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Probineial Wesieygan.

feel for them, and pray for them, as thopgh-you
secre in their conditiop. Like lowb.nﬁ'
Jeremiak, Nebemiah, Paul, mdotberHy ones,
confcss them sgain and agsin. While JOu_are
confessing over and mourning over them, m
casting your soul sud their singjon the atone-
ment ; recognize the more thau jnfinieé willing-
ness of the woiid's Redeemer to save them ; and
piead with heaven to save them. Don't plead
to meke God willing to save them, for He is al-
ready infinitely willing. But plead because it is
sour duty ; plead becanse Gio% doew ind Wways
will answer the pleadings of bold, holy faith.
Never mind spending your time in
philosophy of the thing—it is so. The Book of
God and every page of churel histary Says—it is’
#o. The success which has always attended such
cludet prayers, sets it beyond all doubt. As you
are pleading, imitate Moses. Wb:n God was
about to out off guilty Israel, be plead his prom-
ise, his cath, his stretched-out arm ; he pleaded
sgaio and again even after God said, “Let: me
alone, ” be pleaded in faith. Go thou and do
likewise. Plead the power of God; plesd the
love of God ; plead the merey of God ; plead the
“yea” and “amen” promises of God. - Plead the
life of Jesus. Plead his death, resurrection,.ee-
cension, and prevailing intercession. - Span your
strong-nerved arms of faita around sinners, and
bind them to the bleod-stained tree. Plead bea-
ven with its everlasting glory ; hell with its dark-
ness, fire and adamantine chains Plesd the
shortoess of time; plead the length of endiess
eternity. Enter deeply and fally into theis aw,
ful state. I do not watt you to be a mere-happy,
joyful Christian ; but one who drinks with Chyiet
the bitier cup. But mind and do el in feith,
with a single eye to the glory of God; aad, if
you plead in this way for bours, you. will scon
learn the grand secret of shaking any tows, and
sending a wave of living water aver the land.
Christ says, * He that believeth, out of bie. beily
shall flow rivers of living wager ;" believe then,
and flood your district, no matter what stands in
the way. 1f, while you are pleading, you enly
believe something great will be be effected
Oh! for a few Moseses, Jeremiahs, or Paule, to
" stand in the gep !

My brother, play the man—do something.

Do it—do it—do it ;j~but do it af once.—
Yours, as ever, .
. A Lover of BouLs,

P. 8.—If you attend to this holy closet-wdrk,
you will get ancinted with fresh oil for the pul-
pit; and then you will bring down God's bles-
sing every time you preach. I edmit T have set
you some rough work, which flesh and blood will
get you to shun if possible, but stand fo it. En-
dure the cross, despise the shame; end then,
when the chief Shepherd shall appear, instead of
being ¢ut asunder and getting & portion with the
bypocrites, as you most surely will if found” to
be o= hireling, you shall appear also with the
children whom He bath given you, and receive
a crown in which you shall shine as the bright-
pess of the firmament, and as the stars for evef
and ever.—Daniel xii 3.

®bituarg,
e . i

MRS, CHAPMAN OF FORT LAWRENCE, N; 8.

The subject of the following Obituary, wae the

widow of the lpte Benjamin “Chapmen ‘Eeq.,
Fort Lawrence, Nova Scotia. Mrs. C. was bless-
ed with a good natural disposition, kind, sym-
pathetic and obliging, always ready to enterinto
the feelings, circumstances and wants of others,
and to do all in her power to assuage their sorfows,
supply their wants, and encourage them in the
journey of life. In her youthful days she ex-
perienced religion, joined the Wesleyan Chureh
and was a consistent and useful member to the
end of her earthly prohation. To the doctrines
and discipline of this seetion of Christ’s Chureh,
she was ardently attached, and was ever rendy
to promote ite interests to the utmodt of her
power. In the welfare of ber large family she
manifssted a lively and unwearied interest; and
in anawer to prayer God has been pleased to visit
many of ber children with his grest sylvation,
and one He bas calied 1o the work of the Chris-
tian Ministry.

Her heart has frequently been torn by domes-
tlo afflictions, having stood by the graves of six
of her children, acd an affectionate husband,
yet in the midat of all she could say with David,
“ It was good for e that 1 have been sffficted.”
This was evident in her.chastened look and umes-

. tentatious piety. Her maternal heaft yearried

" over her children and no evil was too arduous,
no saerifice too great to make for their comfort,
especizlly was she anxious for their spiritual well
being, and frequently would take them when
young with her into the cloeet to present them
to her Heevenly Father in humble and earnest
prayer. Some of the children now recur to these
ever memorable seasons with thankfulness und
joys. Her home was always accessable to the
stranger, and her hands open to the poor. The
Bible was the book ehe daily consulted ia health
and in sickress, end from its well-worn ‘pages
she received strength and consolation te her soul.
During the last few months of her life it was ®l:
most constantly at her side, and when treading
the dark valley it was a light to her feet and a
Jamp to her path. She fell asleep in Jesus én
Saturday the 6th of June, in the 63rd year of her
age.

* Give glory to Jesus our Head,

V ith all that encompass his throne
A widow, a widow indeed

A mother in Isracl is gone.

-~ s
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WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 19, 1863.

The Sabbath.

* Babbath holy,
To the lowly,
till thou art a welcome day ;
wou comest, earth wod ocean,
Bhade and brightness, rest and metion,
Help the poui mau's heart go pray.”

Hall, hallowed institution of rest and peace,
God's great gilt to n weary world, how gladly
we mark thy genial return! What christian
beart—immersed in the business, the eares and
anxieties, theee trying experiences of every day
life—does not look forward through the week
for thy glad return, anticipating with joy the
peace anc ballowed acts of devotion in which
thy happy hours shall pass 4l too swiftly away.
“ The Sabbath, thee we hail, the poor man’s day ¥=
For they whose chiel aim appears to be the
str.ving how best, in pleasure’s giddy train, they
may spend life’s otherwise wearisome hours, ¢an
never krow, can never dream of the delight with
which thy coming is Lalled by those to whom
tsou ert the one day of the ‘week, in which, cast-
ing aside, as it were, the shackles that bind them
to carth, they may soar into a purer stmosphere,
and feel, a8 they listen to the teachinge of the
sanctoary,—

“ Tt is not al! of life to five,
Nor all of Death to die.”

