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PROM THE GERMAN OF HARTMANN

Trial, when it weighs severely,
Stamps the Saviour’s image clea:ly
On the heart of gll His friends -
In the [ramr His hands have molded
Is & futare life unfo!ded
Through the sufferir g which He sends

Sufiering curbs our waywarid passions,
Ckildiike tempers in us fashions,
And our wiil to his subdues :
Thus His hsnd, so soft and healing,
Each disordercd power and feeling,
By & blessed change renews.

Sufferiog keeps the thoughts compacted,
That the soul be not distracted
By the world’s beguiling art.
Tis like some angelic warder
Fyer keeping sacred order
In the chambers of the heart.

Suffering tures the heart’s emotion
_‘l‘o eternity's devotion, .
And awakes the heart’s desire
For the land where psalms are ringing,
And with psalms the martyrs singing
Sweetly to the harper's choir.

Suffering gives our faith assurance,
Makes us patient in endurance.
Suffering ! who is worth thy pains ?
Here they call thee only torment,—
- There they call thée a preferment,
Which mi/e\'ery dne attains.

Though'in health, with powers unwasted,
And with willing hearts we basted
To take up our Saviour's cross ;
If through trial our good Master
Should refine these powers the faster,
What good Christian counts it loss ?

In the depth of its distresses,

Eacti'true heart the closer presses
To His heart with ardent love ;

Ever longing, ever crying,

Oh conform me to Thy dying,
That 1 live with Thee above !

Bighs and tears at last are over;

Breaking through its fleshy cover,
Soars the soul to light away.

Who, while here below, can measure

That deep sea of heavenly pleasure
Spreading there so bright for aye !

Day by day, Ob Jesus, nearer

Show that bliss to me, and clearer,
Till my latest hour I see.

Then, my weary striving ended,

May my spirit be attended ‘
By bright angels home to Thee '

- - meo o

Saving Words to Children.

BY J. B. HAGANY.

Some deny that we are born in tin? One
thing is clear ; children from infancy are inclined
to sin. “ They go astray as soon as they are
born, speaking lies.” Every parent knows this,
Every parent knows with the same certainty that
he knows that sparks ascend or stones fall to the
ground, that it is easier to corrupt his child than
train him to virtue—easier to make him s thief
than an honest man,—a liar than a lover of truth
—a swearer than to fear an oath. The difference
is about equal to the difference between drifting
with the current and rowing against it. Is not
this fact significant ? Does it not prove beyond all
cavil that in the first case the child’s nafure sides
with the attempt, while i the last it is against
it. Every parent who regards the well-being of
bis children, will tell you what anxious effort it
costs to check their tendencies to a vicious life.
Let us then have ne dispute about original de-
pravity ; for if we are not born in sin, sin, or
wmething dreadfully like it, is surely born in us.
Enough is admitted, and appearances are enough
to demand the sternest duty of life—the training
of children to piety, and all the virtues that piety
intlndes.

Let me then first say the encouraging word,
“ Though man be born like a wild ass’s colt,”
which is about the wildest thing is nature, yet I
am morally certain that the child of two really
pious parents may be saved by their efforts alone.
Let them agree as touching this one thing, and
let the measure of their love be the measure of
their pious zeal, and failure will be only a possi-
ble thing. Consider : two pious parents chiefly
concerned for the salvation of a child, and di-
recting their whole influence, examples, counsels,
and prayers to this one purpose ! What child,
with a child’s susceptibility to impression, under
such circamstances could grow to manhood, and
even remember when his religious life began ?
But in order to success, it is necessary to take
full advantage of that earliest, tenderest suscep-
tibility, Talk to them affectionately, pointedly,
frequently, out of the fullness of your heart.
There is nothing like it for producing impression.
It is God’s own chosen method : “ And these
words which I command thee this day shall be
in thine heart ; and thou shalt teach them dili-
gently unto thy children, and shalt talk of them
when thou sittest in thine house, and when thou
walkest by the way, and when thou liest down,
and when thou risest up.” Have you begun yet ?
Or do you give the earliest chance to the corrupt

propensity, and the ever-active foe P ‘Take your
advantage now, lest you repent its loss when re-
pentance will be of no avail. Earnest words
now, will save you floods of tears hereafter. The
weight of a sparrow will bow the young sapling.
A few years hence, and the strength of Hercules
cannot bend it. Tell your children then, that
they are immortal. Tell them of the ten words,
8ud their broad application. Tel! them of Christ
d his mysterious suffering—no matter whether
they understand it or not—impression first, un-

ing afterward, and then still deeper im-

Pression. Tell them of heaven. Tell them of

bell—yes, profoundest hell with all its woes.

Uon't hesitate. It was revealed for this same

Purpose, that we may fear to sin. Talk to them

of the Tesurrection and the great judgment day.

Hold nothing back of all that God has declared,
i & the very nature of all these topics
alify :"“Y"I-du make an impression which

Seventy years cannot erase.

