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Bigon Ty,
" Heaven in Prospect.

BY JAMES MONTGOMERY.
Psalms of glory, raiment bright,
Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck the saints in light,
Priests, -and kings, and conquerors they.

Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the Lamb amidst the throne ;

And proclaim in joyful psalms,
Victory through his cross alone.

Kings their crowns for harps resign,
Crying, as they strike the chords,

** Take the kingdom,—it is thine ;
King of kings and Lord of lords!”

Round the altar, priests confess,
If their robes are white as snow ;
“T'was the Saviour’s righteousness
And his blood that made them so.

Who were these >—On earth they dwelt,
Simner’s once of Adam’s race ;

Gilt, and fear, and suffering felt,

. But were saved from all by grace.

They were mortal, too, like us,
Ah! when we like them shall die,
ay our souls translated thus,
Triumph, reign, and shine on high !

The Greek and Papal Churches.

‘The following article, translated from a late
number of the “ Star in the FEast,” a Greek
newspaper published at Athens, by Dr. Kalopo-
thakes, missionary of the United Synod, presents
a fair outline of the chief differences between the
Roman and the Greek Churehes:

. (oncerning the Supremacy of the Pope.

The Papal church holds that the Pope is the
only head of the church, the successor of the
Apostle Peter, and the vicar of Christ upon
earth, having the ’keys of heaven, so that what-
soever he looseth or bindeth on earth shall be
loosed or bound in heaven ;. thus he is regarded
as infallible, and his decision upon disputed
points has more authority than the testimony of
the Holy Seriptures themselves.

The Greek church, on the contrary, maintains
that Christ did not leave any special vicar on
earth, but that all bishops are his representa-
tives, ~nd that the Pope is only a single bishop.

IL
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The Papal church holds that the Holy Spirit
proceeds, not only from the Father, but also
from the Son. The Greek church, on the other
hand, maintains that the Holy Spirit proceeds
only from the Father.

I1I. ('oncerning the unleavened bread, and
the giving of the bread only to the laity.

In the celebration of the communion, the Pa-
pal church uses unleavened bread, and permits
the laity to partake only of this; the Greek
church uses leavened bread, and gives to the
communicants both the bread and the wine, in
remembrance of the death of Christ.

IV. Concerning the rest of the Saints and
l'urgatorial fire.

The Papal church holds, that in the future
world there are three conditions: 1. That of
eternal happiness for the righteous. 2. That of
eternal punishment for the wicked and impeni-
tent. 3. An intermediate state for the souls of
those who have npcmmd, but not in time to
show their repentance in the present life by
good works. This last condition is called the
fire of purgatory, or the fire which, in a limited
sime purifies souls from the defllement of sin,
and thus prepares them to enter into heaven.—
In other words, this condition is one of tempor-
ary punishment, inflicted by the Lord upon the
souls of those who have repented before death,
but have not had time to perform good works,
and limited to a certain duration, at the end of

‘hich he permits them to enter into the ever-
.asting mansions. The Greek church, on the
other hand, holds that there are only faco condi-
tions, that of those who are saved, and that of
those who willjbe punished. -And in regard to
those who have repented, but have not had op-
portunity to perform good works, on account of
the intervention of death, the Greek church de-
clares that they are wholly forgiven at the mo-
ment of confession, and that there remains noth-
ing for them to expiate after death. The papists
however, in defence of their own church, say that
the Greeks reject the name, and still retain the
thing. For they make offerings to the priests,
in order that they may pray for the dead, and
perform masses and make supplications to God,
and give alms on behalf of the souls of the de-
parted, which signifies that they believe that
Jtheir souls are in torment, and that they can by
these means better their condition ; that is, de-
liver them from punishment, and introduce them
into heaven ; which is the same with the purga-
torial fire of the papal church.

'Besides these principal differences, which
were the cause of the separation of the two
churches, there are also the following secondary

Concerning the Procession of the Holy

ones :

V. oncerning the ('elibary of the Clergy.

The Papal cburch imposes the condition of
celibaey on all its priests; the Greek church
leaves them free to choose married or unmarried
life. Indeed, at the present time, so far as we
are informed, in free Greece, license is given to
1o one to be ordained a priest unless he is mar-
ried.- )

V1. Concerning the use of (raven Jmages in
hurches and private houses. .

The Papal church, us is well known, uses in
churches and in private houses, graven and mol-
ten images of Christ, of the Virgin, and of saints
and angels ; the Greek church uses only pictures.

VIL Concerning the Holy Seriptures.