Clear and eweet, to those who dwell i the*Heart
of the great city, sound the ebiming“of ‘the
chureh bells, es group arter group wend their
way to God's tempie, there to offer up thie sseri-
fice of praiee and prayer, sacrifice over aceep-
table,—and plessaut is it to merk the stiliness

Y ‘-‘ '7!'“

that reigne around, whe‘.;'but Jesterday,

-d‘c palous city psssed >
T siaeds

, fair and welcome as is the Sabbath

oa when.enjoyed amid Nature's green retreats.
A Sabbath in the country, with what hallowed

A?ngrut cluster around 1t ! Oh, fair almost as

those hallowed periods, those oases in the desert,
those springs of water in a dry and thirsty land.

thase pictures of summer Sabbath days, spent
in rural and isolated districts,—and lovingly we
linger over their image, for

. Blithe was gur heart to hail the sacred dawn,

Theugh no soft bells came foating on the air ;

Yetover glla :3 calmuess -

And filled the with thankfulness and prayer.
Shall we not select one picture from among the
many. with which the mind is atored,—and invite
you redder to accompany us in fancy to a spot in
which wie ¥peat one of those days so dear to
remembrance, a Sabbath day in the country ?

It is early mora,~butnot 16 early to go forth
amid the scenes of Nature, for long since the
birds havé commenced their matin hymns, mak-
Ing thé woods vocal with their music ; the cool
Yaldy air comes laden with the fragrance of
cotinfédy Howers,—and the suo, as it rises in a
étdudless, “Borison, diffusing light and cheerful-
ness around, shines on as fair a landscape as
everinspived poet's luy, or promptéd painter’s
pencil to transfer to canyass.

>

Mark the delicious verdure of.those gently
undulating meadows, bordered by lofty trees,
that engirt our quiet' farm-house; see how the
hime .waters of yonder wegunificent Bay dance
and spashie: in the sunshine ; how ‘éweet the
stillness thet reigns around, unbroken, save by
the song of birds,the sepbyr through the um-
brageous foliage, the distant tinkling ot bells, or
lowing of herds; luxuriously browsing,—do not
each and all diffuse s boly serenity over the
mind, disposing the heart for solemn acts of
praise and prayer ' But the hours wear on,—
and the landscape becomes more diversified, as
group after group, through many a shady, plea-
sant path, approach the litstle white chureh, half
Concealed swid a luzwriant grove,—and kind
salutations are exchanged, ae from distant farm-
bouse and _ peaceful cottage, friend after friend
assembles, and quietlyentersthe house of prayer.
No lofiy edifice this, with costly garuiture, and
pealisg organ,—~but unsdorned, yet beautiful in

wmm as they aftermards appear-
ed to ite unhappy exiles,is the remembrance of

all vnlked' their fary for centuries, and still it
',ni'ui:i'(bcﬁquiry-imd- a bulwark of Germany, washed by the

i 1%ely Neekar, and commanding the wide valley
{ of the Rhine. It bas been five times bombard-
ed; twice laid in ashes, apd thrice taken by as-

sault. The Castle is an imposing ruin. The

g BT
et ;
por X5 B L
haly - kv"d' , Sadic "1 -building displays the works of various hands, the

Pleasant, too, to mark fanrily after family, eu:h‘? taste of different founders, and the styles of suc-
- appearing in Zion before Oud,—but cessive centuries. The English traveller views
to-our d

| with interest that part of the castle called the

| cess Elizabeth Stuart, daughter of James L, and

leaves leads to a garden laid out for ber pleasure,
a8d which still goes by the name of * Elizsbethen
Pforte.” The real ivy around this casgle is the
finest in the world, some of the branches are
nine inches in diameter and extend two hundréd
feet. The traveller always visits the Wolp Brun-
nen, a beautiful little nook whence rises a spring,
which of course bas its legend, but to the weary
pilgrim it possesses a stronger attraction in its
splendid trout, which you see a maiden “eatch and
in five minutes they are smoking on the table.

The University of Heidelberg is one of the first
in Germany. The Professors are very learned
men, and sre said to bave private cabinets of
grestvalue. About one thousand students are
now attending lectures, many of whom are from
England, and some from America. Baden Ba-
dén is a noted place, first on account of the ther-
mal springs to which innumerable persons re-
sort, and secondly as a centre of gambling to
nearly all of Europe. The gambling Hall is fit-
ted up in the greatest splendour, No attraction
which lures the unsophisticated is wanting, and
here are seen crowds every season, Dukes, Earls,
Princes, and Plebs from all latds, and ladies too,
who nearly all lose, some heavily. Itis an es-

Baden, at a rent of £6000 a year. This seems
strange to us, and straoge it is indeed that men
can buy the privilege of fleecing thousands by
palpable trickery, and do it legally. The Ther-
mal springs are an interesting phenomena, they
are 13 in number ; and the waier issues from .the
ground at a temperature of 112 fabr., and retains
its beat for days. It looks odd emough to pass
along the street and see the poor, boiling their
fish and washing clothes in the publia fountains
surrounded by steam. The sewers (which in
Germany are on the surface) smoke continually.
The water is so.abundant that there is no limita-
tion to its use. We tested its sanitary qualities on
two successive occasions, and whether from im-
agination or reality, our atfenuated physical was
marvellonaly invigorated. At six in the morn-
ing bundreds of poor, maimed, balt and blind,
dyspeptic, palsied, goitrid, (of whom there are
many) poor fellows who have lost beavily gamb-
ling, very pale looking parsons, old maids, young

ite:simpliitysit i @ spot -ballowed by
remambrances, 10 these who gather within ite
walls. T

Sarely from - bearts sttuned to melody arises
the gong of praisé, sucteeded by the grave earn-
ost tomes of edpplication. Then comes the read-
ing of the ‘book of books, the  expounding of
some duty or the unfolding of some precious
prowise >~and 4s the worshippers with eye and
ear imtent, listen to the truths of God’s holy
word; may we not hope that the good seed is re-
¢eived into homest and faithful bearts, there to
spring up and bear sbandant fruit.

