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iViqious Pbttllanji.
Why Stand ye Here all the Day 

Idle?
BY RKV. W. MORLEY PUN8HON, M A.

Two fields for toil—the outer aud the inner, 
Both overgrown with Weeds {

Who to the labor hastes, to be the winner 
Of ell the laborer's meeds P

To bathe in radiant mornings, daily spreading 
Orer the heaven, anew ;

To sit 'nrath trees of life, forever ehedding 
Their bounteous honey-dew.

To rouet a spirit, fotmtd for God, from slumber 
And robe it for the light ;

The heirs of heaven from c'ay to disencumber, 
**■ Which cloga their upwstd flight.

To lift a world, 'neatb «in and sorrow lying,
And *• pour in oil and wine ; "

To warble, in the dulled ears of the dying, 
Refrains of hymns divine.

Work for a lifetime, in each peth up-springi tg. 
In low or lofty spheres !

Hsrk to the Master’s summons, alweys ringing 
In quick and heedless ears !

Cool brain, strong sinew, heart with love o'er- 
flonirg,

Shall all in elotli escape ?
Like vine, which, fruitless through ite wanton 

groaing,
Ne'er purplea into grape !

The daylight wanes end dies—-'.Wh,(stand ye 
idle?”

Lite haetsth to its bourne 1 
The bridegroom tarries—will ye greet the bridal, 

Or in the derkiess mourn ?

Lo ! in the fields the yellow harvest drooping, 
As lilies in the rain ;

Where are the reapers, that they come not, 
trooping,

To gather in the grain ?

Some, in the festive hall disporting gaily ;
Oo slothful pillow, some;

Some, in délaya most blsmeful, and yat dally 
Exclaiming, “ Lo, I come.”

And some, infatuate, 'mid the elivn’» scoffing, 
Quarrel about their toil j 

As wreckers, when ships founder in the effing, 
Grow murderous over spoil.

Meanwhile the harvest weitelh fur the reaping, 
God'» patience hath not tired.

Ye cannot say—extenuate of your «leaping—
" We wsit, Li none bath hired."

Through the hushed noon-tide hour the Master 
calletb ;

Ye cannot choose but bear i 
Still sounding when the lengthening shadow

* falleth,
“ Why stand ye idle here ?"

Up ! for awhile the pitying glory lingers !
Work while it yet is day !

Then Ml the Sabbath,rest—where angel-singers 
Make melody for aye.

laaillty l*« 
i sai Je» W

I despatch I* n

Jacob Wrestling with God.
We come to consider one of the most won

derful events in the history of Jsoob’s eventful 
life. Fourteen years have passed away since 
he had the encouraging vision, and received 
such cheering promises ; and now he ie about to 
return to ihe land he had left under the most 
painful circumstances. In a solemn review of 
these years ho says, *' 1 am not worthy of the 
Last of all the mercies and of all the truth which 
thou hast shown unto thy servant y for with my 
staff I passed over this Jordan, and now I am 
become two bands.” When he uttered three 
word, the blue bills of his tstive land were in 

-y eight, and he was near to all the familiar scenes 
I of his youth, so affecting to the heart of an exile 

when they again come into view. He had tasted 
God's promise, and it had not failed him ; and 
now that he is again in trouble he knows where 
to go for help.

With his large family and abundance of 
fl-'cks and property be is moving along, when he 
is informed that his brother Esau, whom he has 
so deeply wronged, is approsebieg with four 
hundred men, and he bad reason to fear, with a 
murderous purpose. What doea he do in these 
circumstances ? God had told him to return to 
his native land, and. said, “ I will surely do then 
good," ar.d therefore he knew that he was in 
the path of duty. And yet he doea not reck
lessly go forward without using all the means in 
his power to avert the threatened danger. In 
him we see prudence and piety blending in beau
tiful union. He divides his company intonpa- 
rate hands j he sends forth a handsome present 
to his brother, accompanying it with a meeeage 
calculated to allay revengeful feelingi in his 
bosom y and then having done all that he could 
do, he betakes himself to God in prayer. He 
knew that our best laid plans will fail without 
the divine blessing upon them.

Jacob was alone with God. The company so 
dear to him are sent on before him. It is past 
the midnight hour. Great things are pending 
upon the results of the coming day. It was not 
only that his own life was in danger, but Leah 
and the beloved Rschael, for whom be had served 
fourteen years with hard toil, and also his chil
dren, dearer to him than his own life, were all 
exposed to the same common danger. He re
solves to devote that night lo pleading with God. 
He knew that he bad the heart of Esau and that 
of his rude band in bis hands, and could turn 
them in kindness toward him, as he had already 
done that of his surly, selfish father-in-law. All 
that human aid and skill could do had been 
done ; Gad must now be his refuge and hia 
strength.

We see the patriarch kneeling upon the ground, 
his bosom heaving with emotions too big for ut
terance, the deep silence of night only broken 
by his yoice of earnest entreaty, when suddenly 
strange hands seise and grepple with him, and 
there wrestled a msn with him to the breaking 
of day. How startled the man of God must 
have been ! and yet this sadden end seemingly 
rude Stuck was the harbinger of safety, n token 
of an answer to hie prayer. It was a true friend 
that came to him in the darkness of that memo
rable night, though he eame as a foe. Thus God 
ofun comes to his people in a way that Is meet

alarming ; that for a time maken them fear that 
he hM become their avenging enemy ; but soon 
we find that the band that shook us so vigorously 
has, after all, contained a moat precious blessing 
for us. He wounds only to heal j he casts down 
only to exsit.

