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I lions of instances are afforded. The In-
fidel replies, (I mean the Materialist,)
{  Matter bas been just so from eternity. It
|always evidenced design. There was never
a time when the present series of things be-
| zan to be. They existed ever.” This has
been the language of the Infidel Philoso-
pber. Previous to those discoveries in As-
 tronomy, by which it has been shown that
there is an agency at work which will bring
ultimate destruction on the heavenly bodies,
o unless counteracied, Le Grange pretended
v I gar len most sweet, | 1o demonstrate that matter was eternal ; that
> scraph in ecstacy meet. | {he links of the chain of being are infinite—
without a beginning.
Now, if this be so, it follows that the ar-
| gument drawn from design is worthless ; you

Lines,
2, death of Miss Nancy Elder, who died at
On 2 h, N. S..on June the 2nd of 1856.

Folmow!
The time of fresh leaves,—of new verdure had
come |
How swee! the perfume from the gay blos-
\

I!\(I‘r-‘ tree
Bat the Christian, shut up in her narrow sick
room,
Qv ohjecis more ver Jant and beauteous than
these :
B faith sbe t
Where the saiat au 11

tha* zarden the tree of life grows

:dst of
Iﬂ the mias ol !
month the fairest of fruit :

That bears ev
Whoever once tastes it immortal
His line from praises of God never mate

ENOWS wme

that there 1s design, but at the same time

Waever partakes of thisIrult z10%s more strong, | groyes, there always existed design, then the |
deduction is simply (his,—matter may have |

1nd feels his soul tunt 1 to Redemption’s great

What |

|

song been perpetually in its present state.
apswer shall be made to this?

Pensive she st
i ~d

The flood was bizh, swollen and darken’d the

Bat she felt that her Lord, the author and giver
er enjoyments, was standiag just by !
bad ‘,.d.d threugh the flgod in a gloowy
dark night,
And left for ber soul a sa‘e pathway of light.

But m order to make the subject clearer to |
your understanding, I will refer to Some of |
the leading melup/':_ycicul arguments, whicli’|
) o | have Deen employed against the doctrine ot |
Bat as the thus stood by the swift rolling stream | 1. o, rnity of matter, and al-o state the ob-
Atraid of the waters, et longing ro go'! ~j-etiors to which those arguments are Liable. |
There came o'er ‘the river & bagtt Leavenly 3y this means you will perceive that mo
beam, metaplysical argument is without its objec-

Apd smooh near ber footst-ps the I'he argument drawn from geology
betng, of all o hiers, the strongest, is yet not
withiout its difficuliies ; tor it geclogy can
demonstrate that the present condition ot
ceare, tour plavet had a beginming; 1Y, by the re-
cord of the rocks, it cau be ~bowa that once |
L itery Liquid ocean overspread the earth— |
ot el . bat danng that perid, animal life could |
Woaid fain Lave detained her to life’s later ;.0 huve existed: if 1t can be shown that |
o = (e or six cconomies of apimal Lits Soukish-
[nf‘w ing thus ed and passed away, then evidently it ful-
be anew U that organic matter is oot eternal.
3'e) ‘ . I'tiere was « time v Len matter was organ-
dear ones DeloW, | y3ed, & time when God created animal lite ;

1l the geclogical records atfurd us glimpses
of such an event, then we have satisfactory
proot, that wbatever may have been the his-
tory of matter itself, yet organic matter was
produced by a Ddl(_)'.
Thﬂ_ were lookine for her their ra the Atueist must abandon his theory that
Where the - 4 wrth can orgamzed matter never had a bezinning—
controi; . ) because geology proves creativom, and there-

dow the paiasof decay : | fore that 1t oad a beginniug.
have said, geology is not without its ditficul-

Waves at

flon,
once flow—

The voice of
Had zow temper’d the storw and made ber tears

Lor Lord, in whispers of peace,

Asd thouoh sha then saw that the loved ones

iy -~
to lose friendship’s worth,
ber most only to

is €arly
v desired lows

Bat dauch as she loved thicee

Hegven had claxms 10 her 'ove that eartn cool

not shiow,
Her sisters were c:tacy where
Every obj-ct ylixe 10 the >n)‘.ll,—

ire 1o share,

ne'vr bhave

Tey had known
1 thetr lovad sister from disease tar

awav.

Lies,

The Saviour was ready his convert to meet,—

VLieor By

argument which amounts to a demonstra-
|tion. If, then we are compelled to adopt
: ' the scriptural account of the creation as that
pirit a fuliness of praise ;| 4jone which is reliable, and as that which
ath taith gaveber this view, ' oy glone refute atheism you cannot but
she pas’d tbe! dark valley | perceive the immense obligations which we
ure laid under to the Eternal Son of God |
tor the gitt of His Word. *“ By Him were
The painfuloess of created all things.” Earth reveals it not,
Tbe las the heavens reveal it noty, He himself de-
eve: _ lclares it, and His * word is truth.”
The last peison’d arrow fell short trom her foes, | The more clearly to understand this obli-
While Jesas was teachtng bis servant to die. will dwell on the ignorance
the xainted away,  which exists regarding the origin of matter.
Let us refer to the most ancient profans
account in existence.. Look we at that con-
tained in the Hindu Shaster :—
“ When God began to create the world
ke fought with two giants for five thousand
'years, Then he commanded his first born
| creature, Birmar, to create the iifteen regi-
y ons of (ransmigration.
warm leeling t00: | af of Betel floated on the flood of Chaus.
- lite’s rugged way,— [1.n Bistnoo, his second creative, descend-
? ‘ A
ed and brought the world up on his back.
Then iseued from him a mighty Tortoise,
and a mighty snake; and be put the snake
erect on the back of the tortorse; and put
the earth on the head of the snake.”
Such is the account contained in the sa-

