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the age of twenty I was a weary, disappointed
man.

“Nor was this all. I bad an sttachment.
| There was o certain fair girl whose future, I
boped, would be linked with mine ; but whea
my undertakiogs proved unfortunate, her friends

| N ® r

| cumstances thou canst not give light for lnothoﬂ ment officials formed part of our congregations, | flame, and which was soon extinguisbed without
: e I.nd at the conclusion of the services very kindly ' sertous damage. But every thing seemed to
It was not every oil that might be used in the | volunteered to help me forward on my journey. | indicate that we were under the protection of an

| hour unless fresh oil of grace be given thee.

Lord’s service; neither the petroleum which |

Oa the following morning the wind beieg favor- |

exudes so plentifully from the earth, nor tho:nbh the opportunity was embraced, and we pro- | vidence that feaves not the hairs of the head
produce of fishes, nor that extracted from nuts, | ceeded direct to Indisn Tickle, which from Red | unnumbered, or & spsrrow to fall unnoticed.

eye that never sleeps, and preserved by s pro-

ment arrives in which the elements are sup-
posed to be consecrated, priests and people all

the soul into deepest worship as the bread be-

| ers is that it does not stiike into the leather and
| make it hard, but remains on the surface and yet

kneel in long silence. Incense fills the place.—  excludes the water almost perfectly.—Tbis same
Sukdued and tender music is designed to hush | preparation is admirable for barness, and does

not #0il witen touched, as lamp black mixtures

[ comes truly the body and the wine truly tho;dm

' ::o.::l:o ldll"‘: ::;o::(;il.b‘:::::.follovod their | would be accepted ; ohe oi.l only was selected, | Bay m ludes the extent of ground gove over by| From this I procesded to Wild Bight, a barbor | blood of the Incarnate One, and both elements |
8611 T did not recognise the huad of Prosi :nd that the best olive ofl. Pretended g.ueo‘the. ml‘ulonlry duriog the season. I wish to}lhut has not been visited eince the Rev. T. Foot | are made to include, not only the fl:sh cnd} Reci rocity
' dence in my affirs. l: o athies bt kl- lmm natural go.odne‘u. fancied grace from priest- | maintain 8 gratefal remembrancs of the kind-| was on the coast, whose name is a household | blood of the Saviour of the world, but the ooul.! The Auicet .p. 5 . ‘ - e
| ani mebaived to meks seother .u‘u ns “:h b h“'d"o or imaginary grace from om'nrd’ Dess and courtesy of these geutlen.:en with whom i word throughout the extent of the mission, and | the divinity. No marvel after this if the priest-| . . . '-“"c‘_: f’::.:r : "‘::°:‘h: ;‘l:-.‘ ek
soidenly. ot O Bod et 3t iv:: e t: :"ﬂ“!ﬂ". will never serve the true ssint of |t was may privilege to travel a distance not less | whose strenuous efforts in the service of the (ly pretensions of these men are found to be al-| 8T “'d_’ openi : . mn’ e ol °°1‘ -
i my ifletry, Oue ocid wil!’u'o'mon"“ up ’ od. H'. kn&?" that the Lflfd would mot be ‘ than 500 milee, and who, though Episcopalisns, | Master, on this shore and in many otber places, | most unlimited.— Brifisk Quarterly Review. l P"’“: Ings 1n : :ifh mfn inlimf:io '.’.m':z
[ hln’in'g %o the 'utore I suddenl l'f’ o pl.“"d with rivers of such oil. He goes to the | cocld nof possibly heve besn more atteutive and | will be beld in perpetual remembrance. Onl,x{. e T ——— ty'l“ "{ “;" e Unil’ed States ':ﬁmlll -
:r.u ol heoke oy 1o » 1 suddenly slipped, °‘{"'P"" O_f Gethzemune, and draws _bll sup- | l_grceuble to a reinister of their own denomina- | tarried one night, preached twice, visited several @tmm m“uxu [ootmus of ¢ e;m:‘nd that s mmj“l of the
s f.*‘ Sloos 1 kv my iy | o Wt o i'bls- ity : p!les frem Him who.wu crushed Ll.nrem. The | tion. . families, and gave away a quantity of tracts. Left it n- f ;:ntg us'to t:: eorlndab“i. albfl. singlodbec-vx
“Jlﬁi““"' given and fuir, M wlghon .',h' . ‘npnmngb:rdennu was | oil of Gospel grace is pure n.nd fm'lron'l lees| While in Indian Tickle, preached six times, to | next day—put in st Venison Island reach-| -~ == e .ty ‘,’P?: of. g il “h.l; side
M 4t living waters, cool and sweet, d 13 {n ) bydl-g iost, my oy wrecked, | and drego. and her.oo' the light which is {-dgluge and attentive congregations. The $abbath | ed once, and procesded to Triangle as sqon as True Freedom—How to Gain it. | ‘;:h-‘;.m v Bo the :i‘.. however, that the
" hich o1l the pilgrims share. | L " "3 °; oa :;" my pooFparents. | thereon ia c}ur and bright. Our churches are | afternoons were spent in praygr meetings, and & | opportunity offered. While there, visited from BY CHARLES MACKAY. 3 °_" h’ “’"‘da y gy L auiiinga l’
A0 sover bas the day seemed long, ‘ which I .l “k d“; wretched prospect upon  the Saviour's golden candelabea, and if they are | gracious influence pervaded odr assemblies, that | bouse to house, preachd every nizht, foudd the | We waat 20 flag—ne flaunting flag ‘ "{‘ - :"h ‘:‘m r'i?u {o: sl leghn ';::t.
B Do vight proved drear or cold, ¢ | o k:mwbooo ed forward, for I was to live ; ! to be lights ia this dark world, they must have | at times constrained us to say * Master, it is pooplo. very bospitable and felt blest while| For liberty to fight; ‘° n “_t. :’ll nladoegighflon A= y
B et 1 hoard bis oving voics, s y : D bone was soon set, and my recovery wuch boly oil. Let us pray for ourselves, our|good for us to be here.” ' I visited 24 families, | labouring smongst them. On leaving this place | We want no blese of murd’rous guns | our posi “": Ibl . h. . Nt :‘nl il ’.'
D s in the fold ! was only a question of time. . And what s dreary | ministers, aod our churches, that they may |masking & point of reading the seriptures and | went to Dead Island, intending only to tarry for| T struggle for the right. l'"y .cotmx elu' {‘c d“:.v. ° n ’b“ .
i time it- would be while I lay inert n'nd Idlt,'ldd- never lack oil for the light. Truth, holiness, | engaging in prayer whenever practicable, and |the night, but fiading more inbabitants than |Qur spears and swords.are printed words, | S8EgS lniSTe0ion"At (RGN AN penng v ‘d"'
. ing to t.bc poverty of my already impoverished | joy, knowledge, love, these are ail besms of | gave away about 800 tracts, besides & quantity | Was expected, and reachiog the place late in the | The mind our fig! ting plain ; ; the c?n&d"?" peovinosh SOk wide vy com=
You wonder at the songs I sing, honu:', instead of being engaged in achieving | sacred light; but we capnot give them forth | of testaments, and several numbers of the de,‘ week, spent & Sabbath with them. Preached | We've won euch victories before, !mercml nlaions o ¢ Sutisfatony shaants; w1
That so my face should shine ; that independence of which I had formerly been | unless in private we receive oil from God the |of Hope and British Workmaa. Among those | bere three times, visited from heuse to houte,| And so we shall again. | have come into existence between .. and the
Remember, friends, that I am His, 80 sanguine. O what sn intolerable guest is s | Holy Ghost.—Spurgeon’s Daily Readings. visited, & sick mian had a good share of atten-|and found all the people very kind and hospit- | Weat [India Islands and the countries of South
And He forever mine : repining spirit ! Ao tioe. It was also my paintul duty while in this , able. This island has ot been visited sioce | We love no triumphs sprung of force,— | America. These new ebnnn?b of trade would
801 s pilgrim through the world “ I was first brought te my senses by the re- place to resd the solemn but beautiful burisl | Mr. Foot labored in this field. They stain her brightest cause,— | never bave been opened had it not beea for the

