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(FOIt THE PEOVINCIAL WESLEYAN.]

Lines.

LY A FRIEND.

here, also, and delivered another good Mis-
sionary Speech. It is the day of small
ll;ing\ for Methodism in New (_";UJ", yet, |
e { trust, it will work its way. ’
M s W Mos ohio et !'I:‘j';‘:""l';: Ou Thursday, the 15th, I left Chatham,
20th, 1%53, aged i A. | in company with brother Snowball, for Ba-
thurst, a distance of about 50 miles. Bro-
 ther S. is a very agrecable companion, he
:wn-mnd to me to know something of erery-
body and of everything. We got to Bathurst
‘n?mut gix in the evening, haviag been in the
rain most of the day. Bathurst is
pretty place—but a \4vr'v dull one.

it passed away,
From its frail tenement of flesh,
I'o realins of endless day.

a very

relentless, hand of death,
Brother

Hath nipt the tender bud,

Your Julia is on earth no more, .
very wide Circuit,—-extending about 20

miles in one direction, and about S0 in ano-
| r ) . .
ther.  We went, on Friday, 16th, to New

She's crossed death’s narrow flood.

and contained within her glass,
ilal but begun to run—
But O, how saddenly cat short—
IE' r Ay

provide funds towards furaishing the Miss,
| House. The day was unfavourable,yet the lit-
tle building—the 'lv"mp-:rmu:n_' Hall, kindly
| lent for the purpose—was filled,or nearly 0.
Ou the following evening, we held the Mis-
sionary Meceting in the Chapel, after which,
[ returned with brother Temple 10 Bathurst
where we arrived about one 1n the morning,
Sunday, the 22nd, | preached twice at Ba-
‘fh'J!!(, —and brother Snowhall
twice in another part of
| congregations were not large —but very
tentive,

on earth is done.

fort let me Lreathe
Iuto a parent’s ear,
mir child his been removed by God

3 Lbnygider "

Her happy el

All pain and trial here,

-:vu;f ,A’u '
preached
onger stay,

will meet Ler there,

and the collections creditable, On

| the following day we Leld the Public Mis-
sionary Meeting, which was well attended

and predactive.

! Tuoesday, the 24th, we rode to Dalhousie, |
| 2 miles. and held the Miscionary Meeting
in the Court Houss, after a sermon lrt-v:.
brother S. Dalhousic is a pretty little town,
having no place of worship in it but 2 Pres-

| byterian church ; application has been made |
| more thau once, to cur District Meeting, for
t there's a thought supports the mind : a l’rcacher. but, as .y".l' ."U"C has been sent,
Under all trials here, | —we hope to see this wish gratified. The |
That we, though parted on the earth, | Dext day we drove on to Campbell-town, 16
My Wl s heavess prgens? { miles further up the Restigouche, a litdle |

| dull, lifeless town, yet most likely to become |

| an active place, at some futare time. We |
{ Emh: a Missionary Meeting, and found many |
o . 2 | ready to aid the Mission cause. This was |
Mlsulonary Deput'at'lon in N' B' the extent of my Mission, and I was now |
arise | about 320 miles from St. John. As I could |
appoiating * Deputa- | 1Ot reach the latter place by Sunday,—I
at our Annual District Meetings, for | 5P€0t tl!c Sabbath at Chatham, and preached |

the purpose of assisting at the varions Mis- | tWice for my kind travelling companion, |

wuary Meetings, to be ‘

held during the | brother S. |

will, kad you the power,

g her ok 1o pan,
! remember that your loss

‘ernal gain.

" b
» her brother
Hipr sudden d

I'repare o meet thy God in youth.

Now sisters, ali,

L should say,

You soon may 'ade her, lay.

-——-

|FOR THE PROVINCIAL \\'LhLI.YA!.]

1), > X "
Dear  Sm,—Several advantages
lrom the practice ol

tions,”