I But perbaps you are o Universalist, and don't

that your dhildren can perish, MJ

however you may regard their welfare in time’
you bave no warning, noexhortation for them to
prepare for eternity. Nay, on your theory that
hell is a fable, and heaven is sure for all who die,
you are perfecily willing, that as far as their sal-
vation is concerned, they shall die in their sins.
Are you quite sure that your belief don’t stagger
under this close practical view of the case P Then
beware lest your childrer. perish through your
neglect—a neglect the ary q of
your fatal creed. Perhaps you are orthodox,
and what is better still, a man of religion trying
to save your soul alive. You live honestly be-
fore men., You are constant st church. You
have family and private prayer. You pray for
your children and would not for the world see
them run into wickedness. You would not for
a thousand worlds have one of them die in de-
spair. Your heart says : “ Let my children be
saved, whatever may become of me.” But do
you talk to them about their souls P Affection-
ately, pointedly, frequently ? If not, tell me
why. Ase you of those silly ones who think it
best r:ot to say much to their children about re-
ligion, lest they might take it in disgust P Is this
your real reason for neglecting your daty in this
matter ? I am afraid not. Let us see. You
are a minister, perhaps ; or a church officer of
some kind; or a teacher in a Sunday-school.
Do you not talk to other people’s children with-
out any of that diffidence or reluctaace that you

feel in talking to your own ? And why P Isit
not because you are afraid that yowr children

know you too well ? Be candid. Do you not
fear that the moment you begin to press them

with serious exhortation, you will set them to

thinking about your own faults as you show them

in the family P You are not afraid that they will

say to you, “ Physician, heal thyself,” but you

are afraid they will think so ; and so you pegleet

the duty you owe to your children’s souls, purely

because conscience or shame takes away your

courage.

Perhaps merely to ease your conscience a little,

you do now and then say a word to them, as,

that it is high time they were converted, or some

mensure of your duty? Do you think it will

satisfy you in the hour of your last struggle,

that once in awhile you have spoken to them

after this careless maoner? Why, you have

said ten times as much to set them right ona

point of manners ! And suppose one of them,

after all this fatal neglect of yours, should die

in your sight without repentance, how would

you endure it ? Let me tell you. I knew a man

who was guilty of this same indifference toward

the spiritual training of his only son. One day

the youth went on a pleasure excursion, and was

drowned. When the sad tidings came I turned

aside to minister to the grief of the disconsolate

father. How vain were my poor words against

that flood of sorrow and tears ! The art of con-

solation forsook me, while my pained ear was

compelled to listen to the following strain: “O

my son | my son ! if he only had time for re-

pentance ! If I only had hope in his death !

If he had died in his bed, so that I could have

talked with him, prayed with him, and heard

from his lips one word of hope. Ah, how I neg-

lected his soul! I conversed with him about

everything but that—everything but that ! SBome-

how I never could talk to him about that. O

God, forgive me ! My son, my son! my beart

now breaks for thee ! ”

I once heard a mother pour out a similar

lamentation for a negleeted daughter. Beware,

then, lest that bitterest cup come to your own

lips, for I tell you that wormwood or gall com-

pared with it is sweetest honey.

One more question : Is not your present meg-

lect encouraged by a secret hope that your chil-

dren may one day be converted in some general

revival? That is, you abandon them to spiritual

orphanage, and throw them on the chancss of
the future, hoping that special grace may do for
them what you utterly refuse to try ! You nei-

ther “ sow in tears,” nor without them, and yet
expect the coming of the chance harvest, and its

gathering by other hands. Well, it may come

in that way, and for their sakes, not for yours,

God may be better to them than you have fair

reason to expect. But if it come not, what then ?
Ponder that question,—what then P

Yet once more, and a strange question, too
to put to religious parents. Are you willing
that your children shall be converted P I mean
the only genuine conversion, such as impiies the
“ yenunciation of the devil and all his works, and
the van pomp and glory of the world.” Perbaps
you may be willing to have your sons so con-
verted. But are you willing that your blooming
daughters shall ? Are you not afraid that serious
religion will blight their earthly prospects 4
Would you not s little prefer that they should
risk eternal life for some years to come,
come, than by renouncing the world, sacrifice the
hope of such connections as you wish them to
make. Alas ! that I should ask such a question ;
but I have not gone up and down in the church,
for years to learn nothing of “ the depths of
Batan.” Away then, with all this folly, and this
dire neglect. Let the time past suffice. Begin
to-day. Talk to them until your heart melts,
and theirs. Give line wpon line, presept upon
precept, and never cease until you can joyfully
say, “ Here Lord am I, and the children thou
hast given me.” They will bless you for it when
the grave has you, and your * house eternal in
the heavens ” will please you better to know
that your children are following after you.

Touching the Balance-Wheel.

BY THE_REV. JOHN TODD, D.D.