ld, I ask no more
guest to be ; 3
be it the rich and heavenly feast,
“And Jesus sups with me.
E IL

A princely portion share,
While He makes every burden light,
Or doth the burden bear !
IV.
Come then, and as a pilgrim gain
A bliss unknown before ;
Trough crowded is the way and strait,
There still is room for more :
What if tke way be rough to-day,
The night prove dresr or cold,
4t shall ot change his loving voice,
Or shut us from the fold !
—A. D. F. RaxpoLrH.

The Ferry Delay.

A1 spproached the ferry-house, a young
o passed me running ; and seeing bim run,

[ quickened my pace. But my haste was
dwsvail, for as I entered the gate I saw the
it siready eeveral feet from the pier, and the
pug map who had run down so nimbly stand-
1 looking after it.

!ated myself on a chair outside the waiting-
ma, thinking of the disappointed youth, and
bpingthe delay was not a serious inconvenience
shin. Presently be turned eod walked slowly
bk, and as I saw bis face. Ifelt an impulse

8% ek to him. Im'media!elyl said, with a

mile st my own effrontery,

% “Are you reaigned ? "

He slso smiled as he looke . at me, and an-
wered in the same unceremonious manner :

“Well, yes, I think I am.”

He then took & seat near me and added, in a
swer and more serious tone :

§ “1am striving to learn in whatsoever state I

, therewith to be content.”
immedistely turned my eyes full upon him,
pe bad quoted from my Father’s book, and I
e was my brother,
And do you find the lesson an easy one ?”
aquired, with a wish to prclong the conversa-

ion,

4t

e

“Well,” be said, “ I find it like all other
sons, mote easy to learn as the pupil ad-
YaBces,”

“And you do not tire of it ?”

