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$tligions iSisttUans.
Bury thy Sorrow.

Bury thy sorrow ,
The world hath its share i

Bury it deeply,
Hide it with care.

Think ef it calmly,
When curtained by night ;

Tell it to Jesus,
And all will be right.

Tell it to Jeans,
He knoweth thy grief,

Tell it to Jesus,
He'll send thee relief.

Oslher the sunlight 
A glow on thy wey ;

Oslher the moonbeams,
Esch soft, ailser ray.

Heart» grow weary 
With heasier woe,

Droop 'mid the darkness |
Go comfort them, go.

Bury thy sorrow i 
Lit others be bleat ;

Oise them the sunshine ;
Tell Jesns the rest.

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

The Qoepel.
“ Brbold I bring you good tidings of great 

joy." How sweet to listen to those engelic ut
terances. Whst » delightful theme ! Never 
before did sn engelic being deliver such a mes
sage to the human race. If the boat» of heaven 
are capable of realising fresh waves of bliss, we 
may well believe iket the messenger as well a» 
the message, on that occasion was full of pleas
ing thought.

Never did human ears listen to a better ser
mon, end never di l a choir of singers, exceed 
the music, which sccompsnied that brief yet pro
found discourse.

In thought we hive oft visited the “ mount 
that burned" and beard with solemn awe the 
voice of “ legislative Ood." We have also lis
tened to the stirring tones of one “ crying in 
the wilderneer, prepare ye the wey ef "xird." 
Olhervoices have also saluted our ears, Waken
ing every variety of emotion i but no comma- 
nica'inn from any part of the wide universe, baa 
thrilled our heart» with sueh gladness as those 
words of the engel on Bethlehem's pleins,—
" Blessed sre the people thet knew the joyful 
sound." It is adspted for the removal of human 
mi.ery. And wherever received by the ehildren 
of men, dispenses and perpetuates the purest 
enjoyment. Its effects on perverted bomenity 
ere wffbderful end glorious. It elevetes the 
grovelling, enlightens the benighted, corrects 
the erring, sanctiles the unholy, and comforts 
the sorrowful.

It enriches the poor men—mikes him sn 
" heir of Ood." The rich men it humbles,—no 
other influence can do this. It imports to the 
week e surprising energy. It bes produced more 
reel heroes than ell the wars of eat tb. Would you 
upon the noblest specimens of heroism,gonot gsse 
to the pages of profane history, or to the annale 
of bloody warfare ; bat seek among the disci
ple» of the meek and lowly Jesus, and you will 
behold them ; not in all caaes, the distinguished 
ones of earth, for the undistinguished great are 
more numerous, then the distinguished great.

The gospel fully developee and employ» the 
remarkable power» or capecitiea of humanity. 
It la cheering to read the gospel ; it is very re
freshing to heir it j but to see it in the words 
and deed» of life ia «till more beautiful and im
pressive. The eloquence of the polpit is often 
neutralised, by the more effective language of 
conduct. How msay profess to love the goepel, 
whose lives indicate their self-deception ! Many 
»etm ansioua to spread it abroad, but in vain 
their anxiety until they feel its power st homr. 
And it ia powerful, yea, even “ power of Ood, 
unto salvation, to every one that believeth.” It 
ia stronger than sin j more beautiful than nature. 
It is sweet, yea, sweeter then honey. It is adapted 

_>to the learned, ae well ee to the unleerned ; to 
the kitchen ea well as to the parlor. It is the 
best life-preserver et see \ end the eafeet fortress 
on the land,—a better guide then wea the cloudy 
piller to Ood’e ancient peop'e. It diveste aoli- 
tude of its loneliness, end checks the frivolity of 
society, it gives seet to the glow of perfect 
health, and pour» consoiation into the boaom of 
the afflicted. It remeins true, when seeming 
friends prove false ; ssfeiy guide» the young, and 
cheers the aged. It never grows old. Like its 
author, Jesus, it never loses its youth, vigor and 
beauty. It forsake» us not in the boor of death, 
but lights up the otherwise gloomy velley. It 
attends us to the tomb, and sweetly aioga in our 
cemeteries, of him - who is the Resurrection 
end the Life. It tekes us by the bind, on the 
other shore, ind conducts us to tke prepared 
miBnion in our Esther’s bouse.

0, glorious gospel ! I will bind thee to my 
heart. A way with empty, unmeaning ritualism. 
0 ye false teachers 1 put off your sacerdotal 
vestmenis, Jesus is Priest—" the Orest High 
Priest of our profession.”

» My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice besides.

0 Ood continue emong us the loving, saving, 
purifying gospel of thy Dear Son.

O. O. H.
Lunenburg, April, 1868.

•cripturel doctrine of “ irreaistible grace." You 
msy possibly make a man do a thing which he 
dialikea to do ; but you cannot make him willing 
to do it.

To explain the text we would request the Eng
lish reader to notice the two italicised words 
lhall be, xnd we beg to inform him, that there is 
nothing in the original to juetify their insertion. 
If these words be omitted, the difficulty seems 
at first sight increased, for it will then read ; 
“ Thy people willing in the day of thy power," 
which in the abstract convey» no meaning what
ever.