A‘.nd.mnminhillibnry,ndnhcm
weary with reading, he laid down bhis book, snd
took up & penknife that lay before him. With-
out much thought, be opened a little drawer and
took out s small, black stone and rubbed his
knife on it, for some minutes. It was & load-
m'..junknibmno'-n‘mdnd. He
Jaid some needles down on the table, and the
blsde would lift them. After amusing himeelf &
fow minutes, the knife was laid aside, and no
more was thought sbout it. It seemed of no
mm,.admfom.

But the gentlemsn had s very valuable wateh.
,,m,,,,“.mumum.m
able good time keeper. Moreover it bad be-
longed to his father, and be valued it the more
highly on that sceount. But in dropping the

such pointless thing meant fof effect. And do|"P
you suppose that God will accept that as the consider

or two fast, and very irregularly. In vain be
set the hands and moved the regulator. It would
not obey the regulstor. It would go wrong. He
carried it to the watchmaker's. It was taken to
pieces and clesned: but it made no difference.
Again and again be had it examined and re-ex-
smined. It did no good. The balance-wheel
was yroog! At last & very shrewd workman
tried a magnet to the wheel, and lo ! it was mag-
netised. But this was not discovered till he had
been tormented with it for months and even
years. And there was no cure but to throw
sway the beutiful wheel and have a new one put
in its place. This was done, and then the watch
was all right. The balance-whee!l had been touch-
ed by the kaife.

I sometimes see a young man who feels that
he is wiser than his father and mother, and wiser
than all the strongest and brightest minds on
earth,—for, they believe the Bible. But he don’t!
Not he! He has never read it, or examined it,
or honestly inquired whether it be God’s word,
but when he was a little boy he was left at  tav-
ern while-his father went to do some business.
He heard voicss and s0 weat into the bar-room
where men were talking, smoking, drinking, and
swearing. They were discussing the Bible, tell-
ing of its ineonsistencies, and the sins of the bestd
men named in it, and then told stories sbout
Parson Scber, and Descon Dull, and good old
Mrs. Devotion, and the coneclusior: they came to
was, that the Bible was a cheat, and that all re-
ligious people were very wesk minded, or were
hypocrites. The boy listened and wondered. He
did not consider that if the Bibie were the Word
of God, these poor creatures were lost eternally,
living and dying as they were, and so, to keep
their spirits they must talk thus. He did not
how much the poor creatnres had at
stake. Baut the balance-wheel was spoiled! He
drank in poison that finally mace him a smoking,
profane, drinking, silly infidel. It was all done

in o short time. Will the God of mercy ever put
in the new wheel P

I sometimes seo & Sabbath-school teacher who
bas iost his interest in his little charge, and his
duties are & drudgery. Me says nothing to the
little ones about the soul, and all the light he
pours upon them, is the dry light of the intellect.
They are not interested in him or in the school.
What is the matter? The trouble is that he has
got into gay sad worldly society, and the world
bas touched the heart—the balance-wheel—and
it sll goes wrong. :

And that little girl, who used to be so punctu-
al in her lessons and sttendance, has lost her in-
terest. Her teacher cannot catch her eye now.
She has no pleasure in singing the hymns, or in
the exercises of the school. What is the matter P
Alas | she bas indulged herself in a very bad habit
st home? The balance-wheel bas been touched
by sin, and she does not carry it to Christ snd
ask him to put in the new wheel! Do not my
little readers understand me? Then ask your
teacher, or your mother.—5. 8. Times.

W Inelligence. o

Protestant Preaching in a Monas-
tery.

THE SUPERIOR CONVERTED.
The Rev. Theodore Meyer, a Protestant min-
ister, residing st Ancons in Italy, bas recently
had s novel and most interesting experience in
a monastery. A friend of his, knowing that he
was sbout to make s journey into the south of
Italy, apprised the Superior of this monastery,
who he knew was anxious to see an evangelical
minister, at what time Mr. Meyer would reach
the depot nearest the monastery.
The Superior was there with donkeys to ride
and a monk to carry his earpet-bag. The mon-
astery was among the mountains two hours’
travel from the depot. The Superior was ex-
ceedingly earnest that Mr. M. should go with
him—said he had for years been praying the
Lord to bring him in connection with a Gospel
minister. Mr. M. yielded—spent two days—
preached the first evening from a window to
some members of the monastery and a company
of laymen from the neighborhood, who bearing
of his arrival had come to serenade him with
masic. His text was Jno. 8: 32. If the Son,
therefore, sball make you free, ye shall be free
indeed.” The sentiment of his text, illustrated
and enforeed, struck the right chord. The peo-
ple cried, “ Long live the Gospel,” and the Su-
perior clasped Mr. M. in his arms with tears of
joy running down bis cheeks.
To the regret of Mr. M. the people went to
the house of the principal priest of the district
and cried not only * long live the Gospel,” but
added, “ down with the Pope—down with su-
perstition.” This led Mr. M. to decline a sere-
nade which they wished to give the second night.
Two days were spent there almost constantly in
conversation with enquirers about the Gospel of
Christ, and especially with the Superior, who
dates his conversion frem that time. We sub-
join his own account of his views and feelings.
THE SUPERIOR'S PROFESSION OF FAITH.
Dearest Brother in Jesus Christ,—Many, many
thanks to you that you have been so kind to
honor this monastery with your presence, and
have thus become, s it were, the first spostle
into these regions. Not many days will elapse,
and the people in Abrussi, freed from their su-
perstitions, will publicly cdnfess Jesus in the
light of the gospel ; and then your name will be
blessed by the people, and your memory dear to
them like that of Paul. . . . Ihate and abo-
minate the sbject falseNoods of the Church of
Rome, which are an insult to buman reason, and
an offence to God. I have always shuddered in
my heart on sccount of these impostures ; I have
always made conscious of them my students,
and spoke of them to all those persons of edu-
cation with whom I came into contsct. I have