“0a the contrary, it becomes more attractive
ey day.,” 4

“Tell me the best way to learn it,” I’said,
¥ really interested.

“ The best way that I bave found,” he replied,
‘8 1 cultivate trust and “confidence in our
Wvenly Father. 1f we truly believe in His
Yaom and love, and also in His inspection and
Serictendence of our minutest affiirs, we can
ﬁ fiod it easy to believe that ¢ All things
"k togeiber for our good.” I have found that

be the secret of resignation.”

‘What & sich experience yours must have
91" "I remarked, looking with reverence on
fresh young face, which could not have seen

e than twenty-three years. -

“T'l tell it you,” he said, frankly ; * it may
? 10 pass the time profitably while we are

Witing

'l‘thmked him and he proceeded.

When & boy every one thought me very
#d. I never disobeved my parents or fell into
") evil ways or practices. My propensities
™% not of the gross kind which lead to trans-
Pesion. I therefore was not tempted to vio-
¥tthe laws ; and when 1 beard of youthful
ot or prefligacy, I admired my own righteous-
%, snd drew myself up with considerable self-
"wplacerce.

“When I was sixteen I made o profession of
¥gion, in which I was perfectly sincere ; and

forth my motto was the exhortation, ¢ Let
Mz light so #hine before men that they may
'. Your good works, and glorify your Father
Wk iy in beaven.’

“For a :ew years all went well, end then the
M usw fit to open the eyes of my understand-
%'t | might know myself.

“My father bad met with reverses, and was
"ty sc circumstanced that I could not expect
0 do much toward my advancement. I
el make my own way in the world ; and I
fuly able to doit. I was clerk in s merean-
g .hwu; but I had no idea of spending my
@ 4 clerkship. I waated to prosper, and
Wl my energies to that end. I practised
""'.!. and spent my savings in speculation,
b"'llglﬂ the powers of my intellect to the
subject of making money.

“Ibelieved it was quite proper to raise my-
o the world if I could do so honestly ; but
Dot read my Bible with attention or I
bave known thst passage, ‘ He thet

th to;\be rich shall not be insocent.’

:’:e :uuo of gain, however, had taken pos-
. h? my heart, and I could give my mind
othing blf what bore upon the subject.
lh:nd' Projects occupied all my thoughts ;
y little Supposed, who praised my steady

’ mu(uu at tbo’.Snbbnh services, that I was,
. “Y. & worshipper of the god of this world,
- L:::.h“ tact and enterprising skill
e lo' success ; my speculations, one
ber failed, In vain my care and cau-

™) mereantile experience and finzncial
ge. Itwutll%ou,lo gein ; and at

mark of a plain old man, a member of our church,
who entered my room the day after my accident,
and, taking my hand, said :

“ I hope, my dear young brother, that you are
now experiencing the comforts of that religion
which you professed in your prosperity.”

“ 1 was struck dumb. I knew nothing about
the comforts of religion, and doubted whether 1
bad any religion st sil. But I listened atten-
Jively while the good man discoursed of the
Lord’s dealings with the children of men. And
when be read for me from the inspired word,
then, kneeliug beside me. poured out & warm,
affectionate prayer in my bebalf, I felt a new
and pleasurable sensation which my earth-bound
spirit had not known before.

“ From that hour my Bible lay beside my

pillow. I resolved to study tke religion which 1
had so long professed, and I soon formed the
opinion that it was for this very purpose the
present leisure had been forced upon me. As
long ss I was engeged in the world 1 kad no
time to s.udy the .Book of Life; no time for
seif-examination and prayer ; no time even to
reflact that my soul needed all these helps. But
now I could do nothing but lie still; 1 had plenty
of time to read, and ponder, and learn ; and I
soon found that prison-chamber to be the best
school my erring feet had ever entered.
“ When I again came forth into the world it
was with the determination to desire nothing but
what God should see fit to give me. I put my
affairs entirely into His hands, saying, ¢ Under-
take Thou for me ;’ and since then I have not
bad one anxious care. My fortunes are in the
bank of God’s provideuce, and I kaow the in-
terest will slways be enough for my deede. He
has taught me that 1 am not as capable of ma-
naging my own matters as He is of managiog
toem, 80 I am perfectly satisfied to leave them
in His control.

“ Apd now, can you nct understand how easy
it is to be resigned when obliged to vt for the
next boat ? ”

The question was accompanied by a cheerful
smile, but my answering smile was more grave,
as I replied :

“ Yes, and it is quite possible that you were
detained expressly to give me the valuable lesson
which your experience contains.”

The conversation was now iaterrupted by the
approach of the boat for which we were waiting ;
but we went aboard together, and, during our
trip, continued to talk of the great and good
things connected with our Zion.