The Papal church not only hinders the distri-
bution of the Holy Scriptures among the people
but also punishes those who read them, in the
States of the Church, in Naples,and in Austria,
with imprisonment and other civil penalties ;
and in other kingdoms, where it cannot use the
temporal #word, it uses spiritual weapons for the
same end. The Greek church, however, both
exhorts the people to read the Holy Seriptures
and herself distributes them among her spiritnal

- children. It is true that there are some, even in
the Greek church, who have declined from the

subjectg: but the usage of the Greek church is in
favor of the Holy Seriptures.—Watchman and
Reflector. '

Clinging to Youth.

I abominate the padded, rouged, dyed old
sham ; but I heartily respect the man or woman,
pensive and sad, as some little circumstance has
impressed upon them the fact that they are
growing old. A man or woman is a fool who is
indignant at being called the old lady or the
old gentleman, when the phrases state the truth ;
but there is nothing foolish or unworthy when
some such occurrence brings it home to us, with
something of a shock, that we are no longer
reckoned among the young, and that the inno-
cent and impressionable days of childhood (so
well remembered) are beginning to be far away.
We are drawing nearer, we know, to certain
solemn realities of which we speak much and
feel little; the undiscovered country (humbly
sought) through the pilgrimage of life, is loom-
ing in the distance before. We feel that life is
not long, and is not commonplace, when it is
regarded as the portal to eternity. And proba-
bly nothing will bring back the season of infan-
cy and early youth upon any thoughtful man’s
mind so vividly as the sense that he is growing
old. How short a time since then! You look
at your great, brown hand. It seems like yes-
terday since a boy companion (gray now) tried
to print your name on the little paw, and there
was not room. You remember it (is it five and
twenty years since ?) as it looked when laid on
the head of a friendly dog, two or three days
before you found him poisoned and dead ; and
helped, not without tears, to bury him in the
garden, under an apple-tree. You see as plainly
as if you saw it now, his brown eye, as it looked
at you in life for the last time. And as you feel
these things, you quite unaffectedly and sincere-
ly put off, time after time, the period at which
you will accept it as a fact that you are old.
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0ld K%‘:ﬂ way with

In moving among mankind, I have now and
then fallen among infidels, who had not only de-
clared their disbeliefin the Bible, but endeavored
also to destroy the faith of others in that blessed
book. The way they have always begun their
attacks is, to biggle and wrangle about some
disputed points of little importance, with as much
confidence as if they were on the point of over-
turning the whole truth of Scripture by their
silly prattle. Just as soom would a poor, blind
mole tear up from the ground an oak of a hun-
dred years’ growth, burrowing under one of the
least of its roots.

If ever you fall in with any of these unhappy
beings, don't be drawn into a cavil with them
about trifles, but boldly declare your opinion,
leaving them to “ wrangle” if they like, by them-
selves.

Tell them that if there be anything good, and
pure, and hely, and heavenly in the world, the
Bible exhorts to practice it ; and if suything
that is evil, and base, and vile in the world, the
Bible commands us to aveid it. That will be a

poser.
Tell them thet the Bible contsins’more know-
ledge and wisdom than all the books that ever
were printed put together ; and that those who
believe its promises and obey its commandments,
have peace, and hope, and joy in the eares of
life, and the trying hour of death. That will be
& poser too.
Tell them that the Bible has been believed in
by the wisest and best of men from generation
to generation, as the word of the living God,
and that it makes known to a sinner the only
way of salvation through the merits and death
of a crucified Redeemer. That will be another

poser.

And then tell them, before they pull the book
to pieces any more, to produce one that has done
a thousandth part as much good in making
men happy on earth and in guiding them in the
way of heaven; and that will be the greatest
poser to them all.
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To the Prayer-meeting.

Let attendance on the meetings be regular and
constant. Be sure to go, if possible ; go and see
who you can find there. If your faith is weak,
go. If your love is chilled, go. If hope be
clouded, go. If joy and peace fail to rise in your
soul, go. Every professed Christian, be sure, if
possible, to go, that the activities of the soul may
be stirred up and drawn out in the service of
Christ. If you have for a Jong time staid away,
and the Chrigtisn armor has got rusty, go.
« Prayer makes it bright,” burnishes the shield,
the sword, the helmet and the breast-plate of
sighteousness. Go, if only a few are expected to
be there, for if you stay away the number will
be less. Go, as did the good brother, to the red
school-house, year after year, and often alone ;
and, like him, you may by-and-by find the places
filled with anxious worshi and see souls
converted. (Jo, expecting the presence and re-
freshings of the Holy Spirit, and expecting to
meet Christ there, agreeably to his promise, that
where two or three ave gathered in his name he
will be in the midst of them. Be sure to go,
always to go, to the prayer meeting, when pos-
sible, even at the sacrifice of ease and profit in
worldly things, and you will find a rich reward
in it to your own soul, and see blessings descend
upon the church of Christ. Go—all go—and
carry out these suggestions, and God’s blessing
will be to you, like his promises, sure. Try
faithfully this recipe.—Christian Mirvor.
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Over-Worked Women.