I» anything wrongly translated f We say no, 
not aaiogle woid : but the adjective “Nedebolk" 
while correctly rendered " willing," yet it is 
in our version precisely in the position that it 
baa in the original, which ia not in accordance 
with the idiom of our language. The Hebrew 
reads '* an.nieka nedaboth." " Tby people will
ing—in the day of thy power," end this ia bow 
it reads in the English Bible ; whereas the ad
jective should be placed before the noun, when 
the lenience will read ; “ Tby willing people in 
the day of thy power." Still the difficulty re- 
mains of the want of the predicate. To under- 
etand it wc must go to the previous verse,—the 
last part of which reads, •* rule thou in the 
midst of thine enemies." But while in the third 
verse we have a subject without a predicate, 
here we have predicate without a subject, jor

in the midst of thine enemies," is not the 
subject of the verb “ rule thou," but the loca
lity, so to speak, whrre his swsy shall be ex
ercised. But if the two verses be connected, 
and the period at the end of verse be disre
garded, the whole difficulty will not only disap
pear, but the whole peerage will be beautiful in 
the extreme. It will reed thus : The Lord shall 
send the rod of thy strength out of Zion ; rule 
thou in the midst of thine enemies, “ tby will
ing people in the day of thy power, in the beau
ties of holiness, from the womb of morning— 
thou haat the dew of thy youth."

The whole Psalm hex refrreoce to the media
torial kingdom of Christ. It ia affirmed

1. That the Gospel should be first preached 
in Jerusalem,—“ The Lord (Jehovah) «ball 
send the rod of thy atrength (the goepel) out ol 
Zion."

2. That the cknrch ef Chriet «hall exiet and 
flourish in the midst of oppoaition :—•• rule in 
the midst of thine enemies."

3. Those whom Christ shall " rule ” w 11 be a 
“ free, liberal, noble end willing people," for 
Nedaboth include» all this and much more, and 
true philanthropy exista no where else except in 
Christianity ;—“ role thou in the midst of thine 
enemier thy willing people in the day of thy 
power."

4. That Christ «ball role hi» people, and con
quer bis enemiee by the power of holiness : 
“ role thou—in the beauties of holiness.

6. That for number, the members of the 
church shall be like particle» of dew, “ more 
than the womb of the morning ; thou has the 
dew of thy youth." Parkhurst render» this 
last sentence “ more than (the dew from) the 
womb of the dawn «ball be the dew of tby pro
geny,” that 11 ia abundant and numerous."

In the reading Psalms in the Book of Com
mon Prayer, the third verse reads, “ In the day 
of thy power shall the people offer thee free-will 
offering» with an holy worship.”

W. Wilson.

tome. I believed before, but now I have teen in the very vestibule of glory. To a friend » in- 
that Christ baa truly abolished death." quiry he answered, with sparkling eye, “ O, my

Sir David Brewster appears to have left for dear sir, I cannot tell the comfort* I feel in my 
ua all a strong and teaching and matvelloua anal—they ate past expression. The eonaola- 
leaaon alike in his life and in his death. In his lions of God are so abundant that He leaves me 
life be haa shown ue what a gifted and gigantic nothing to nray for. My prayers are ell con- 
intellect can effect, when conjoined with indue- verted into praise. I eojoy a heaven already in 
try and energy, in the unveiling and unfolding ncy soul." And within an hour of dying he 
the secret law» and phenomena of nature. In called hia friends, and aeked if they could give 
hia death be baa ibowo us that one posaeaeing ] him upj and when they «aid they could, tear» 
an intellect eo gifted end eo gigantic could pos- 0f j0y rln down hi» cheeks as he added, “ O, 
sess and lean upon the faith cf a pure end rim- trh-.t a blessing that you are willing to give me 
pie-hearted Christian. That faith made to him : ever into the hands of my Redeemer, and part 
the dreaded darkness of the valley of death a j wj;h me ; for no mortal can lire after the gloria* 
•erene scene of beauty and brightness. May which Ood haa manifested to my soul I" And

gtlipras InltUigfiut. at tke evening service in two or three pie cee in 
the Circuit ; and at Kingston alone eig hteen 

— persona surrounded the communion-rail set king 
mercy. The Lord has been very good to ue dor- ! 

0. ing the paat year in giving us good health, and 
making ua strong to labour for Him ; and with

God grant that it do eo to every one of uv.— 
His spirit even now seems to me to be beckoning 
on the votaries of litorature and science, here 
and elsewhere, along that path which be has so 
gloriously trod, upward and heavenward and 
Christ ward.

The Mountain in the Plain.
AN ALLEGORY.

There was once a mountain in the midst of an 
extenaive plain. The plain was a wild common, 
on which lived many people, some of them very 
hard wrought, some of them wicked, and moat 
of them very wretched. They busied themselves 
rooting out the finie, the thistle» end the briars, 
that grew in plenty on the plain. But it was 
•mixing how fast these weeds grew up again, 
and what scanty crop» repaid their toil. And 
besides all this, hardly a day went by, but some 
one waa torn by wild beasts, which infested the 
neighboring forest, or plundered end beaten, and 
pcasibly murdered, by robbers who haunted 
there. Yet they took little notice of the moun
tain. Ill aidea were rugged. None of the 
people in the plein had eret been on the top of 