liadem’s rays,

118 servant to greet,

d
And then peacetul
thr “Elv
fa was brought to a close ;

tear of sorrow was wiped from her

gation, we
Then weep vot

Bot foll

rizht realms ot day.

3t reason to wish for her stay

shall
How often we t} t calm heavenly brow,
kness the proofs of thy
we catch ghmpses of their having originat-
ed in the Bible,—~that they are the obscure
legends and traditions of great truths com-
mirtted to the sons ot Noah. But we pass

In keeping with this fable, i§ the wis-
dom of the wisest of the ancients. Of mart-
ter they could conceive nothing rational, un-
til they found refuge in the doctrine of its
eternity. Hence many of the Greek sages
taught that all things exist in an eternal
series.  This view is deepened by modern
infidelity ; and thus they endeavor to escape
from the argument furnished by design.—

{(FUR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.]

To-an Unconverted Friend.
LETTER XTIV,
ISFIDELITY.

My Dear Frieso.—It1s not weil to re-
Wme & subject wuich we have brought for-
maly to a close. In the present instance |
am jJusutied, bowever, in again demandiog
your atention. I am intensely desirous of
terdering wy renfarks not only intelhgible,
but logicaliy conclusive : hence, in recailing
toat part of my last lelter in which reterence
Was made 10 A/hersm, and an argument was
drawo from i cu manilesied 1n the
srgcture ot nveree; 1 tear that 1
deait wih i st too superficially.

there was always design.”

‘urpisbed anything which is conclusive? [

ey have not. Listen to me for a sbort
ume, and I will briefly place beiore you
some ot their ieading replies.. And, mark!
these are the replies or the protoundest
“Linkers (at least so-called by the world ) of
modern times.

Caderstand the subject.

ibe msa who nas cmbarked upon ihe ocean
his b.rk
landscapes

o sceplicisa .4 Las Jauoched

% far 'rom store, as 10 sec ihe The Christian

to wuica 1 have calied
(Le arou- S120; therefure tncre is a designing Creator.”
Tue Arbelstreplies, * matier always existed;
and is iu therefore it dues not prove a designer.”
fa. Now, how does the mere philosopher an-

OUs waiers ol

.' ‘A;i. He ias

" SILCe,

swer?

1. This is the celcbrated argument o1
Dr. Dwight, of Yale: * Eaeh 1ndividual in
n serics 1s a unit. But every collection ot
units, bowever great, is with ioiuitive cer-
tainty mumeradle, and therelure canzot be
infiuite.”

This argument, you will perceive, is de-
tecuive. At nirst Sié..; il appcars conciusive,
bat it really is pot 0. It 1s pot so, tor
this reason,—that no detinite meaning 1s
atrached to the word * " This wora
may be undzrstood 1o meaa a guantity, as io
mathematics, and theretore numerablie; or
you may at'ach te it a meaning purely meta-
;p»'._',..cul. If we here employ it in the first
scose, it means ‘‘there is a coliection of
links, aud because they are numerabic they
are not infinite—:berefore they have a Je-
ginning.” It they have a begizaing, the
wofide] theory is wrong. But tue argument
is too casuistical to carry conviction. We
mus: jook elsewhere for proof.

“Again,” says Dwight, “ tbe absurdity of
an eternal series of things may be perceived
tbus : every individual in a series of men

bad a beginning. But a coliection of men
21 ppareal 10| myg however long the series, have had a
It be is beginning. This hkewise is 1ntuiiveiy evi-

y vbject around | depe.” .
‘)1*‘ ;M made This argument is good metapbysically,
in Lis bead; eartd 18| pog iz is po: sdapted 1o convey popular coo-
fa susienance : #0d ik | jction, It bas been observed, alsc, that,

u ooly prove (nat
+0d Doi0uDZ beyund

a suljeCt
ore | am to de-
Had I perceived tue
1 1 wiroduced

‘indalie.

think |
Laving
en visited
1; let me cocclude it
npting to evade
b= heard agala.
e

Let

that there exists a
zuty Creator. He
cicrnai : nstural re-
auribute, but he

o= Aibeist de-

ics, * because

musi throw i* away. If the Materialist admits |

§ st the brink of death's river s ‘ | ' The only | must be self-existent.
d at e DTINE OF deatits NVer ;| an.wer which will satisty the mind that will | existent must exist of nccessity. It follows,

| tron.,

It this be admitted, |

But, as ||

As a science it is not sufficiently esta- |
blished to enable us to found upon it, an |