We sre not to understand this si a vision, but 
as a real transaction. There was no doubt a 
bodily struggle, but still the chief thing upon 
which our minds are to be fixed ie the spiritual 
conflict and victory. Hence it ie that deep 
anguish and agony of soul in pleading with Je 
hovah has been called ** wrestling with God." 
This ie something, however, thqa mere formalists 
and ritualists cannot understand. It ia to plead 
until every power of the soul ie oo the stretch in 
intense longings after God, and big waves of 
emotion chase each other across the «oui. So 
wreatled the adorable Saviour on that dark night 
in Gethsemane till the bloody sweat cvne from 
every pore. Thus did Paul wrestle whe he felt 
heaviness of heart for his brethren according 
to the flesh. Thus did Luther wrestle in certain 
great crises of the Reformation -.ork. Thus did 
Knox wrestle when in an agony he cried out, 
“ Lord^give me Scotland or I die ! " Aud thus 
it was that Jacob wreatled.

It a a legitimate subject of icqui.y, Who was 
this person that wrestled with the patriarch ? 
In the narrative he ia called “ a man," while 
Hoaea speaks of him as an “ angel," sod Jacob 
himself ssye, •• I have reen God face to face." 
He is also said lo have had “ power with God." 
To us, therefore, this mysterious stranger is a 
stranger no longer. It was the Lord Jesus ; he 
who is the 11 angel of the covenant " had often 
appeared in a bodily form, till the fulotsa of the 
time came, when he assum'd our nature. Then 
“ the word became fleeh, and dwelt among ua” 
It was the lame who had walked in E ten in the 
coo! of the day, nod talked with the firet pair— 
who conversed with Abraham—and showed him
self amid the shadowy visions of ih« prophets, 
who now strove with Jacob. He might, there
fore, have again said, " Surely God was iu this 
place, snd 1 knew it not."

Concerning this great Being, the vond-rful 
expression ia uaed, “ And when he saw thnt he 
prevailed not agsinat him." Haw strange ! the 
high and lofty One who iohabitelh eternity does 
not preveil agsinat a poor .inful child of earth. 
The reason was that Jacob wss pleading his 
Lord’s own promises, trusting his own pledged 
word, and that he esn never deny. The reason 
Jacob prevails with God is because he keeps 
pleading the promise, •• 1 will surely do thee 
good." Still, that Jacob may not become proud 
and think that be had gained a great victory in 
his own strength, with one touch of the divine 
finger bis thigh is disjointed. Justs» Paul, after 
the heavenly revelation had been made to him, 
had a thorn in the flesh left with him leit he 
should be exalted above measure.

But though tbo pleader is now disabled and in 
pain, he does not give up the contest. He now 
hss a perfect understanding of who it is with 
whom he has been striving j and this only in
creases his ardor to obtain the blessirg. The 
divine Visitor seems as though he would leave 
him, aaying, 11 Let me go." Just as the same 
Holy One, many centuries after, in going with 
the disciples to Ernmaue, seemed about to go 
further, and yet, in answer to iheir constraining 
prayer, tarried with them | ao he was now only 
trying bis servant's faith. He did not wish to 
leave him unblessed in his weaknees snd de
spair. He is more willing to give than we to nek.

It is worthy of remark that Jacob does not 
specify immediately what he wanted, but only 
asks a blessing. He knew that the Lord wnt 
well aware of his pressing circumstances, and 
that if he gives him a blessing at all it will be 
sure to be one that will meet all his present ne - 
cessities. He left it to the divine wisdom to 
chouse the best form in which this could be done. 
And God did bless him, then and there. Faith 
obtained a glorious victory. Asonesaya, "He 
wss knighted on the field.” Hie old name, 
Jacob, which signified a supplanter, and there 
fore was calculated to remind him of hia sin, is 
removed t and a new name, Israel, meaning a 
prince with God, ia given unto him : he had 
•• power with God and with men, and prevailed.” 
The fact that he had prevailed with God was a 
pledge that he would prevail with hi» brother. 
He waa not now afraid to go forward, for if God 
be for us who can be against us P

What a bright, glorioua morning waa that 
which now dawned upon Jacob. The shadows 
of night that gathered around him on the pre
vious evening were but faint embiencs of the 
darkness of his mind ; the brightness of the sun 
that morning illuminating the face of nature,was 
but a faint sign of the heavenly light that filled 
the soul of the man of God. What although be 
now went along lame aud baiting in body, his 
soul was strong in God. The warrior does not 
care that he carries from the field some wounds 
when the shout of victory is in his ears.—Dr, 
Boid.

Saviour suffering, bleeding, dying for him. How 
sweetly the words sounded, 11 I hive redeemed 
thee." The penalty laid upon him, the spotless 

t Limb of God, the blessed Redeemer, hanging 
on the cross that he might be pardoned, owned, 
loved I No wonder that tears ran down his 
ch«eks, and his voice was broken. He remem
bers how he went horn-, and to his eloiet ; he 
had made a failure.