Tithe ot space woald not permit us to dwell
on the femaining ‘services of this hallowed day,
~lor its intervals of social quiet and devotion,—
but'all too quickly its closing hours draw on ;
the sun sinks slowly in the west; star after
star duly appears in its appointed place, mani-
festing the glory of the Creator,—and the moon

” at length unveils her peerless light,
And o'er tho scene her silvery mantle flings

Then again from family altass; the voice of
thanksgiving and prayer ascends, and soon, in
slumbers calm and deep,

“ Wpe sink ip bliseful dreams away,
And visions of eternal day.”

There are other memories, tog, that cluster about
the Babbath day, unspeakably precious, memo-
ries of desr departed and absent friends who
have erjoyed with us the day of rest. Somehave
long sincé entered upon a Sabbath that knows
no ending, and others are pursuing afar their
plgrimage,

' preéio in b "

syl ool S

And still, st the return of each Sabbath, as we
enter again upon its sacred services, do not our
bearts fondly revert to the loved ones, and more
precious and stronger seems to grow the bond
of union which’ lioks us with some in heaven and
some on earth. They who once sojourned with
us below, are now praising Ged in “a temple
not made with hands eteynal in the heavens;”
our sbsent ones, 0o, are engaging in the same
hallowed services, and as we realise this, are not
our hearts more sweetly drawn out after Him,
“Of whom the whole family in heaven and earth
is named,” and do we not, more earnestly desire
and seek after that preparation of soul which can
alone enable us to enter iuto that heavenly state,
of which our_earthly Sabbath is but a type and
fofetaste ?

Let us see to it thst we go regard this blessed day,
that it ma) be to us **:the beat of all the seven,”
the e;rtégniux day of the week, and let us s0 jm-
prove each sacred moment, that no remembrance
of wasted Sabbaths may mar our peace, but that
we, may fee), at esch returning season we are
engbled to

“ Piteh onr maving tent
A day's march nearer home.”’

Letters from Rev. J. Allison, A.M.
~No. 7.
FRANKPORT ON THE Ma1N, July 6, 1863,

Deur Brother,—Having spent the first Sab-
bath on the Continent in this city, you will na-
turally look for some ecclesiastical information.
What I have gleaned I will give. Our first essay
was to see the house in which Lutber lived ; it is
u corner house, a very odd locking concern in
the Dom Platz, marked by his portrait, and in
the inseription which looked familiar, * In silen-
tio et spe efit fortitudo vestra.” Learning that
Engiish service was held, we proceeded to the

maid English, French, Russians, Poles, snd
Americans rush to the ZFrinkkail to take their
potation of water, nearly boiling het!  Twe
thirds of these, | imagine, are more recruited by
the exertion of getting to Baden, and the sweet
air which circulates through this lovely valley,
than by drinkiog Lot water. In this city we find a
fine medimval Castle, well kept and elegantly
furnished, an occasional reaidence of the Grand
Duke. The paintings are very fine, and the gar-
niture of the rooms and halls beautiful. = The
Oos, a lovely little stream clear as crystal, flows
through Baden Baden. )
We next visit Strasburg, in French territory,
remarkable for its Cathedral and wonderful clock,
An old church formerly stood on the site of the
present building, the sculpture of which has been
carefully preserved. This sculpturing is a study;
scarcely one scriptural incident is omitted, from
the expulsion of our first parents from the gar-
den to the visions of John on the isle of Patmos.
In the new church the clock is the great uttrac-
tion, and the wonder of the beholder is augment-
ed by the fact, that it was the work of a young
and comparatively uneducated artist. At the
hour of twelve an old man marches out and an-
nounces the fact: on a lower face an angel turns
an hour glass ; on an upper face the twelve apos-
tles pass around and bow to an image of the Sa-
viour who raises his haod in the attitude of
blessing ; higher up, an immense chanticleer
clasps his wings and crows three times with great
energy, (this we heard and saw) ; lower down, io
front, the phases of the moon are presented just
at the time they occur ; the signs of the Zodiac
are presented in their order, and the position of
the planets in the heavens ; another face gives the
ecclesiastical calendar adjusted for one thousand
years. The full machinery of this clock comes
into operation only at mid-day, when crowds of
strangers and citizens come to witness its oper-
ations. There are several superior paintings in
the Cathedral, and the outside presents the best
specimen of elaboratejworkmanship in the world.
The tracery on the towers and spires is so fine
that the spectators imagine -the material to be
iron rather than stone. The epire is 468 feet
from the pavement. The artist who designed
this remarkable edifice died ere it was completed,
but his daughter who had carefully studied her fa-
ther's plans, was permitted to complete the work.
The Church of 8t. Thomas, in which Protestant
worship is celebrated, contains the monument of
Marshall Saxe; the master-picce of the sculptor
Pigalli. It represents the General descending
with a calm mien to the grave, while Franee per-
sonified in a beautiful female figure, endeavour-
ing to detain bim and at the same time to stay
the threatening advance of death. The brother
of Oberlin the Pastor of the Alps is buried in
this church. The gates of Strasburg are closed
at ten o'clock, after which no stranger can enter
the city. The luggage of the traveller is here
subjected to the obnoxious Vis{, and woebetide
the unfortunate lady who has purchased a beau-
tiful piece of Brussels lace or a few trinkets in
Germany, they all disappear, It affords no
small amusement to the innocent to stand at one
side and witness the consternation of the ladies
while their exquisite dresses and sweet little hats
are tumbied out on the dirty counter, and then
crammed back into the trunk with gothic rude-
ness. Nor is the exquisite less ludicrous, when
with elevated eyebrows and mouth extended he
bids farewell to his best cigards and his sweet
fawrinaw ss it marches off to the bureau of
the police. J. ALLisON.

