continued for two or
three years, was barely tolerated on his part.
He would gladly have dropped it; but poor
Philip’s kindliness of heart did not permit him
to be rude, and he never took any step more
decided than quietly to 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.
His one object was to keep these subjects far
away, and to waste time on unprofitable topics ;
or, worse still, to pick out little holes, as he
thought, in the Scripture story. But though he
struggled hard to resist the truth, it was, as the
sword of the Spirit, ** quick and powerful.”

« Man,” said he one day, * you make me
miserable. You don’t speak to ither folk that
way, do you ?”

The eye of God had been following nll‘tbe
windings of this pocr wanderer, and the set time
for his recovery was now come. God himself
did it all. It was something to hear the story,
b second morning after his conversion occurred,
from his lips, trembling with emotion, while the
tears trinkled down his blackened cheeks ; but
it is comparatively nothing to read it here on
paper, without the feeling and without the tears.
I will try, however, to give it as nearly as pos-
sible in bis own way.

“ Who was spesking to you, Philip Al |
asked him one morning in his little work-shop,
where I had found him, with open mouth and
enlarged heart, praising the Saviour. )

« There was naeboby speakin’ to me at this
time ; but I'll tell you'ta’. On Tuud.uy morn-
after my breakfast, I took my Bible, and
read a wee bittie o’ the third o’ John. Weel, as
1 was reading, there was an awfa’ thocht took n’
buud o’ me ; it stanged me just like 8 bee, an
put me that I couldna read ony mair.”

« What was that thought, Philip P )

« Weel, it began wi’ this. 1 saw that Nico-
demus was a guid man, a saint beside me, and
yet he couldna be saved unless he was born
again ; and my conscience said to ge, "l.ut
"l come o a dyvour (a worthless ftll?') like
you?’ 1 kenned 1 had tried to be guid ; and,
though I hadna mansged it yet, 1 oxpecud.to
manage it some time ; but to .bo born again,
born owre again, I had ne’er tried !'hl!- I had
ne'er thocht o that ava’ (at all) an’ didna under-
stand’ hoo it was to be dune ; and yet u'nhu I
was born owre again, I couldna see the kmgdf)-
‘o' God. 1 was dumfoundered an’ ha'ens mind
whether I let the book fa,’ or flung it frae me ;

but I got rid o't and gaed out to shake aff the
fear and trouble that it had brocht on me. 'But
it wadna shake aff. ¢Hoote!” said I, ¢ it ll'l’
nonsense.” But something in my heart l_‘ldu
¢ It no nonsense, but it’s a’ true. I gnd' inte
the smiddy, and began to work, and umfiv;
forget it ; but no, it grew waur and waur till

\dos bear . I pever was in such astate in
o i If ever onybody liad a taste o’ hell, it
=y B8 Tuesday, staunia’ wi’ the hammer. in
v n‘”mw,. '.wdd there, an’'the sweat
Ry he du h There was
breaking on e 10 orTor. o
bell opening its very mouth afore me, an’ there

ing,

was a’ far past that already ; that, even though
I could mak’ mysell better, I wadoa be s bit
nearer the mark, for I was lost already, and o'
my strivings, reform or no reform eouldna alter
that. But alang wi’ this I saw anither thing ;
that salvation was o’ settled tae for me by the
Lord Jesus ; that afore ever I had sinned ava’,
he himsell bad ta'en the sin, and suffered for the
sin, and sse completely settled salvation Sor me,
that naething was left for me to dae, but just
thankfully to tak’ him at his offer, Oh, man,
hoo my heart gripped at it! and I rose filled
wi’ wonner that the Lord Jesus wad hae ony-
thing to dae w’ a creatur’ like me, It’s wonner-
fu’; but it is the blood of Christ that cleanses
from all sin. If I was in hell afore, I hae been
in heaven ever since. I never was happy till
n0o, an’ I believe that I hae never stoppet pray-
ing nicht nor day sin’ syne. I prayed a’ nicht
yestreen in my dreams.”

It was with the deepest emotion that Philip
told this, and with wonder at the grace that could
stoop so very low as to reach him. * But,” said
be, * ye’ll no tell onybody.”

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

‘ He was sligatly hurt at this, and said, “ No,
I was nane ashamed o’ Satan when I served him
to my ain sorrow ; and do you think I'll be
ashamed o' my Saviour 7 No, no ; but to teil
you the truth I'm no just sure that it will staun’.
Wait a wee, an’see. | hae mony a time tried to
be glad, but it aye wore uff in a day or twa ; an’
ob, it this should wear awa’ tae ! But I hope
no, for I ne'er felt onytbing like this ; but still
I'm a puir weak creatur’ sn’ if I canna dae the
cause ony guid, I wadna like to dae ’t ony ill.”
I encouraged Philip to trust in God for his keep-
ing, and after prayer we parted.