year. ‘The Bretlren so appointed have thus | Oan mounting the stage at Chatham, I
a0 opportunity afforded them of becoming found my good, talkative friend, on her way |
wquainted with the friends and Socicties in | back.. So I rode another twenty-four hours
those Circuits, as also with the state of reli- | “:”'h her. I found she was a member of the
on, and the general way of working them. | Episcopal church, and by her sat a young
Those who o us a * Deputation ” to Circuits | |Ady—a Romanist. 1 was quite amused to
which they tormerly travelled, have the pleas- hear them, in the night, talk of religion.—
ing opportunity of meeting with old and be- | The elderly lady said, among many similar
loved friends, and of mingling their prayers, | things, that she thought people should be
tears, and sympathies, with those to whom | very religious when they went te sew. - Bhe
they have been made useful, and with whom | U¢ver neglected to take hor Bible and Prayer |
they had often taken siveet counsel; or who | Book with her, and scarcely ceased reading
are the seal of their apostleship in the Lord. | and praying all the time. The young ,]“‘1."
It also gives the brethren the pleasure of thought P“"lfle should be always religious,
meeting at least once in the year .besides at and this the former thought impossible. The |
the Annual District Meeting, and the hours | Y0Ung lady took no B'm“ with ber, but she
thus spent together are often among the | said she was prepared for the dangers of the |
happiest hours of a Methodist Preacher’s | 3¢ for she wore a medal prepared for that |
i purpose, and it seemed to think much prefer- |
The writer was appointed, with another able. The conversation soon ended, and |
brother, to attend the Missionary Meetings | Weary nature sought repose in sleep, but
i the Miramichi, Richibucto, and Bathurst | could find none ; the jymping and rattling
Deep family affliction prevented | of the stage was too violent—we got to Fre-
the other brother from attending, and hisab- | dericton just in time for the boat—and were |
ence gave both pain gnd p!c‘.‘wure to the | soon in St. John. {
lzﬂ ONE OF THE DEPUTATION.

one who did attend. rother A., it seems, | ) ; i A
1« weil-known 1n thvscﬁn\r s, and was for- St. John, N. B., October, 1853.

merly made a blessing to many on those | — '
Circuits, and it was very pleasing to see | J |
how earnestly he was |;n)‘.lurw\l ‘IT["X’ 'md‘OldJeddy—TheresReStat'Bome'i
rreat the «lmxmmmmx» ut was, when informed ! . “Jvf,h”"” remaineth, therefore, a rest for the people of |
[ left this place for ) ’

ton on the Sth ol September, on
the «J. D. Pierce,” a httle steamer
- but one wheel, and that behind, and

1 N . alled } .
| that crreumstance cailed on the rniver

Circuits.