" |
S ; grand-daughter of Mary Queen of Scots. ' The
it infagmected, yi memorieaywbed Lt )0 having pifhars entwined with'ivy

tablished institution, farmed out by the Duke of

Ambassador’s * chapel, and found a devout con-
greguﬁoﬁ' asssembled, principally wanderers like
ourselves.” The beautiful service of the Episco-
pal Church was soothing to eur ears and com-
foninig 50U Keafts, after listening for seven
days to the oft unintelligible language of foreign-
ers. Frankfort fs b free ctty, oontains about
80,000 inhabitants, about 6ne half of whom are
Qathatien, and witt the anceptioa of about'5,000
Jews, the rempiniog part are nowisally Protes-
tants, One of the grest attractions in this city is
the Dom or Cathedral, not s0 much on account
of its architegtural beaaty—which is not remark-
able, as from the fact that forty-six Emperors
bave been crowned in front of its high altar, St.
Bernard also preached the Crusade to enthusjas-
tic audiences in this church. Frankfort is the
birth place of the post Goethe. A monumental
statue of him stands in the Alleé; it is a fine
work in bronze ; the subjects of the Basreliefs are
taken from bis works. The Stidel museum of
pictares is very interesting,containing some of the
best specimens of the Flemish and Dutch schools.
" Heidelberg. Two bours from Frankfort,

brought us to one of the most remarkable cities

VERAY oN LARE GENEvA, July 10, 1863,

DeAR BROTHER,—En rowufe from Basle on
the Rhine, thrcugh Berne and other cities, each
possessing a history fraught with incidents illus-
trating the fierce struggles through which this
country has passed in its long and successful
efforts for religious and civil freedom,—to Lake
Leman,we pass through the beautiful valley of the
Avar,or as it is now called the Aar. Through this
valley flows one of the most beautiful streams
of Switzerland, a stream renowned in history ;
Ciesar himeelf crossed it—and one of the pret-
tiest passages in the melodious songs of Virgil
Passing up this valley the
Jura range of mountaine rise to the right,—and
on the left the Alps lift their lofty peaks, some
of which are already seen above the clouds.
Hslting for a few moments at Laussnne for the
train up the Lake, the house is pointed out to
you in which Gibbon resided when he completed
his history of Rome. In Milman’s life of Gib-
boa you will find, I think, & passage to this effect
o ) 3 “JIt was on the day or rather the of the
in Germany, » city upon which the Fronch have | g7 of june nm.mau-?:a-

rvefers to the Avar,

| and twelve that I wroge the last line of the last
| page ia‘a sufiither Bouse in my garden- AM
laying down'tly pen I tock several turnsin a
berceaw or sovered walk of acscias whicheom-
mandss prospect of the couotry, the: lake, sud
the mountaina, Thé nir was tegaperate. thesky
| was serene, the sil¥er orb of tha-gpeon was re-
flected from the waves and all nature was silent.”
O that one beam from the Creator of this sub-
! lime nature had penetrated the soul of this po-

in the city, it never presents so lovely an aspect| p b pojace, built for the reception of Prin- | lished but Aard Gibbon !

| Here we are on the very shores of this Lacus
Lapgnus. s plpe waters are now  rippling at
my feet"Yow “how besutifal o ped” éan

fore my very eyes the Alps themselves ift their
towering heads. How grand even these little
Alps appear I cannot tell. The rich camali just
now are gathering around their peaks ; the deep
blue waters at their feet are gently swept by the
| passing breeze ; thom sweeps down from his
| eyre ever them ; the Swiss bostman sweeps
across thé sceme in his little wkiff with sharp
pointed sails ; the air is laden with perfume ;
and the hills ricing behind are covered with the
rich green vine. Bear with a little énthusiasm ;
our eyes greet this scene for the first time. For
years we have led the inquiring pupil through
the scanty details of Roman history, which re-
| cords in sober prose the march of Ceesar’s legi-
ons over the mountains and across the vallies of
Switzerland, but now we behold these very'moun-
tains in their grandeur, and these same vallies
adorned with the beauties of modern architec-
ture and glowing in the sunshine of modern
Protestant civilizstion. Ascending the lake a
few miiles, we come to the spot selected as a re-
sidence by the unbappy but gifted Byron. The
house in which he lived is now a hetel, and much
frequented by English tourists; the situation is
very beautiful.- The grand old mountains tower
up behind the house ; just at their base in quiet
beauty sleeps the lake ; immediately in front
are the frowning Alps, their peaks covered with
the snow of ages’; mesr this spot stands the
Castle of Chillon, the-scene of Byron’s prisoner
of Chillon ; here Booivard pined chained to his
stone pillar. In this castle is a deep well into
I which the condemned were precipitated througn
a trap door ; no sound ever returned from those
gloomy depths, not even a groan was heard ; the
dear buried there (how many none can tell) told
no tales. The bhill slope’looking southward for
30 miles up the lake is covered with the vine,
the wealth of this beautiful country. The pro-
duce of half an acre will sustain a Swiss family,
and the soil of that half acre may have been
brought in baskets many miles. The peasantry
are perbaps the happiest aad most valorous peo-
ple on earth. )

In passing a beautiful chateau built as a sum-
mer residence for Prince Jerome Bonaparte (a
lovely spot), the remark was made that Switzer-
land would make a nice litt'e kingdom for him.
“ Never ! never!” replied the loyal Swiss “un-
til'he has walked over the body of every Switzer.”
Napoleon is regarded with great suspicion thro’
all this wild and beautiful gountry ; and depend
upon it if he should ever send the brilliant eagle
in this land, the echoes 6f the Alpine horp would
rouge to desperate energy every child of these
mountaing and vallies, and they would prove on
blood stained field that théy are worthy inhe-
ritors of the glory and valor of Tell.