But he could not keep the secret himself,
God's candle in him shone out through the cre-
vices of the crazy bushel with which -he would
have covered it, and refused to be hid. That
very day he was at the prayer-meeting ; and as
soon as his old companions visited him, they
found him a new man in a word and spirit. God’s
word was in his heart like a burning fire shut up
in his bones ; so it burned its way out in spite
of his plans, and like the prophet Jeremish he
could not stay. Jer. xx. 9. He was regularly
at the daily meeting. Oane day he said, * Hoo
comes it that folk pray sae different frae what
they used to do ? Lang syne a prayer used to
be the dullest thing I ever heard, bat noo it's a
perfect treat.”

“ Ah, Philip,” the reply was * the difference
is less in the prayer than in yourself.”

He was a most eager student of God's word.
His two great subjects of regret were, that he
had wasted his life in sin, and that he had never
till now seen the glories of God’s word. Of his
past life he said, ““ It seems to me that I hae
been a' my days like a man casting his ccat to
grip butterflies.”

A few days after the great change, he told me
of a little struggle he had on the point of con-
science. In his work an opportunity had oc-
curred by which he could have made a few shil-
lings in some way, which, though justifiable on
the principles and practices of his class, was
certainly not so on those of God’s word. Stiil
it haa been a little struggle, especially as the
tempter strove to bewilder his conscience with
sophistries ; but in snswer to prayer, he got
direction 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 ; butnoo I hae naething to dae but please
the Lord Jesus in everjthing.”

Six weeks after his conversion he caught cold,
and his illness, four months after that, issued in
death. All this time he delighted in God’s word.
The psalms were exquisitely sweet to him, The
Gospel of Luke was as much so. As for the
Epistle to the Romans, he could not get through
it. Verse by verse, he bupg over its golden

{treasures ; and, unwilling to lose any of them,

instead of pushing forward, he turned back agsin
and again to the beginning.

« Have you got through Romans yet ?” I
ssid to him one day, having before left him
about the twefth chapter.

« No,” said he, * I'm fear’t I'll no get through
*t here ; 1 hae begun’t owre again.”

He would Have been quite asfond of other
Scriptures’; but he was not spared long enough
to enter so fully into them. The rich and glo-
vious exhibitions given in the Epistle to the
Romans of God’s free grace as reigning over
man’s uiter ruin, were the food on which Philip’s
hupgering soul de]igbwd to feast, His only
confidence was in grace—free, full, unbounded
grace. Unless he were dealt’ with in mercy,
mere mercy, nothing but mercy, mercy, that was
ready to give him free and complete forgiveness
of every sin, he felt he could have no bope. But
he saw with unusual clearness how such mercy
feached him  through the Saviour’s blood, snd

! . T
&::i‘n"‘i:"w::?n into 't ; ln'.':hglhdbeen*lnd s0 I wadna like 4o stake my soul on their|
sad iRty years was only beupin’ | jodgment ; but I couldat least lippen my soul to |

Iumr truth. ' No, ne, they wadna kenmianly de-
| ceive & puir creatur’ to his eterpal ruin. Weel,
| then, is the Lord Jesus waur than them? Ye
| ken, he canna be mista’en ; and is his word no
! 10 be trusted as weel at least as the best o’ men’s?”
Here was the' rotk ‘on-which’ Philip built his
house—Christ’s blood and God's word.

Philip, like the rest of God's children, was no
stranger Lo spirites. eopflict, Has tound the life
of faith to be s lifs of fighting. ;** It's my sin
heart that bothers me,” he would say, * my ain
bad heart.” . assd .

Another paseage of Scipture 4o which he con-
stantly referred was, “ Thou art my. hiding-
place/’ (Pa xxxiiy 6. * Ivs wonderfu’ ! most
wonderfu’! my hiding-place! mins | | used 10
hide frae God s but noo L bide .in bim. I uped
to be fear’t for him ; aad inoo &’ my eomfort is
to be beside him,” i

One day I found a young man at bis bed-side,
and spoke o him ; bat he avowed sabelief.

“Ah,” said Philip, *“ James’ great loss is that
he’s far owre wise. He kens a heap ; but, puir
man, he does na ken that he's & sinner. That's
his want. Yesterday be rose and gaed out, ssy-
ing, * Hoots ! Phil ; what way are ye aye harping
on thae gloomy subjects? Think of something
cheerie, man.' ‘And what think ye, were the
gloomy subjects he apake o' ? . The love o’ God,
the blood o’ God, the blood o’ Jesus, the blessed-
ness o' salvation, the glory o' heaven. An’' he
ca’s thae gloomy !”

“ Weel,” said the young man, “they are
gloomy enough to me.”

‘“Ah! James,” ssid Philip, “ my warst wish
for you is, thet the Lord mdy mak’ them as sweet
to you as to me. ' Maen; they mak’ this bed the
very gate o’ heaven.” .