he could

1

not attend. . . i
I was preaching one Sunday afternoon, in |
the door of a log cabin in the village of
' — , to a congregation which filled the |
and the front yard. When about
e Twe others] half 1lx|‘}3{gl| m‘c s«rtumu. ll oll;sul ]\‘cd an ll):ll
) : o1 o g > towWar e se. .
t the whart at the same time, but I thought NEGTO;LL ”J" BOne dol“'”l‘ the hodse ‘1
1 » S - aste s Lorse & e
| would hike to see how the * wheel-barrow «lhnwl{ult , lastened his horse to \,tr“ y ROC
” ) | took his siand among the throng. The tears
on the way, . £ S
) - F . ) ~2" soon trickled down his furrowed checks, and
—>but vet reached Fredericton in about nine | . g R P A
" The day was del T 7 it seemed almost impossible for him to re-
be day was delightful, and every- 1 . ) (i A
T N. 7 . 7 eSS e ag ; exclams 8. t
thaing u{jru‘:\lrh-. [he ( aptain, |l think an! p””h; T&“b £ 1y ‘}{( lm_‘_m“ ] ‘l Y
American gentleman, would take nothing CODCINSION OF BETVILEy | 1S prosented. uimset]
o ve. bag 1 was a. Ming .. with profound reverence asmy guide to Col.
or iny passsge, because | was a linister of AL's ni les dist 1 e )
Gospel, which, by the way, 1 think, 18! °" 8 nineteal "“'l‘], Cissnts i s Il") mll‘:“
4 < . g s ar aving st ar » ) |
|doin the case on that river.  Minister, or | ".!’l")','l“r;“m'; ’; aving "."l . rn(£ ]”“] 1‘
| € LI ee somne guias 2. H “al-
\Linister, you must pay your fare to the | circuit, 1 needed some guy ance ad 4
’ i | ready preached three times, and rode twenty-
| three miles that day, and proposed to Jede- |
| diah, or Jeddy, as he was called, to tarry till |
1 morning ; but he replied that his master in-
yassenoers, the coachman and a young | . 2 "
. sisted upon seeing me that evening. * Do
An elderly lady keptall parties either » g “ f
J oo Massa,” said Jeddy, * for no massa
or wondering at her capabiliy for © . .
D e 2 preacher be here for full four months.” 1
mtil about midnight; when sud- s :
| { mounted to start, but Jeddy’s horse was found |
v, laughing, evil-speaking, and | e
{ : = | to be too lame to return. The late
were exchanged tor the greatest . iv
‘ had swept away the bridge on the only road,
however, was performed . ) T
and rendered it necessary to take an ind:-
reet course through a boggy prairie, in order
to cross the stream nearer s head.  The
horse had sprained one of his hips in a quick-
sand of this ‘rl';{’:xu}, but -k'\J)‘ insisted on
1 | returning on toot.
v, all would bow g . .
) U DOW - ywe started into the prairie, but had not |
rs continued long af- | 4 : ,
: oot ashamed of our- | 0P8 far when I perceived that owing to the
) i | wet state of the ground, we should not, at
Jeddy’s pace, reach our destination till mori-
ing. Dut, though slipping and tugging at
every step, the good-hearted negro's eyes|
| beamed with delight at the thought that he
bad induced the * massa preacher” to ac-|
company him, L directed him to mount be-
hind me ; he seemed astonished at my kind-
ness, and looked at me in silent amuzement ;
but at l_ua'l )’iuldcd to my request. DBy a lit-
tle familiarity he became quite communi
tive. | led him into a recital of his whole
| history, purnculnrly of his Christian expe-
bath, 11th of September, | rience. It was related with evident sincerity
and evening at Chatbam, [and deep emotion ; the tears frequentl)
rregations, and made collec- | fjowed from the old man’s eyes, and 1 could
f the Mission cause. Mon- | pot restrain my own ; we wept together like
We » T » \ A' & = M 1 ) » re ']
Dy e went to the Upper Nelson ' ch.ldrcq- Tlfough jogging alone in no very |
where, after a short sermon, a|interesting plight, 1 felt that the language of
\ oy ) \ " | g v . 8
Missiovary Meeting was held. The Metho- | §¢, Paul was not inapplicable to us—God
1:;5ts have a neat little chapel in this place, hath “ raised up together, and made us sit
it T as nearly filled with mlo,H\gr:nl yhcarcrs, | lugelher in hcavenly plnccs in (hns.( JCSl.Li. |
1 everythu med to say, “ We mean | When we had passed the first nine miles
, at least, as well as we did last year, | yho night was falling fast, and what was in-
v bhar stter.”’ Tucads 3 L] . =
erhaps, a “”"i L “'( 5 IU“ Luc sday  finitely worse, we began to falter among those 1
rwe ;‘».u:“m I.‘;\ hat n.un,\lan«l in | patches of quicksand so frequent and dan-
cvening held our .I.\.mnury i -‘,(_'hng, gerous in the some of the western pnmcs.—-
Hou. Ju ot happened to be at! 4oy plunging into a number of these, Jed-|

house

the whet steamer

went.

We made many ¢ stops

nours.
the

» next dav, at noon, | left for Chatham

['he coach was loaded . with

rains

licrous and humorsome
na, male and female,
richt,

sonetimes backward,

o the

1111 1
ctimes one bowed,

About noon we got to Chatham, a bustl-
little place, at pres t. We crossed the
river in a queer-looking sort of a steam-

but which answers her design Very we I

carpenter’s hammers were in full

cveral saw-mills were hard at work,a

{ new buildings were going up, and

Id sec. on all sides, signs of life and

I was sct down at brother

Jdoor, who, with his excellent
received me kindly.

1

cltlement,

e Wi
>‘ w Castle on official duty, and he kindly | 4y gismounted, to relieve the danger by les-
tovk the Chair, and gave us one of his s | sening the burden of the horse. We bad
sl ot ot | e sy s, b 8
The /u“'.;_““);; lAbPlici'c stcocded & ]ittle; poor animal sank above his knees in the
Gt of fom v, (i o ilieing ey W | ey e e S etron:
went to New Castle and held our Mission- difficulti ’ 8 of th d,grbad
ary Meetin The H 5 ded er difficulties, the fatigues the day

g on. JUDGE pres so affected me that I began to show less

R. A. TeurLE is stationed here, and has a |

| Bandon, where a Tea-Meeting was held, to |

the Cireuit,—the

ry at-|

[* Dat is home, massa.” exclaimed Jeddy, | the breaches were restored, stone came to

| Col. M ‘

| tell the reader the effect on myself and on |

| remember, Jeddy, the boggy prairie at

| preaching * doctrinal sermons,” to the ex-

courage than the poor slave who :ui.},-.l me. the parson announced B text. After [SELECTED rok THE PROVINCIAL WESLEV AN

Dismounting, I leaned wearily Lbeaid he should sati
3 arily e shoul = h r
horse, and expressed a disposition to re- inake a practical applicaticto his hearers. SODD Of the Chrlsuan Labou.erS.
turn, rather than risk the perils and fati
of the remaining distance.

acainst my * opening his subject. !
m ol dream, ¢
SAMUEL lark, and dreary
ST . b side that mother’s
) 1ame in vain.