now I bave got faith publicly to confess Jesus
and his infallible dootrine, snd neither hunger or
nakedness, nor thirst, nor sword, nor life, nor
death, shall seperate me from the evangelical
chareh, in whish is Jesus our cnly Beviour.

pﬂ.hndnhju,dhhml

go slower. Hoe took up his penknife, and with agsinst me?

from door to door, till our gracieus Lord brings
| me into your arms, beiag sure that the same
| Lord who made you the means of my conver-
| sion will also indicate to you way in which
I may gain a Jivelihood. I see woll that T
bave lost my social position and all the advan-
tages flowing from it. But what matters it? I
have, instead, found Christ and his precious
faith, which are much better than all the tres-
sures of the world. Without regret, yea, full of
spiritual joy, [ shall leave the monastery, mot
taking any thing with me but the poverty of the
cross. The Providence which elothes the lilies
and provides food for the birds will take care of
me also! Poor and lonely, but full of faith and
with Jesus in my beart, I shall come to you.
The Lord, who has used you “as the instrument
for my conversion to the holy law of the gos-
pel, will also through you open up to me some
way for gaining s livelihood. Mesnwhile I close,
thanking the Lord Jesus Christ for the grace he
has shewn to me in revealing Himself to me in
his gospel, and ensbling me to confess Him pub-
licly. Iam sure that by my example many will
be induced to join the evangelical shurch. There
are here many seeds promising abundant fruit.
I shall stay here a few days , and then I
shall at once come to you. You need not write
to me, as your letters will not fisd me. All your

brethren here greet you, especially . ... ..
— Christian World.

Dr. and Mrs. Palmer it Lawrence

For the past ten days, Dr. and Mr. Palmer,
of New York, have heen labouting in the Hav-
erhill Street Methodist Episcopal Church, in this
city. Great and blessed have been the manifes-
tations of God’s gracious presence to awaken,
convert, and sanctify the souls of men.

Not less than ninety persons have come to the

converts, or prodigals, or believers entering into
the blessing of * perfect love.” A number of
God’s dear children have beem quickened in
the service of saving the lost, and others have
proved that * the blood of Christ cleanseth from
all sin.” Even skeptics have heen lod to confess
Christ as their Savioir, able to save to the utter-
most all who come to God by him.

Both the Methodst Churches have shared
largely in the fruits of the eminently successful
labours of these dear servants of Jesus. All
praise be to God alone.

We have been impressed deeply with the
unartificial and simjle nature of their labours,
There is no flourish of trumpets, no array of ls-
boured arguments, no display of rhetorical cor-
ruscations, no egotism, but thers is directness
of appeal, there is the searching logic of gospel
syllogisms, there is the moving pathos, there is
evident sincerity of purpose, there is prevailing
prayer, there is mighty faith in God and in the
Bible, as the * living word of the living God.”
They are not ashamed of Christ's word. They
do not consider it necessary, wise or safe Lo coin
words (0 suit the ears of fastidious professors,
when God has given us those time honoured ve-
hicles of divine thought, “ sanefification,” * per-
fect love,” *“holiness,” * born again,” * filled
with the Spirit,” * perfeet,” &e. Nor do they
believe that Methodists can be true to the spe-
cific mission for which God called us into being,
except we teach and preach and enjoy * the full-
ness of the gospel of Christ.” Alas for us that
we have been 80 extensively recreant to our spe-
cific mission! It is true mow as it was in the
days of Wesley, that the growth of Methodism
is conditioned on taithfulness to our speeiality,
viz., to spread scriptural holiness over the land.
Mr. Wesley's testimony on this point is as fol-
lows : * The preachers had given up the Metho-
dist testimony. Either they did not spesk of
perfection at all, or they spoke of it enly in gen-
eral s, without urging believers to go on uato
perfection, and to expect it every moment. And
where this is not earnestly dome, the work of
God does not prosper.” Vol.4,p. 460. “Iex-
amined the Society, and was surprised to flod
fifty members fewer ia it than I left in last Octo-
ber. One reason is, Christian perfection has
been little insisted on ; and whea this is not done,
be the preachers ever so eloguent, there is but
little increase either in the number or grace of
the hearers.” Vol. 4,p. 120. “ Perceiving that
they had suffered much by not baving the doc-
trine of perfection clesrly explained and strongly
enforced, 1 preached expressly on thet head.”
Vol. 4, p. 557.