They remerked that a perpetual aunsbine 
settled on its summit, and they iaftrred that it 
muat be a very genial clime ; for, by the help of 
their prospect glasses, they could make out 
golden field» and garden», bright with hloaaoma, 
and over the mountain'» edge folded thick 
bunches of verdure, heavy with purple fruit 
Still nobody had evrr been on the top and few 
had paid much attention to the mountain in the 
plain. One day as a man was muaing on the 
common near iti foot, and was grudging to 
think what a perilous, t -ilacme life he wee lead
ing, he heard a solemn whisper in hia ear. It 
was such a startling whiaper that it raised him 
to hie feet. It said, “ Tarry not in the plain," 
and be felt an instant force upon him. He be
gan to more before lie had time to deliberate. 
He cast an eye at the mountain, and aa he saw, 
high up and far away, some of its inhabitant» 
walking in its light, be aaid to himself, •• Happy 
people ! would that I were with you.” And he 
wandered round and round the hill, but found 
no-where thet he could go easily up. At last 
he came to a sort of gully, or ratine, that pro
mised to lake him to the top. He went winding 
up luxe way without much difficulty, till sud
denly he came out upon a ledge which overhung

derk lake fer below. Butitill the rocky path 
promised to conduct him higher, and, deter
mined not to look down if he could help It, he 
egein begin to clamber upward, till at laat he 
found himaelf in a niche of a rock beyond which 
he could not go. He looked up, end aaw 
cliff hanging over eliff, and not even a thread

thus died the writer of the beautiful 
■' Rock of Ages, cleft for me.”

kymx,

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

Biblical Criticism.
Psalms cx. 3, <• Tby people shall be willing in 

tba day of thy power, in the beauUea of holinei» 
from the womb of the morning : thou haa the 
dew of thy youth."

Every person aeei a difficulty in this pasxsge 
u it thus standi, for it is impossible to psree it, 
beexuse it hxx no oi jeetive case ; or as logicians 
•spies» it, it ia a xubject without predicate. 
“ Thy people ihatl be willing in the day ol tby 
P®*«r," ia the subject of a verb | but there ix 
*e verb in the sentence. Sometime» indeed s 
••rt» ia inserted and the text ix made to lay, 
“ Tl>y people shall i< willing " to be converted 
“ >«tke dey of thy power," and by the perver 
**°n tkix beautiful passage is made to spesk 
•Kxsat nonsense in order to a us tain the anti*

Sir David Brewster’s Death Bed.
Aa death drew more end more nigh, the one 

idea of hia Saviour, and ol hia being speedily 
and eternally with Him, grew stronger end 
more absorbing. Hia loving daughter arrived 
from a great distança, about twenty-fire hour» 
before be died. •• He often," she writes to me, 
“during that time apoke of different member» 
of hia family whom he would meet in heaven

On one of these occaaiona he paused, end 
seemed to gether up hie strength to aay, with a 
wonderful power and emphasis, * I will aee 
Jesus—Jesus who created all things—Jesus who 
made the worlds—1 shall see Him ae He ie. 
said, • You will ur.deratand everything then 
and it seemed to me ae if the ' Oh yea’ of hia 
answer came out of the very fullneae of content. 
Once I aaid to him, ‘ I wish all learned men had 
your aimple faith.’ Again there waa the panes 
and each word waa dropped out with e never to 
be forgot'en weight of meaning : ' I have had 
the l'ght for meny year», and oh ! how bright it 
i». I feel »o sale, ao perfectly safe, so perfectly
happy. .

A near connection, but not a relative, who in 
former yeera often lived in hie home, and lat
terly formed one of the loving wetchera by hia 
death-bed, writes me this characteristic and atrik 
ing anecdote " When we were living in hia 
boute et St. Andrews, twelve year» ago, he waa 
much oeeopied with the microscope, end, aa waa 
hia custom always, he used to ait up rtudying it 
after the teat of the household bad gone to btd. 
1 often crept back into the room on pretence of 
having lettere to write or eometking to finish 
juat to watch him. After » little he would for 
get that I waa there, and I have often seen him 
suddenly throw himself beck in hia chair, lift up 
hie hands, and exclaim, “Good God!
Ood! bow marvellous are thy work».'"

On Sunday morning I aaid to him that it had 
been given to him to .bow forth much of Ood'r 
great and marvellous work» | xnd he anxwered 
•« Yea, and 1 have found them to be great and 
marvellous,-and I b.v. felt them to be Hia”

Ai a phyaiciao, I have often watched by the 
dying, but I have never even a death-brd scene 
more full of pur. love and faith than our 1... 
President'» was. Hi. dee.h-bed was indeed - 
aermoo of unapproachable eloquence and pa 
thoa. For there lay tbi. grand and giftedI old 
philosopher, tbi. hoary, lov.og votary and arch
ies. of .cience. p.a.i-g fe.rlex.I, «hroughah. 
valley of death, au.tained and gladdened w 
the all-ei-pl* end all-eufficient 
child, and looking forward wt.b uncload.d mte 
lect and bright end h.ppy proxpecU to the 
■ÏbÎ, change thet was about to caerj h,m