She often told o

1rCe

sues 1le then commenced at thead of the aisle, BEY THE LATE REV ELDFR.

] calling each member of thwongregation by Cheerilv. brothers, we la
No, massa,” replied Jeddy, “ be not name, and pointing out hisyecial faults. — pokladineien
discouraged, there be rest at Lome for you.” One was a little inclined twdulze in crea-
There was something either in the tone ture comforts ; another wasterrible man at . «
of Jeddy’s voice or my own mood of mind, a bargain, and so on. N
which gave the expression at once a more While in mid-volley, e door of
than double sense.  “ Yes,” Tinvoluntarily church opened and Dr. S— entered.
exclaimed ; “ thank God, there 15 a home here,” went on the json, “there is
for us, J ddy, where the weary are at rest.” coming in, 1 the middle of
“ Ob, yes, massa,” said the old labor-worn ' the service, just as asual, al disturbing the planned
negro, as the tears started in his eyes, “ me whole congregation. Heloes it just 10 yya build—in the Tetisns ol
often tinks of dat—me Lopes to get dere make people believe that hhas so large a o . B
some day.” practice that he can't getime to come Our temples, and see them in beauty expand
“ There’s rest at homc”"—the sentence to church in season; bulit isn't so; he Haeiasin N ’ ' hie power of !
gave me new energy,.and has often done so hasn’t been called to visit matient on S
since, in many a barder trial. day morning for three mons.”
i We jogged along, but ¢ver and anon were Thus went on the
struggling in the bogs. Wearied at last, we At last he came to Mr. C—, wiio
sat down on a small protuberance of the suzgested a practical cerma
prairie, to mnch fatigued to proceed. * And now,” said ke, “ the is Mr, (—— ; T
- How old are you, Jeddy,” I inquired of be's s merchant; and wh: docs be do? ‘
him, Why, Le stays at bome ooSanday after- il g i
noon and writes business letrs,  If he gets Deap. i ol _tike the :well of mothe i
a lot of goods up from New’ork on Satur- . a A " by the
« Have yod a wife, Jeddy 7" day night, be goes to his ste, and marks !
“ Yes, magka : but me know not where she  them on Sunday, 50 as 10 bse them all rea-
be ; former/massa love not God, and sold her dy for sale on Monday mrning.
far away.”( ,
“ Have ¥oa any children 77
“ Yes, massa.”
“ And where are they 7

To fill his brizht years wit
i
pe from his ed

And illome th

1 e}
leaves t
‘m with virt

the .

sage,

1

Duing what great minds have 1

pondere
wtitul chilg ot f
of broad demesnes. I watch

AT —
festal scene, wher

For eternity—brother

worth clerrvmer

Liad

i ’

Hark ! the son:

# Seventy-three, massa ; me getting (o-
ward-dat howme.”
the s

1
ine to relieve

10

q
labour ;
' 1§ feel

Love

greslest of

o earth,

then di
i being worthy to be loved |

soul

Are glonfled there, in that b itilee.

how he keeps the Sabbath jnd Le ian't «a- s
tisfied with doetrinal sermos; be fair girl.
practieal ones.” her we parted.  On that tiny

At the conclusion of theservice, the par- y were he Rssmiaw that 1 w
“ AN know not zon walked to Mr. C and asked how he remembered still, and sadly [ laid it as<id
where. But we ail served God, massa, and liked the “ practical sermm.” : t !
hope to meet in dat home where dere be “Mr. B ,7 was the reply, “preach e A . he .. g Rgmin
rest.” Jjust what you please afterthis. 11l i ' ‘