" Brother B., you aay that you have no gift to 
talk and pray, while you insinuate that others 
have, and of these you seem to think thm I am 

i one. Will you care to listen if I teli you my 
first experience in public speaking ? ” snd in a 
very humble manner A. went on to tell of re
peated failures ; “ for the love of God constrained 
me, I could not keep quiet,” he said in a low, 
fearful voice.

There was a pause, and B. spoke.
11 I did not dream of this, Brother A. I 

thought it was natural with you ; some people 
have the gift, ycu know, and you are always 
ready, and talk so easily. I have ssid so often 
to myself, • If I could only talk as A. does.’"

“ The gift we all need, Brother B., is only to 
love Jesus, Loving him, we shall be constrained 
to tell of it ; and the more frequently we talk of 
it the easier it will be, and our words, at first, 
low, broken, and hardly intelligible,- will icon 
come by his grace to be rout d, flowing, harmo- 
nious, a pleasure to talk, and a pleasure to listen. 
Love is the gift, Brother B., and you have that ?”

“ I trust so," and B.'s face was in his hand
kerchief, and his stout frame trembled with emo
tion.

" Cultivate this gift, Brother B., and the best 
place to begin ia at the prsyer-meeting to-night.”

Both took their bats, and before they reached 
'.he session room the “ gilt ” wee beginning to 
exert itself.

That evening the Church wss astonished ; B. 
not only made the opening prayer, but he spoke 
tender, loving words. True, hie voies was 
broken, and occasionally he hesitated ; but love 
to Christ was in his soul, and his words, earnest, 
truthful, loving, coming from » heart made will
ing by his Spirit, went straight to the heart of 
both Christian and sinner.

My brother, my sister, love is the one special 
gift—love to Chrisi, snd love for souls. Pray for 
this, esk, beseech, importune. We hold his pro
mise. There is no failute.—S. S. Timet.

bread snd water sure. With heae he will give 
grace, strength, wisdom and success, in that to 
which he appoints them. Oo V - »ay they may 
have many difficulties, over wh vh he will make 
them to triumph.

Sure I must fight if I would reign fee saints 
conquer though they die on rhe field. Death 
can have no power over them. Jesus has con
quered for them—he led captivity captive ; he 
bore the cross—its shame, its trials. Will any 
follower say in the time of trial, let me go back ? 
Will ",r- also go away ? Think ol those words, 
" Ye are they that have continued with me in 
my temptations."

" No Gifts.”
" Are you going to the prayer-meeting this 

evening ? ” asked Brother A. of Neighbor B.
•' I don't know. I like to go ; but then if I 

stay away I'll not be missed."
•' Why ao, Brother B. ? 1, for one, shall miss 

you."
•• You !" and a puxxled expression crept up 

to B.'s face. •' I hardly know why you should 
miss me, or anybody else. I want to, but I sel
dom can open my mouth, and when I do I always 
feel ashamed that I have done it.”

“ How ia thix ? you don't mean to say that 
you are ashamed to speak of Jesus, and his love 
for poor, perishing sinners ?"

•• Not that, not that, Brother A. But. I have 
no gift to talk and pray as some have. 1 think 
of enough to aay, and I trust I do lore Jesus i 
but when I try to aland up before the crowd I 
ae awkward'and dumb-Lunded, and I do more 
harm than good."

There were tears in A.’» eyes ; be remembered 
when be felt just so. How it »ll comes back to 
him—the first time that he rose up in the Friday 
night prsyer-meeting—to tell bis Christian bre
thren what Christ had done for his soul, and to 
intercede with sinners to accept of Jesus for 
their Saviour. Tear» were running down hie 
cheeks i hia words were low, and his voice 
broken with aol». He tried to check it, and to 
talk m he hnd been eccuatomed to talk on politics 
•nd social questions. But no, he could not see 
anything bet the cross, aed on it the precious

Prayer.
Fill up the void of spaces of your time with 

meditation and prayer.
They are the safest who sre most in their clos

ets, who pray not to be seen of men, hot to be 
heard of God.

Prayer doth not consist in gifted expressions 
and a volubility of speech, but a brokennesa of 
heart. Imperfect broken groen», from a broken 
heart, God will accept. A hard heart cannot 
pray | a broken heart is made up of preyer.

It is a comfort to Christians apart to think 
their prayers meet before a throne of grace, and 
their persons shall meet before a throne of 
glory.

There wants nothing but the believing prayer 
to turn the promise into a performance.

God ia the great God, and therefore he will be 
sough} ; he ie a good God, and therefore he will 
be found.

When God pours out hia Spirit upon man, 
then man will pour out his heart before God.

He that lives without preyer, or prays with
out life, hath not the Spirit of God.

Prayer doth not consist in the elegance of the 
phrase, but in the strength of the affection.

Where there ia a willing heart, there will be a 
continual crying to heaven for help.

Pray that you may pray.
Waiting upon God continually, will abate 

your unnecessary cares and sweeten your necea- 
aary ones.

Lst nothing get between heaven and prayer, 
but Christ.