J. ALLISON.
No. 9.
|GENEVA, July 13, 1883,

Dzak BROTHER,—A Sabbath has been passed
in Qeneva,—once the theatre of events which
moved the world, the source of a theology which
bas spread through ell. Christendom, the home
of Fard and Calvin, and the present residence
of Dr. Merle D’Aubigne, It is a beautiful city,
situated at the Jower end.of the lake at the junc:

tion of the. Rhope and the Avre. The city is
built on beth sides of the Rhone, and is con-
nected by several bridges of the most exquisite
workmanship. Immediately opposite our win-
dow is an island on which stands & monument

R au, once banished from the city ;
around this island several graceful swans are
playing on the stream without molestation. We
have marked this pleasing feature in Europe ;
generally the animal tribes seem to be on mest
friendly terms with the human species ; they do
not seem to dread being pelted by naughty boys,
or teazed by wanton men. Geneva is no longer
the city of Calvin, the dectrines of Rousseau
have more influence over the present generation
than those of the illustrious reformer. Could
Calvin rise again from the deac and look out as
we did on the Sebbath morning over this city of
pleasure, his stern brow would gather darkness,
and his tones of thunder would again peal
through her streets ! Oh Geneva, whose former
zeal for Christ led thee to exile the weak, and
persecute even unto death the erring, how art
thou fallen ! The Sabbath is now a day of plea-
sure. * Diligences crowded with Aipine climbers
now leave 6n this holy day seeking the pure air
of the mountain. Steamers gaily decorated with
flags and each with its band of music hourly
leave the quay loaded with pleasure seckers ;
shops are open and a brisk business is carried on
in this ancient heart of our Protestantism. At
10 a. m. we eet off for the Oratoire hoping to see
if not to hear Dr. M. D’Aubigne. After wan-
dering about through alleys and dirty lanes for
half an hour, we came to an old edifice and with
about fifty persons in it, and took our seat. A
short hymn of praise to Gad was sung, and beau-
tiful simple prayer in French offered, and then
we were dispersed. From the sexton we gleaned
the following,—that Dr. M. seldom speaks in
public, but when he does it is in this church;
that he lives a short distance from the city, is
very feeble, married a second time to a lady
from Ireland, and bas a large family.

We were shown the room where he lectures
to his students in theology, a very humble room
with very hard seats, a Hebrew bible lies on the
detk, and a Polyglot New Testament. Gaussen,
now no more, also taught here, as also other
names well known in America. You will per-
baps be surprised to hear that in Geneva Dr.
D’Aubigne appears to be less known than in
America.

The church of St. Peter's was pext visited.
Thia is Calvin's church. In this edifice he ter-
rified equally princes and people ; through these
lofty gothic arches his terrible voice tbundered ;
here, be told on the Sabbath the magistrate his
duty, and on the mosrow went into the Copais-
tory to see that he performed it. Here, with a
BErmness and authority which has subjected him
to three centuries of reproach, he combatted the
errors of the Papacy on the one hand, and the
libertinism of the Plessare  lovérs‘on thé cther,

His pulpit still stasdsl -His chair retains its
accpstomed place. It was inspiring in the high-
est degree to ascend to ascend those steps, to
sit in that chair, to look down those very aisles
once thronged with eager listeners trembling

the millions who have sinee received these doc-
trives in_every land, and having witnessed s
good corfession are now numbered with the
“ grest cloud” above. . Calvin was oo rigid for
Geneva, bui his: doctrines mellawed by age, are
producing the fruits of righteousness in other
lands: to she praise of Calvin’s God and ours,
7. Ala1yos,

describe—no mingled colors paint, and right be- low ree with eye; and-you ¢ sover -~

Qur Confergnce. |
SEETCHES FOR THE YOUNG PEOPLE.
No. 2. !

| Itis s bright, beautifal mcriing; the wite
twnu of Chaglottetown being detted \here and
ishere with little groups of stzasigers, mapy of
them compelled by some ancient law to wear

clothing of a colour anything but delightful under

the oppressive rays of this mid-summer sun. The

boys are wondering where so many black-coated

gentry ever came from, for at least 250 ministers

|aze in the place. The servants gazing into the
|atreets are repeatedly_exclsiming * gracious mey

what a lot of Parsons!” You follow the mov-

{that they travel in three different directions :—
}:o the Wesleyan Cherch, the Kirk of Scotland
(of America rather), and the United Presbyteri-
{sn-plaee-of worsbip. - There are just thatmumber
| of ministerial bodies assembled, and, like true

’Cbxiniuu, they are preparing to meet in a gen-
|eral assemblage, for tha worship of their one
iuue God and Saviour. We will join them. pre-
sently.

Standing once more within the door of the
|old Wesleyan Church, you perceive the Ministers
| wending their way to the pews and platform,
| each devoutly kneeling to implore a blessing up-
{on the approaching exercises. The President
reads a hymn, and reading of the scriptures with
prayer immediately follow. Then the minutes
of the previous days’ conversations are called for.
The journal Secretary rises to tbe right of the
Chair, and reads from a sheet of paper. How bas
he ever brought the sense of discussions which
have extended over several hours, and sssumed
ever conceivable turn ? But there they are, ip
good, connected; sensible English. This office
requires the best talent of the Conference : —and
who fills it? He is about mfddlsnged, in the
vigour and flush of youth, still, with a voice clear
and accurate. His aititude would indieate to
any observer a distaste of laxity, which is farther
corroborated by the caution with which his writ-
ten and verbal sentences are expressed. There
are no smbiguous phrases, no words of doubleor
doubtful meaning, but all chaste and ringing sax:
on. And this is precisely the kind of men who

e
. amﬂh imits own receptacle and all with-

2 moment's call. Itis worth sametbing fo bave
. ing Enoyclopedia ; but when such an acquisi-
tion comes 10 you in the form of a plodding, pa-
l??n(. tireless friend ‘of the Churcn and ministry,
like our ex-President and Generalissimo of Euu-
cu.ion. there is n® cash value can be compared
to it. A large and slendid army is only abless-
in¥-whendiscipline has made it the servant of
| & single mind ard the willing grant of every
| emergency ; and in this sense our active frien;l
| yonder, deserves the prayer—« may we long live

’to range and digpose of hig forces  for God and

Methodism !”