And Birmar, on a |

cred books ot India ; even in those accounts, |

* Design,” say they,  uppears, it is true, but |

Now you ask, How hafe metaphysicians |
answered this intidel objection 7—bhave they |

think you will agree with me 1n saying thar |

says, * Matrer was created, and evioces de- [ b

“there can be no number actually infinite,
therefore no infinite number of generations.”
The atheist still declares: * There have
been generations of animals and men in
times past—others preceded them, and thas
linfinitely.” In vain you tell him that a
| series of numbders cannot extend elernally
backwards without a beginning. He replies,
| I admit that numébers cannot exist in an
eternal backward series—there must have
{ been a first number; but figures are not
Jacts,— 1 believe that men existed in a
|series”; and he will reiterate this state-
ment. Now what can be said in reply 7—
| Passing on from Dr. Dwight, we dwell on

ihe reasoning of a man called the first logi- |

{cian of his age, although that may be ex-
‘remely doubttul. Here is the argument
| of Samuel Clarke, known as the celebrated
@ priori arguwment :

“ Whatever bas existed from eternity,
independent and without any external cause,
What ever is self

receive nothing but demonstrable truih, is | therefore, that unless the material world | glory—to the present point.
sky, this—the Bible hLas been proved infaliibly | exist necesearily, by an abeolute necessity | upon solemn aud holy traths.
true, and the Bible. asserts the creation of  in its own nature, so that it must be a con- | and sublime as are those troths [ shouid
| malter ; rln*ofure matter is not eternal.— | tradiction to suppose it not to exist, it can- | not have endeavoured to litt the

But there
If matter ex-

not be independent and eternal.
is no such abso ute necessity.

ists necessarily, then in that pecessary exis- |

tence it Included the power of gravitation or
it did not. If not, ther: in a world merely

material, and iu which no intelligent being'
presides, there never could have been mo-!

But if the power of gravitation be
inciuded in the pretended necessary exis-

{ tence of matter, then it follows necessarily

ihat there must te a vacuum. If « vacaum
be possible, then it is possible for watter not
o be.”

I never could perceive anything in this
involved argument, aud that wouid not bs
surprising as far as I am concerned; but
thoss wiser than J have denied its weight.
Richard Watson pever could perceive its
force. His name may have little influence
with you—you may yet, bowever, delight iu

tollowing the deductions of his wondrous |

intellect, his unsullied heart.

The fallacy cf this old argoment of Clarke’s

re<ts in this, that he reasons in a circle.—
* Matter ss, therelore 1t 1s nof eternal—mat-
ter ia not eternal, therefore it is”  You can
not make more of it.  Let us proceed 1o the
| tfamous reply of Paley. It is to the
ment afforaed by him that I drew your at-
tention in my last letter. It is furnished by
the design manilested in the structure of
nature, and for nearly a century it has been
considered metaphysically geod.

3. Paley's argument is simply, ** Wher-
ever we find a complicated organic structure
| adapted to produce beneficial results, its

origin must be sought beyond itself. And
since the world abounds with such organisms
| it cannot be eternal.”

Now, the atheist, as I have already stated,
replies instanily to this argument, “ Baut
those organisms alwags existed. Paley
ooly proves that matter ezists in an organ-
1sed state — that it mantiests contrivance;
but he does not show but that contrivance
may be part of the plan of the universe.”
You know Hume's sophism. He eaid:
« Matter contains, perhape, the spring of
order within itself originally as well as
miod, and the physical elements may fall

| into « natural order as weil as the mental.
| That is, that as the ideas of the infinite
i mind fall ioto order of themselves, so the
| particles of matter fall into their organisms
| paturally.”

This is veriest nonsense—apparent non-
sense. A watch did pot coostruct itself;
[ its particles fell together by no law of organ-
? ism, but by design. But, sophistry as it is,
! you cannot meet it metaphysically witbout

abandoning Paley and resorting to the argu-
| ment afforded by the Christian geologist.
| Even Ais argument is not conclusive: so we
|are driven finally to the inspired Scriptures.

I was mach startled when I first saw, and
believed the refutation of the arguments of
Clarke and Puley. I was slow to assent.
Yet conviction came at last. ¢ There is de-
sign,” says Paley, “bence a designer. If a
designer, something existed before matter—
therefore matter caonot be eternal.” Bat,
says Hume: “He only argues, ‘because
matier is, therefore it is not eternal’ Evi-
"dences of design do mot prove creation.
| Creation must be shown in order to show

the noa-eternity of matter.”

| Now, says the geojogist, “I can show
|this. [ can point, not, indeed, to the crea-
tion of a universe out of nothing, but I can
| point 1o saccessive creations ot organic mai-
ter ;—I can take you through the worlds of
the past—point you to periods wherein mat-
ter existed, but mot animal life—and then
point to a subsequent time, in which animal
This statement briugs

argu-

| lite was created.”
| us to,

4. The argument drawn from geology.
| There was a period, says the geologist, when
|the earth existed as a molten mass of mat-
| ter, and therefore all the animals and plants
| now existing upon its surface, and all those
uried in its rocky strata, must have had a

beginninz.or mast have been created. Muany
proofs in confiroation of this be would cite
—such as the present internal heat of the
globe—its sphervidal figure; bat these are
Dot necessary.