His disease progressed, but his oconfidence
never faltered. It was all based on free, full
grace, through the presious bleod of Christ. One
evening a neighbor of his who was ailing in
body, and aleo exercised about his sou), ssid to
him, * Yes, Philip, I believe God ' is willing to
forgive me ; but you see I'm bound to be terribly
scourged, I have been such & sinner.”

Philip’s reply wus, “ No, no, man, that won’t
do. Nane o’ ye can hse a richt to speak about
sin an’ scourgin’ like me.—But my comfort is
that the Lord Jesus took &' my sins, and was
scourged himsel’ for them,eighteen hunner years
since. It's his scourgin’ gets them forgi'en to
me. As for this illness o’ mine, I look on't as
God's dealin’ wi’ me in love for my ain guid.”
Philip’s end drew nigh ; it was perfect peace.
Psalm xxii, 6, and 1 Jobn i, 7, became more and
more precious to him.

The last time I saw him, he was sorely dis-
tressed in body, bat calm in soul. With grest
effort he gasped out, word by word, slowly and
painfully, “ When—ever—I breathe—my—last
here— [—just—drap — drap —into—— Christ's—
arms. He clearly wished to say more, but could
not, He took my hand, gave it a geatle squeeze,
smiled with a happy smile, glanced upwards.
We met no more.

* Is not this a brand plucked out of the fire ?”
And is not the gospel of the grace of God siill,
as in the Apostles’ days, the power of God unto
salvation to every one that believeth P

Careless reader! The man whose story is here
briefly told was no worse than you; and ob, if
his sins so distressed him, why is it that your
sins do not distress youP

Troubled and'anxious reader! This man was
no better than yow. Will you not; then, be
encouraged by the ready welcome and the abun-
dant merey which he received to go at once to
the same Saviour? Listen to that Saviour’s
loving words : “ Him that cometh to me I will
in no wise cast out.”—(John vi: 37.)

Beligions Intelligence.

Polynesia.

A DAY AMONG CANNIBALS.

Under this beading, recent SBandwich Island
papers publish a narrative of an adventore by a
whaleman at the Marqueseas Islands, which is
not only of thrilling interest in itself, but well
exhibits, in one aspect, the great advantages
which commerce may and does derive from
Christian missions—frofh fbe pr and influ-
ence among savage tribes, of Christian mission-
aries. ‘The value of this case, ss & testimony to
the happy influétice of missions, is certainly not
diminished by the fact that the man who so nebly
used all his ioflurice, feddy to ssorifice every-
thing be had, in the effort to save the life of a
stranger, was & missionary ot from England or
the United Btates, but from the Sandwich Is-
lands, himeelf & frait of modern 'misslons. It
appears that the Americkn whaleship ‘Congress,
which' sailed froth New ‘Bédford fn June, 1863,
for the North Patific, arrived’ béfors the har-
bour of Pusmiad, on Hivaos, Matquesas lalands
the 13th of Janudry last, snd dommenced trad-
ing with the dativés. *’1 Whalon, first officer,
went bn shore 'for the' purpose of ‘traffic, ‘and
passell up the valley with a chief, when the
natives' commenced ‘¢haning pigd, and at''the
same time shouting, apparently for the purpose
of ealling the people, whé éame “rushing from
all partd of '{h&’valley, armed with hatchets and
knives.” The narrative stane¥:

Mr. Whalon, fmw they meagtho good,
proposed to the chief so retury to the boat up-
on which the latter stepped up to him, suddenly
peized his hat, and placed it upon bis owp head,
This he thigks was & well-known siggal among
them, for he.was ipstantly ssised by s score of
oatives, thrown down, angd stripped naked, his
Bends and, lest bound with ropss, which the
chief had in his hands, but which, be supposed
were intended to 4ie the pigs.

found perfect peace in resting with fid
:l: the nl:mg statements of God’s word about
Jesus and his work. His favorite text was,
« {he Blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us
frops all sin.” Not long before he died, his wife
esid,  But, Philip, are you no fear’t todee? I
declpre I'm fear't when I think o't.”

He teplied, = No, Peggy woman, what wad 1
be fear't for'frae a man that deed for me P ”

« But, Philip,” said [, * have you never any
troubie &t a1l when you fink about your sins P ”

“ No,” oditl be, I cinva 'say I have ; the
blopd-éf Tesus Christ cleatises from all dn. Ye
seo thieview [ tak’® o't is this : God says it, lnd
I just believe it. Thers are ‘some men 80 true
that Twould ‘actually Yippen'(trust) iy.satl to
thei# words. Iadeed they micht be mista'en

The natives then -progeeded to tear up his
clothes into small pieces, snd cut the buttons off,
making a distribption smong the srowd, After
this they paid their atteations to their prisoner
by pinching them severely, ] hig, fingers
and thumbs over the backs of bis hands,
wrenching bis pose, and torturing him in every
imaginable way. . ‘They womnid atrike at his head
and limbe with their’ Natebets, nlways missing
him by & hair’s bread(h." For about three hours
ttey continued to amuse themaeives and torment
him inthie manner, . He.supposes sliis was: the
custom preparatory’ to being killed; as it-doubt-
less is. ‘Boute of the natives tried to entice the
shiipls two boats to come ¢o the shord, &nd Mr,
Whalon’s boat-steerer was on the poiat of laad.

ly of the Hawaiiap missionary, Kebela.