Brother and sister Palmer clearly explain and
faithfully enforce the doctrine of perfection, and
their labours are wonderfully owned of God, snd
heartily welcomed by the earnest portion of the
church.

Two young ladies in the Garden Street Meth-
odist Episeopal Church crated themselves,
soul, body and spirit to God in the early part of
these services, and received the baptism of fire
through faith in Christ ; at once they placed their
Sabbath School classes on the altar of prayer
and consecration, and in less than ten days every
member was converted to Christ | All glory be
to Jesus.

A request was presented in behalf of a man of
skeptical tendencies, and of infidel proelivities—
an open repudistor of the inspiration of the
Secriptures, of the divinity of Christ, snd of
prayer, that he might be saved ; and in less than
a week he and his daughter were made happy in
a Baviour’s love. And now that father is a ses-
lous advocate of the faith he omee destroyed!
All glory be to God.

“0 ;::dmm power ol{1 l‘-hitbhl prayer ' ;

God’s h:nds, or %‘ﬁ. or open are, g
As Moses or Elijah prays ;

Let Moses in the t groan,
And Godainon??ht-elhol"‘

It is not saying too much that a baptism of fire
is the need of the church at this hour; and to
get this we must engage in the specific wark to
which these servants of God have devoted their
lives and energies.

Desr brethren in God, oversessa of the floek

altar for prayer, and have been blessed, either as | strangers

R. 8. Stress.
— Zion's Merald.

g

Worth a Million and Dying Alone.
Just now a rich old man has dropped out of
the city into his grave, and left nobody to shed
stear over it. He was worth & hundred thou-
sand dollars the minute he was born into the
world, and s million or more the minute before
he went out of it. He was educated at
Columbia College, and was in the front rank
smong its scholars, an excellent mathematician,
sod & strong nervous thinker and writer. He
studied law, and was admitted to the bar in this
city. In his youth the love of meney for its
owa sake beeame his ruling passion. To add to
his store, already large enough for any young
man’s wants, he denied himself the indulgences
of youth and began to hosrd. As rivers run to
the ocean two hundred thousand dollars more
flowed, by inheritance, in his treasury. But he
wanted more, and he spent nothing. Then came
s personal calamity. He was smitten with pa-
ralysis in his lower limbs. He was confined to
the houss, and walked with crutches, taking
daily exercise, back sad forth, till he wore tne
floor out, and had it renewed, and wore it out
agsin and agsin, and he made s caleulation and
found that he had walked on his crutches in that
room more than the distance around the globe !
Shut up in his house with little company he
took no newspapers, but bought them occasion-
ally, spending his time in taking cere of his in-
vestments, and managing the investments of
others ; for he was shrewd, honest, and correct.
To get anything from him for charity was next
to impossible. He had no heart to give. His
whole soul was to get.
He lived in his house alone, ,except his ser-
vants, who rushed out into the streets snd told
the passers that their master was dying. These
came in and found him in the last
struggle with the King of Terrors.
Worth a million and dying unwept and alone !
His will was opened in the midst of a large
circle of relatives, all rich and to whom he left
nothing : they needed nothing. He gave his pro-
perty to trustees to found and build an hospital.
What could he do with his money when he came
to die? It had done him no good, and no one
else any good while he lived, and now that he is
dead and gone let us hope that it will some day
be a blessing to the children of want and sor-
row in this great city.
What a specimen of poor human nature is
this? How much good this poor rich man
might have done with his money while he lived !
How many sources of enjoyment for himeelf and
others might it have opened! But he lived
alone, and died alone, and what then!—New
York Obaserver.

Sin on both Sides the Counter.

In the case of thousands and thousands of per-
sons there is what is called bargain-making, a
perpetual vigilance and exercise of petty cunning
and sharpness, to obtain things without rende:-
ing an equivalent.

There is & very widely extended feeling in the
community that a man bas a right to get as much
as he can for his dollar,

No, sir, you bave not.