I bave lait quoted— 1 *eel
little of that death bed, forwhole note

* .Luo.. £
word eiprfiie* very

ipn oi ibihu we
-race over nature, .M xho.n not .0 much in
tord, m in the whole xpir.t of tbe ,ceoe'

neve, ... • «*-1
I .bank Ood I hate boe= W£" “^n
ml away. Th. right waa » cordml from Hear,»

pathway by which to scramble higher — 
He looked down, and tbe moment he did eo 
the sweat began to oexe from hia finger-pointe, 
and hia heart to flutter with faintness and fear, 
for be was clinging by a jutting crag, and he 
had acarcrly courage enough to draw a single 
breath, laat it should loosen his slippery hold, end 
•end him and the rock spinning to the lake be
low. Juat then the seme voice which had start
led him on the plain, whiepertd softly in his 
ear, " Celt thyself down hence." Tbe proposal 
waa a strange one, but the voice was so friendly 
and encouraging that he almost hesitated whe 
ther he ahculd not comply, when it spoke again 
in a aweet whisper, ae before j but tbie time 
such a secret went with it that the man could 
not refuse, though he almost wondered at him 
self. “ Cast thyself down.” And he let go his 
hold, when instead of bolting down to the abyss, 

powerful arm caught hold of him ; he felt 
securely borne, and wafted upwerd on viewless 
wings, was landed safe on tbe mountain’» crown 
and »• icon as the amaxrment of deliverance 
had somewhat aubsided, he flung himself on 
fragrant bank where «orne fruita newly shaken 
from tke tree, were lying. That evening one of 
the people of the plein, passing near themoun 
tain, thought he heard the voice of an old neigh 
bor ainging far up on the uimmiL But it was 
a new aong, not known there-away, and except 
one verae, the man could remember none of it

« He took me from a fearful pit,
And from the miry clay.

And on a rock He act my feet, 
Establishing my way."

Open Thon my Lips,”
There ie » deep experience indieeted by the 

above word» of the Psalmist. Conscious guilt 
seals the lips. The disobedient child «tends 
mute before its parent ; the criminel ix silent be
fore the judge ; end it ia on thi* principle thxt, 
et the final dey, every month ahsll be «topped, 
because, all tbe world will be guilty before Ood.

David had einaed grievously : hia «oui waa 
stained with blood-guiltineee ; and though the 
prophet charged home upon him hia crime, he 
waa ready to confeee hie guilt, yet thie did not 
remove hia eenae of it. He waa dumb ; he open- 
not hie mouth when Ood vieited upon him hie 
iniquity, because he waa conscious that the coax- 
tieement waa deserved. But neither chaetiee- 
ment nor confeeaion, nor «aerifies could remove 
the eenae of guilt which ehuta the lipa to that 
joyful praise end adoration which he had been 
accustomed to render Ood. Hence he prayed, 
Open thou my lipa' Remove this sense of 

guilt which shut» my lips and palsies my tongna. 
Neither teere nor burnt offerings canid do i:. 
Ood only could do it by each a renewed manifes
tation of his love as gave essurince that the ain 
waa pardoned. That done, and hia tongue 
should eing aloud of Ood’e righteouaneaa.

This is among the deepest experience! of the 
human soul. Bunyan’s piligrim experienced it 
when, at the sight of tke cross, hia burden fell 
from tff hie back; tbe broken-hearted sinner 
experiences it when Ood manifest» himself to 
him as reconciled through the deeth of hie Son j 
and the wandering Chrietien experiences the 
•xme when Ood bring» him beck from hie 
wxnderinge, xnd restore» unto him the joy 

bix sxlvxtion. How rexdily, then, dee» 
the hexrt burst forth in prsise I The eoul ix 
humbled in tbe dust before Ood, but it» crush
ing sense of guilt is removed, end though the 
voice msy not be heard, yet the soul leap» for 
joy.

How many professing Christians need to offer 
thia prayer of the Pewmiat ! How many hive 
their iipx aesled by » oonaciouaneae tbit they hive 
wandered from Ood! They cxnnot praise him 
is they once could | they eennot speak to other» 
of the lure of Chriet ; they cannot cxll upon them 
to tsste xnd see thxt the Lord ia good, ix they 
once did. And they never egsin will do tbie, 
unless Ood opens their lipa. it is not » work 
which either men or angels can do. The guilt of 
one «in ia auffi.-ient to sink a world to bell : to 
cancel such guilt requires the eacrifice of the 
croaa ; to remove x aeoae of it from the «oui re
quire» tbe infinite love and compassion of Ood.
Against thee, thee only have I sinned,’ ie the 

cry of the spirit, and none but God can take 
away its anguish. When he doea this, when he 
removes the guilt of a whole life, and ordaine 
praise from lips defiled with cursing and bitter
ness, what a wonderful work doe» he perform ! 
—Recorder.

Ceylon.
Extract of a Letter from the Bet John 

Rhodex, dated Jaffna, Dec. 24th, 1867.
Little of special importance hae happened in each favourable opening service» in the new year, 

connexion with our educational department here we take them ae an earneatend pledge ol what

« Bock of Agee, Cleft for me *
In tbe pleasant county of Deron, and one of 

it »•<queste.'ed passes, with a few cottage» sprin
kled over it, mused end asog Augustus Tcpla- 
dy. When a lad of sixteen, xnd on a visit to 
Ireland, he bed «trolled into e him, where an 
illiterate layman waa preaching—but preaching 
reconciliation to Ood through the death of Hia 
Son. Tbe homely sermon took effect, and from 
that moment the goepel wielded ell the power» 
of bia brilliant and xctire mind. Toplxdy be
came very learned, and at thirty-eight he died, 
more widely reed in fethere xnd reformer» than 
moat dignitxriex can boxat when their brada are 
hoary. Hie chief work» are controveraial, 
and, in eome respects, bear, the impress of Lis 
over-ardent spirit. In tbe pulpit's milder agency, 
nothing flowed but balm. Iu bia tones there 
waa a commanding solemnity, and in hia words 
there waa auch simplicity that to hear waa to 
understand.