'she could not speak English, snd ‘waa not under-
stood. One of the Hawaiian missionaries, whose
{pame he did not learn, having heard of the
j trouble, now came, but was unable to converse |
{with Mr. Whaloa. A German carpenter also
soon arrived, and being unable to procure hia

‘ukuo. promised to stay by and do what he
{ could to'save him. A¢night he was put in the

| bouse of a * chiefess,” who had tried in vain to
procure his release, and in the morning the na-
tives sgain assembled, uoigy for their vietim :

began to look for death as certain, as the chisiess
would soon be called on to release him. About
this time, which was esrly in the morning, the
Germians hesring the natives speaking of the
arrival of the Hawdifar: missionaries, Mr. Kekela
and wife in the neighbourhood, despatched the
other Hawgiian for him ; and the natives finding
that Kehela had been sent for, hastily untied the
hands and feet of their prisoner.

Kehela and his wife are Hawaiian missionariess
sent out from the Sendwich Islands, and sup-

Mr. Whalon were on a visit to another island.
Kehela soon arrived, with the chief under whose

monstrating with the nativés for their inhuman
treatment, and bescught them to release him.
They demanded a ransom, and after a couneil
among themselves, decided to release him for a
whaldboat and six oars, upon which Kekela said

chief demurred; as this Would deprire their settle-
ment of their only bost. The discussion now

which Kekela declared that be was ready to give

could bat save the foreigner’s life—an inst

All his hope of reliel"hat-now- fled, sad bo{ nty the entire gain of which eonsiderabiy sug-

ported by the Hawaiians. They five in a neigh- guiltiess before God without i i
boring valey, but at th the of the caPIUIe of| subeeiptian of s guines o more sy th mis

family ‘subscription i
jprotection he lives, and instantly commenced re- | ¢yon ’vbn desth hu'mnmb:::k '::::. ’tb{eo;

through their surviving parents and brothers
and sisters.

to take his boat. At the offer, however, Kekela's | ended, our godly men snd women of wealth
now sbéat to pass into His presemce who has
intrusted them with what have )
waxed warm between the two chiefs, during | while they think of Qm'h',h are tl:.:. :;.:g
after them,” do not forget the evil that shall be
up anything and everything he possessed, if he | ipon the earth, and so end their lves of piety

and b )
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ing to find him, 'hﬂl _ﬁ'! were warged off by’-odnp are addresssd by the teachers and ' for every nasal twanger on_mesmerism and its the minister was a thief, and determined to nave
a young Marquesian gitl, belonging to the fami- | superintendents. The missionary publications | congeners, to write bimself down a Professor. |

nothing more fo do with him. The minister on

I e .t of our own and other Christian bodies fuminh! At the rate of linguistie prostitution at which we ,his return was equally indignant at the conduct
| - This girl l.ud vpr.eno'uly tried to warn l(r.‘ abundance of interesting matter for these occa- | are proceeding, and why not ? the hitherto meek | of the dbason, Yut pradently regolved to ssy mo-
| Whalon against going inland with the chief, but | sions. We take care 10 snnounes what haa been ' and obliging Mr. Chinreaper publishing himul!?thing of the matter.

contributed by each class at these meetings, that |

s Professor of the polite art of Decapilation

For threa weeks after, the deacon and his wife

every class may be desirous to sequit itself well. | (shaving) or the erook-back Mr. Buckandsaw | were absent from church. Everybody wondered
Our children do not, hewever, content them- ! offering his really uselul service, professionally, !why ; but he made no.explanation, neither would

selves with what they do in our S8abbath-sobools. i
Fow Christian families are there, having an in- |
tense love for missions, which have not their
missionary box, in which are placed the profits
arising from “ missionary” pear, apple, and plum-
trees, money given for sacks returned, small de-
ductions from bills, travelers’ contributions, and
divers other moneys, the loss of whi¢h no ome

ments the missionary ineome.

Maay of our young females, with hearts glow- | been vindicating, aye! and one which we fear is

ing with love to the Saviour who bas loved them
with love unspeakable, foel that they cannot be
idle in this work, and week by week toil on your
-ﬁ.u year, until they become wives and mothers,
(,.md some after that,) as collestors for the mis-
sions.