An over-worked woman is always a sad sight
—endder a great deal than an over overworked
man, because she is so much more fertile in ca-
pacities of suffering than a man. She has so
many varieties of headache—sometimes as if
Jael were driving the nail that killed Sisera into
her temples—sometimes letting her work with
half her brain, while the other half throbs as if
it would go to pi i tightening

iron crown—and then her neuralgias, and her
back-aches, and her fits of depression, in which
she thinks she is nothing, and less than nothing,
and those paroxysms which men speak slightingly
of as hysterical—convulsions, that is all, only not
commonly fatal ones—eo many trials which be-

‘lon‘tohrlnend mobile structure, that she

right way, and who Komenize in respect tolhil;i- always

w—me'
round the brows as if her cap-band were Luke’s | gre

entitled to pity, when she is placed in

th

¥

conditions which develop her nervous tendencies.
—Dr. O. W. Holmes.

Such is Life.

It is a wonderful thing—Life—ever growing
old, yet ever young; ever dying, ever being
born; cut down and destroyed by accident,

remorselessly and insatiably upon itself, vet
multiplying and extending still, and filling every
spot of earth on which it once obtains a footing ;
s0 delicate, so feeble, so dependent upon foster-
ing circumstances, and the kindly eare of nature,
yet so invincible; endowed as if with super-
natural power, like spirits of the air, which yield
to every touch, and seem to elude our foree;
substituting by means impalpable to our proper
sense, yet wielding powers which the mightiest
agencies obey. Weakest and strongest of the

Death, and yet his conquerer; victim at once
and victor. All living things succumb to Death’s
assauit; Life smiles at his impotence, and
makes the grave her cradle.

T
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Fan gently the Dying Spark.

In attempting to convert a sinner from the

though he were endeavoring to revive a rapidly
expiring fire.
dogmas all at once, so that the faint spark which
gives indications of spiritual life is so over-
whelmed by the mass, that it can with difficulty
force its way through it, or perhaps is smother-
ed entirely, but drop a truth here, a maxim
there, always striving to keep the spark alive.
Fan it, do not blew it out.

LR

The Laborer and the Warrior.

BY EPES SARGENT.
The camp has had its day of song ;
The sword, the bayonet, the plume,
Have crowded out of rhyme too long
The plow, the anvil, the loom!
O'! not upon our tented fields
Are freedom’s heroes bred alone ;
The training of the workshop yields
More heroes true than war has known.

Wheo drives the bolt, who shapes the steel,
May with a heart as valiant smite,

As he who sees a foeman reel
In blood before his blow of might ;

That skill that conquers space and tinte,
That graces life, that lightens toil,

May spring from courage more sublime
Than that which makes a realm a spoil.

Let labor, then, look up and see
His craft no path of honor lacks ;
The soldier’s title yet shall be
Less honored than the woodman's axe ;
Though pride may hold our calling low,
For us shall duty make it good ;
And we from truth te truth shall go,
Till life and death are understood.

by violence, by pestilence, by famine, preying

things that God has made, Life is the heir of

error of his way, one should be as careful as |

Not trundle in a scuttle-full of

home, abroad in the Colonies, the South Sea |
Islands, in India, and China, in Africa, and 4
Europe corresponded, The meeting showedjpes- |
pect equally to itself, and the reader, by listen- |
ing with appreciating patience and pleasure to
this important document. |
The first motion was presented in a neat and |
ppertinent speech by the Rev. T. Smith, and sec-
onded by the Rev. Mr. Pedley, who spoke with
diseernment both when he heartily commended
the people of this country for their sterling
qualities ; and when he expressed his regret,
that among the young of all the Churches in
Newfoundland, he feared ‘there was a discredita-
ble mass of ignorance of Scriptural Christianity
and a defective education, which patriotism and
piety should alike prompt to endeavours to re-
duce, and if possible whelly to supplant. The
Rev. Mr. McRae, in speaking to the second mo-
tion, impressively contrasted the laudable cele-
rity of British subjects in the parent state, and
in her dependencies, in contributing men and
{ money to repel and to crush any invader who
might have the audacity to place his hostile foot
on their shores, with the yet very limited num-
ber of Missionaries, and means for their support.
His energetic sentences on Christian liberality
will not soon be forgotten. Rev. C. Lockhart
followed, whose clear ideas, calm manner, de-
liberate utterance, and cordiality of sentiment
render him as efficient on the platform as mas-
terly in the pulpit. The third resolution was
proposed by Rev. Mr. Harvey. The anecdotal
| exordium of his address secured attention to
weighty words on the sacred privilege, and de-
monstrable efficacy of prayer. Were the fer-
vent discharge of this duty more widely cultivat-
ed in reference to the extension of pure religion,
it would be found no less conducive to personal
piety, than to the wider establishment of the
| kingdom of God. The ensuing resolution was
entrusted to the Hon. N. Stabb, who in well
adjusted pheases expressed the obligations of the
Society to all, who by their personal advocacy
of its claims, or by their subscriptions, or by the
labour of collecting, had rerdered the Society
valualife services. He particularised the Christ-
mas and New Year’s Juvenile Offerings, and
entirely concurred with those who thought them
entitled to domestic encouragement, and of pub-
lic, grateful acknowledgment. J. Bemister, Esq.,
brought his historical reading luminously to bear
on the glowing subject of the Sabbath morning’s
discourse, and well did he perform that part
of the proceedings which he kindly undertook.
On the Hon. J. J. Roggerson’s resigning the
chair to the Rev. E. Botterell, Mr. John Woods
moved, in a short, pithy, well considered speech :
“ That the respectful thanks of this meeting
are due to the Honorable J. J. Rogerson, for his
kindness in tsking the chair, and the ability
with which he ha« conducted the business at the
meeting”—
which having been seconded by Mr. A. R. Reid,
was unanimously earried.
The choir, who, directed by Mr. Bacon, had
assisted in the earlier stages of the anniversary,