As usual, your friend
R PEOPLEPAINTER.
Photegraphville, Avigust 6th, 1863.

Bunday; how it was spent in the
absence of the Preacher.

The preacker in our station, together with
both of our local preachers, having been called
from home on a very short notice, the lay breth-
ren were thrown upon their own resources for
the Sabbath. A local preacher, living a few
miles out of town, was secured for the morning
service and did good execution in a thirty min-
utes’ discourse on the prodigal son. He made
out that.the prodigal, though bad, was not any
worse than some prodigals whom he himsef
knew. It was announced at the close that there
would be services as usual in the evening,

Coming together at night thers was a confer-
ence among three of the brethren as to what
should be done; and who should do it. The lot
fell on Jonab~—Jonas Ready, a class Jeader. Bro.
Ready is a prompt man, and & disbeliever in
apologies generally. He said: “ If there wat
an honest infidel in the house, and he should ask
me, or any or all of you, on what grounds we
based our belief in Christianity, what would you
say to him? In my judgment there are honest
doubters in the worid, men who struggle for days
and weeks io clouds of uabelief, and who would
gladly emerge into sunlight. As such cases
should be met with a reason of the hope that is
in ue, I propose 1o hear from you what your rea-
sons are' fur embracing and adhering to the

obtain positions of labour, (posts of b some
men call them). Just think! Our journal See-
retary bas been Chairman of a District; is now a
Financial Secretary, has ducted the b

and correspondence of s formidable Temperance
organisation, has Buperintended a Circuit with
four regular Ministers : yet he sits at his little
table there as unostentatious as if he had just
graduated from the nursery, but with an earand
eye as quick as a detective. Take-off your hats
ta him, boys ; for industry deserves h

Who is that springing on the platform with'e
step 80 elastic for ona of his years? A fresh,
delicate countenance, every lincament of whioh i
traced with . benevol , & well » Jed - foves
head, without the usual defining limits betweéen
it and the cranium, which a full bead of hair is
designed to produce, tell us that we are confrons-|
ed by our (onferenes Becretary.. There is af
cogibination of offices represented in his persen.
[he mere journalising of this platferm is butws
item of his duties. The books in our libravies
and the pretty selections in our beloved Wesley<
an, all pass through his bands, His bands and
pockets are full of papers, and exery one seems
to have some little business to call his attention-
to. I have no doubt he ofien .worries over die-
count and decimals during the day, and dreams
abou* dollars snd cents at night. Net that he
is worldly or avaricious ; but be has a thousand
respousibilities, which unite to ruake him careful
and thoughtful, and this be does for the henefir
of his brethren and the cause of God. He, too,
has been Chairman of Districte :—and (let me
whisper this in your ear) many a young minister
remembers him with kindness and reverence,
while-the seniors are never nawilllng to acknow-
ledge his merits.

1 big pardon, my young friends, for not soon-
er divecting your attention to one of gur vemer-
able ex-Presidents. You ecan secarcely distern
him in the midst of the platform group, for he
sbuns observation like many other rare flowers.
You probably know bim with his silken, flossy
white curis, and thoughtful, commanding coun-
tenance. Very few in our Conference have not
listened to bis grand flow of Ciceronian eratory;
of course you know him. Well, his brethren know
him to: for when some public document is to be
beautifully written, or some deputation ip to be
handsomely addressed, or some rare, tough,
theological knot is to be unravelled, or some deli-
cate literary point is to be settled, every eye
turns immediately to Doctor—ah ! I had slmost
mentioned names. He has travelled over a
world of nations, and a world of books, and a
world of comtemplation. Is it any mystery that
we employ him precisely ss the ancients did
their oracles, to tell us things difficult and beau- |
tifal, ancient and modern ? Only we are not su-
perstitious in our approaches to eur oradle as the
ancients were to theirs.

Ha ! there rises a ‘speaker, away back ia the
pews, who has only spoken two words,—* Mr,
President,”—slowly and emphatically, when every
head is tutned and- every“eye fixed upom him.
The writers at the back of the platform drop their
pens, ar.d a few who have béen drowsily resting on
the cushioned sedts, are now on their feet, lean-
ing against the pillars and pew-doors. The deep-
toned voice hae, though not very andible, answer-
ed = better purpose than even a bugle-note, for
we all know there is either a tug of war or a splen-
did review to follow. The lips, thin and com-
pressed ; nostrils, wide and distended. A slight
curl of wit and satire plays for a moment round
the first sentence as it falls upon the ear, produc-
ing a general smile in the assembly. The points
of discussion are taken up and ranged with amiaz-
ing precision before the mind of the listener. New
thoughts, startling thoughts—follow each ether,
interspersed with quaint humor for sotte
minutes; when the whole subject is reviewed and
the entire question, however mystified previous-
ly, become at once the property of every man’s
understanding. If you could’ bear him for two
hours on a favorite subject,—the American war,
or some other popular question—you would have
no patience with your own school-boy orations
for ever after. Hut he was not born with all thesé
storés of knowledge and powers of address, my
dear boys; he has gained them by days and iights
of faithful, sometimes intense application. He
bas ready more books during thirty years than
the most of boys have ever seen—and be has
reaq them—not mere surface work with him.