Those who have entered into life and become
suocessful in business (who once possessed little
but now have much) feel that they cannot be

sionary altar. Interesting je it to behold these
are otill unbroken, for the sainted ones still give

When hoary locks and farrowed brows are
seen, and the journey of life on earth is nearly

of disinterested philanthropy which the annals
of missions cannot equal. After some further

otber trade in exchange for Mr. Whalon, which
was immedistely done,and he was led beyond

the two chiefs.

Kekela, and was “ astonished to find a plessant,
airy cottage, furnished in a neat and hasty mau-
ner, much after the fashion of a New England

ers, trees, and vegetables grew abundantly.”

Mr. Kekela assured Mr. Whalon that had the
natives demanded all he had, he should have
given it to release him, In conversation Wwith
Kekela, regarding the progress which Christi:
anity ' was making among the people, Kekela
stated it as his opinion that his efforts among the
adults were almost useless, but that among the
youth bhe had promiee of great success, haviog
now forty regu'ar attendants on Divine worship
on the Sabbath. Mr. Whalon bears testimony
to the upright Christian charaeter of Kekela and
wife, and of the great influence which they bave
over the natives in their settlement. Kekela is
a most incustrious man, thus setting a worthy
example to the islanders.

Mr. Whslon's emotions on reaching the ship
can better be imagined than described. He had
been rescued from the savages and returned to
his vessel through the efforts of a native Ha-
waiian—a stranger, who had been prompted to
act in his behslt by the teachings of the Christian
religion, of which he gave the most exemplary
evidence.—During twenty-three years voyaging
around the world, he says he has never passed
through a more eventful cruise than this one, nor
anywhere met with strangers who have won bis
gratitude and sffection as these humble Hawaiian
missionaries, living on the island of Hivoa, to
whose effrts alone he owes his life. Nothing
that he could give to them could cancel the debt
be owes. Of course, both Captain Stranburg
and Mr. Whalon rewarded Kekela and his chiel
with such gifts as they had at their disposal, and
they returned to the shore. .

After Mr. Whalon had been released, snd
esegped to Kekela’s house, he inquired the cause
of his seizure by the natives, and learned that it
was done out of revenge for the kidnapping of
Matquesans by the Peruvians, who bad stoien
a eargo of men and women from this and the
neighbouring islands. Some of these kidnapped
natives had been returned by the Peruvian Gov-
ernpent, but many had died on the passage to
and| from Pera, while others bad had various
disepses, including the small-pox, which they
bad| brought back to the group, it was
sprading over the islands. The Mafquesans

80 incensed with these outrages of the
. vians, that they took vengeance on sny
foreigners that might fall into their power, re-
gardicas as to who they weze.

Raising of Funds.

A Wesleyan Minister farnishes to the Spirit
of Missions the following account of their mode
of raisipg money :

"The missionary cause is gonatantly before us.
From childhood we are trained to Jove it.. Yearly,
(at Christmas,) throughout the length and breadth
of ¢ur land, collecting-gards are  distributed
amang, those of ‘the children of ‘our Sabbath-
schaals who sre willing 3o take them. These
children sre some of the most efficient collectors
we have, Who can resist the pleading of a
child? Who can withstand the eloguence of s
Christian boy or girl, anxious that heatben chil-
dren should learn to lisp the name of Jesus?
Qur children collected last year in this way
£7,846 4¢s. 5d.

Javenile Missionsry Societies are formed in
copnection with some of our schools. Some of
our Babbath-schools are sttended by highly re-
spectable children ; others are-principally attend-
ed by the children of the poor. According to
cireumstances, missionary boxes are distributed
in our schools ; sometimes one to & school, at

round each Sabbath day, and thus many pounds
are collected, whicl might otherwise be wasted,
and thus g love for Christ’s csuse is instilled into
our children’s minds, In other schools some of
@ie elder children are employed. as collectors,
and wait with their book WM friends week
by week. To spetain the missignacy, epizit in
some of our Babbath-schools quarterly meetings
are held, specially to interest the children. These

to our missions. Thus the thankful receivers

of daily blessings go on from |
parley, it was agreed to give a musket and some | age o Sy oty b

most every place we preach.

the boundary which separated the dominion of |towns and eities our missionary meetings and

breakfasts awaken considerable interest. Many
Mr. Whalon was now taken to the house of | from the more distant countries attend the Lon-

farm ‘house, surrounded by a garden, where flow- | % Demostheneses ” and * Ciceros ” of our minis-

others one to & class. These boxes ate handed | vulgar perso

by giviog & good round legacy

We have s yearly missionary meeting in al-
In our larger

don May missionary meetings. And what, you
will ask, is the secret of their attraction ? Our
veteran missionaries with stirring facts, and the

ters with their convincing principles, stand side
by side upon the missionary platform—fellow-
advocates. Those who are privileged with at-
tending these meetings get largeness of heart
and fervency of love which eannot be easily
acquired elsewhere.