Prayer, if it be done as a task, ia no prayer.
Sin quenches prayer, afflictions quicken it.
The same spirit ol prayer which teaches a man 

to cry earnestly, teaches him to wait patiently i 
for as it aiures him the mercy ia in thet Lord’» 
hand, so it assures him it will be given forth in 
the Lord’s time.

The breath of prayer comes from the life ol 
fsith.

Whatever you want, go to God by faith and 
prayer, in the name of Christ, and never think 
hie delays are denisls.

They that spend their dsye in faith and prayer, 
shall end their days in peace and comfort.

Help the Degraded and the Des
titute.

| Hed we not far better obey the lew of our Fe- 
ther in heaven, and sacrifice something of com- 

| fort, of reepectebiiity, of ease, of luxury, and go 
i down to them now and sgsin, into the depths of 
j the pits where they are laid, and lift them up, 
than wait for the time when they will say ia fear
ful accents, •• It is too let'?" Let each now in 
the name of God, obey the call of duty, enable 
those, for whose eonls no msn has ever cared 
to rise up lo honesty and happiness, and the 
blessing of God will follow. There are some 
who will say they have so many celle on their 
bounty. I pity the man who has few—the man 
to whom the needy seldom apply. Let me not 
live under that man’» roof, or lie under that 
man's tomb ! We have many calls, many obli
gations, but we sre never so like our divine Mas 
ter as when we sre giving. God’» existence is 
one eternity of giving. He has given heaven 
and earth, angels, principalities snd powers ; be 
has given glory, honor, immortality and life 
eternal ; and last, the priceless gift of his dear 
Son. To receive he never stoops, unless it be to 
receive the joy of bringing many sons to glory. 
—Rev. Wm Arthur.

The Gambler and the Praying 
Colporteur.

An earnest, faitblul Christian, who had long 
been a colporteur in the West, relates the follow
ing interesting incident illustrating the power of 
consistent exemple :

As I was passing in a steamboat from Nuh- 
ville to my home, io impaired health, I waa 
driven very near the cross. My room-mate on 
the boat was s doctor, who wss a gambler. In 
the morning I went to my room ill, and threw 
myself on my knees and poured out my soul in 
earnest prayer to God for complete submission 
to hie will. While thus engaged the doctor en
tered, but imedistely withdrew with en epology 
for intruding. After I «rose I ley dewn to rest.

In ebout an hour the doctor entered again, 
and said, “ Sir, sre you a minister ?" *• I »m." 
" Did you know I was » gambler ?" “I did 
not, but I ssw you st the card-table." “ I once 
wss n Christian," he replied, " but hsve for
gotten God. Seeing ycu on your knees and in 
tears, brought forcibly to my mind my own con
dition, and I inwardly determined never to touch 
another card or rest until I had asked you to 
pray for me. 1 hsve been in deep trouble, and 
sought relief in the pleasures of the world, but 
found it not. Now, by God's help, I am going 
to consecrate myself to my Redeemer. My wife 
is a devoted Christian, and bM experienced a 
great deal of trouble on my account.” I knelt 
in prayer with the penitent, and he arose, I trust, 
a changed man. To God be all the praise.

Discouragements and Trials,
NO EXCUSE FOR ABANDONING THE MASTER'S 

WORK.

The times in which we lire are so much of 
golden slippers and downy beds, that we cannot 
look for much manly vigor or endurance, and 
where suceras does not appear, the faith of our 
time» inclines to abandonment of the field. This 
was not the way with the men of faith of whom 
Paul writes. Nor is it in the history of the men 
who have carried the Gospel to the destitute and 
degraded.

We are reminded of the mission to Greenland 
in tbs days of Christian Stack, where after years 
of labour and toil without encouragement, they 
consulted together for weeks as to the evidence 
of duty to stsy. Christian David concluded to 
return to bis own country, but be agreed to sup
port the mission to bis utmost ability ; Stach 
agreed to try ten years longer, even it no fruit 
should arise from his labours. Three ether 
missionaries agreed to spend and be spent—to 
believe without seeing, and hope against hope.

Their supplies were reduced to the lowest de
gree, when a vessel arrived from Europe, but 
brought nothing for them. Out of their scanty 
supply they had to provide subsistence for David 
to return home. They had now to rely on the 
seals caught by the Greenlanders. The»» they 
bad to buy. When attempting to oatch fish for 
tbemaelvea they were in danger of being drown
ed In their lirait, God sent a strange Gresn- 
lender named lppagan, who lived 40 leagues 
south of them, to sell them all he could spare— 
by him they were thus preserved during a whole 
season from actual famine. They got used to 
living en train oil with oat-meaL It waa a de
licacy compared with the old tallow eandlei 
wnich they frequently were compelled to eat.