The tears started afresh into the old man’s ' attempt to direct you agai.”
eyes. I could inquire no further. My feel-
ings (n".:r;é.mn'crud me. What, thought I, [POR THE PROVINCIAL VESLEYAN.]
are my sufferings corapared with this poo : latiani
.-'nrrnw{s‘trick(‘ncscrvm'ul of my .\[mlr-i‘ f(—r-“ Paganlsm a'nd chmann'y’
¢ There’s rest for us at home,” said I, invo- e
lantarily, and motioned to proceed. It was THE COMBAT AND THE RACE. ful, the fade
very dark, the rain was falling, and my horse "Twas midoight at the Cobsseum ! and as ward not to tread the ¢
limped with lameness. I was compelled to| I stood amidst the desolaton Time had Be the mhww‘»'m' duty undauntedly trod she
lead him by the bridle the remaining ten | wrought upon that pagan mawument, fancy, l~:or ‘u‘h. \1,‘;‘ d ‘,, s ik ; | beyond the sky.
miles. Through rain, and mud, and quick- | ever busy, called up from the past, the fear- ,,'.“-.1 ‘ the lone hearts still must weep for the lov-
sands, we plodded on, nerved against them | ful scenes those walls had winessed, till in Then l'aint' ,;,: »I_,x, jov of the Lord is cd, and early lost. yet sweet are the
all by the thought which ever recurred with | the pale moonlight, I saw, as though by strength » he hath left u
refreshing influence to my mind, that “ there ‘ magic, the silent arches, lateso broken, and il
was rest f().r us at home.” At last the glim- | o’ergrown with many a wrewh, solemuly lift plant ; — :
mer of a distant light fell on our course.— | their heads, silently, as if by unseen hands  |[is right hand will bear us to conqnest at length, and I will keep those treasured words shrin-

«izter. d

P devotion of a i1

wants But when | had |

most,
) . r own fond
vt y « s plan,
gone, 100, massa, me y | brave

vet hoping with her that we roon 0

never And there was the name of one

sorrow never more shall light, one
lulled my cradie sleep,” but passed aw
ere | had learned to hisp her name. A brig
spirit long since fled to realms beyond

ken of mortal sight. 1

| Whose life was the living sonz, hymned at its
birth,
Whose death to its bright consummation was

R S

given
g . 0
Tis strange, and

, y »} he
Hopefully—Dbrothers, we labour for God ! methinks the young, the loved, the

From Him is our mission —from Him the re-

soon st and die.

lark valley, for w
151\{[4'." ol a Lom

conned the page E
» hath forever fled, and

IHis mizht 18 forever our

our
which s -‘».v{ti‘n_;\

In the name of Jehovah our banners wi

and when sorrow has

and the

The robe and the erown of our triumph will ed in my inmost heart,
left its trace upon my brow,
{ seems cold, and dreary, 1 will Lingrer sull

with exstacy. So, 1 have often thought | stone, until at last all was conpleted. 1ere
since then, gleams the lizht of hope over | rose the Podium, covered wilh its cloth of
every valley and shadow of death to the  state, and my eye tired while ranging o'er
Christian pilgrim. - I was received about | the vacant seats so limitless they secemed.— |
midnight at the log cabin, wet and weary, | But silence reigned, intense, and painful, |
yet as an angel of God. The table had been | until an awe crept over me,as though some |
spread with everything good the house could ' dread event impended. Af length the state- L e
afford for my refreshment. After many con- | ly portals opened, and sile! v, as with fune- 2 record their pages bear! Each wystic line
eabalotione « PLAYEL, and A SOBE UT pPuatsc, | 1@ WCERT, & TEZA train swe vener- | breawres of the past, and sweet memones
[ laid me down to rest. REsT, thought L, |able man came foremost, on whose locks Old | thrill the heart, as our eye fondly rests on |
what a sweet word ! | Time had luid his icy finger. In silence he words of fricndship penned long, long ago.
Ten years had passed—years of much | was followed by a countless multitude, thou- I gathered some days since many of those