Our smaller town snd village meetings are
not, however, by any means to be despised.
Addressed by men of less “ mark,” sometimes
they are not less interesting. The addresses are
suited to the tastes of our audiences, and miners,
and manufacturers, and agrieulturists we find
bave even stronger syw pathies sometimes than

those of larger mental culture. The hearts of | or smoke a cigar in & powder magasine.

the poor, as well as the hearts of the bigher
classes, yearn with love to Christ and his sause.
As cheerfully as the widow gave her all, give
they their eoppers, and tbeir givings, like the
widow’sgift, shall be of everlasting remembrance.

By these agensies we collest, year by year, at
home and abroad, in round figures, £140,000.

The Jubilee year of our missions has arrived,
and we are, in addition to our ordinary income,
making a special effort for its celebration. To
this special fand upward of £160,000 (£800,000)
is already promised. This amount bas been
raised prineipally by voluntary subseriptions at
public meetings. These meetings are not al-
ways largely attended, but they are attended by
the Dest friends of missions. Subseriptions vary
from £1,000 to one shilling. The more we give
the more God blesses us. Can we give him too
much who has given his only Bon to redeem ns
with bis blood P

General  Bliscellanp.

On Professors.

' We speak of the professions of a elergyman, of a
R S Yo e e
- WaEsSTAR.

That was all very well, Mz. Orthepist, for the
old fogie times in whish you eempiled your Dic-
tionary, but the world you know bas advaneed
some since that primitive day, and now, thanks
chiefly to * the most enlightened nation in erea-
tion,” we have Professors plenty as grasshcppers
~almost. The are not, as of yore,
scattered wide spart, here one and there ane, sol-
itary and slone, Jike sparrows om the house tops,
or like plams in a charity-school Christmas pud-
ding. Oh! no, they count by the thousend, and
we are morally certain that Father Abrabam,
(not the * father of the faithful,” but Abrabam
who fathers some tough ysros and jokes) would
bave a grand regiment (whether they would fight
is another thing) if be could make a draft of ten
per cent on the tribe. By means of the Profes-
sorships the most prosaio handicrafts may be
rendered illustrious, and the most vagabond pur-
suits ennobled ; and Tor the life of us we cannot
see why the gentleman of the awl and lapstone,
who devise and construct our boots, or those of
the needle and goose, who fit us with nether
garments should not be addressed as Profess-
or Cordwainers, or Professor Fasbioners, when
the gentlemen who pare our corns, or those who
do the Punch and Judy tricks, with other equal-
ly recotidite achievements for the delectation of
little boys and the million, rejoice in the eupho-
nious titles of Professors ef Chiropody and the
Black Art. For instanes, here is o seedy indi-
vidual who comes slong and offers, by some oc-
cult means o improve yeur hand writing almost
without your knowledge—he is a Professor of
Chirography. Here is a red-headed, red-faced,
n, who advertises to lecture, and
who oracularly twaddies in bad English on Phre-
nology, Biclogy, aud Everything-ology in gener-
al. He, t00, 18 8 Professor. Next we have a
coarse-mouthed, hostler-losking impudent braw-
ler, o tamer of vicious horses—so he says—be,
too, is & Professor.  But wherefare multiply io-
etagces, 5ivea it ia pow the recsived praetice for
every quack who bas & sssty postrum to work
off for avery poisoner of zrosshes sadiats, ead

this woman is a professor,” and pray what does
that mean ? We shall very solemnly advertise
you, dear umsophisticated reader, if such you
be (?) of what it ought st least td mean, and we
exhort you to lay the exposition to heart. It
ought to mean that these respectable people are
sincerely devout, God-loving, men loving people ; |
touching not, handling not the unclean thing.
It means, or ought to wean that their ¢ uffec-
tions are set, not on things on the earth, but on
things above,” and that they sotount themselves
but as “pilgrims and sojourners ™ here below.
It means or ought to mean, that they are tender
to the faults of others and severe to their own;
that they make no haste ta be rich, but are satis-
fied to ley up treasures in heaven': in a fow words
that they are or ought to be, * the lights of the
world, the salt of the earth,” the practical and
constant exposition of the charity that “ beareth
all things, hopeth all things, believeth all things
that suffereth long and is kind,” Look sround,
now, and see if you can find these- faithfal wit-
nesses.  You do not know say ! Do you say'no?

not deflled their garments, 'who have kept the
faith, and have not denied His name.
we know of professors, those who only bear the
so much dishonoured title, and we regret to add,
that the frequeney of its desecration by them has
made it, too deservedly, a term of reproach. For
instance, here is Mr. Bvergreed, ovce u shining

as a Generator of Heat, or Professor of Calorifi- | the mipister.

cation (cordwood sawyer and spliter,) And so-
berly in our opinion, the hones: ‘meunder of bro-
guns, and the honest maker of tin paniking are
vastly mare deserving of socisl distinction than