God don’t promise fine house», comfortable 
accommodations, luxuries, but food, raiment,

Trust in Jesus.
A doctor who waa once visiting a Christian 

patient, had himself been anxioue to feel that 
be was at peace with God—the Spirit of God 
had convinced him of aio and need, and he 
longed to possesa " that peace which the world 
cannot give.” On this occasion, addressing 
himself to the lick one, he said : “ I want you 
just to tell me what it ia, this believing and get
ting happiness—faith in Jesus and all that sort 
of thing that bring» peace.” Hia patient replied : 
“ Doctor, I have felt that I could do nothing, and 
I have put my case in your hand—I am Iruttisig 
in you. This is exactly what every poor «inner 
must do in the Lord Jesus." Thia reply greatly 
awakened the doctor’s surprise, and a new light 
broke in on his soul. '• Is that all ?" he ex
claimed, '• «imply treating in the Lord Jesua ? 
I see it as I never did before. He baa done the 
work." Yes, Jesus said on the cross, " It is 
finished,” and “ whosoever believeth in Him 
shall not perish, bet have «veriest ng life I "— 
From that sick bed the doctor went a happy 
man—rejoicing that hia lias were WMbed away 
in the blood of the Lamb.

$tligiûns lidtUigtEt.
West Indies.

BARBADOES.

Extract of a Letter from the Rev. John R.
Qrtate, dated Barbadots, Jan. 25th, 1868.
My heart ia glad because of the glorious work 

which is being carried on in our midst. In the 
providence of God the Rev. W. Tsylor was sent 
amongst us about s month sgo, and commenced 
to preach snd to hold mid-day prayer-meetings. 
For » time his labours were confinsd toJsmes 
Brest, and wondrous wss tbs success which at
tended hie ministrations. The beautiful and no
ble chapel was crowded to siffocation night after 
night, while scores, yea, even hand red», were 
standing outside, uneble to sdvsnoe. The ser
mons were characterised by s beautiful simplic
ity and earnestness snd were attended by the 
power of the Holy Ghost. Mr. Tsylor aims not 
at adornment, or men-pleaeing, but at glorifying 
Cbtiat and beaefitting immortal aoula. The 
distinguishing doctrines of Methodism, which 
sre Justification by Faith, the New Birth, the 
WitneM of the Spirit, and Entire Sanctification, 
were dwelt upon frequently, and seemed m fresh 
as ever. In an ordinary man such repetition 
would be wearisome, but in Mr. Taylor1» case it 
waa exactly the thing required. His illustra
tions were natural, beautiful, pointed, end in
structive, and every sentence telling and power
ful.

Multitude» «at as though they were spellbound 
under the preaching of the word, and hundred» 
stayed for the preyer-meetinga who had never 
attended one before. Members from the ven
ous churches in the eity were convinced and sav
ingly converted to God i end many of our own

rn.mhrr.' *ho had i-ot r- ;r -*d the sweet assur
ante of pardrn. crowded the communion rails 
md front pews in company wi’h o'.her penitent», 
andtfooght until they found pesce with God. 
The influence of the Holy Ghost on several oc
casions was overwhe'mirg, particularly a! (he 
noon prayer meeting. The entire audience 
seemed moved, and there waa a general break
ing down. This ia whst we hsve wanted all 
along.

We have been preachiog and playing with sll 
' our might, but the people hsve appeared not to 
; feel our words, and we have wondered how it 
wss, and in much heaviness we hsve icquired at 

; the hands of the Lord, " When wilt Thou »uh- 
dut the people ?" During tbe service at Jstne» 
Street we were led to exercise fsilh, and God 
honoured it according to His promise.

1 eould write much more, but I suppose my 
colleagues will give you all the particulars con
cerning the work at James Street ; so I will now 
confine myself to the work on my own station. 
God has blessed us here in a marvellous msn- 
ner, and has ssved many sou!». On Sunday 
morning, January 12th, Mr. Taylor preached in 
Bethel chspel, from Rsv. xxii. 17: "And the 
Spirit and the Bride say, Come. And let him 
that heareth say, Come. Ami him that is athirst 
come. And whosoever will, let him take the wa
ter of life frtely." This sermon produced a good 
impression, and led the people of God to expect 
a great awakening in the evening; but in con 
•equenoe of the chapel being smaller than James 
Strset, Mr. Tsylor decided to preach to the 
masses in the open air, and to adjourn to the 
chapel for a prayer meeting. The sanctuiry was 
literally packed ; so that many in the assembly 
were prevented from coming forwerd as seekers 
of salvation. The ministers and friends had to 
go to the pews and talk with the awakened and 
decided where they eet. Seme eccepted Christ, 
and were enebled to rejoice in Him as their Sa
viour. On the Monday, at twelve o'clock, we 
hed e prayer-meeting, which wss largely attend
ed, end to many sou's it was a " season of grace 
and sweet delight."