Nuw, [ neither assert nor do [ deny the
statements ot geologists.  Tney appear
truibta - bat we must be caatioas in admit-
1ing at once as true that which may prove
false ;—the more s0, as (here 1s Do absoivte
necessiiy for the man who resis upon tbe
impregnable rock of revelation to abaadon
the Malakoff and seek tor arguments trom
be stratas and traces ol cpocts goce by.
It may be the feeling ot your hear: thai 1
bave indulged in a useless expenditure of
arzument; and you may say, * To what
point are you directing the rays of light?
whereunto are they converging *”

In the infidel objection of the eternity of
marter there is much that is plausible. It
must be refufed. Now, | bave ewployed
four ditferent modes of retutation. You
say they are all inconclusive. Dwight and
Clarke shelter themseives in a mist ot meta-
| pbysics. Paley proves design, bat not crea-
tion. The geologist proies design and crea-
tion also; but be cannot be relied on. Geo-
logy may prove to be a fable. i
extremely improbable ; bat, be as it may
we turn trom those various modes ot proof
to that mode which is infallible—which is
utterly irrefragable—tbe inspiration of the
{ Bible. Qa the written word do we depend,
and on that alone, for our proof of the non-
eternity of matier. Geology may confirm
its statement, but it cannot ¢dd aaythiog to

That is!

that mass of evidence which already demon-
strates the Old and New Testament u revel-
ation from God. If, then, neither metaphy-
sics nor the record of the rocks prove tiiat
matter began to be, we owe it to the woid
of truth—iue gift of the Eternal Sou of the
Father, that we know whence we are—and
that in the *beginning God created the
heavens and earth.”

If I have succeeded in demonstrating the
inspiration of the Bible, then the argument
of the infidel as to the eternity of matter
falls ; and that I Aave established, both from
miracle and prophecy, its inspiration, vou
must confess—that is, if you have studied
the arguments in my fourth letter, and are
sufiiciently intclligeft to comprebend them..-
And on the argument drawn from mrrac’s
und prophecy must the Christian’s faith ever
rest. On those pillars of truta it reposes
- securely,

And here | must close. I bave pursued
my way,—somelimes a way dark and fatigu-
ing— sometimes bright with visious of tuture |

I bave touched
My=sterious

curtain
which veils them tfrom the mass of men, but
that I know that you have already Jone so.
It 15 not 7 who am forcing my way into the
Holy of Holies with presumptuous boldness.
It 1s not I who am secking out i1he secret
thing+ which belonz to God. The 1nfidel
has already trespassed upon that sacred
ground. He has already crossed that bar-
rier which God has iu‘erposed
[things revealed and things impenetrably
sbrouded in obscurity. Practically you fol-
low in his steps.  Therefore it is thai 1
boldly follow yoa —theictore it 18 that i
grasp your soul witu the prayer ot faih—
theretore it is that [ teae the
away that wou!d hide from you the Saviour
—and iherciore it is that, with all my spirit's
entrcy.l ay 'o you, * Bebold the Lamt
of God who taketh awa the sin of ibLe
world.” ’ W. McI.

batween

sophstiries

Christian Maturity.

Ah brethren! It
hﬂ“c £o accournt (o give ot rising CUYI["Iﬂ:’H.t-
tons, aud quickened feehngs, and those |
blesscd visions which tlie ** pure in heart”

|are proased—it every ihing which teds
you of the neighborbood of God s to your
hearts—ax perbaps at this moment when L
sp=ak of it—a strauge, mystical, extravagant
rhapsody—how will you bear the bLlize ol

real aad actual blaz
which either glorifies the soul with its hight,
or scorches and withers it for all eternity.
How is the point. Is there one among
you who has felt the first celestial breath-
ings of the hife of God bat fel: no more—an
intant in the jaith? Oh, my brother and

‘frier.d! do you then feel no ambition to es-
cape this poor aud leeble childboud 7 o be
no longer & minor ia holiness ? to * come of
age” and assume the full i.ghts and privi- |
leges of the heavenly citizen? Now that
Gud's grace has made & rent in the barrier
between you and him, can you not catch a
glimpse of the glorious scepe beyond ; or
will ye stand forever at the gates of para-
dise ¢ Alas, you cannot stand there for
ever. Day treads on day, Sabbath on Sab-
bath, month on month, year on year; and
if your death-bed finds you the same weak-
ling “child’” that this Sabbath morn sees
you, can you expect to be the ** pertect
maan'’ of eternal hfe? And is there a drop
of more exquisite bitterness in the cup ot
everlasiing perdition, than the knowledg-
how near you shall have been to tbe happi-
ness you have lcst?  What epectres, in all
its populace of devils, has hell itself more
borrible than tiie recollectjons of warnings
given in vain, opportunities possessed in
vain, exhortations heard to be talked of and
forgotten! May God avert it —Butler's!
Sermona.

. your closets

his presence, that

The two Fortunes.
Ycur beaps of glitteriug duet are yours
Aud ny Redeemer s mice '

A few days since the writer was in com-
pany with a worthy Christian min:ster, who
remarked, that a friend of his, perbaps a
collegs associate, was making his eigut or
ten thousand a-year in bis chosen profession.
while he himseit, a poor miaister, received
for his labors scarcely more tLan haif as
many hundreds.