Religions Intelligence.
To the P.dhtnﬂyf the Provincial Wesleyan :

DEAR SiR,—The following article appeared in
the “ (‘ourier” of this city on Saturday 3rd inst.
It will be gratifying to not a few of your rea-
ders, if you will please give it an early insertion
in our popular and useful Conference Journal.

Ever Yours,
E. BorrereLl,

St. Johw's, Newfid., Nov. 7, 1860.

The Wesleyan Missionary Anni-
versary.

The annual exercises of the St. John's Brauch |
of this well known, and liberally supported insti- |
tution, was held in the Wesleyan Church onf Sun- |
day and Tuesday last.

The deputation, to preach the Sermons were |
in their appointed place on the Sabbath, and ex- |
ecuted their allotted work so well, that they de- |
served, and obtained thegnuﬁdncknovledg-!
ments of their hearers at the public meeting. |
The theme of the Rev. C. Lockhart's discourse
was the “ Kingdom of Christ.” Not controver-
sially, but evangelically the preacher cxphinedz
its nature ; exhibited the privileges of its sub- |
jeets; its vast extent—its unending perpetuity ; |
and the sacred duty of men in reference to the !
Redeemer’s Kingdom. It was occasion orml.]
though chastened regret, that the short, sharp,
visit of winter on Sunday last should have neces- |
sarily diminished the congregation. The Rev.T. |
Smith was equally felicitious in the choice of his
subject for the evening sermon. It was “the
impulsiveness of the love of Christ to evangeli-
cal effort.” Mr. Smith’s hearers were numer-
ous, their gratification and profit were rich and
great. It cannot be that the just popularity
of the Wesleyan Missionary, Society, to which
Newfoundland is largely indebted, should suffer
decline whilst its admirable primitive principles
continue to be advocated in the pulpit, with the |
intelligence, benevolence, and power, manifested |
by the Ministers whose services on Sunday Ist |
we here characterise. :

The public meeting on Tuesday last was also |
decidedly successful. This would appear equally |
from the large number of interested listeners ; the
highly respectable occupants of the spacious plat-
form ; the addresses which secured the unanimous
and cordial support of the meeting for each mo-
tion submitted to it; and the amount contributed
towards the Society’s funds. The sum received
at this anniversary, which is only one of many
sources of income to this Society, amounting to
sbout Forty Pounds. L

Many were glad to see that active friend of his
eountry and very sealous Wesleyan, the Hon. J.
1. Rogerson, in the chair. His opening speech
wis brief, but warm, terse, and appropriate. The
Rev. E. Botterell, read the Report, from which
it appeared that the Wesleyan Missions are ex-
panding in every direction ; that still more agents
are urgently demanded, either for reinforcing ex-
isting stations, or for commencing new ones.
The number of members in the Mission Chur-
ches, and of Scholars in the Mission Schools is
ater than ever before reported; the former
being one hundred and thirty-two thousand, |

hundred and tienty-one thousand, seven hundred
and sizty. The whole receipts of the Society
Jast year, including a bequest of nine thousand
exceeded the income of any former yeer,
hundred, forty and five

and amounted to one

| most affectionate respect. The fraternisation of

seven hundred and twenty-siz ; and the latter one |

pecially by performing a beautiful anthem from
|the prophecy of Isaish, sung the dismission
hymn ; the Rev. Mr. Pedley pronounced the
usual benediction, at about ten o’clock.