In the evening Mr. Tsylor egain preached in 
the opto air to several thousand persons, sftrr 
which he adjourned to the chepel for a pr.ytr- 
meeting. There wm a good influence: bu: Sa
tan struggled hard to keep his owe, and ir.o .y 
•tilled their conviction, and determined to eerve 
him still. Tuesday's midday meeting wss high
ly profitable and soul-quickening ; the friends 
had liberty in preyer, end seekers lied the moral 
courage to come to the rrils ami confess tfiem- 
eelves sinners openly. In the evening we had 
i sermon on the “ Samaritan Woman it was 
full of sympethy and encourage me o', persuasive
ness end power. The preacher showed ihe lov- 
liness of the Saviour'» character in a striking 
manner, end pleaded with men in strong and 
forcible language. The preyer-me.iiog was just 
such an one M we had expected, a glorious time, 
cauiing 'joy io the presence of the angels of 
God.” On Wednesday evening the text was 
from Revelation xx. 14,15: "And death and 
hell were cast into tbe lake of fire. Thia ia tbe 
aecond death. And whoaover was not feund 
written in the book of life waa cast into the lake 
of fire." After a sermon by inch a man on aucb 
a subject, it would have been atrauge indeed had 
there not been a mighty move among the hear
ers. Numbers were iu distress on account of 
their aine, end with earnest | rayer» and many 
testa sought forgiveness of the acme. Among 
the seekers there were those who vowed they 
would never go to the Communion, and olhera 
who had hated God’» servant, because of hia 
pointed appeals. I waa unspeakably happy in 
pointing «oui» to Christ, and felt it good to be 
there. Thursdiy was a day long to be remem
bered ; but Fridsy was the crowning day of all 
the series. We met as usual at twelve o’clock 
for prayer end praise. After the opening preyer 
we had a abort address from Mr. Taylor, which 
was followed by a fellowship meeting, to give 
the new converts en opportunity of stating wha; 
God had done for their souls. The lime allow
ed for speaking was forty-five minuiee, and dur
ing that period no fewer than eighty-six person» 
got up and testified to the saving power of Je- 
ius. Each person simply stated the facts in his 
or her experience, and some of them were de
lightful to beer.

In the evening Mr. Teylor preached from the 
words, " Repent ye, and believe the Gospel.” 
After the Mtmon we had a scene which eurpeee- 
ed everything of the kind that I had ever known. 
The Communion rail, front and aide pews were 
filled with penitents, and the «isles leading to 
them were blocked up with individesls desiring 
the salvation of God. To «peak to them person
ally was impossible, so Mr. Taylor spoke to 
them collectively whilst on their knees, end tn- 
couraged them by appropriate word». We con
tinued the meeting until half-past ten, and then 
retired to our homes, rejoicing in the manifest
ed presence and power of tbe Spirit. I spent 
neatly the whole of Saturday in conversing with 
the convert» end penitents, snd received ninety- 
five as candidates for membership. 'Several new 
leaders hsve been eppointed, end we ere antic
ipating glorioua thing».

If we ere faithful and confiding, the work of 
God will prosper more abundantly, and His Je
rusalem will prosper in this land. I have noth
ing to esy of myMlf, but that I sm well in health, 
and happy in the love snd work of God sll tbs 
day long.

under the pressure of life's ceres and trie!», in
deed, you can hardly take up a single paper 
without reperusirg il Just glscce r.rer the 
sheet before you, and see how rnsev valuable 
items it contains that would be of service io you 
\ hundred times io life. A thought i» fer more 
precious than a bit ot glittering gold. Hoard 
with care the precious gems, and see at the end 
of the year what a rich treasure you have secur
ed

Look up and Persevere.
Should sorrow's g*tc bn o;>t*n wide aud on u* 

pour a flood ;
Should hopes we cherished wither’d lie, ere they 

began to bud ;
Should fltorms upon our pathway loom, and all 

seem dark and drear,—
Our Motto in that hour should be—Look up 

and persevere !

Should dark misfortune o'er u* throw the sha
dow of her wing ;

Shculd hopes, all crushed, unto vur souls like 
faded roses cling,—

Then we should rise with energy, while faith our 
bark should steer,

And gszing in the future sky, look up anu per
severe.

Remember, if the night came not to make more 
bright the morn,

We could not hail with untold j y the advent of 
the dawn ;

And if our life was but one scene of pure, un
ceasing bliss,

We might forget tbe world above, within the 
joys of thia.

Why waete in uaeleee, vain regret, our swiftly 
passing years ?

Why build across the stream of life, a rainbow 
bf idge of tears ?

Why calmly sit in mute despair, and cuum* hope 
to depart ?

Thus making stronger still the link which binds 
each broken heart

Ufelesr, indeed, repining* ire—they but in
crease <»ur pain ;

The noblest plau if, when we fail, to lise and 
try «gain ?

Nu matter how the storms may rage, let hope a 
fabric rear,

And hi we gaze, our cry should be, Look up 
and persevere 1

tëtntraJ Sisreliang.
The Value of a Scrap-Book.

Every one who takes a newspaper which he 
in the i«Mt degree eppreeiatee, will often regret 
to eee any one number thrown aside for WMte 
paper which contains some interesting and im
portant articles. A good way to preserve these 
ia by tbe us of a scrap-book. On. who has never 
been accustomed thus to prtMrve short articles, 
can hardly estimate the pleasant family page». 
Here a choice piece of poetry meets the eye, 
which you remember you were ao glad to Me in 
the paper, but which you would long since have 
lost had it not been for your ecep-book. There 
is » witty anecdote—it does you good to laugh 
over it yet, though for the twentieth time. Next 
ie • valuable receipt you had almost forgotten> 
and which you found just in time to save much 
perplexity; There ia a sweet little «tory, tbe 
memory of which hM cheered end encoureged 
yen many a time, when almost ready to despair