And now to the platform again. Ayc,'your
#ttention is directed to the refiring Pregident—
for that is he who sits behind the Conference
Secretary, with his arms resting on the little table
in front, on which are ranged 'numberless dogu-
wents in systematic order. Does’nf he seem
as if nothing disturbed him in his reveris, while
he slowly’turns over first this paper and then
that? But notiee for a moment, how, when aoy-
thing new, or absurd, or informal is introduced

beneath the werds of Calvin,and then to think of | IDt© the debate, his head and eye turn rapidly to

one side, as if he expected to see a Tartar com-
ing in. glave you overlooked the deep furrow
directly between and above those blue dark eyes?
A sculptor would choose precisely that expression
for deep, mathematical thought. If you eould
obtain ascess to the mind within, I have no
doubt you would find Theology, Philosgphy,
Languages, Funds and a hundred

Christian faith. As to myself, I was led to em-
brace religion tbrough the labors of a pious
schoolmaster, who boarded at my futher’s house,
and who, telling me many of the stories of Serip-
ture, and particularly the story of the Saviour'’s
dying on the cross for me, led me to see my in-
gratitnde and siufuiness, and subsequently in-
fluenced me to pray that He would make me His
child. - My prayers were granted. God, I trust,
long since wiote s new nsme on my heart. Ihave
held on besause I believe the religion of Christ fit-
ted in every particular toigive “my heart peacs
and to sustain it amid all its conflicts in a way
that pothiug eloe caa. I beileve a man is & bet-
ter father, a better husband, a better citisen, a
better neighbor, a better everything, for having
God in his heart. * ¥ would recommend a man
who isafilicted with doubts, and who would know
how to believe, to read the Bible a half hour
alone ‘sdch deyy and to'spertd as much more time
in seerst prayer.” But ¥ little time it veems to me,
must elapse before'he would have o' sesttering of
the clouds thatcovered the sun dnd hid the heav-
en of God's truth and love from his sight.”
Bro. 8., avirpet-wesver, said, * WhileT do
ot ‘believe that infidele are converted by argu-
ments; I yet can see how at argument or reason
may arrest attention and lead to serious thought
and reflection. My own étatement is a short one.
Before I united with the chareh, I drank freely,
ubused my wife and children, spent my little
earnings ‘without referenee tothe ‘comfort of my
family, and behiaved 'badly gederally. Sincc the
hour God pardoned my sins, we have had plenty
of breadton the table, wood in the cellar, pota-
toes'in the barrel, an@ peacé fn the house, Be-
fore my éopversion I spent a ‘Portion of every
few weeks i1 the coffee-house or gutter. But now,
thank God ! ‘I have so mtch of a new world-feel-
ing in me thet T wish to sing ahd pray all the
ume I st awake.”

Bro. N., a farmer, who with his son and
daughter, had come two miles through bad roads
to the meeting, returked, “ The Bible tells me
I am s sinver, and I feel this true ; it tells me if
[ would do certsin things ocertain other things
will follows - I do the eertain’things, and the cer-
tain other thingw, sureenough follow. It tells me
if I pursue a -certain line of conduet, solid peace,
the coneurrence of my conscience and every geod
thing will be mine. [ have tried its statements,
and I find éverything as it says. The written
word corresponds in every particular to what is
within. me.”

Sister W., in much trembling, said, * I do not
knowwhere or what I should have been to-night
bad not the Haly Spirit foand me. When very
young, my mother taught me, * Our Father
which art in heaven.’ She was a woman of
goodness and- truth, and what she said I believed,
What made ber 8o good, was the grace of God
in her heart. I am a Christian because I want
to be as good as my methet was, and I know of
00 other way than by following the way of my
Seviour.”

Bro. P. remarked, “I am a Christian, or a
professor, rather, on the principle of oughtness.
If I admit the beitg of » God who mads and up-
holds toe yprld—who created and cares for'me,
[ ought to serve him. If a man invents a ma-
chine, he ought to have his patent right; be
ought to have a chief shaze of the profits. God
is greater than any inventor, and my little all of
mental, morsl and bodily. service ought to be
yielded him. God owns me and he owns you—
be owna us all, and he ought 1o be worshiped by
.m"

Brother R. said: “I sometimes ask myself
when 1 am perfecsly well, how do you know you
are,well ? and being unable to sette the question
except by my own conscience, ] sey Iam well
because everything about my body feels just
tight. So in religion, when I can’t settle the
matter with 3 doubter, I say ] koow I am in the
right condition of py being;, because everything
in or about me  warks right. .Everything goes
as it ought ta go, and as God, my Father
designed it shoyld. I tharefore conclude; and 1
think philosophically that the -religion of the
Saviour is just the best gnd the only best thing
for me in this world.”

¢ L believe” replied brother T.. * that if &ny
man-will do the will of God be shall know of the
doetrie whetber it be of God or not. I cannot
deagribe the pictures-of a gallery so that a man
will appreciate all the lights and shades. I may
stand or talk by the hour on the steps outside
the entrance and my friend may listen with eyes
end ears intent, to my description and his listen-
ing will not do the one hundredth part as much
as a minute’s visit inside will His eyes will
dripk . in things, that no description could ever
wake iptelligible. To know the philosophy or
the propriety of a religious life, & man must try
it for himself. The way to know the guality of
an apple is to taste.”

« 1 believe,” aaid brother Q., & quaint good
man, who did the part of a sexton at a small
salary, “ that s atove is for the fire and the fire
is for the atove ; 1 believe that the rails are for
the lgcqgotive and the locomotive for the rails
—that religion is for the soul and the soul for
meligion. A logamotive that tries to run on any-
thing bus its own. track runs to destruction ) &
man that tries any track but the tzack laid down