There can be but one opinion of this Mission-
ary Meeting. Al must concur in a delightful,
| grateful estimation of its sterling “excellence. No
| individual, no party was demounced ; the old
| maxim of true Methodism wap fairly exemplified,
[# the friends of all, the of none.” Noth-
| ing was said, which any could wish unspoken.
{The rising spirit of the meeting was evidently
| held in check by the recent, lamented déath at
1OM Perliean, of the Rev. Thomas Gactz. He
was a youthful minister of good abilities, fer-
vent devotion, and great energy. Several of the
speakers paid to him a merited tribute of the

the pastors of the Congregational and Presbyteri-
an Churches in St. Jobn's, with their Wesleyan
friends, was obviously most perfect. None could
avoid thinking that such co-operation of the ser-
vants of one Master, in their common cause, was
the thing that ought to be; and that it would
early prove to all concerned the means of its
own reward. May the Wesleyan Missionary
Society, and all others of similar character,
throughout the world, continue to prosper until
men shall beat their swords into plowshares, and
their spears into pruning hooks—substituting the
instruments of deadly battle, for the implements
of peaceful industry ; and shall not learn war

any more.

Newfoundland District.
Subscriptions towards the Endowment fund of
the (. F. Allison Professorship.
Hon. J. Rogerson £25
Mr. Jas. Saint 10
Henry Dunn
Stephen Rendell
John Steer
C. R. Ayre

0
0
0
0
0

Perlican Circuit

Rev. A. W. Nicolson

Messrs. A. & R. Blackwood

. Mr. R. Dicks

Jno. Bemister, Esq.

S. March, Esq.

Mr. A. Parsons

Rev. H. Daniel

Mr. E. Brace

Mr. John Lyons
John Woods

A Friend

Carbonear

Rev. C. Lockhart
J. Waterhouse

Friend

John Rooke, Esq.

Mr. J. R. Maddock
N. Nichole
Apsey
Moses Pike
James Pelley, senr.

Dr. Thomson

Captain Penny

Mr. B. T. H. Gould
J. Peters

J. F. Apsey
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I pounds, with which the expenditure at |

Friend
Mr. R. Pack
Pike
John Munn, Esq.
Mr. Edmund Pelley
Richard Anderson
W. H. Thompson
Mark Parsons
James Hippesley
Edward Pike
Captain Stephenson
Mr. George Pike
Dr. Henry Thompson
Mr. Archd. Munn
Rutherford Brothers
Rev. T. Smith
Mr, Nathan Norman
A. Bartlett
Captain Whelan
Mr, Jno. Leamon
8. Wilcox
Lorenzo Norman
C. Norman
Jas. Leamon
G. Gushue
Rev. E. Brettle
Dr. Addy
Mr. Jas. Brettle
Rev. J. 8. Peach
Rev. C. Comben
Rev. P. Prestwood _
Jas, Dove
Thes, Gaetz
The above list has been earefully copied from
the original. It may not he perfectly correet,
but it is as nearly %o, as under the circumstances
is practicable. When the Newfoundland Dis-
trict subseriptions towards this excellent Fund
shall be all collected the amount will prove, that
many in this remote part of our work have a
cordial appreciation of those Institutions of our
Church which are so wisely adapted to uphold

kingdom of God has come with power to my heart.
He then sank exhausted on his pillow. After a
“hile. on being asked again how he felt, he re-
i plied : ¢ My brother, there is land ahead’ He
| ceased. In a little while the question, ‘ How do/
you feel now ” was ssked. ‘Iam just rounding
the point, he replied, and sank again. The <ame'
' question was repeated by the ministerqafter a!
| solemn silence of some minutes. The old sailor |

| rallied once more, and with light beaming in his |
whole countenance, he replied: ‘Oh! I'm ju-!‘;
Drop the anchor ! drop |

entering the port now.
the anchor ” and his «pirit entered the haven of
rest.”

ol .
General  Fliscellany.
A Naples Prisoner’s Tale.

The following harrowing tale is given by the
correspondent of the London Zimes, and is well
authenticated. The prisoneris (or was) a young
man who has been confined in one of the dun-
geons of Naples :

I landed in Genoa from Boston somewhere
in 1833, and wishing to see the South of Italy,
travelled till I came near Viterbo, when 1 was
cautioned not to go to Rome ; but still I perse-
vered in my intention of doing so, when I was

the Eternal City, when 1 was placed in Carcero
Nuova. Not satisfied with the report which I
gave of myself, ] was tortured three months as
follows : My hands and arms were bound to-
ther, and then, by ropes tied round the upper
part of the arms, they were drawn back till my
bones sounded ‘Crick! crick!” There was ano-
ther species of torment practised upon me which
was this : At night while sleeping, the door was
secretly opened,and buckets of water were thrown
over my body. How I survived it I cannot tell ;
the k s were ished, and said that they

its character, and promote its extension.
E. BortereLL.
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Prayer’ Meeting Incidents.