A Visit to the Grand Lama.
An English taught pundit, of semi-Thibetan 

origin, was recently sent to Thibet, by a British 
officer in Cashmere, and succeeded iu accom
plishing his perilous journey in safety. Toe 
pundit'» account of Shirs, the Thibetan capital 
eesentislly agrees with that of Messrs. Hue and 
Gabet. He pieces it at 11,400 feet above the sea. 
It h»» a circumference of two end a half milea. 
In 1854 a esnsus showed that it eonteioed a 
population of 9,000 women and 6,000 men, tie- 
aide» 1,500 Bhootea and 600 (Lines, soldiers, 
and numerous monks. In the centre of the city 
ia a large end wealthy temple, containing idols 
of gtsat price from their inlsid gold and 
gems, and all around are the beiaara of Lhssa, 
Cashmere, Ladarkee, Autnabed, Nepaulese and 
Cbineae, marchant». The hilla around the cam
pagne, io which tbe city elenda, are dotted with 
wealthy monasteries, oue of which (Debane) 
contains 7,700 priests. In the Sotoleh fort, a 
mile off, livea the Great Lama, sailed G.waring- 
loo-cbe. Tbe pundit found him to be s hand
some boy of thirteen, sitting on e throne six 
feet high, with groups of priests in an altitude 
of adoration around him, and two behind him 
with bundle» of peecoeks’ leathers. On ■ throne 
of half that height, to the right, eet the Gyrelpo 
rajeh, the real ruler under the ChineM Reaident, 
called ' Ambem,’ but nominally the Prime Miu- 
iater. Tbe Lame, placing hia banda on tbe Pun
dit'» head, Mked : • Ie your King well ?" ‘Does 
your country prosper ?’ • Are you in good 
heelth ?’ after receiving the usual offerings of 
silks, sweets and money. He and hia party 
were then served with tee, which aome drank 
and other» poured on their head». The pneata 
placed a atrip of silk, knotted, round their necka. 
They were invitad to inapeot the temple», their 
rich imegee an banging, and were then dismie- 
led. This lame ia the thirteenth tranemigrstion, 
end as thirteen is the last of e series of trans
migration» from one Lame Guru, Ceptein 
Montgomerie looks for political change» aeon 
in Great Thibet. It is certainly marvellous I bet 
the Thibetan» have not long ago thrown off their 
real and the Nepeuleee their nominal submis
sion to Pekin, eepeoielly since all eastern Turk- 
ieton bee expelled the CbiaeM since 1863. The 
bodies of the preceding Lamu are carefully kept 
in eoffiae and tbe populer belief ie that they di
minish in eiie, while the heir end naile grow.— 
The Thibetans believe tbit the Lam* Guru 
•peaks as soon ae be ie born, and all whithsred 
treea about tbe place revive. Tbe child Mlecled 
on the death of a Great Lama ii placed before 
article» of all kind», and if be Mlecu those be
longing to tbe dead Lama, he ia at onoe placed 
on the throne. Under the Gyslpo are four min
isters, called • Keikski f who conduct» the Go
vernment. But juitiee ie bought end «old, as in 
all Asiatic State», the judge being that one of 
the Debang monk» who paya the bigheat sum.— 
He is called Jslno, end ie installed by walking 
through the street» with a silver «tick. He 
makes ten times the purchase money, exercising 
his rule in the ntoet arbilary menner during tbe 
23 days of tbe new year, when tbe prieate hold 
•n assemblage to do homage, called the 'Molun 
Cbumbo.’ Every houM ie taxed, end the work
ing classe» flee tbe city.

icg been ms:!» from the bark of the j'eper teed
Hnw interesting to the Scripture student to find 

that the drseppcAiancejcfthese plsrts srsa speci
fically predicted by the Scripture writers ! Says 

| the proph-t Lsish : " The reeds and fl-'gs shell
I wither: the paprr-retds by the brock», by the 
| mouth/of the brooks, and eterythirg sown by 
the brooks ehal wither, be driven away, and he

| „ •’ no more.
But the question comes, why do not squatic 

j plants now grow in Egypt ? Are not the physi
cal conditions now existing in this country the 

! seme which bavé always prevailed P And does- 
j the Divine flit now resist natural law., lor thé 
fulfillment of prophecy ?

I answer that aquatic plants, which as ll.ro- 
dotus test id.- , were extremely valueblr, -were 
reared, in the time of Egypt's prosperity, by SI - 
tifioial mean», involving the preparation of rc- 
•erriors an 1 ‘ brooks." Thus, too, by means of 
“ponds ” and "vluiees," the fish were multiplied. 
And the tbe prediction of Isaiah r»latei to the 
destruction of the nice arrangements of artificial 
life on which depended the country's high pres 
P'rity-

And bow entirely natural that the bething 
place of Pimsol,'» daughter ehculd'be a cultiva 
ted garden bordering the Nile, where seclusion
could be h» h