When we parted on the pier we shook hands
cordislly ; and I asked him if he had any objec-
tion to my writing his story, 2as s warniog aod
example to other young men. He heartily con-
sented ; but I fear it will not be as attractive to
others as it was to me ; his way of telling it was
so much better than mine.— N. Y., Chris. Adv.

The Treasures of the Wicked.

Every man is treasuring up stores for eter-
nity ; the good are laying up * treasures in heav-
en, where moth doth not corrupt ;” the evil and
impenitent are treasuring up * wrath sgainst the
day of wrath.” What an idea is this! Treas-
ures of wrath | Whatever the impenitent man
is doing, be is treasuring up {wrath, He may
be getting fame; but he is treasuring up wrath.
He may be getting wealth ; but be is treasuring
up wrath. He may be forming pleasing connec-
t;o8n ; but he is treasuiing up wratk. Every day
adds something to the beap. Every oath the
swearer utters, there is somehting gone to the
heap of wrath. Every lie the liar tells there is
scmething gene to the heap of wrath. Every
licentious act the lewd man commits, there is
something gone to the treasure of wrath. Every
day he lives in sin, the bock of God's remem-
baance records it sgainst him. The impenitent
man has a weightier treasure of wrath to-day
than he had yestsrday; he will have a weightier
to-morrow than he has to-day, When he lies
down at night, he is richer in vengeavce than
when he rose in the morning. He is continual-
ly deepening and darkening his eternal portion.
Every neglected Sabbath increases his store of
wrath ; every forgotten sermon adds something
to the weight of -punishment. All the checks of
conscience, all the remonstrances of friends, all
the advice and pfayers of parents, will be taken
into the account, and all will tend to increase the
treasures of wrath laid up against the day of
wrath.—J. 4. James.

£,

0il for the Light.

My soul how mueh thou needest this! for
thy lamp will not long continue to burn with-
out it. Thy souff will smoke and become an
cftence if light be gone, and gone it will be if
oil be abserit. Thou hast no oil-well springing
up in thy human nature, and therefore thou
must go to them that sell, and buy for thyself,
or like the foolish virgine, thou wilt have to cry,
“ My lamp is gone out.” Even the consecrated
lamps could not give light without oil ; though
they shone in the tabernacle they mneeded to be
fod, though no rough winds blew upon them
they required t0 be trimmed, and thy meed is
equally as great. Under the' most happy cir.

»®

‘| meet on our path. From the moment that we

“ Lobking unto Jesus.”

“ Looking unto Jesu,s” and not unto our
brethren, not even to the best and mogt beloved
of them., If wefo'low a m:n{fvo ru risk of
losing our way ; but if we follow Jesus we are
certain never to go astray. Besides, by putting
s man between Christ and us, it happens that
the msn imperceptibly grows in our eyes, while
Christ become less, without the man, and if tke
latter fail us, all is lost. But if on the contrary,
Jesus stands between us and our desrest friend,
our attachment to our friend will be less direct,
aad at the same time, more sweet, less passion-
ate, purer.

“ Unto Juui," and not to the obstacles we

stop to consider them, they astonish and unnerve
and cast us down, incapable as we are of com-
prehending either the reason why they are per-
mitted or the means by which we may overcome
them. The Apostle began to sink as soon as
hé looked at the boisterous billows: but so long
as he continued looking to Jesue, he walked upon
the waves as upon arock. Th: herder our task
and tke heavier our cress, the more it behooves
us to look unto Jesus only.

* Unto Jesus,” and not unto our weakness.
Have we ever become stronger by lamenting our
weakness P But if we look unto Jesus, his
strength, shall fortify our hearts, and we shall
break forth into songs of praise. “ Uato Jesus,”
and not te our own strength, for with that we
can only glorify ourselves. To glorifyjGod, we
need the streogth of God. * Unto Jesus,” end
not to what we are doing for him. If we are too
much taken up with our work, we may forget our
Master ; we may have our hands full and our
hearts empty ; but if we are constantly looking
unto Jesus, we cannot forget our work : if our
hearts are filled with his love, our hands will be
active in his service.—Rev. F. Monod ef Paris.

Feasting on God's Word.

“ Where have you been reading thiz morning,
unele ??

“ Weel, Sandy,” said the oid man, “I hae
been getting a wonderfu’ feast yesterday and the
day out o’ the last twa verses o’ the aucht o’ Ro-
mans.”

‘“ And have you not read any more than these
two verses in two days ?” asked Smith with a lit-
tle surprise.

% 0, surely, sarely, sir,” said my uncle, “I
bae been delving owre a middlin’ breadth o' sur-
face elsewhere, but I hae been tryin’ to sink a
mine doon here. And I'm no doon at the big
nuggets yet. You, see sir, I do wi’ thae verses |
as I do wi’ thir sugar plums—will ye ba twa or|
three o’ them, if ye please? I'm fashed wi’ a|
dryness in the throat that sets me a hoastin’, and
Mery whyles makes me a lot o -plooms. She
noe and then puts ane o’ them in her mouth, but
she gies it just a chew or twa and ower wi't;
while I lsy mine in my cheek, and let it lie and
melt, and do me guid for half a day. And mony
a ane does the same wi’ the Bible. They gallop
owre a chaper and its dune ; but nse sic waistrie
for me. 1 like to tak’ a sweet and sappie bit,
a verse or a word maybe, and to let it lie in my
cheek and melt, and fill my saul wl’ its sweet-
ness, for a day, or a week, or a month at a time.
Do you ever try this way o’ feastin’ on God's
word, sir ?."