Both at Broad Hembury, and afterward» in 
London, the happieet reaultx attended hia minis
try. Many «inner, were converted! and the 
doctrine, which God ble.aed to tbe accomplish
ment of theee resell», m«7 be learned from tbe 
kymni which Toplady baa bequeathed to tbe 
Church—’ Rock of Agee, cleft for me i “A Deb- 
tor to Mercy alone 1" ’’ When Lenguor end Die- 
eeae invade ;" and “ Deatbleia Principle Arise " 
hymn, in whicb it would aeem ax if tbe fioiabed 
work were embalmed, and the living hope exul- 

tin* in e?ery line.
During bix l»«t illneax, Teplady seemed to lie

Faith—What is Faith?
I bxve never beird but three definition» thxt 

satisfied me. One of course, eland» upon a 
level infinitely above our poor criticism, that ie, 
tbe inspired definition of the Apoatle, “ that 
faith ia the substance," that is, the confident rea
lisation of “thing» hoped for, the evidence,’ 
that ia s conviction reaching to demonstration, 
“of things not seen.” But there is another 
definition which I have often spoken of, which 
from from its exceeding ximplicity, hxa the 
roughly satisfied my mind ; it is the one of the 
old Scotch women, who hexrd persons disputing 
long as to what faith was. She anxwered 
“ Well, to me it seemx » very aimple thing, it ia 
to take Ood at hia word." And yet there is ano
ther definition which struck my own mind very 
much j it ia that of an Irish child. I had this 
from the lipa of a missionary who waa exami
ning the school. He was asking what faith was, 
and one child aaid, “ Trust," while another aeid, 
“ Belief," end ao on. At leat he saw » thought
ful girl, and ahe said, “ I think, air, I can tell 
you what it ie.” Whot is it my child P" he ask
ed. » It ia tbe Holy Oboat," aaid she, “ mqving 
the soul to lean upon Jeaua Chriet." I think, 
my friande, that ia a beautiful definition of faith 
—the Holy Ghoal moving the aonl to lean upon 
Jeans Christ.

dering the peat quarter. There has been aome 
really hard work done by the boys; and I be
lieve our head maater said with perlect truth the 
other day, that ell the » alive teachs-ra have toil 
ed ae though tke school wea their own.

The local examicationa, Government exami- 
natioas, something similar in character to thoae 
of tl.e same name connected with the Oxford 
and Cambridge Universities, came off the wetk 
before laat.

There were about one hundred candidates 
from the whole of Ceylon; from Jaffa» central 
we sent up twenty-two. There were eight boy a 
in the provisos who sat laat week at the matri
culation examinationj of theae eight, four were 
aura.

Amidst the worry of theae examination», we 
have not ceaaed to keep prominently before ua 
our great object, that of bringing these poor 
Hindu lads to Christ.

That the " seed of lift" ia at leeat taking some 
root in their minda, may perhaps be judged 
from the fact thet of the forty boye in the twe 
classes I have named, nobody failed to paie in 
a purposely testing Scripture exeminetion i end 
three or fonr nemioel heathens reaebtd AS near 
the maximum aa poasible.

But I am fully satisfied that the “ truth aa it 
is in Jesus” haa also touched some of their heart». 
Two of our first claaa boye bave been bsptixed 
lately ; ao that now there are in it aa many 
Christians aa heelbcna. Of moat, if not all of the 
latter, I have hope 1 but that hope ia very much 
sobered down by the knowledge that they are 
now leering ua without having made a determin
ed «tend on the Lord's eide. 1 have spoken to 
eech one of them in private 1» earnestly and 
pointedly ee 1 could.

One cese i» s «ample of ell the reel. A fine 
young men, twenty yeere old, cem* to bid me 
“ good bye” the other night 1 esUed him why 
he wea not e Chrietien. He replied that in 
heart he was, though he dared not be beptixed.
I reminded him of what Jeaua said of those who 
did not confeee Him before men. And, very 
much effected, be said,—“ Sir, our family is 
purely Sivite | no member has, according to our 
people’» idea, disgraced it. My uncle who hates 
the very name of Christianity, hal kept me at 
school eight years, end I »m still dependent on 
him. If I am baptised, I shell be brendrd »» 
ungrateful. I shall be left unemployed, home- 
leea and preperlyleaa 1 and yet now my widowed 
mother and aietera look to me for aupport. 
What can I dof May I not pray and read tbe 
Bible, a» I do morning and evening, and ha a 
Christian without being baptised ?” Of course 
1 told him he must risk ell, leave ell, if he would 
be Christ's disciple ; end thet if he did not make 
up his mind soon, be would get invulred in busi
ness xnd marriage relationships, end be lost fur- 
erer. But still, when we remember how weak 
ia tbe faith of many, caVed believer», at homr, 
when faith demanda sacrifice, ahould we not won 
der that ao many, rather than ao few, of these 
people, just emerging from tbe felt darkaaaeof 
a false religion, should be conatrained to make 
•0 great a venture ? I think, amell as the cloud 
may seem, it ie the sign of the coming of one of 
those monsoon floods. Glory be to Ood, there 
ia at least ’• the sound of abundance of raio )' 
and I do believe that soon thia “ wilderness and 
solitary place «ball be glad, thia desert ahall re 
joice and bloseom as the rose."