_ The remark has since recurred to me in
coonection with the lines quoted at the head
of this, and I record them merely as a sug-
gestion 0 those laborers in the m'nistry who
do pot receive the amount of silver and
meat of which they are certainiy wortby.
The men of the world may heap to ihem-
selves piies ot glittering dust.  Trey muy
call them theirs until some providential dis-
arrapgement of their plans sbull scatier
them, or until the band of tbe * grim mecs-
golden gods.
Le ?

But be who can say with Luzlle
well-founded confidence, ** My Redeemer is
mine,” has a fortune within bis own sou
which po fire, nor flood, nor thief can de-
| stroy. He can turn wicn the spirit of caln
and triamphunt falth to bis triend, *in-
creased in goods,” and repeat ibe words ot
the hymn,

* Yoar beape of
And my Eede

Wrich of toe two fortur=s has th
subsiantial value? Whica eboald
other.— Maine Evangelist.

| Egyptian Light-house,

Harve you ever beard about the beautiful
light-Louse, buiit of wuite marble, !th stood
many centuries ago at Pnaros, m Egypi?
It was erected at greal expense, and oa the
sammit of the tower, which was several
hondred icet above tbe ground, was a great
fire kept burning every wight.  So as tae
sailors that passed over the Mediterranean
Sea came near the city of Alexandria, they
saw, far away in the distance the beacone
light, by which to sieer .beir course,

Now the Bible is the same to you as the
light-bouse is to the sailor. It is & “Jamp
unto your feet, aod a light Qoto your path.”
How ‘earnestly does the pilot gaze to catch
a glimpse, if possible, of the brignt beacon-
light tnat shall guide him sateiy over the
dark sea! So sball you make the Holy
Bible your guiding star, giving beed thereto, |

% s & light thas shinech ia & dark place.” |or thousadds of med ibere ; and & pumber | Swestes: toucs of aa JEouad.

All's Well.

Twelve 0'clock at night, and all's wel!

False propbet! Sdill and statue-like at
yonder window stands the wife. The clock
has told the hours ; yet her face is
closeiy pressed against the window-pane,
striving in vain with straining eye to pierce
the darkness. She sees nothing, she hears
nothinz—but the beating of her owo heart.
Now si e tukes her scat, opens a Bible, and
seeks from it what comfort she may, while
tears Llister the pages. Then she clasps
ber bands, and her hps are tremulons with
mute supphcation. Hist! there is un unsteady
step in the hall ; she knows it—many times
and oft it has trod on ber very heart-strings
Sue glides down gently to meet the wander
er. e falls heavily against her, aud in
maudlin tones pronounces a name he had
long since torgotien to henor. Oal all-en-
during power uf woman's iove—no reproach,
uo upbraiding—the hght arm passes around
that reeling tizure, once erect in * God's own
image.” With tender words of entreaty,
which he is powerless to resist it he would,
sbe leads him in.  li 13 but the reception ot
# thousand such vigils! It is the perfor-
munce of a vow witu a heroism and patient
endurauce 0o common ; und every day to
e chromcied on  eartth; 1oo bholy and!
heaveniy to pass unnoticed by the * regis-
tering aogel” ubove. i

small

 All's well”

False prophet! Ia yonder luxurious
room sit3 one whose curse it was o be as a
dream of Elen.  [ime was when ihose
clear eyes lovked lovingly into a mother’s |
face—when u kind. loving father lad bis
trerabling band, with a blessicg, on that
sanny head—wheu brothers” and  sisters’
voices blended wath her own in heart-music
around the happy bearth. On! where are
ey nov?  Are luere none tu say fo the
repénting M x',"]::';h, * Neither do I cou-
I me thee—go and sin no mcre!”  Muat
tue ~ilded fetter contisue to bind the roul
that loaches it bocausc man i3 less mercitul
than God?

“All'y, well!

Fales propliet! There lies the dead or-
phan, Iu uli the length and breadth of the
preen earth lbere was foaud no shelte ing
nest where the Jonely dove could fold ats
wings wlen tbhe parent b.rd had flown.—
[he brooding wing was gone that covered
it trom the cold winds ct nczlect and un-
kiuduess. Love was its Li'e, and so—it
drooped !

“All's well

Fal:e prophet! Sin walks the earth in
purple and fine linen ; honest poverty, with
tear-bede wed faee, hungers and shivers and !
thirsts, * while the publican stands afar off !”
The wilow pleads in vain the ermined
judge for “justice ;” and, unpunished of
heaven, the buman tiger crouches in bis lair
and springs vpon his hopeless prey.

“Al's well”

Ahb, yes, all is well! for He, * who seeth
the end frum the beginning,” holds evenly
the scules of justice. * Dives shall yet beg
of Lazarue”” Every human tear is count- |
ed. They will yet sparkle as gems in the!
crown of the patient and endaring disciple ! |
When the clear, broad light of eternity |
sliines upon life’s crooked paths, we shall|
see Lhe snares and pitfalls from which our
hedze of tuorns has fenced usin! and, in |
our full-grown faith, we shall exultingly
sav, * Father, not as I will, but as thou
will"— Fanny Fern.

The “Sacred Bull,” a Thief.