Jabor and sad changes in my history—when | sands on thousands slowly passed, each to a mute, but eloquent missives, intending to
I had occasion to visit a much more ote | vacant seat, till all were filled—here the commit them to the flames, but as I opened
frontier settlement. 1 preached in u%og‘ spectators—but I sought the actors! Two one discoloured by time, and recognized the ' ™Y side, “"“l it vividiy recalled the fair child
school-house to a congregation gathered from | noble looking youths approached, true they famihar writing of one known, and loved Whose smile was wont to beguile my weary
within twenty miles around. At the close | were siaves, but Nature had done honour to from childhood, a saddened feeling siole | hours, and I fondly treasure up eac h tone,
of the discourse a Mr. M. — introduced | herselt in forming them. over me, and stayed my hand  Side by and look of her’s, for the
himself to me as the son of my former host,| One moment they gazed upwards on the side, we had couned the same tasks, enjoyed  OW, and‘ the voice is hushed within our
The Col. during a long period | sea of faces,—then to the strife. No cla<h the same pursuits, and as years passed on, home. The light form has vanished from
of sickness, was converted, and died, it is | of swords was heard, for silently they fought, though my home was afar, our hearis were ©0ur dwelling, and we waich 1 vain for her
believed, the death of the righteous. The | though fierce the struggle. At length one | still unchanged. coming. That name is seldom whispered
son, indulging the characteristic propensity | faitered, blood, blood, was all around, the Once more we met, and the intiriacy of NOW, lor when we think of her there
of the family, had advanced with the frontier | arena swam before him, and he sank. With childhood wa= renewed ; a bright, bri- [ space
line, and the old colored sersants, unwilling | upturned eyes, and silent supplications, he "twas ours to joy in that reunion.
to disperse, had accompanied him, and set- | implored the pity of that ghastly throng, Her’s was a gentle spirit, but misfortune A light thing seems it thus to read “old
ted about him. One of them, he said, was | who gazed in motionless excitement, but in crushed it all too soon. [ watched for lier letters,” but they bring back many u scene
not expected to live from hour to hour.—| vain—too well he uuderstood that sudden 'long, but she came not as of yore. of others days,and with a reverent guze we
We went immediately to the sick man's | but expressive movement, it was the signal They told me that the mind [ had so Jov- place them with our treasures, and cherish
cabin : it was surrounded by colored people, for his death—another mowent and he fell ' ed, * shrou led itself,” and fled. | sorrowed, them for ‘h‘_' sake of those
weeping like children for a father. On a|—a victim to the degraded passions of his  yet not hopelessiy. Bat the last spark went come to us in dreams whispering of heaven,
bed, in a corner lay the ‘lyint_; man. 1 ap- fellow men ! But this vs Paganism. U“l!. As the hyht ,‘ wdes from the suinmer and the angels. 8}
proached to address him ; his languid eye Let us sce whether the hand of Time has, ' sky, so gradually she passed away. I'hey
kindled, and in a moment there was a mutual | with a besom of ceuturies swept every ves-| bade me look ou her once more, ere they
recognition. It was old Jeddy.—Need 1| tige of it from the earth ! laid her in the tomb, and | yearncd for a
It is a testive day, not in pagan Rome, but | parting glance at that fond, familiar face.
the dying African ? Leaning over the |in this christinn land! Gaily dressed peo- How humiliating the lesson, when the
bed, and taking his hand 1 asked, Do you ' ple throng our streets, and splendid equip- proud heart cazes on the cold
y aves, filled with * the brace and fair,” hasten lay, which not long since had been the ob-
of its fond affection ; and it should teach