Finally a meeting of the church
members were called, with a determination to
bave the strange actions of the deacon explained,

and he resolved to let the whole story out. He
told the eircumstance, and expressed great griel

ninety and nine of & bundred of tbe be-puffed | st what he eonsidered the shamefal conduct of

marvel-mongers who come to bore, us with ‘their

impertunities and ease us o« our fitby hecre.
But *“ Professor” has snother and higher sig-

nification than the merely secular one we have

lisble 1o vastly grester sbuse. We refer ofl
course to the religious meaning of the term. We
hear it said often, ** this man is & professos, and

light, and still a professor, but thé wages of un-
righteousness —lucre, money, mammon—are his
gods. See the hard lines about his steel-trap
mouth, and the cold, stern, joyless look of his
unsympathising eye. No human sympathies
enter by this gate of the soul, no words of com-
passion or cheer for the miseable go out at the
other. No eye blesses when. it sses him; no
widow’s heart sings for joy at the sound of his
footfall. He gives hard measure, and, as Ae
metes g0 will it be meaawred (o him again. Then
there is our friend Torpedo, who, let him pray
and profess as much as he pleases, is & perfeot
fury. Just stroke bim dows the wrong way one
short moment, in other words, just oppose say of
his projects, opinions or whims, and you might
as well encounter a polar bear bereft of her cubs,
The
men has ne more sell-control than a whirlwind,
no more consideration than a brute beast. - No
greater libel upon a profession of ebristian dis-
ipleship esn be imagined ; bat, as we bave said,
Mr. Torpedo is a professor. Then, dear reader,
if you can do so without too much emotion, look
at this unhappy Sensualist. = Agein end agein, in
various ways, he has smutched the religion he
has professed and yet professes. A mian to huot
down an erring brother ; to strain at & gnat sand
to bogles at a mote ; & man to scheme in a small
low way, and to twiet and twirl and wriggle re-
ther than acknowledge & wrong ; & man to drink
hard stuff, and too often a hard drinker of it,
yet, withal a professor | The fiager of reproach
is upon the church on his account, and it is
charged with his guilt. Through bhim and
others like him, the seoffer grows bold, and the
blasphemer daring, and so the once honoured
name of PROFESSOR is dragged through the mire,
and made a steneh and = losthing. He that
bath ears to bear let him hear.—Queber Gas.

The Mysterious Quarter of Mut-
ml

The following incident, said to have oceurred
“ out West,” proves that it is not always safe 10
judge from appeatances :

In a distriet adjoining s large. forest, wolves
were 50 plenty that it was almost impossible to
keep abeep, and only now and .then & * eosset ”
was raised as 8 pet. A good deacon had reared
one, and a8 it Bad become rather troublesome,
he killed it. Mutton was o great tzeat in those
parts ; so he reserved one quarter for himsell
and one for the minister, and divided the re-
mainder into smaller portions and distributed it
among their few neighbours. The minstes’s por-
tion wes placed in aa outbuilding for safe keep-
ing until the next day, but in the moruning it was
nowhere to be found ; some one bad stolen i,
snd the pelt in which it wes wrapped.

Greatly dimppointed, the deacon snd bis wile
resolved to make some amends for the loss te the
minister, and therefore selected their micest
sheese, and placed it in & ocovered basket, and
sent it with a polite note, by their two boys, It
was berry-time, and the boys made frequent
stops both goiog sud coming. When they re+
turned, great was the surprise of the deacon to
fiad & note from the minister, cordially thanking
him far the present of a guanier ¢f mufion, snd.
asking him 1o aceept the gift, contained in the
basket as an exprescion of his regazd, ,

“Mautton ? mutton 7" said the descon ; * he
was probably thinking of the sheep I kilied yee-
terday, when he wrote the note. .Bat let us ex-
amine the basket.” He opened it, and there was
s flat stone !.

The deacon was a good man, but this sroused
his indignatios, and he could pet refrain from
speaking harshly of such treatment from ane be

stole that quarter of mutton.

the minister. The latter geatleman then made
| his statement He said that the deacon’s Loys
bad brought him @ guarfer of mutton in a bas-
ket, and that in retura be had placed there a neat
family Bible.

Everybody now looked at his neigbour, won-

dering what it pould mean; some thought them
both erasy, others thought of witcheraft. All
was atill as the grave, for some minuies, when
thére arose s men formerly known as wicked
Will, who bad lately reformed, and joinel the
chureh,

* Brethren,” said he, in & trembling vcice, “1
Ou 1y way home
n the night [ was chased by wolves, and climbiud

o tree for safety, where I had to stey until they
weént away in the morning. * Being afraid to take
the meat home by daylight, I hid it in the wooda ;
but to make sure of it I stayed near the place, in-
tending to oarry it away early in the evening.
While there, the deacon’s boys came along, and
from my hiding place I heard them speaking of
what had happened.
too warm for the meat to keep through the day;
and so, when they were busy gathering berries, I
slipped the cheese out of the basket, and put in
the meat. When they returned they stopped
again j and hearirg them apeak of a present for
the deacon, 1 examined the basket; and findiug
anios package there, I thought it might be val-
wahle, 80 [ took it out, and put in the stone. But
Well, we know a fow, even in Sardis, who have [this s notall. Qn reaching hame safely, I open-
ed the package to examine my prise. While
Batslas1{ rarelessly turning over the leaves, my oyes foll
upou the passage—' Thou shalt not steal;’ and
from that moment I found no peace until I be-
eame a changed man,

I also found that it was

Thua the whole mystery was solved ; and the

deacon and the minister were notjonly reconcil-
ed, but they heartily rejoiced together that their
témporary loss of peace has resulted in 8o great
o good ae the reformation of Wicked Will.—Am.
Agr.