You have a right to get & dollar's worth for
your dollar, and no more. If you desire to get
more than a dollar’s worth for it you are a sin-
ner before God ; you have broken s command-
ment of God ; you have coveted. If you go out
to shop thinking, * I have thirty dollars for my
summer outfit ; | understand that goods are ruin-
ously low just now; it is said that men are
breaking down on every aide ; and I believe that,
with telling what I can do in that store, and
what I have done in that, I esn buy a hundred
dollars’ worth with my thirty,” then you go out
deliberately to steal. You go with a desire to
take without giving an equivalent; and that is

How many persons are there, even among
communicants of the Church, and those that re-
cognise the canons of Christisnity, who, not hav-
ing been instructed in this matter, and being
scarcely conscious that there is anything wrong
about it, are given to this very practice of seek-
ing to obtain things for less than they are worth.
One of these persons comes home from s morn-
ing’s shopping, and much euriosity is excited by
the mysterious silence which she maintains. One
and another asks :

“ What did you get to day P”

But the mystery is not solved. Ah, there is
sn exquisite pleasare yet to dawn! By and by
the bell rings, and the is handed in.

* What is it? what is it ?” is heard from every
mouth. The table is cleared, the strings are cut
the parcel is opened, the goods are spread out.

“ Now, what do you think I gave him for
that P”

“ Why, 1 should think that must have cost
you a dollar and a balf & yard.”

“ Fifty centa ! as sure as I live. Fifty Cernts I”

What exquisite enjoyment is experienced over
that dollar thst was not paid but that should
bhave been! No sacrifice ever smelled half so
sweet in the imaginary nestrils of any old god as
to this person does that dollar which she did not
psy when she ought to! The children are re-
pbd;lhowrymumulhdin.ndtbu‘
is o family jubiles. Why? Becsuse a person
has got things four times less then she should
bave done ! 3

It is sometimes said thst persons who go out
shopping must resort to this course as s protec-
tion against imposition, because people are so
fradulent, becsuse clerks take such advantages,
because merchants have no conscience and no
principle. My own impression is, that there is
more principle behind the counter than before it,
and that the chief educators of dishonesty in
stores are the customers. Business men, with
the whole community of bargain-makers and
shoppers pitted against them, stand behind their

counters as behind 00 many bulwasks, ssying,

were a little too rapid. 8o the owner though he | What do I care about the persscutions which | of God, permit this word from one who blesses | I am not going to be earried by storm.” Some-
would just touch the regulstor and thus make it | the Roman priests are preparing and raising God for the doctrine and experience that the  times it is a play of guile and eraf on both sides.
They. have already conspired | blood of Christ cleanseth from oll sin. Let us A desler sees a person coming in, snd he ssys:
the point moved the regulator; and in doing 80 | agair st me, and think of burning me alive, sole- | rally to this glorious standard of holiness, this| * There comes B.; she will best you down ; go
the blade of the knife touched the little steel ||y because I have received you, who are s min- crowning blessing of the Spirit’s crowning dis- | up on your goods.”

balance wheel. Ho did not notice it at the time, ister of our Jesus, who is humble, and meek, | pensation, this ancient and honourable ** Metho- |
laid down the knife, shut up his wateh, and went ' and lowly in heart. Not wishing to grieve you, | dist testimony ;” then will our righteousness go | inspection is made ; then eomes the Jewing, snd
about his business. But from that hour his I will not speak of the terrible vexations which | forth as brightness, and the salvation of God as | at last the bargain is completed, and the person
watch would not keep time. It went too slow, | I have to suffer. Besides other cruelties, they |8 lamp that burneth.
| have now crdered me to leave the monastery. |
| Yes, I shall leave it, and shall walk, begging |«

8o an exorbitant price is put upon them. The

| gres away saying to herself,

1 have got his goods, and I have not paid
| half what they are worth " and she is scarcely
| out of the store when the other party says,

“ She has got my goods, but she paid three
times as moch as she need to have paid I”

They have both done a dishonorable and un-
christian thing. \

It is said that men eannot do business without
having recourse to such dishonest practices.)
That is the same as saying that Christ’s exsmple
cannot be followed in this world. Now thatise
false doctrine. Christ's example ean be followed
in this world if a person is willing to suffer for
the sake of doing right. There is no good thing
on earth that cannot be done under such circum-
stances. Do you tell me that a man cannot be
honest and be a dootor? He can; but many
are trying to be docters who are mot beroic
enough. Do you tell me that « man cannot be
honest and be a lawyer? He can ; but many are
trying to be lawyers who are mot of material
stern enoogh. A man can be bonest in say po-
sition. There is no store, no office, no business
thoroughfare through which the Lord Jesus
Christ could not walk ; and where he could walk
his disciples can walk, for his command to them
is that they shall take up their croes and follow
him. It cost something to be honest in these
places, and so it does to be honest anywhere,

@bt

REV. JOHN B, BROWELL.

Letter from Rev. G. O. Huestis, dated Fred-

ericton, April 4, 1864,

Having given you last week merely gn intime-

tion of the death of our beloved brother in the

gospel of Christ Jesus, I would now furnish a
few particulars respecting his sojourn snd illness
in this ¢ity. Not wishing to anticipste a memoir
of our late brother shortly to be farnished for
publication, I shall not refer to the numerous

incidents of his useful life, which sre worthy of
extended notice.