grant. world

- i S

| where once she dwelt, and deem her spinit

| hovering near to bless her child; and where

| she knelt in prayer, there will 1 bend the
knee, pour out the full heart’s supplication ;
that 1 may go forth, “ more pure lor having
worshipped there.”

SFOR TIE PROVINCIAL

“0Old Letters”

« Old letters, dear old letters,” how many

WESLEYAN.)

Many a scene rose up before me, as |
looked on each familiar name. But there |
was yet another, which waked the tde ol
grief within my soul. It was a sweet, and
simple appellation that ever brought her to

smile s missing

1 sad-
ness in each heart, thourh she dwells above

in heaven.

who sometimes

- —

We must keep near to the True
Source.

In order to enjoy our great privileges, and
to answer the end of onr momentous ealling,
we must live near to God, who is the only
source ot true licht and lite. There mnst
be no thoroughfare between us and the Lord

manimate

- — 7 to the scene of enjoyment—what a des J
« Oh, yassa ; dat precious night,” he re- ‘ tion of the word !—to behold a scene, second us to “.rl;n'_: not to n-.u‘(h'.\‘ !.JK:IH;_’ joys
only to the awakened tragedy of the Colos- They placed bright flowers within the hand I'he foliowing, from * Methodism in Kar-
senm. The same passions are there exhibi- that had so often culled them for me, and to nest.” by [:.-\.- J. (f.m"lu/-v i; illustrative
ted, under a different aspect, the same appe- my aching heart it seemed a very mockery o d L
tites gratified, though with a less dainty mor- thus to blead the tints of life with the mar-
| sel, ’tis not the combat, but the race, which ble hue of death.
phrase. His dying eye kindied anew, and | has drawn so many people from their homes I could not sec them bear her m‘:‘u- tomb ;
in broken expressions he responded, * Yes, to-day. Fine noble animals, given by God but my sad heart told me too well that
bless de Lord, massa, me most dere, me |to man, for his sole benefit and use, are to had forever vanishe d from our sieht. Could
most home ; me poor, old, weary servant. | be cruelly goaded to unoatural exertions, I remember this, and :'u‘:lru'.' the frail
Ob, very weary, but going home, going | perhaps to death—drunkenness, gambling, memento of love? There was a solt the beaatiful the
Tears of gratitude and joy expres- | and every specics of dissipation, will to-day dark braid which she had sever n happier "m g n.rwl cvercnbiect on
Wi=n he had | be enacted, blasphemies will load the air, days, and fondly will [ ;‘Y - 1‘-\ view. T yetired 6 the
rising to Heaven in one long, bitter cry for spint, too, returns to Him wh wve i, ." ’ nl ~j|l down ;“ feal o, . .
vengeance. Man—whose uplifted arm will How different seemed the fate of her ™57 S8 : ey !'l-“'l~ not
turn aside the answer to those imprecations ? signature ' :
cleven o'clock that night, and I have no doubt | But who is yon venerable man, with hoary the gay, and happy spint that firtted :l,"'””‘;
that by the midnight hour he had passed the locks, who comes a witness of the spectacle 7 me mid sunny scenes. She was a wild an
« everlasting 'gates,” and was hailed by the | Surely I saw his silent face in * elder time.”  wayward creature, yet winning love from all
seranhin amid the * excellent glory.” zazing with wrapt attention on a struggie How 1 remember the bright
‘ i man with man—can be have left histomb to sunwmer's cve, wicn I obeved the laughing
look on modern paganism? Yes ! and as
with steady pace he couwes, shaking the
buried dust of ages from his brow, he cries
—% And this is Christianity!!!”

Senators and magistrates of Nova Scotis
Ye “ powers that be!” Is this the grateful
sacrifice you offer to the Power Supreime,
who, while dispensing pestilence and fami:
unto other lands, passed by in mercy our
beloved country ?  Perchance the destroy-| She came not back till tt
ing angel hovered o'er our towns and vil- | but then laden with the wealth of
lages, ready to execute the wrath divine, but | reasare ; and seating herself by my side,
the voice of love cried—* spare”—and we Jefied me to frame for them a history.
land? Cheer thee, brother, thy home is|are yet alive! Not many years have passed | Then, play(ully s lecting her savpurites,
above, and a rest remaineth for “thee there. | since ar immortal spirit, “:'m. a scene, like fsaid, they |""‘ ild tell 'v” s : e
— A Superannuated ltinerant. | this, fled to the presence of his Maker, and ‘cach. It has been lobg, vt : e WE Lind me, * left me alone in my glory.’
would you celebrate that soul's departure ?  parted, and yet hfe is I her one sunuy | o . nlv a few moments in this ady:

God's judgmenfs are sbroad ! The lane | dream. May she long ; T s diskirbiod by
| caverns of the deep have lately opered to | hearts that love her ! b e aite
receive the forms of those, who in the midst And there was another, a farewell sound id, and s
of life and hope, were snatchéd away. |m1.1n;~.-(-d in sportive mood to Irene, by one

Enter those desolated homes, listen to the
groan of anguish, see the tear of agony, aund

plied, gasping for breath.

“ Your pilgrimage is now almost ended.
But there is sweet rest for you at home, Jed-
dy.”

The old saint had not forgotten that

of the subject :

“« Opce | received a very important e
I won, from a very simple incident, which
trust will be a blessing to me so long as
One evening, several years ago,
went aboard a steamer, at the city of Albany,
 §1 riled for New York. After admir
Huadson,

the «h

she
hve,

liex scenery of
home !"” )

sed more fully his thoughts,
nearly lost the power of speech, he continu-
ed to utter his phrase, and his last words |
were, * Rest—home " He died at about

; . 1 some distanee from the lamp.

whose next met I.I_‘" eyve

long before dark shadows, to
noyance, flitted agzain and
book, in consequence of

my great an-

again over my

careless servants
and unthinking passengers passing and re
ght.

for some time with great palicnce, el

well do |

passing between me and the I bore at

¢ under the fatigues
and discases of those wild religions ; often,
inlaying my head on my saddle, to spend
the nioht in the forest, have I recalled the
phrase of Jeddy, « There's rest at home !”
There has been a spell of power in those |
words that no labor, no peril, has been able |
to dissipate.