Now the case to which ! have referred ie by 
bo mesne singular. My conversations with the 
other young men who are leaving have been 
much to the earn» effect. But they are now go
ing from our influence j and, once away, the fear
ful probability ia that, though spoiled for hes- 
theniem, and of that none can for a moment 
doubt, they will “ neglect tbe great salvation.

Many go to Colombo and Kandy ; and if we 
bad Tamil Miasiooa in those place», they might 
be laid hold of juat when impressions were fresh 
and obstacle» removed. But though there are 
reventy thousand Tamilian» in Colombo, num
ber» of whom ate Jeffaa boys, there ia but one 
Missionary of the Church of England labouring 
amongst them ; xnd, since those who go from 
here are not decided enough to seek him out. xnd 
he cxnnot pcssibly seek them out, they are lost 
not only to ue, but to Christ. I do prey that 
aomething more may be dooe for them before 
long.—Mice. Notice».

Broken Boxes.
Somebody compare» a rich chrixlixn, who 

wsitx till he mskes bix will before be does any, 
tl ing for God xnd the poor, to a Christmas box 
which recriv ee many gift», hot hxa to be broken 
to piece» before anything can be gotten out of 
it. Though quaint, the compariion ix truthful 
Tbe closely fsstened box represents tbe selfisb- 
nese which sxys, it ie mine, just aa long ax it can 
be made to minister to my own plessure or 
pride. Tbe voice of Ood never his been able to 
unloose bia grasp on hi* hoarded wealth, xnd 
tbe cry of distress hae failed to etir hie eympa- 
thiee. With eech appeal he hae tightened hie 
hold upon it, and only when death haa unnerved 
hia fingere will he let it go. He can’t take it 
with him i and under the illusion that it will, if 
thua invested, meet him in the other world, he 
givea it reluctantly to aome good work. It ia 
better to do a good deed from questionable mo
tive» than to neglect them altogether, and the 
offering» made in thia eleventh hour had better 
be made then to pan into eternity with the con 
•ciouineas thet neither in life nor in death the 
cleima of Ood end humanity have been recog
nised ! yet, how much nobler the deed when we 
cff..- wealth which we cen still eejoy, and answer 
the demande of charity because our heart» are 
warm with love to Ood, end grow tender when 
we hexr the cry of humen suffering, then to heve 
it wrung out of out pochete by the cold bend cf 
death.—Texas Ad.

Ood is going to do for us in the future.

BARBA DOES.

Extract 0/ a Letter from the Rev II enry Hurd 
dated Barbadoes, Jan 9th, 1868.

I hare been so busy for the last three weeks 
that 1 have acarcrly had time to read my letter», 
much 1res to reply to them. The arrival of the 
Rev. W. Taylor on Friday, the 20.h ultimo, took 
me by surprise. He landed at midnight, and 
went to an hotel A boatman came just as it 
was light to inform me of his arrival, and I soon 
found him out, and brought him to the Mission 
House, where he still remains. How many 
times, since reading, at our Missionary prayer- 
meetings, the letters of the brethren in South 
Afric», bave I wished that Mr. Ta)lor would visit 
the West Indies! And now at a lime when we 
least expected him, but perhaps when we most 
needed him, Ood has eent him to us. We thank 
Ood and take enurege. Mr. Taylor commenced 
hie laboure at James Street, on Sunday tbe 22nd 
ultimo. I w.-e at Speight's Town that day, but 
learnt, on my return home, that the congrega
tion» were good, especially in the evening j in
deed, on getting home, I found the preyer-meet- 
iog «till going on, end the chapel neatly full. 
Many were «wakened, end expressed their de
sire to flee from lie wreth to come, and save 
their eoule. We could not do much during the 
weik in consiqusnce of the Christmas holidays j 
but on Thursday and Friday evening» he met 
the Leaders et James Street and Bethel, end we 
had an earnest of good thing» to come. On 
Sundey, the 29:h ultimo, he preeched three 
time» at James Street, to very large and atten
tive congregitione j and again the power of Ood 
was manifested in the awak.ning and couver- 
•ion of ainnera. The services have been held 
every day ainee then ; at noon and at 7 o'clock 
in the evening. The noon-day prayer-meeting 
ie very largely attended j while at night the chap
el will not hold the peopl-, and hundred» remain 
outside. A blessed influence ie resting upon us; 
many believer! heve been quickened and sancti
fied ; and many sinners have been awakened end 
converted. Among the latter are several re
markable cases, to which I cannot more particu
larly refer just now. Mr. Buna hae been tak
ing note» from day to day 1 but like myself, he 
ie so much engsged by persons calling, who 
have been awakened at the aervices, that he is 
not able to put them in any thing like form by 
the present mail. I think I msy safely ley that 
more than one hundred heve keen converted 
from tbe error of their ways, and the work ie 
only just begun. Next week service» will he 
held st Bethel, then a lortaight will be given to 
the Ebeneser Circuit, then two or three daye 
will be «pent at Speight'» Town j and then about 
the 4th of February, Mr. Taylor will leave us for 
Demerara__ lb.

tètntral glisrfllanj.
The Spirit of Progress.