The Rev. Mr. Gogerly, an English mis- !
siouary, relates the following amusing ren-
counter with a Brahmin, in reference tc one
of the * sacred bulls,” which are regarded
with rejigious veneration by the natives. |

“ I guce had an opportunily of ascertain-
ing wlat these gentlemen bulls were. [ was
on one of My missionary journeys, for [ used
to go for & month or two through the villa-!
ges, and strike my teat every 30 miles or
s0; or I would journey in my boat up the
river, fitty, or a hundred miles, visiting the
varivus villages and towns on the way —
On oue occasion | went to a large place on |
a market day; I had a large number of
tracts with me and Bibles for distribation,
and I <at down in the market place to con-
verse upon the grace and truth of salvation ;
but tetore I went into the bazaar—this
means warket place and no more—I heard
a tefrible noise of women, as I thoughy, |
quareiling. Now the wowen in lodia, who
velong tu the bumbler ciasses have tremeu- |
dously iong ton:ues—and I can cocceive
that the Braumiuly ladies had mot very
suort ones, as the pundit wid me. Well, |
beard thew abusing sowmebody, and using
Very lapruper to escape frow

ey wcic calling 80M=LO ij L

.ahé dage
tadies’ Lips ;i
mauuer Ol pancs Dul tdal ol a geouiewmacs,
and wuen | came into the place 1 saw what
They were not abusinga
was eating

wWas the matter.

wan, but a great fat puli, which

up il rice, and sweeleats, aud vegetabies,

wares .Lal these women Lad

y from the country to Tue

aad tuuod them out, and

ba-ke; and

the women
cursinz at his no

ne dared 10 oach tom. He ke

fiard words never

weal oa Aud enj ;)c".

seil.

at s2 1010 this
and there were
Wielir Hsls anq
taal wuldid
cd. ir}dry ol iue peupic.
saWw UV Wli.e
While lace is very dnlom@mon in
VillaZes—uurecily put iLeir
wilicr, aud Cailed, * Have wercy,
: the mat-
the Lull eating

“Led lLey
mter.or

— 1 344 WwWUAl was

were lovalug at

“ Drive him away,” sail [.

“ We dare not,” tuey said.

“ Wby not 7’

*“ Becaose he is a God.”

“ He's Lo more a (rod than lam,” I said,
and | t00% up a stick aad gave bim & good |
thup, 50 lual be soon ran away. loey
sad, » Urive him away trom us,” and as
Lal was an appeal 10 My bLumasity, and as |
1 saw bz women disiressed, | gave wue geon-
teman :wo or three pokes in Lis Tibs, and
be socu Lurried away. Tbhe women wen:
down and thacked me, acd I wa; anous to
give them a svlewn address on tae folly of
calling sucha thing as that God, when |
to=nd toat I got 1nto a terrible muss, It is
very easy to get into a difficalty, bat very|
bard to get out of it. . There were hundreas |

| this year as the past.

| se€e his

| was no need ol (Lcae,

| togetner ou  thc

| forgotien.

of men who were watching me, as soon as

they saw me strike the bull, came d

. and looked like thundrer, and they spoke
you

almost like thunder too—* What are

loing '

Ono! I thought I was in for it now, and
I caid, | was driviug away that great thiel

of a bull.”
* You struck it, did you not 7
I said I did.”
“ Do you know that you struck God 7"
“ What nonsense,” said I, to call
brute God

that

“ Stay,” said they, “ Lere comes a Brakh-

Now, the Brahmins are some of them
very learned, and some of them not ; but al
of them are very proud. This man had
influence among the pecple, and they said,
¢ Here comes the DBrabmin, answer lnm.

He came down surrounded by huodreds
of people, and ae contrived o Jook as black
as he possibly could, as be thougut he would
aonibilate me with blacz looks.

* What have you been dowg?”’

I said, * My lord, I was wantiog to drive
away a great thief of a bull.”

“ Did you strike it 7"

1 did.”

“ Do you know that you struck a God ?”

[ tried now to make myself two or jhree
inches taller than | was, and o look as bla~k
as possibie, and [ said, ** Auswer me. Arc

| you a Bratmin 7"

To call his Bahminical cha-acter in ques-

tion was dreadful, and be said, * Certuiniy,” |

and showed me the emblem of his otfice.

*“ Are you a Brahmin, and call that crea-
ture God "

“Yes, [ am.”

“ Have you read your Shasters?”

“ Certainly, [ bave,” he sail.

“ Wel!, will you be good enough, for the
benefit of those people wao do wot kuow the
Shasters, 1o quote one passage about God's
honesty 7"

“ | will not,” bhe eaid.

“ For the fact is,” said [, *“you eannot ;|

but if you cannor, | cau; and if you won't |
will.” | then quoted out of oue of the Suas-
ters—** God is honest—Guod is just—God is
true.”

“ 13 that true ?” I said.

“Ii1s,"" he eaid.

Tell ne Brahwmin, was it honest for the
great bull to go to these poor women, un |
take their rice, and sweetmeats, and Iraiis,
and vegetables, without paying for them?’
The 1dea of the bull's paying tor any thimn:
had never necurred to him.,  He bad not a
word to say.
going to do? You are the priest of the
bull, and you are going to pay the wowmen
for what tne bull has stolen.”

“1 am sure I will not.”