Beligions  Intelligence,
Wesleyan Labrador Mission.

REPORT OF MISSIONARY,

In accordance with the arrangemenmt of the
District mesting, the summer months were spent
by your missionary in occupying the Labrador
mission field. At the usual time, that part of
the inhabitants of this place who engage in the
fishery made their customary preparations and
embarked for the Labrador amid many a sor-
rowful “ Good-bye ” and earest prayers of dear
ones left behind, to Him who sitteth above tte
water floods, that he would grant them a safe
aud prosperous voyage.

About the middle of June we left Carbonear.
The morning was fine and tke wind fair. The
day proved remarkably plessant, and our vecasel
which was lightly ballasted, slided along with
unusual steadizess and rapidity. The wind con-
tinued-to favor us until reaching the Straits of
Belle lsie, whence we had to beat up the shore
to Red Bey, where we dropped anchor, after a
swift and delightful passage.

Red Bay contains a safe and commodious har-
bor, and is one of the most populous settlements
doring the winter on that part of the coast
visited by the missionary. During my first visit

service over one whom I had never seen. This
poor man had come to prosecute the fishery on
the coast—was seized with diarrtoes,—and afier
a few days illness, fell a prey to the great de-
stroyer, leaving behind him a wife and five chil-
dren to mourn their irreparable loss.
the plain wooden coffin, without name or date,
was a little revolting to one’s feelings, but it
soon occurred to me that it matters little whether
our names be engraven on esrth’s fading ma-
terial or no, if our record be on high, ead our
names written in heaven.

Waes belped forward from Indian Tickle in] English Testament. I endeavoured to aid him
Mr. Warren'’s wha'e beat, by bis servant and
two of the members of the congregation, to
Batteaux, intending paly to wait an opportuuity
for proceeding to Beal Islands. We had not
long arrived when we were much annoyed by
the awful cursing abd swearing of one who
would term bimself a Koly catholic.
it necessary to rebuke him sharply, and when
he saw that we were in earnest be refrained from
his awful blasphemy: While tarrying in this
place I visited six families, preached once, and
gave away a quantity of tracts. In visiting, met

with an Indien family ; the daughters spoke
Eaglish, but the mother could only utter a few

of the Bcriptures, and others'a variety of hymns,
amongst which was our own invaluable selection.
These volumes had the appearance of long usage,

___ | resignation and patience} ana such s strong con-

ger. Mr. and Mrs. P-
entertained, found it necessary to retire into the
shop—a room a few yards distant from the
dwelling house—to sleep during my stay.
The first night this arrangement was made the
house, in which five of us were lodged, took fire
sbout midnight. This building was covered
with birch rind, and the faintest breese would
to this place, tarried six days, visited thicteen | have converted it to am irresistible flame, and
families, read the scriptures and engaged in |speedily reduced it to ashes, but it was s perfect
prayer with them, preached three times, visited calm; Mr. P
the Sabbath school, and held a prayer meeting | statement ; that while in bed in the shop he
in the afternoon. This prayer meeting was a|beard five or six distinct raps against the end of
time of solemn interest, and indeed all the ser- | the house, as though some one bad struck it
vices were accompanied with heavenly influ- lor?ibly v_ilhl stick. Upon bearing the noise
ences. The precious seed was sown in reliance | be immediately left the shop and the first thing
on the Lord of the harvest who has promised |be ssw was the flame issuing from the end of
that it shall sccomplish his pleasure and shal|tbe bouse. Here incidentally stood a tub con-

prosper whereto' be hath sentit. The govern- | taining a quantity of water, ready to quench the

We found

broken sentences of simplest Baxon. This old
lady bad bowever several E:quimeax books in
her possession, some containing large portions

and indjcated that the owner was not iguorant
of their contents. She sung several pieces and
emong them that beautiful hymn, “ My God
the spring of all my joys.” There was a plain-
tive melody in her voice which together with
the instrument she played gave an air of solemn
sweetness to the music that was quite pathetic.
It was pleasing to see the smile of gratitude
that played on the ceeek of this Indian woman
when presented with a copy of the Psalms, as
she pressed the little treasure to her bosom, and
tarning to me said, * Tank you, sir, tank you.”
Before we separated we kuelt in prayer at Hie
footstool who has made of one blood all nations
of mer, beteeching him to make us partakers of
the “ common salvation ” and that after the
duties and trials of this short life are ended, we
might be counted worthy to. join the great mul-
titade of all nations and kindreds and people
and tongues in accribing ceaseless praises to
Him that sitteth upon the throne amd to the
Lamb. *