Beautiful Anecdote of a Great Man.
. Bir William Napier was one day taking a long
country walk near Freshford, when he meta
little gitl, about five years old, sobbing over a
broken bowl ; she had dropped and broken it in
bringing it back from the field to which she had
taken her father’s dinner in it, and she said sbhe
would be beaten on her return home for having
broken it j then with a sudden gleam of hope,

sha innoeentlylooked up into his face said, ** But
ye con mend it, ean’t ye ?” My father explained
that he could not mend the bowl, bat the trou-
ble be eould, by the gift of a sixpence to buy
anather.
empty of silver, and he had to muke amerds by
promising to meet his little friend at the same
hout next day, and to bring the sixpence with
him, bidding her, meanwhile, tell her mother she
had seen & gentleman who would bring her the
money for the bow! the mext day. The child,
catirely trusting bim, went on her way comfort-
ed. On his return home he found an invitation
awaiting him to dine in Bath the following even-
ing to meet some one he specially wished to see.

However, on opening his purse it was

He hesitated for some little time, trying to cal-

culate the possibility of giving the meeting to

his little friend of the broken bowl, and of still
bejng iti time for the dinner party in Bath; but
finding this could not be, he wrote to decline
accepting the invitation on the ples of a * pre-
vious engagement,” 'ssying to us, ‘I cannot
disappeint ber, she trusted me so implicitly.”

Books of Amusement.

I traciog some of the clauses of that light-
ness and frivolity of charscter, and that disiacli-
nation for the exercise of the reflective powers,
50 Jamentably common in the preseat day, ona
eagse 1 find which is certainly capable of pro-
ducing such a resul'. This cause consists in the
number, and character, and chespness, and pe-
culisr mode of publiestion of the wrrus of
amusement of the preeent day. In a!! thoee res-
peots the change is greet, and extremely _ec-ut.
The works of smusement publishsd caly & few |,
years singe were comparatively few in number ;
tbey ware less exciting, and therefore lecs at-
tractive ; they were desrer and therefore leas ac-
eessible 3 and not being pubtished perivdicaily,
they d:d not ogeupy the mind fur so long s wmn,
nor keep alive 80 conatant an expecisiion; nur
by thus dwelling upon the mind, aud distilLug
themselyes into it, as it were drop bydrop, dic.
they possess it 80 largely, coloring even, in me.y
insteuces, its very language, and affurding fre-
quent matter for coneideration. The evil of a.l
these cirumstauces is sctually enormous. The
mass of humao minds, and much more of the
minds of young persons, Lave no great appetite
for intelleotusl exeycise; but they have some
which, by careful trestment, way be strengthen-
ed and increased. But bere, to this weak .and
delicatp appetite, is presented an abuudunce of
the most stimulating and least nourishing food.
It enatehes it greedily, snd is not only satisfled,
but actually conceives a distaste for anything
moye simple and more wholesome. That curi-
osity, whioh is wisely given us to lead us on to

knowledge, finds its full gratification in the de-

tails of an exciting sud protracted story, and
then lies down as it were gorged and goes to
sleep.

Qther faculties claim their turn and have it.
We know that in yeuth the healthy body and

alwaye considered bis friend. By the advice pf| lively spirits require exercise, and in this they

his wife, in the sfternoon he called on the minis-
ter for an expianation, taking witk him s small |

may aad ought to be indulged; but the lime
and ioterest wh'ch remain over, when the body

cut of matton for a peace offering. The minister | bas had ita enjoyment, and the mind desires 1ts
sud his wife had just gove out, and as tbe deacon ‘nbuc, bavwe been already wasted and exbausted
was talking with their little girl; be bappened to [ upon thiugs utterly uoprofitable ; so that the
look into an open paniry, aud there spied the, mind goes W its work hurried and languidly, and
very quarter-of mution stolen from him the night | feels it to be no more than a burden. The mere
Previaus ; be knew i by the macks be bad mads | lpsaons mey be learned from a sense of cuty;
in deessiug it Without another word be seiged | b3t that freshness of power which, in you & p-r-
1 sad went home in grest wrsth, convinced that| pone of abulity, would festen esgeriy u, .. ~ m-