Oiten, while droopi : )
summons to her coionation, and very iovely X . ‘

She had , My eyes till the shadows tlitted uver the page,
She had e

was the group | looked upou

1 ilosophizing ot e benetit of tranguiliy
woven a wreath ol biossoms we PML' 'li' izing I 1 the ben 3 o
. all 2 hacl . 3t
.d so well, and throwing back the dark S : .
loved sc 1 ) ¥ + | son being intent upon his own  business and

with mock 1
lious stranzer
At last ¢

the snowy

i
in all the changing scenes of life. Each pe

tresses that shaded her lac v .
| erowned herself the children’sducen ; | Pleasare, the st
gravity cro vhed d t nilar : “, V152 iheir thoughits:
then turnine away with a musical laugh, ™ * 4
Lhallenced themn to a search for a‘garden

tlower.

never enter-

meonverien-

Minister of God, wandering to aund fro,
without a resting place, to seek the lost sheep
of the Israel, art thou at times
weary 7 Dost thou long for a home and
repose 7 Do thy little ones die in thy ab-
sence, and are their graves scattered in the

henr ;nm'-n:l.'.. and it survested a remedy.—
Observing that the thoroughtare lay “be-
{weel e and the l:uni'. I concluded - 10 oc-
upy ity and draw so cluse to the souarce oi

house of
orant
light, as to prevent any oue from cuvining
! between me and it. 1 did so, aud here
troubles ended ; the

ever, but the voyagers found ap

, fo stir was as great ae
hanges I .

7 long since we

—————————

Preaching a Practical Sermon.

A number of years ago, P’arson B—— |
preached in a town in the interior of this|
state. A sound theologian was Parson |
B——, as a published volume of his sermons
evinces ; but, like many clergymen of the
past generation, he was too much given to

I » left to bless the

ous position, before

ther class of agents, not

those I had contrived to a
equally prohibite d me
poet has described them thus :

Lulled in the ¢

from readng.

whose future, seemed all bright, and joyous ;
| for he bad long been an exile from home in
read a lesson—often read too late—of is country’s service, and was then on the
“ man's slight hold on human life,” thenask | .o of embarking for the distant shores of A:I th u:‘.

—were choice permitted, would I leave the | his pative land. ake bu
race-course, for the bar of God ? |
Ladies of Nova Scotia ! You who shine
{in Court and Camp ! why will you sanction
| by your presence, these rude, barbarous
sports, which, in far ancient time your Gre-

e

I recollected how oiten s
eace had |

But how many fond hopes are here
desuined to be bligzhted! He never reached
his home—the mother's kindly weicome,
and the sister's gentle gre »:Un_".' he

¢ ? . "~ 'not hear again. On a desert isie, washed (hese passengers;
oy sx:t.e;s w"""‘l‘l .{’“" g“ﬁ.euu,‘":ul;usbl:,‘:‘;f by the ocean-wave, he sleeps alone, where ,}ll;n(-e:} out of ten, my 80U

{J:Ll)ltl?eor::l f:i:::;]:.u :l:aiorlfis‘ f::url.’suxiu s(iii ’ bgt %, siluplc stone tells that * he lived and ‘i_i’““c'; from “;:J‘!' :Tlt'(:n :c:;'f ll‘ I{:T:‘wy./r:
Next Sunday I will preach a practical | rests upon our Christianity ? Sarely you | died. o ) jare bc[,w",.? n”»du:v :l[ o i,l,lvkr.l,.j“,-" »P,',,-.'
sermon.” | have! Then rise in righteous indi:uaxiont Like a voice {rom o'er the deep blue sea p"lu:;ll:\‘ ':n‘.ll‘xl cxclfnlo«i il 1-lu- l»--m‘n g

Sunday morning came ; and an unusually | to erase this ‘blot of Paganism, and may | Were the sweet and touchiog il B ﬁl)ul )k.”;h\u:xr'ce of light, h.l‘) iness m.ui com-
large audience attracted by the report of the | Heaven’s best, choicest blessings rest upon fondly lpw._*d for years. Her's was a S.L\M.s : n:‘grluim-w ey dufk wlflpwd unhappy
promised novelty, were in attendance. The | your heads. ALpa. |place within my beart, and oft since We }‘-‘.. = ) Ye
preliminary services were performed, aodl” X, 5., Zuesday, Octr. 116k, 1853, parted [ have mused on the changing scenes | Zvang. k.

clusion of * practical” themes ; at least, so
thought one of his parishioners, Mr. C i

« Mr. B——,” said he one day to the
clergyman, “we know all about the doc-
trines by this time. Why don’t you some-
times preach us a real practical discourse ?”

« Oh, very well, if you wish, I will do so.

ed wy soul, my
destroyed, by a great var jety of agents, miiny
might | of !)»-:':n as unthinking and undesigning  as
? In nine i

stood at such a

and why

ced became too great for even 7:/m'/nm/:."n/ to

-

little

that
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time
trikes, then we,
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Death i< not for pi
(vod, and have d
but a voyage to the

Rills from the Fountain.
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