* An opportunity to advance readily presented
itself, and I soon found mysel’ at Seal Islande.
While bere it was my happiness to meet with
Mr. Hutchinson,—missionary for the Church of
Eaglard on that part of the cosst,—a man evi-
dently of deep piety, and in labors more abun-
dant. This Rev. gentieman is rephew of the
great Wordsworth, and his familiarity with the
exquisite mountain and lake scemery in the
north of England, together with the many ex-
cellencies of his character sooa rendered his
company to me both pleasing and edifying. We
bad several interviews which I frund beneficial
and refreshing. During the nine days I re-
mained in this harbor—vivited 14 families,—
preached eight times and lectured once on tem-
perance. Whiie here it was my privilege to
witness the power of religion to support the
mind, when it must enter single-handed into
conflict w th the last enemy. While standing
beside the dyimg christian, there was so much

solation evinced in looking at the solemn reali-
ties of eternity svon to be experienced, that I
felt constrained to ask * Can this be death ! "—
It may be truly said of her, “ She is not dead,
but sleepeth.” Tbe valley is not dark when
Cbrist is in it ; the believer doesmot taste death,
he does not sse death, only its shadow. The
kindness of the Epiwopdiunl was remarkable,
one offering me his boat and crew, another his
services, and the cordial hospitality of all it
would be difficult to forget.

My next station was Hawk’s Harbor, from
which Stoyles Harbor was visited, where divine
service was once held, several families visited,
and a quantity of tracts distributed., Preached
once in the former place, which contains only
one family. While there, we eould not but re-
cognize the hand of our Heavenly Father in
preserving us when exposed to imminent dan-
» by whom I was

To see|of tracts. The eongregation numbered ahout

. of the number advancing presently to the gate
makes the following curious | o; (he entrance of the chancel, from which he

sends forth the grateful fragrance right snd left

and benediction. In the offering of prayer, the
faces of the clergy are always toward the alter, . .
all their backs toward the people. All the [dry in sbout five minutes, and will be removed
other parts of the service become searcely intel-
ligible to a stranger, from their being so strohg-
ly, and often as badly eatoned. When the mo-|

Squsre Island was next visited ; bere is a
good barbor, which contains at times over 100

every night excep: one, twice on Sunday, visited

150, and were very attentive. The Divine §pirit
was evidently present with the truth, and it is
devoutly hoped that the good result of tkese
services will be seen after many days. While
here I visited an Indian family, the father of
which 1 found apxious to learn to read the

all I could, and presented him with a copy of

St. Job:.'s Gospel, which be received gratefully,

Had ke an E:quimaux-English Dictionary: it is

likely he would progress rapidly. It is gratify-

ing to think that while these Indiazs are far

separated from the missionary at whose hande

they first received the * glorious gospel,” that

in many a lonely hut on this barren shore, the

Indian and his family are pouring over “ things”

into which angels earnestly desire to look, and

drinking st those fountains of instruction and

consolation which will never dry up.

Several other places were visited—twenty-one

in all—amorg which was Indian Bight, a barbor |
which has never been visited previously by a |
Wesleyan missionary. Durirg this time called

upon 208 families, resd the Scriptures and

prayed with them whenever possible, preached

56 times, baptized 3 children, travelled over 300
miles, and disposed of almost 3000 tracts; and
though in some places there is not that anziety

every harbor it was my privilege to visit, the
missionary will find a congregation when cir-
cumstances permit, ever ready to listen to bis
message, and give him a hearty welcome to their
babitations, ooly anxious to make Ekim more
comfortable tban they are eble.

The laborer on this coast will mest with little
in the shape of comfort or convenience, but the
extreme kindness, and the very cordisl hospital-
ity of the people, smoothe down the roughness
of the way, and render that a pleasure to him
which otherwise were something to be endured.
There is pot the slightest difficulty in getting
from one harbor to another, the inhabitants are
ever ready with timely notice, to kelp you to the
next station. .

In comnection with the Lsbrador Mission
your missionary has travelled about 1000 miles,
sad often felt much blessed in his work ; for
which he would return his warmest gratitude to
Him that * stilleth the noise of the waves and
the tumult of the people.”