A medica) geatlemen remarked in one of the
recent noon: tings, that tweuty-four years
before he tmd$en called to the bedside of a
woman, the wif€af an officer in the United States
navy. He became satisfied on seeing his patient
that she could not be restored to health, and he
told her so frankly. But said he: My dear
madam, are you a Christian? If you can not
live, are you prepared to die ?” She shook her
head mournfully, I am not.” “ Have you never
thought, at any time, that you would give your
heart to the Saviour, and prepare for heaven?
“ I have often, under the strivings of the Spirit.”
He then sat down, took her hand in his, and
faithfully, earnestly, affectionately commended
Christ and his salvation.

“ Tast Sabbath,” continued the doctor, “a
gentleman came into my office, and greeted me
cordially, although I did not recognize him. ‘ Do
you remember your calling on a patient in this
city, the wife of a naval officer; some twenty-four
years ago " ¢ Yes, very well.” Said the stran-
ger: ¢ That woman was my wife. For more than
twenty years I have been bearing with me a
a message, from port to porf, and this is the first
time my vessel has been ordered here; and now
I have come to your office this morning, the first
thing after my arrival, to deliver my wife’s dy-
ing message. She said to me with her parting
breath : * If you ever get to Boston again, don't
fail to visit that blessed man who, at my sick
bedside, told me faithfully of my sins, and point-
ed me to Christ. e has been the means, in
God's hand, of my conversion.”’ The officer
wept hims¢lf, as he delivered the message. And,
continued the Doctor, addressing his Christian
brethren, ¢ be faithful in every condition and
circumstance in life, and God will reward you,
though you may have to wait twenty-four years,
or even until you meet those to whom you have
been thus faithful, in the world above. Depend
upon it, you were never called to labor for Christ
in vain.” ;

The jnterest in the men of the sea is deepen-
ed by the touching testimony which is frequent-
ly borne to the power of God’s grace by many
warm-hearted sons of the ocean.

Recently, a young man arose and said he was
from France. “I came to Boston,” said he “a
poor sailor-boy. I have been brought up in the
Roman Catholic Church. Iknew very little Eng-
lish—could understand some more than I could
speak. 1 went into the prayer meetings in Bos-
ton, into Father Taylor's Church—all of you
have heard of Father Taylor, the preacher to
seamen—and the Lord had mercy on my soul
and converted me—glory be to his holy name !
Then T wanted to go back to my own country, to
my family and friends in France. I went and
laboured in my country. 1 have read almost
every week of this meeting, in France, where
we get accounts of you, and I made a vow if
ever I came to this country again, I would come
to this meeting, And now here ] am. I am al-
almost worn out. This poor body is almost
gone. The doctors tell me it will last only a few
months more. But, oh! brethren, what do I not
owe to this prayer-meeting > I have now a father

| and mother in heaven, converted through my in-

strumentality— sisters in heaven. I have a Heav-
enly Father there, aiid Jesus there, whom I am
more anxious to see than all. I shall see you all
there by and by. I hope to meet you all in
heaven.” He spoke rapidly, and in good Eng-
lish, and with an inexpressible tenderness.
Another said : ““ A few years ago aship bound
to New York, was met by a terrific storm with-
in a few hours of her enfrance into the bay. An
old sailor, who was ordered alofi to get in the
sail, though theé vivid flashes of lightning nearly
blinded him, and the peals of thunder were deaf-
ening to the ear, yet he dared to curse the God
of heaven for sending such a storm upon them
when so near their anchorage. Fhe ship safely
reached the port ; the sailor went ashore. Wan-
dering in the strects on a Sebbath dsy, he saw a
crowd entering a house of God, and he followed,
The text of the preacher’s discourse was concern-
ing the coming of the kingdom of God with
power, and it went home with power to the sail-
or's heart. He afterwards made several voyages
and came back to New York to die. On his
sick bed he sent for the man of God, under whom
he was convicted of sin, and through whom he
was brought to Christ. The clergyman came.
In that interview, on being asked how he feit,
he veplied : 0 my brother itis evenso; the
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never had seen such an instance : ‘ But you will
never get out alive,” said the Coporale Rosaloi.
I replied that I never expected so to do, and
prayed for the angel of death to come. * The
worst torture of all, however, was the prison it-
self, a room into which a few rays of light strug-
gled from above, the stench of which—for it had
| been used by the gaolers as a privy—was as bad
as death.