Moiquitoee.
It is unscientific to aay thst trorquitoee bite, 

for they have no teeth ; end they have no aeed 
ol teeth to feixe upon or prepare their food, f< r 
they- are dsinti .and take food only in liquid form 
—spoon victuals. They are a chivalrie rice, and 
attack th, ir enemies with a soit of «word or 
lance ; no doubt they consider biting and goug
ing quite vulgar. Tbe lance of tha mosquito ie 
• very beautiful snd perfect piece of work ; it 
ie smoother then burnished steel, and ita point 
is so fine and perfect that the moat powetful mi
croscope dor. not discover a flaw in it. As the 
most delicate needle ie to the crowbar, so ia tbe 
mosquito'» lance to tbe beet Damascus bled».—» 
The lance i» worn in aecabberd or sheath, which 
ia is every respect worthy of It; it is ornamen
ted with plumes. Men carries his sword et his 
side, and the mosquito hia on his head. The 
latter arrv grinent hss manifest snd wonderful 
advantages ; the weapon ia always in garde, ard 
dura not imhede locomotion by getting entangled 

ith the legs
The lance and the sheath being on the head 

and being eomewhst flexible, ia often called a 
proboacis. This view of the cese ia etreogthen 
ed by the Let that the scabbard ie a suction pipe 
through which the morquito drink» its food.— 
As Moee» struck with his staff, so the muiquito 
with a thrust of hia lance pierces the fountain, 
and the utclar, guehee into the scabbard, finds 
it wsy to the more vital snd sensitive psrts.— 
Bu'. I» not thia calling the Isnoe snd seebbsrd n 
proboscis, ihus likening the delicate morquito to 
the monstrous elephant, « little fer-fetched?

The musquito is the meet musical of all ani
mals. There is no bird that singe so much. 
He never tires of hie simple song. How beppy 
he must be, cheerily iingiog even far into the 
night ! What a volume of melody from so alight 
a creature ! If a man had » vuioe aa loud pro
portionate to hia weight, be might hold a" con
versation acroaa tbe Atlantic, and there would 
be no need cf the telegrsp|b. Limans out of 
compliment to tbe musical powers of the mos
quito, named him Culex Pipiens. But there 
are those who esy that the morquito has no vo- 
cal organs, and that hia notea ere not music, 
but the sounds produced by the fleppiog of hie 
wings, or by some other similar and purely rne- 
chanieel movement. Havs these defractora mu
sic in their aouls ?

The morquito might be clened among our 
domestic animals—may we not aey emong the 
household pets ? They are tbe almost constant 
companion of man in town and country during 
the holiday season of tha summer. No home 
without the morquito. What affection ! How 
they «tick to us closer than brotners I They often 
come a great way—hundred» of miles, to be with 
ua. Moat of there which greet ur in this city 
hsve left their dirtent homes in Jersey, and hsve 
made the periloue journey scroe» s wide river. 
They also love their own eociety. snd travel in 
companies which sometimes comprise millions 
of individuals in swnrme which obscure the sun-

A Scripture Coincidence.
Dr. Burt, in hia book " The Far EmI," just 

publiihed, thus notes » remarkable Scripture 
coincidence :

The tourist in Egypt looking for Bible illus
tration», is likely to be dieeppointed when be 
find» no “ bulrushes " or “ reeds " answering to 
thoee spoken of in > the hiatroy of the infant 
Moses. No sign of Flag, reed, or other squetie 
plant appears, either along tbe Nile or eUewbere.

Yet there muet hsve been eueh plante in for
mer times. The monuments depict them in 
great variety—the lotus being • favorite. And 
the roll» of pepyrue found in the tombs testify 
to the existence of eueh plants ; the papyrus h»v-

Treatment of the Aged.
A little thoughtful attention, how happy it 

makes the old I They hsve outlived most of 
the friends of their early youth. How lonely 
their hours I Often their partners in iife have 
long filled eilent graves; often their children 
they hsve followed to the tomb. They 
stand eolitary, bending on their staff, waiting 
till the seme call shall reach them. How often 
they must think of sbMDt, lamented feces, of 
the love which cherished them, end tbe tears of 
sympathy thst fell with theirs. Now ell ie gone ! 
Why should not the young cling around snd 
comfort them, cheering their gloom with songe 
snd happy smiles?

The Population of the World.
In the first volume of Dr. Behm’s "Geogra

phical Annual," lately published st Goths, there 
ie an interesting article on the population of the 
earth. This wss estimated by Bueching, in 1787, 
»t 1,000,000,000 ; by Fabri and Stein, in 1800, 
at 900,000 000; by Stein end Iloreehelm, in 
1833, »t 872.000,000 ; by Dieterici, io 1868, st 
1,288,000,000 ; and oy Kolo, in 1865, at 1,220,- 
000,000. Dr. Behm estimates it by 1,350 000,- 
000, thus distributed: Europe, 285,000 000; 
Asia; 798,600,000 ; Australia ani Polynesia, 3 - 
000 000 ; Africa, 188,000 000 ; and Americs, 74,- 
500,000. At tbe eame time he acknowledged it 
m impossible to arrive at nnything more thin an 
approximate notion of tbe population in Asia 
end Africa^ there being no census or other sé
curité mesne of asoertsiniog the number of in
habitant» in thoM countries.

Every-Day Maxims.
Remember that every pereon, however low 

hM rights and feelings. In all contentions let 
peace be rather your object then triumph ; value 
triumph only ee tbe mean» of peace.

When you meet with neglect let it arouse yon 
to exertion ; instead of mortifying your pride, 
Mt about leMening thoM defect» which expose 
you to neglect, and improve thoee exceliercei 
which command attention and respect.