Nearly two years ago, after having been

in the cflective work for 36 years, he became s

supernumerary. Early last autumn he and his

devoted partner, came to visit an only dsughter

and son-in-law in this city. Shortly after his

arrival his health which had not been good for

some time previously, began rapidly to fsil, while

symptoms of a complication of diseases, especial-

ly dropsy, intimated that his earthly course was

nearly finished. Little did his friends then think,

that such a scene of suffering, shoull follow, as

was afterwards experienced and witnessed. For

six months, unable to lie down, the “ old arm

chair” became his only resting place by night

and day, and rest was not there for the physieal

frame, but with the unseen not unfelt presence

of Jesus he could even *glory in tribulation.”

Truly in him patience had its * perfect work.”

His physisian and watchers for 160 long nights,

can testify that in him the sustaining and com-

forting grace of God was seen to the best advan-

tage. Many were spiritually profitted, not only

by bis cheerful resignation, but by the brief and

sffecting sermons he preached, when articulation

and strength permitted. God was glorified in

his severe afliction. His sffectionate wife, though

unwell, seemed to be endued with special ener-

gy for the trying circumstances, whom together
with the assiduous sttention of s dear dsughter,

and the expressed sympathy of numerous friends,

contributed to the consolstion of s mind eminent-

ly adapted to appreciate humsn friendship and

sympathy.

On Easter Sundsy morning, at 7 o’dlock, ina

very peaceful mauner he passed awsy, from

earthly friends to bolier, happier ones sbove. The

funeral services, on the Tuesday following, were

conducted chiefly by the Chairman of the Distriet,|
Rev. W. Wilson. His remains lie interred beside
two other Wesleyan ministers, Avard and Mo-
Masters, (and I regret here to say that no stone,
marble or sculptured word tells the age, years of
ministry, or death of the salnted Avard.)

On Sunday April 3¢, a funeral sermon was
preached by the writer, to a large congregstion,
st the close of which a brief outline of his minis-
terial life was given.

On every circuit where be laboured, God gave
him seals to his ministry, and I doubt not, that
if we could obtain all the testimonies, yet forth-
coming from the West Indies, Malta, Canads,
Bermuds, Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, we

would be as much surprised ss gladdened at the
saving results of the 38 years ministry of the
Rev. John Baxter Brownell. G. 0. H.

LINES ON THE DEATH OF THE REV. JOHN B.
BROWNELL.

We saw thee in the hour of grief,

Thy robust frame in agony ;

When prayer for hours brought no relief,
And earth seemed like s calvary;

Yet though in conflict almost dying,—
Calmly upon thy God relying.

We saw the strong man bow'd in anguish,
We saw embodied patience too,

We saw the saint in suffering langnish.
The sight was painful to our view ;

Yet o'er the scene thy grace shed glory,
Father, for all we now adore thee.

We saw thee in the placid hour,
As angels gathered near the place,
And heaven o'er earth seemed gaining
'_\:hihrn::':col radiance lit thy face ;
was to witness u A
God'll'r-dhnhinm.nmi?‘
We saw thee on the Easter morn,
anorintli‘ht to stream,
ut soon on s wings upborne,
Thy spirit o brighter gleam,—
The morning rays of day forever,—
The smiles of loved ones and the Saviour.

Wonﬂhono'inilory'-dl-o,
i:d.m.d than i yu:h!nl

ore teous mn me
Nnmtocwmuwmdb'ﬂ: !
We'll know thy spirit from another,
And greet thee shortly, happy brother

Expect us soon, onward we move,
Brethren and children, friends n&w|
Come with the convoy from sbove,
Conduet us to our Father’s bouse y

Send, blessed at mora or even,

- 4

And take thine home %o heaven.
00 R

MRS. GILL, OF LITTLE YORK, P.E. L

Died st Little York, P. E. L., Elisabeth, the
beloved wife of Abraham Gill, Senr., in ber 73d
yoar. Her maiden name was Tanner, ber ne-
tive place Fostic, near Barnstaple, Devonshire,
England. She emigrated to this Island in 1820.
Under the ministry of the Rev. Wm. McDongld,
now in heaven, Mrs. Gill was converted to God
and joired the Methodist Church with her hus-
band, who was converted under the same minis-
try. Since March 1855, when she was sick nigh
unto death with brain fever, she never recovered