for bim by God in the Bible will also run to des-
truction. A locomotive off the track is nothing
but a pile of worthless wood and iron ; a man off
the traek is just such another pile for pity and
commiseration. With the wheels on the bars
and the engineer in his box the train moves wi h
the ease and celerity of the arrow ; with grace in
a man's soul, and Christ as his pilot, he shoots
through this world, regardless of valleys and
bills, forests and fields, and brings up at last in
| the great Depot of Immortal Safety.”
| Some half-dosen others spoke till over an hour
bad been consumed when Brother Ready arose
| and remarked : ** Pleasant as the meeting is we
must close, No allusion has been made by aay
one, I believe, to the sustaining power which re-
ligion affords us in a dying hour. A little gver
three months ago, I was in an adjoining town
and while there, called with a friead 10 see &
widow woman of his acquaintance. She had four
children, one a daughter of sixteen who had suff-
ered long with consumption, so long indeed that
she scarcely admitted the existence any more of
green meadows and smiling woodlands. Her
mother and self nad once seen bright days ; now
the dark ones of poverty were theirs, but the cot-
tage glowed with an atmosphere of hesven. In
the countenance of the sufferer you ceuld discern
the slow but inevitable march of disease— the
enemy stealing in at the gate, the eyes gleaming
with a strange luster, and the lips smiling with
an unwonted tenderness. She resched out ber
thin hand to her friend, and whispered, * 1 am so
glad to see you ; I have been wanting all day to
thank you for your kindness to Mother and me
snd Allie and all the rest. 1 would be glad on
many accounts to stay here, but the Savior says
he wishes me up home, and how delightful it will
be to go home there at last.” We sat down in
chairs provided, and at her request sung tbree
verses to a chorus,
¢ *There'll be no more sorrow there.’

Her mother was soothing her pillow snd turned
away. ‘It will be so pleasant,” said the dying
| one, ‘ to make the acquaintance of the thonsands
of young people who are now led by the Good
Shepherd in the sorrowless land—so delightful
to sing with them and go out by the river’s side
and gather the flowers that never fade. My
beart was full. I tried to speak but my strength
was gone. ‘ Mother’ continued the sufferer, * will
be ali so lonely when Iam gone; but Jesus
will send some angels or come Himself and stay
with ber” With wrung heart and closed lips the
mother beld her place at the foot of the bed,
looking through a mist at her dear child's face.
*You will gall the children together every Sun-
day afterfioon, Mother, and tell them about the
blessed Jesus and urge them to live for bim and
there live with him forever.” So she continued ;
a few days afterward the messenger ocame,
Beckoning her mother and the children to ber
side, she enunciated diatinetly, * Good-by, all.
Do not.ery. The Savior is carrying me safely
through. the valley, and yonder I see the lights
of the heavenly city. He tells me in suoh words
of love that he will bear me safe, and I know he
will” An interval of rest slapsed, then rousing
finally, resting her band in ber mother’s she
whispered ¢ Home at last, Aome at last,’ and was
ot for Ged took her.

¢ As that young woman lived, 1 wish to live
a8 she died I wish to die and you wish to die
and we all wish to die; but can you or 1 de it
ubless we hear the same Savier as hers, saying
to each of us, ‘Il am the resurrection and the
life ; he that believeth in me though he were
dead yet shall he live P’ "

1 do net sketch the meeting as it was. What
pen can write down the tones of a raptured
beart? I give some of its points simply. L did
me good. It has fed me many an hour 'since.
Could you not have some similar meeting in your
charge some day when your pastor is suddenly
called away P— Philander in N. W. Advocate,

e o -

The Worldly Spirit of the American
eople.

The following article on the design and result

of the American war, as a divine visitation, is
an extract from eorrespondence of Zion's Herald:
—Our mighty mecbanical enterprise,our unparal-
elled commercial prosperity, our wide-spreading
agricultural interesta, all tell of the ascendency of
material thoughts, material arrangements, ma-
terial accumulations.  These are the subjecta
of meditation, conversation, eongratulation. Who
is not well-to-do in these worldly matters is of
little moment in society ; and well-to-do means
the securing of a fortune. For the expensiveness
of the times demand this. Some have secured
one, and are so far contented. Others are fol-
lowing to the same end. The parents are seck-
ing one for themselves and chbildren ; the children
demand one to meet the exactions of society.
The dress of the church is as costly as that of
the thestre. The rich has gone on to perfection
in this matter, and the poor are following hard
after. The possessors of fortune take the front
seats, and thousands are imitating the same luxu.
ary on borrowed capital. In church and in state,
at home and abroad, in the city and the country,
the worldly spirit has crept fearfully jin. 1t is
manifested in hearts that cling to ideas unchris-
tian and wicked as those that believe in alavery,
in intemperance, in lechery. And as certainly
is it seen, where right ideas are intellectually
beld, in dress, in luxury, and in the refinements
of eur so-called civilisation.

This epirit exists in the North, in _tbe Bouth,
in the East and in the West. In New England
it calls itself mechanical ingenuity and inventive
genius. In the Middle States it takes the name
of Mineral Research and Coal Supply. The West
gives it the title of Agricultural Enterprise. The
South assumes to call it the spirit of the Pstri-
archal age, though it is the spirit of slavery and
oppression.

Now this worldly spirit, lowing into chaanels
legitimate and illegitimate, is scanned and mes-
sured by our heavenly Father. Its great crop-
p'ng out is in intemperance —its greater in ola-
very, its greatest in rebellion ; but it is cropping
out everywhere, in all the lanes and svenues of
soclety, in palaces and cottages, in your heart
and mine. Its mightiest growth is in the great
sins and rebellions of the age, and we look hith-
erward and forget the wicked worldly spirit of
our 6wn hearts.

Our National Constitution names not the
Redeemer of worlds; our Presidents dare mot
spesk the name of Jesus in their messages,
though his blood alone can cleanse the source of
wrong ; our public men think it ithberal if we
affirm that all propriety comes through Christ
only, and in our private walks and lowly cottages
we have yielded to this same spirit.

1 do not say that Christianity has died out—1
do not say the church of the living God has for-
gotten iti' Master—I do not say the watchmen
apon the walls of Zion are unmoved by eternal
realities—1 do not say there are no Christians of
lowly demeanor, who love to walk amid the se-
reneties of heaven ; but I do say that the tide of
worldly wisdom bas risen higher, snd extends
wider, and sweeps on more rapidly than the tide
that is unquestionably setting toward the heaven-
ly shores.

Now what shall check this onward sweep of
the worldly spirit that is liable to bear us all
away? We bave had revivals, and still the tide
rolls on ; we bave had finsncial conwildane- snd

distress, but otll peide and folly reigu) wo b
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