* Can you say, then, that that is homest 7"
and he slunk away aumong the crowd, and 1
lost sight of him. [ had then a large

gregation of people, and I preached to them |

about the true, honest, just and righteous

God.

The one Cheris;ed Sin.

Often from my window on the seashore, I |

Dd)

have observed a little boat at anchor.

after day, mounth after month, it i3 seen at |

the same spot. The tides ebb and flow, yet
it scarcely moves. While many a gallant
vessel spreads its sails, and catching the
favoring breeze, has reached the haven, this
little bark moves not from
spot. [rueitis, that whea the tide rises, it

yrises ; and when it ebbs again, it sinks; but
this ? Approach |

advances not. Why is
pearer and you will see. It is tastened
to the earth by a slender rope. There i-
the secret. A cord, scarcely visible, en-
chains it, and will not let it go. Now sta-
nionary Christians, ece here your state—the
state of thousands. Sabbatls come and go,
but leave them as before,
and go; means, privileges, sermons, move
tbem not—yes, they move them;a shyght
elevation by a Sabbath ude, and agaia L=y
sink ; but no onward, heavenward move-
ment. They are as remote as ever from
the haven of rest; this Dabbath as the last,
Some on€ sin €eu-
slaves, enchains tue soul, and will pot ict
it go. Some secret, unseen, allowed 1ndul-
geuce, drags down the soul and keeps it fasi

to earth. It it be =0, snap it asunder ; make |

one desperate effort 10 t.e strengih of Gud:
l'ake the Bible as your chart, aud Curist a-

| your pilot, to steer you satcly amid the

dangerous rocks, and pray tor the Spiri
ot grace to fill out cvery sail, and wait you
onward over the ocean of lile to the haven
ol everlastiog rest,

— S

Scene in a Log Cabin,

It was nearly midaight of Savurday nig
y g

that & meszerz=r came 0 Culvoel ;

fequesling D1 1O GO Lo e c4abin ¢! a se'-
ler sume turee miies down 5
daugzoter, a giri ol tourieen, who
was supposed (o be dying.  Cusoel —

1
me (0 ac

e river

ud

Wpany 01w,
lakidg Wilh e a sma.
cines, wuicu | always car-
fied (0 the tukest; out I icarned soun the
discase
Pd:: cure.
= Do 18 a strange child,” th

“ Der 'ailicr 1s a8 =ir4al

Colonel
I'he

river.

an. wve

oc @
Dank vl loc

y
7

Cadic Ucl€ ILTew yralrs aJuanln
fie Las moocy,

Cuud bas uten

whelCe OF WLy,
Keceli olOGL 1
away 100 & ycar past. | have s=cu her ol
ainG shic scc@-A Ziilcd w..0 a Qarvel.ous in-
ieiieci.

D.e 0Wcilwies spcaiks as 1 Juspir-

ed, aud sbe recms 10 Do e viLy Lopes ol
aer latier.’
W e reacued the Lut

, tban & Lad a0 LoJ4l, @

catly.

Lue s_cne was one that cannot be easily
Tuere were books, and ev) 1:!.-«;':‘:
Of luZury a1d taste, lying oo tue rude tabie
o tbe Ccenier. A zuitlar lay on tue table
Lear Lhe swall window, aud the bed turp-
ture, on which the dywog girl lay, was as
80il as the Cuvering ot a dyiog queen.

Die Was a tair cold, wilh wasses of long
black bair Ijiog over ber pilow. Her cye

Was dark aud piercing, and as 1t met miue, |

sLe etarted sugotly, vut smied and jovacd
upward. | spuke a tew words 1o Ler 1ainer,
and, UrLing W Def, asked Ler i slc Kocw
ber conditn,

“I koow that my Redeemer liveth,” said

she, in a voice wbose melody was like tLe
Yoa may

down

I said, “ Now, what are you |

con-

|
its accustomed |

|

Ordinances come |

imagine that the answer started me, and
with a few words of like import, I turned
A balt hour passed, and she

from bher.
in the same deep, richly melodious

Sfpoke 10 the
voice

« Father, [ am cold ; lie dlown beside me ;"
and the old man lay down by his dying chid,
and she twined her emaciated arms around
his neck, and murmured 10 a dreamy voice.
* Dear father, dear tather.”

“ My child,” said the o!d man, *doth the
flood seem dec p to thee

“ Ny, father, tor my soul is strong.”

s Neest thoa the th )

| see it tuther s and its banks are green

iiber shore 77’
with immortal verdur
* Hearest thou the
tants ?”
* [ hear them, father,
's, talling from afar in

voice of the inhabi-

voices of
and
Her
voice too, tather—O, | heard it then!”
| % Doth she speak o thee ?”

“ Nne spoke i1n tones most heavenly.”
| * Doth she smile 77
l “An angel smiie! Bat a cold, calm
smile. But I am cold= cold—cod ! Father
there's & mist in the roow. You'll be lone-
llys lonely. 1s tas deatt, father ?”
|~ Aund so she passed away.

l

as the
ANQt the still

solema migntiime ; and they cail me.

e et

Ho Saved his Sap, but he Lost
his Sugar,
OR, BABBAIH DESECRATION,
; A fcw years ago, two wen were discuss-
ing ‘he propriely ol laboring, I eXirewng
| sase~, on the Sabvaitbh, Que taoulul it was
lsutferable 10 the ume of sugar-iaking, when
herc was & great ran of sap on Frivay and
Saturday, and there was u prospect of &
contiued tun ou Suiely, cone
nue 't tbhe speaker, we ought to save what
does

Saaday.