The gloomy night ie breaking! 
E'en now tie sunbeams rest.

With a faint, yet cheering radiance, 
On the hill-tope of the west.

The miste are slowly rising 
From the valley and the plain,

And a spirit is awakening,
That shall never sleep again.

And ye msy hear, that listen,
The epirit’a stirring song,

That surge» like the ocean,
W ith its solemn blue along.

l“ Ho ! can ye stay the rivers,
Or bind the wings of light,

Or bring back to tie morning 
The old departed night ? '

Nor ehall we check ite impulse,
Nor »t»y it for an hour,

Until Earth'» groaning million»
Have felt it» healing power !

That spirit ia Progression,
In the vigor of ita youth ;

Tbe foeman of oppression,
And ita armor ia the truth.

West Indies.
BARBADOES.

Extract of a Letter from the Rev. Thot. Broad- 
bent, dated George Town, Jan. 6, 1868.

Yon will be gled to hear that the dosing aer 
vice» of the old year, and the opening ones ol 
the new, have been attended with more than us
ual interest and blessing.

Trinity chapel waa q tile filled on Ohriatmaa 
Day morning, at half-past four o'clock.

Tbe watch-night aervicea, both in town and 
country, were very encouraging. At Trinity, tbe 
streets announcing the chapel were filled with 
people by eight o’clock, who were anxiously 
waiting for the doors to be opened. At nine 
o’clock, when they were admitted, there wxx • 
regular ruah, and every available piece (indud 
ing aielea aid communbe-raile) was soon fi led; 
and it waa calculated that an ordinary Sunday 
congregation, had to go home, there being no 
chance of their gettiag near the chapel doore. 
Although we had each a crowded chapel, consist 
ing of all clseeea, there waa marked attention, 
and a good holy influence pervaded the service 
throughout.

Yesterday waa a bleeied day in nearly every 
place in the Circuit, and tbe covenant aervicea 
were season! never to be forgotten. At Trinity 
and Kingston the gracious influença of the Spir
it were felt and realised. At Mocha and Rome 
where I laboured, I bad much encouragement. 
Tbe covenant service» were time» of solemn pow 
er and deap feeling, end the congregations at 
both pleeee were large, at Rome especially j ao 
much 10, that the friends had to bring in bench
es, chair», &o. At five o'clock we held three 
open-air services in three different parte of the 
village i and at each place we had great nam- 
ben of people, many ef wham never go to any 
house of prayer. There were several penitent»

“ Where are Bogge and Stubbs ?”
The above inquiry ia made by one of tke Bos

ton papers when .peeking of tbe announcement, 
which eppeered in one of the dailies of thet city, 
that Bishop Esslburn would preach ii the "Old 
Congregational Church " on Sabbath evening, 
The appointment was duly filled by the goed 
Bishop, who, without gown or band, but in plain 
citiseni' garb, officiated at the eppointed hour ! 
offered an extemporaneous prayer | •• spoke of 
tbe bouse where they were worshiping ae the 
temple of Ood," and " in place of the usual 
prayer for Bishop» and clergy, prayed for ell 
ministers of th*. gospel and the congregation» 
committed to their charge.” It seeme that there 
ia eome difference between the usage of New 
York and Boeton. In New York a Presbyter ie 
reprimanded for the practice» which the Bishop 
in Bolton approve». We eee it slated by the 
New York Observer that the Rev. Mr. Nicolson, 
the rector of one of the principal Episcopal 
Churches in Boston, has recently preached 
several time» for Dr. Nehemiah Adams— the two 
clergymen conducting the eervicee jointly.

The Beptist Missions are prospering in China. 
Twenty Deptisms were reported by Dr. Dean, 
Mr. Johnson speaks of the baptism of three 
caadidates in a village where such e eoeoe had 
never been witneised before. The poxd used 
for this purpose belonged to the acting magis
trate, who «aid when told of it :

“ I wish there had been three hundred of 
them ; for all who enter Jesua’ doctrine become 
better people."

A noble testimony from such a source.

The Unsatiifled Wife,
BY AUGUSTA MOORE

Temple Brent was a good husband. So peo
ple aaid, and ao he thought, lie was careful 
tint his house wae kept well repaired, and well 
furnished. Everything for hie wife'» conven
ience wee promply done, and she never had to 
tease for money for any thing she or the children 
needed. Temple Brent wae not the man to give 
hia wife, grudgingly, fifty cents one day, snd ask 
her for the change the nrxt. He did not /He 
it, (hear ! hear !) if he found that Mrs. Brent 
was hesitating to ask for money to buy 
anything she wanted. Take note, her went» 
were alway • reasonable ones. With euch a hus
band ea this, how came it that Mrs. Brent'e fsoe 
was a ssd, unsatisfied one f Surely ahe muet 
have kail * very unhappy disposition. Wait a 
minute. Mr. Brent waa one of those cold, calm, 
•tern—yea grim, righteoua aoule who regard mil 
affrctionateiiese of word and act aa foolish and 
unbecoming ; except in xnd toward children.