* For three months I suffered thus, and then,
without any reason assigned, was taken from it
and placed always alone, in a room called the
Salons del Preti, a large room, and was well fed
and well treated for twenty-one months more. 1
was the prisoner of Cardinal Secretary Antonelli.
About the middle of 1855, again, without any
reason being given, I was sent off to Naples ;
was placed first in the Vicaria, and afierward in
San Francisco, in a small close room, where 1
have been detained for four and a half years. I
was questioned on several occasions, and at last
refused to answer, saying that my persecutors
already knew what I had to u?; that I was un-
justly and illegally confined and nothing should
compel me to utter another word. On another
occasion | was called before Bianchini, the direc-
tor of police, who interrogated me. 1 appealed
against my sufferings, and all the reply I received
was, ‘ "abene! 1 abene!’ from a Christian
man to one suffering as I was. [ have been
asked to send a swplica for my liberation, but
my invarisble answer was, ‘1 will die first;
never will | ask anything of this government.”

“ When 1 first arrived here 1 had a little
money, which for a short time procured me bet-
| ter food than the prison fare, a1l then by degrees
| I sold my clothes. At last, I sold, at times, my
| black bread to have s little salt to sprinkle over
{ my beans, and sometimes to procire some in-

cense to relieve the horrid stench of my prison.
I have passed four summers and winters pacing
up and down my narrow chamber. ‘I will show
my prison dress,’ said he, and going out he re-
‘mmed in & few minutes. It might have stood
{as a model for Lazarus raised from the tomb.
{ The lower part of his body was a thin pair of
brown drawers, nothing more ; on his feet were
a pair of shoes with the soles and upper leathers
all in holes. He had no shirt, but over the upper
part of the body was thrown a rag something
| like & coarse kitchen towel, one corner of which
he had placed on his head, and as the long elfin
locks, which had not been cut for many years,
hung down far below his shoulders, he appeared
more like a brute beast than a Christian man.
¢ See this rag,’ said he, ‘ how I botched it. This
was my dress, and so elad I paced up and down
my solitary cell.” ¢ When I heard of this state,’
said the benevolent Arenare—whose name should
be known and honoured ; ‘I sent him some
clothes, otherwise he could not have left the
prison ; and when he entered my house I thought
I had never witnessed such a sight. He was
supported by two persons, for he could scarcely
walk, and stared about, exclaiming, * Where am
1?7’ He was evidently lost. He has somewhat
recovered in appearance, but his eyes are still
| half closed, as though unaccustomed to the light,
and the indications of suffering are unmistake-
able. * You were astonished by what you have
seen,’ said a friend who was with me, * and yet
in the Vicara I have seen hundreds of such
sights.’ ”
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An Ingenious Piece of Work.
Mr. Nicholson, a journeyman carpenter of
Philadelphia, has just completed a fac simile, in
miniature, of the national Washington monu-
ment. The miniature contsins 6,480 pieces of
wood of American trees. It is built on a scale
of one-eighth of an inch to a foot, and, com-
pleted, it stands five feet eight and three-quarter
inches high.—The base is composed of 3,681
pieces, arranged as a tesselated pavement. The
wood, in this portion of the structure, includes
white oak, walnut, oak from the frigate Alliance,
red cedar, and ask. The Pantheon is composed
of 308 pieces, consisting of live oak, walnut,
cherry, red. cedar, boxwood, (from the Paterson
farm of N. Jersey,) maple, mulberry, button-
wood, elm, (treaty elm,) gum, walnut, hackin-
back, locust, spruce, plain maple,bird-eye maple,
paper mulberry, red cedar, poplar, white pine,
yellow pine, white oak, live oak, mulberry, and
wood from the charter oak, the treaty elm, wood
from the frigate Alliance, the ship Constitution,
wood from Fort Du Quesne. The star at the
top of the obelisk is made from a piece of the
old Independence bell. The whole is most neatly
joined, over three years having been occupied

| they had vanished.

|

arrested as not having a passport, and carried to |

“ to be stuffed into cushions and beds.

carries out the same design in wood as is pro-
posed to be carried out in marble by the erection
of the national Washington monument. l!"fhv
Newentific definition of ingenuity is
right, viz: that it is a ** very complicated com-
bination of devices to produce a result that is not
very useful,” Mr. Nicholson's piece of work is
Priladelphia Ledger.