J. 'TODHUNTER,

A Ritualist Church in 1867,

You enter one of the churches in which this
bigh ritual is performed. At the end of the
chaucel, on an elevation ascended by several
steps, you see the communion table, altar-wise,
and which is covered at different seasons by a
succession of differently colored and richly erna-
mented cloths, Over the altar, and all but
resting upon it, you see a cross of some feet in
beight, thrown into strong relief, so as to be
the most conspicuous object from nearly every
part of the cburch. Oo the surface of the altar
is the ‘ clean linen cloth’ prescribed by law ; but
without you see s gfofnu display of flowers,
with a number of ftrange ormamental cloths
covering the vessels used in the tervice. On
either side of the sltar is s large candlestick,
with a candle in proportion to it. Before the
priests enmter to begin their part of the perfor-
mance, a man—whose preseace erouiigo
empty chancel reminds you of a stage servant)
except that no stage servant ever appeared in
such livery—proceeds to light the two candles,
though it is still noom-day. Near the two
candlesticks thus pat into requisition, are two
much larger with braeches exhibiting some
score or two of candles all of which are lighted %
on special oceasioos. When the procession of
priests and acolytes enters, the initiated of the
congregation bow in token of reverence. The
official persons then bend in silence towards the
altar. The priests are clothed in a surplice,
over which is a cope—a cloak fastened on the
chest, in froat and descending to the feet.—
These copes are generslly of some bright color,
often brilliant with gold and other ornsments.
On the back of the celebrant—the priest whe
administers, and who takes the centre place be-
fore the altar—a large cross may be seen. The
other priests assist in the service, and read the
Gospels or Epistles for the day from lecterns
placed on either side of the altar. Before the
services devolving respectively on these persons
are performed, the scolytes flame the incense in
their thuribles, and cast the hallowing edor over
the celebrants, and over the sacred books, one

towards tke people, dispensing to them sanctity

for spiritual things that could be desired, yet in | -

"Tis mot in bicod thay liberty

Inseribes her civil laws ;

vessels. Spent sbout s week bhere, preached | Bhe writes thum cn the peoples’ hearts

In language clear and plain ;

from house to house, and distributed a quantity | True thoughts have moved the world before,

And so they sball egain.

We yield to none, in earnest love,
Of Fredom’s cause sublime :
We join the cry ¢ Fraternity !I”
We keep the march of time.

Aund yet we grasp no pike or spear

Our victories to obtain ;
We've won without their aid before,
And so we shall agein.

We wast no aid of barricade
To show a froat of wtong.
We bave a citadel of truth
More durable and strong.
Calm words, great thoughts, unflinching faith
Have never striven in vain ;
They’ve won our battle many a time,
And so they shall sgain.
=

Peace, progress, knowledge, brotherhood—
The ignorant may saeer,

The bad deny ; bat we rely

To see their triumph near.

No widow's groan shall load our cause,
No blood of brethren slain ;

We’ve won without such aid before,

And s0 we shall again.

How to Keep the Feet Dry.
We take the following siiggestions from Hall’s
Journel of Health
Various expedients heve been devised tq keep
the dampness from the soles of the feet. Some
advise that a piece of sail cloth or otker woven
material, should be cut in the shape of the sole,
dipped ir melted tar or pitch, and when cooled,
placed between the layers of the shoe’s sole and |
well sewed. If this be done it is impessible forl
any dampness to penetrate to the soles of the |
feet by simply walking on damp ground ; but in
walking in wet grass ox the slush of snow deep
enough to reach the upper leather, this device is
no protection.

Another means of rendering the soles of shoes
impervious to dampness, and so prevent their
squeaking, is to set them in melted tallow deep
enough to merely cover the soles, and let them
remein & week ; if it is in & mixture of equa]
parts of beeswax and tallow, it is still the bet-
ter.

A gentleman avers that from six years of ex-
perience and trial, the soles of shoes are not
only made water-proof but will last three times
as long if a coat of gum copsl varnish is applied
to the soles and repeated as it dries, until the
pores of the leather are filled, and the surface
shines like polished mahogany.

The seles of shoes may be made impervious
4 water by rubbing the following mixture idto
the jeather, until it is perfectly saturated: one
piat of boiled linseed oil ; half & pound of mutton
suet; six jounces of pure beeswax ; four ounces
of rosin. Melt these over aslow fire, stirring well-
and when the shoes are new, warm them amd
mixture also, and use.

Or put a pound each, of rosin and tallow ina
pot on the fire, and when melted and mixed ap-
ply while bot, with a painter’s brush te both soles
and upjer leather. If it is desired that the boots
should take a polish immediately, dissolve an
ounce of beeswax in a teaspoonful each of tur-
tentine and lampblack & day or two after the
boots have been treated with the rosin and tal-
low, rub over them this wax and turpentine, away
from the fire. Thus the exterior will have a coat
of wax alone, and will have a bright polish. Tal-
low agd greese become rancid and rot the stitch-
ing, and the leather alsd ; while the rosin mix-
ture preserves both.

One pint of linseed 0il, s quarter-of a pint of
turpentine or camphor, a quarter of a pound of
beeswax, and a.quarter of a pound of Burgundy
piteh.—Melt together with a gentle heat ; warm
it when it is used, and rub it into the leather be-
fore the fire or in the sun.