Providenuce has given us, even it gt

t wWita the eswabisticd rule v. tdat day.

sout!
satd another, * 1 (hink tuat 1 the Lo of

arvestiing, whea (he wealher is catcuing,

aind woeal 1s growin g, that i Sunda)y brings
i3 4 "ar day, we ougut to mmprove ii, cven
taough it dozs leave our seais vacaied at
contiuv+d the

Provi-

shurel.” 1t 1s ot 1o use,”
empied man, **1tis ot wo use lor
i 10 bless us with a good crop, uuless
we take care of L"

It va: not a grea. while after, when two
ythier men were discussing the sae subject §
Jul ti:y ook a hille dillcrent view ol 1t
N ither of them believed 1t right 1o vivlata

14t solemn commandwent, ** lemember the
Sabbatt~day to keep 1t boly.”  Que related
A0 10stance of a relative wno boded sap on
Sanday. He had builed all day ou Datur-
lay, and yei a lutle sap was letc suil Iy
buckets, and, going out 0o Supday 0~
ne saw the sap runoing last, ao
that it would run over betore Mou dx

ing. At first he queried 25 to ta sty
of setting such an ¢xample [ur & . aria
of sap, or even the waule of it.  Bu. tha
question was soon seitled, and ocu. ne goe
{ with bLis fire, ad begins uis boiliig. At
supper-time, he bhad poured in bis last pail-
ful of sap, and boued it pearly to syrup,
when he stirred up the fire and left for s
{tca.  Oa his return be found that lus syrup
| uad boiled to sugar and burned oo his ket-
| tles, so that he lost it all. Monday morning
| sume time was-spent in cleaning Lis kettles,
‘:):n be bad no sap to boil till another rua.
[He telt conscience-smitten, and he said (o
tunsell, [ saved my sap, but I lost my
sugar.” p

L'ne other man related a circumstance of
his own experience, which terminated in the
same way, namely, in the saving of Lis eap
and thas loss of his sugar. Aond the conclu-
sion ot both was, that there was nothing, on
the whole, made by Sabbath desecraion.
Men might be rich who worked on Sunday ;
but this did not prove they were uny beuer
otl, or evea as weli off, as they would bave
been without Sunday labor.  Those who
are rich with Sunday labor would be richer
without it,  Moreover, God has put Hus
fouger on thess cx'reme times,” which ruen
dse: @s an excuse lur laburing oa duonday,
and told them to rest: “ Six days thou shalt

work, but on the seveath day thuu shalt rest ;
{10 earing time and 1u harvest thuu shalt
rest.” 1t ever meo need W rest oa dSuaday,
1118 11 baying aud harvesiing.

Wthen [ bear a man wakiog pleas that
the weaiber is raigy, uis Wueat is growing,
and it will spoil it e does not atteud tw ik
vn the Lord’s day, I think of saviog the sap
and luslog the sugar. Wnen [ sce a maa
itering at the sture, the place wuere idiers
meet, during the week, and thea when Sun-
lay cumwes, waks L€ plea toat 1t us ol 0o
usz tor Providence to give us a crop unless
| we save 11, I thenk that he is faving Mis sap
| and lusiag his sugar.— Mura. Sar. .

! The Love of Jesus,

O, bow pour and empty aad unsatisfying

all WLing» below, coBparcd wid
Lreet, Koowu and €eXpa

Diicly, bewved 1o a
lrom pis
tn.ugs sweel,
Jlber tulngs Comparauvely
1; B0LOw

e

drup

wt ouly

make!ll Litler
clh aud
Lim as tus daviour of
pootytbs losi; iue ruiued, tuc uudone ;
LML0wa wilh Ll 4= sucl, 10 toe
G uild, fuce anld cunildeucs on
Ejwpa~
r ) )ca,
& odr Zn'.’fh'—!A{'.l]

and ou 0ie; 1u tue way ot
43clUvss, aLG prollise w sy

Ruppily, ¢

lmleal, LDOlIesST, L-}pp.ua. slalc ol
3 Vi LeavVew, yca, Jbe very bee
SiLb.ug ol u-aveq carii,

ypou Aud yeb

Wlhae sluw, dulyy aud lorgeital lear.uers ai®
W€ 10 LLis Dusl il purtaut ! all iszsvie, B8

No:. exailed Wisduw, (bis ¢ 2L luliale
acqidll.ance wild got
Carlst, tas prowiscs

act: of Canst, but tue

siuW o allaiy
aione kpows it all, who cag
torgive it a.l, and viuts out the tran
of the remasat Of Lie =rilage, an,
ever.—Rev. J. H. Leuna,

Maxy tics
the brigutaud tlowery pato ot vis ¥ .-
def M0 ibe dark, Ges=ri piaingd . If

wayward mor 1t

we expect lorgiveaese trowm Hua, “/36 ever

deals jus.ly, we must lorgive the err.a0g and

Dot turzake them aad -tura them culdly
“'ny.
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