American’s

very ingenious.
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Feeding the Sun
On the first of September last, at 11h. 18m.
A. M., a distinguished astronomer, Mr. Carving-

 ton, had directed his telescope to the sun and

was engaged in observing his spots, when sud-

| denly two intensely luminous bodies burst into

view on its surface. They moved side by side
through a space of 38,000 miles, first increasing
{in brightness, then fading away ; in five minutes
They did not alter the shape
of a group of large black spots which lay directly
in their paths. Momentary as this remarkable
phenomenon was, it was fortunately witnessed
and confirmed, as to one of the bright lights, by
another observer, Mr. Hodgson. at Highgate,
who, by a happy coincidence, _had also his teles-
cope directed to the great luminary at the same
instant. It may be, therefore, that these two
gentlemen have actually witnessed the process
of feeding the Sun, by the fall of meteoric mat-
ter. But, however this may be, it is a remark-
able circumstance that the observations at Kew,
show that on the very day, and at the very hour
and minute of this unexpected and curious phe-
nomenon, a moderate hut marked magnetic dis-
turbance took place ; and a storm or great dis-
turbance of the magnetic elements occurred four
hours aftér midnight, extending to the southern
hemisphere. Thus is exhibited a seeming con-
nection between magnetic phenomena and cer-
tain actions taking place on the Sun's disc—a
connection which the observations of Schwabe,
compared with the magnetical records of our
colonial observatories had already rendered near-
ly certain,—

|

London paper.
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% Just in Place.

Daniel Webster once told a gmx!'nnrﬂlute in
u speech. When asked where ne got it, he said :
[ have had it laid up in my head for fourtgen
years, and never had a good chance to use it'till
tn-dn_\‘."

My little friend wants to know what good it
will do to learn the * rule of three,” or to com-
mit a verse of the Bible or the Catechism. Tha,
answer is this: Sometime you will need that
very thing. Perhaps it may be twenty vears be-
fore you can make it fit in just the right place.
But it will be just in the gight place. But it will
be just in place sometime, and then if you don’t
have it, you will be like the hunter who had no
ball in his rifle when a hear met him.

“ Twenty-five vears ago, my teacher made me
study surveying,” said a man who had lately lost
his property : “ and now I am glad of it. Tt is
just in place. [can geta good situation and
high salary.” The Bible and Catechism are bet-
ter than that. They will be in place as long as
we live—they will keep. —Christion Inquirer.
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Bible Anecdote.

On a Saturday night, a few years ago, a poor
man went in & bookseller’s shop in London. “1
am come,” said he, * to ask what may seem very
unreasonable. I am very poor—can not buy a
Bible, nor can 1 leave the value of one : will you
trust my honesty, and /end me one till Monday
moming? I will return it faithfully.”

‘The bookseller consented ; and at the appoint-
ed time it was returned, with many expressions
of gratitude. He afterwards came regularly for
it, and as regularly returned it. A person who
heard of the circumstance desired the bookseller
to girve him a Bible, and place it on his account.
When he returned to ask the usual indulgence, .
and found that he had a Bible of his own, the
poor man was in a transport of joy. He im-
plored many blessings upon the head of his un-
known benefactor, declaring that it was a trea-
sure he never expected to possess.

Reader, how large a blessing a small pittance
may communicate! In this world only can the
Christian believer benefit a fellow-creature.

*“ In heaven there are no sons of necd,
There all these duties are no more.”

Trees in California.

Nature varies the oak tree in California into a
large range of forms ; serub-tree, apple tree oaks,
grand masculine structures that hold out their
branches properly at right angles, and superb,
towering, spreading, arching forms that blend
with the natural majesty of their stock the grace
of the elm. But none of them have the fibre and
muscle of the New England oaks. It is said
that there is no timber in the State hard enough
to make a good axe-handle out of. The most
stalwart looking of the structures I am speaking
| of, if cut down, would be likely to break "asun-
der in half a dozen places by the shock of its
fall. .

But however ‘* brash” they may be, they are
glorious to look at, when every downward branch
is decked with delicate pendants of green grey
moss. This moss is collected, boiled and dried,
It is very
hard to kill, and requires long cooking in the hot
water, and when cured, it comes out black and
resembles hair. I saw many a tree whose jesses
would furnish ample stock for a bed. What a
couch for a poet '—Starr King.

Plain Speaking

Your perpetually earnest people, who never
say any thing but what they mean, seem always
brimful of unpleasant truths and ill natured
opinions. What they eall plain speaking is more
than plain; it is positively ugly speaking; and,
in nineteen cases out of twenty, does more harm
than good. We all speak our minds plainly
enough, as it is, for the peace of society; per-
baps, in some cases, rather too much so. In-
deed, if a little more of that reticence and
smooth language, which we call conventional
polimeu,vmundinowhone life, many a
household would be all the happier for it. If
husbands and wives preserved more of those
 formulas” toward each other which they adopt
in their intercourse in society, they would not be
greater hypocrites, and far more agreeable com-

with the work. As the model now stands, it

panions.—* A plea for Shams,” in Blackwood