less or more with an enfeebled constitution, but
the ordesl though grievous to flesh and blood,
yielded in the sufferer the pesceable fruits of
righteousness and & mellow ripeness for the bet-
torland. She was armed with lamb-like patience
through all her last sufferings, which occasion-
ally were very acute ; but as her end drew near
her sufferings calmed st the bidding of Jesus,
who “ made ber dying bed soft as downy pillows
are,” and entered that rest for the weary in the
Eden above, on the 26th March, 1864. This
mother in Israel continued faithful to the Lord
and to the people of her choice unto the end.
8he loved to attend our preaching—our prayer
meetings ; (and hear it and follow her all ye cold
hearted neglecters)—she loved our class meet-
ings, an evidence of which was found since her
deceass, in & bundle of class tickets 113 in num-
ber. When of late prevented from our means of
grace, she would always enquire of her husband
« How was the prayer meetiog ! “ How was the
olass mooting P and would lament and sorrow
when the snswer was unfavourable; for she well
knew and felt that these means are the thermom-
oter that evinced the rising or the falling of the
meroury of pure and undefiled religion. Mrs.
@ill loved closet prayer also—there, during her
confioement at home, she was ofien found upon
ber knees by ber husband, breathing to heaven
that soul consscrating hymn, ‘ O for » closer walk
with God,’ &o., and st family prayer, weak as she
was, she would take part with her husband to
the very last. She loved the ministers of God,
and like Lydis gladly entertained them at her
bouss. In fine, the deceased was an belpmest
indeed to ber husband—a mother indeed to ber
beloved children, who are now fathers and mo-
thers themeslves. A friend indeed to the way
worn travelles, and the greatest of all, and the
grand secret of all her goodness—a christian in-
deed in whom there was no guile. May her hus-
band be belped of the Lord and comforted in his
loneliness, may her children follow her to heav-
en, and ot last may the family unbroken, with all
her class mates, appear before the Throne of
God and the Lamb. J. V. Josr.

MR. LEMUEL DREW, OF PETITS REVIERE,

Death has suddenly and unexpectedly, re-
moved from his family, and the Wesleyan chareh,
st Petite Reviere, our much esteemed and highly
respected brothet Lemuel Drew. He died in
great peace, March 22d, after a few days sick-
ness. He was truly a man of God, making re-
ligion the great business of his life. The Lord
graciously sustained him in his last confliet, and
enabled him to place implicit trust and confidence
in Jesus. He died holding the bible, which he
0 much loved, in his hand to the last.

From his conversion 4nd union with our church
he faithfully snd punctusily sttended to all the
means of grace, and liberally. contributed of hie
nddlynh’uu.umttbmdnl—
gion. The ministrations of God's wordl were
by him regularly attended, and be observed them
as sources of epiritual profit to his soul. Prayer-
meetings and Class-meetings were his delight.
He never neglected them ; so far frem this, if it
were possible for any to sttend, be was sure to
be present. He invariably took part in the pub-
lie prayer-meetings, and with devout and sincere
prayers, invoked the blessing of God upon the
churen, the community, and the world. In the
abeence of the minister, on the Lord’s day, he
conducted the public service, as he had been
socustomed to do previously to Petite Reviere
being formed into a separate Circuit. His class
was led with the same regnlarity ; and on his
‘death-bed he expressed his anxiety for the spiri-
tual prosperity of its members. His respect for
the ministers of Christ was of no ordinary che-
racter, anc it was to him s pleasure to make
them comfortable and happy. There was nothing
over bearing, or repulsive, in his conduct towards
them ; on the contrary, he ever manifested sui-
table deference, respect, esteem and love. Never
| can the writer forget him, or his kindness.

Our departed brother will be greatly missed,
both by his family and the church ; but this
much we are assured, that our loss is his eternal
gsin. Ho sleeps in Jesus. And we know that
“ blessed are the dead who die in the Lord, from
henceforth : yea, ssith the Spirit, that they may
rest from their labors, and their works do follow
them.”

On Good Fridsy his remains were taken to
the Wesleyan church, and in the presence of a
Isrge assembly of persons, from various sections
of the surrounding country, part of which could
not be sccommodated in the building, the solemn
occasion was improved by the writer, from these
important words : “ Be thou faithful unto death,
and I will give thee a crown of life.” The so-
lemnity which pervaded the minds of the people,
and the tears which were shed by both old and
young, evidenced theix deep feeling. May then
his sudden removal from us, induce us to faith-
fally attend to the admonitory langusge of Jesus :
“Be ye aleo ready, for in such an hour as ye
think not, the Son of Man cometh ! ”

GEoRGE JOHNSON.

MRS. CLARK OF FREDERICTON.

Died on Easster Sunday, Mary Ann Clark,
wife of one of our Local Preachers, and eldest
daughter of one of our oldest members of so-
ciety, Mr. William Dayton.

to God in the year 1839 during e
”mm&-mq of the Rev. F.
Smallwood, sister Clark remained faithful unto
theend. Sometimes we sing

« The way to glory is, through tribulstion deep.”
And sometimes God says ‘I have chosen thee
in the furnace of affliction.” Such was truly the
experience of our departed sister. Aflliction’s
waves, (bodily afliction) ever surrounded her tor
the last fifteen yBars, yet was nhe not over-
wheilmed. Sometimes her faith almost stagger-
od, at the dealings of her heavenly Father, but
she over all; and especially during the
\H fow wesks

of bez sojourn on earth.

her previous health, and was always suffering °