Or, melt together beeswax and mutton suet
half and balf, and rub it in where the stitches

VARNKISH FOR SHOES.

readily.—It is better to mske & varnish thus:

Put helf & pound of gum shellac, broken up
in small pieces, in & bottle or jug, cover it with
alcobol, cork it tight aad put on a shelf in &
warm place, shake it well several times a day,
then s add s piece of gum camphor as large as
s hen’s egg; shake it well, and in s few hours
shake it again snd add one ounce of lamp black
if the alcobol i good, it will be dissolved in three
days ; then shake and use. If it gets too thicks
add alcohol—pour out two or three teaspoonfuls
in s saucer, and spply it with a small paint
brash. If the materials were all good, it will

only by wearing it off, giving a gloss almost equal

out.
duties required a greatly different species of labor

to that which his previous scholastio life had
called for, he performed them with the same
conscientiousness and skill. There were abuses
to be removed, neglected duties to be revived,,
and a higher tone to be given to the ministre-

{ uareasonable iemper into which our neighbors
| chose to put themselves about nothing ; snd the
result has been to place us in an independent po-
sition, no longer to be subjec to the caprices of
| American politicians. 8till there is no resson
why we skould not be ready to trade with the
people of the State#whenever they feel disposed
to do business with us en fair and equitable
terme. It is not only natural but in the highest
degree desirable for the prosperity of Canads and
the States, that our trade relations should be of
the most intimate character. The people of this
country bave always been able to see this. and
it was only when the ordinary good sense of the
Americans was blinded and obscured by passion,
and distorted by the ambitious dreasms which
such men as * Bowie knife” Potter suggested,
that they failed to recognize how bigbly impor-
tant it was that the true relations existing be-
tween us should be of the most unrestricted
kind.

The practical effect of the abrogation of the
Reciprocity Treaty, so far, has been to send a
vast quantity of flour, grain, butter, timber, pro-
visions, acd Briiish American products generally
to the West Indies and Europe, direct, instead

of their being sent, as in former years, to New

York vis the canals, and shipped from thence to
their ult'mate destination. Our shippers and
producers have done much better in consequence,
and the large commission which the United States
shippers used to make on our productions have
gone into the pockets of our own people. In
fact, instead of doing business through a com-
mission agent, as we used to do, we have com
menced to do business with the principals, and
the result has been in every way satisfactory and
affords abundant evidemce that the American
exporters used to reap s very considerable profit
at our expense. But our export trade to Euarope
and the West Indies, &c., is as yet only in its
infancy. Next spring these operations will be
gieatly enlarged, regular communication with
the West Indies and South America will be es-
tablished, and this year'’s business with these
countries at least quadrupled.

Mr. Potter’s ¢ annexation screw’ has mot only
entirely failed in its purpose, but it has also done
us good in more ways than one.—It belped large-
ly to increase the Union majorities in New
Brunswick and Nova Beotia, and it bas also
caused the establishment of new avenues of
commerce which would otherwise have remain-
ed neglected.

While we should rejoice to see a Reciprocity
Treaty once more in force, we should be, sorry

the West Indies, &c., neglected :n consequence
of the re-opening of trade with the States.
Whatever portion of the produce of British
Americs is sold in the West Indies should be
shipped from this country direct.” Burely we

without any assistance from foreigners.—
Spectator.

Dead Nations.

Mr. Alger, in his recent celebrated oration,
uttered the following impressive passage, which
ought to be written on the statute books of
every State in tke Uaion :

““ The dead nations, whose giant skeletons
new lie bleaching and crumbling on the ssads
of time, e!! died of sin. It was their crimes
that dug their graves snd pushed them in.—
Licentious luxury sapped the foundation strength
and rotted the live virtue of one—aud it dissp-
peared beneath the green pool of its own cor-
ruption, Brutal war, mede a business of acd
carried in every direction, drew upon another
the combined wrath of the world—and it was
dashed upon the rock of its own barbarous
force. Domestic bondage, grown esormous,
trodden under foot, and goaded to madness rose
on another—and it was buried jn the conflagra-
tion and glaughter of its own provocation. In-
ternal antipathies, based on sectional differences,
fed by selfish interest and taunting debate, finally
exploded in the parties of another—and burled
its dissevered fragments to ruin, by the convul-
sive eruption of its own wrong and hatred. Of
all the mighty empires which bave disappeared,
not one ever sunk, but its own fall was through
internal iniquity in some way or other. Shall

are, [the stately shade of republican Americs, too,
: | go down to join the doleful company of
It is a bad plan, to grease the upper leather of | epectres, moving them beneath to rise up at her
shoes for the purpose of keeping them soft; it | coming with the sardonic mock, ¢ Art thou also
rots the leather and admits the dempness more | as we ?’ If we would avoid their doom of ven-
gesance, we must not tread their path of guilt.”

Anecdotes of Whately.
Upon his appointment to the diocese of Dab-
lin Whately found his field of laber in much

confusion, a lax disciplins and s secular o:or‘y.
His predecessor bad undertaken many reforms
but had died before they bad been fully carried

Though the faithful performsnce of these

to patent leather.

r

The advantage of this preparation above oth-

tions of the o!mrcl}.

o

under apy circumstances, to see the markets of -

ean sell our own produce to the consumers
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