He would lake bis babe and hug and kiss it, 
and talk a few word» of love nonsense, 

bich, if't « sincere, is the dearest, eweeteit 
sense in ell the world—to it ; but to ite mother, 
though perhaps he did love her ; (he used to look 
as thoegh he did before he married her, and 
sometime» ahe would eee the earn, expression In 
his clear gray eye», even yeare afterwards) ; but 
never had he uttered ‘ I love you ’ in hi* life.— 
Scarcely did he ever kite her, unless going from 
or returning home. There was seldom any ten
derness in hia voice, unless when she wae sick in 
bed. Poor soul! she would have been willing to 
be so all her days to have him ae he wae one day 
when he thought she was g. ing to die. Once 
from clear starvation of apirit, aggravated, too, 
by having heard a bsppy neighbor express her 
wifely satisfaction and delight in her husband'» 
tenderness both of heart and meaner, she plucked - 
up courage and complained to Mr. Brent of what 
waa a heavy sorrow to bar, and bowing low be
side him, she took his hand and kissed it, and 
begged of him to love her and to tell-her that he 
did eo. Astounded Temple Brent ! for a mo
ment, while he started in amexement, hia power 
of speech forsook him. Then in e lone moat of 
anger, he said.

" Good dame, art crazy 7 What do you sup
pose 1 merrried you for, if 1 did not like you ? 
Let’» have no more of euch twaddleeome non
sense.

Poor little Mrs. Brent ; ahe blushed painfully 
and crept away er.d cried bereelf into a headache ; 
then took her babe from it» cradle and fondled 
that, and it returned all her careseei. But was 
her heart istiefi-d P Well, ehe hae gone now 
where euch rebuff) are never known. Bhe died 
one day, at evening, and over her «till, cold form 
Mr. Brent wae heard to aay— (did aha bear him 
even then ? Ferbape eo.) O Mary, Mary ! 
true and tender wife! I love thee, (ire thee.'— 
Whether «be heard or not, rbe now looks sad no 
more, her euul at laat ie“ satisfied."

A city millionary, engaged in the seet end of 
London, aay» that among a great many Jewa 
there ia a gradual admiaeion of the truth of the 
New Testament hietorv, while many now look 
upon Jeeue of Nexareth, aa the person in whom 
they can alone find real Whan the veil ia ta
ken away, and the Man of Cslvary ia accepted 
by the aona of Abraham, who are Mattered 
among all the nation», they will wield an influ, 
ence for the good of Christianity which we can
not now estimate. The finger of prophesy 
pointa to that day, and Cbrialiani who pray for 
the prosperity of Zion, should mske their con 
version a ipecial object of prayer and effort.

Rev. Edward Payson Hammond has been con
ducting revival Meetings during last month in 
Glasgow, Scotland. The aervicea have been 
mainlv held in Mr. Boner"» Free Church, and 
have been specially adapted to interest the chil
dren, large number» of whom have professed con
version.

The Right Spirit,—A gantlemsn in Mon
treal propoMi to tbe American Board that be 
will pay, in gold, $800 per annum, for ten years, 
or during life, to support a missionary in China, 
in addition to thoae already in the field. He ix 
now looking cat for the mxn. The earneetneis 
and dietinctneei of the true miieionxry spirit ix 
msnifest in thie proposal How msny men in 
the virions churches xre able to send out a mil- 
•ion ary ?

Tin mixiionxriex ol tba American Board are 
about to sail for different station», eight of whom 
are new laborer». Three of then go to the 
Bulgarians.

year» ago. 
much pleased with his work

Hyper-Criticism.
Hiram Powers, the famous sculptor, first 

showed his genius by making aome excel,ent wax 
figures for Dorfeuil'e Museum, a well-known 
plice of amusement in tbe West at that time.— 
Among other figure» he made one ol Alexander 
Drake, a popular comedian in that lection thirty 

Seme of Powers' friende were xo 
thxt they invited 

the Queen City journalists to look at it—among 
them one notorious for bis hyper-criticism, and 
believed to be eometling of a pretender witbsl. 
The particular critic came in the evening when 
the Museum was dimly lighted, and took li« po
sition before the glee» case. After gazing at 'he 
figure very intently for five mioutee, be eeid to 
Powers, who was st bis elbow : “ Tnere are seme 
good points about thia, Hiram i but it haa aome 
extraordinary defect». The nose is too long en* 
tirely ; and the meuth haa s queer twist. One 
arm ia longer than the other. Tne position, too, 
ia unnatural. No man could aland that way if 
he tried. It would be impoeaible. 1 don't see, 
Hiram, how you cou!d have made euch a blun
der." Powers laughed and inquired of the fi
gure : ” What do you think about it, Drake ?” -,
The figure immediately stepped out of the cese, 
and bursting into a loud laugh, «aid : " 1 think 
toe position pretty natural myself.” Tbe critic 
did not heer the lest of the jret to hie dy ing dey, 
and never afterward apoke to the facetious sculp
tor.

“ Yes-Bat”
Bishop McTyeire give» in tbe Nashville Ad

vocate the following picture of Southern diiton- 
tent a» met with in Texas :—

Tbe discontent of many of tke inhabitants la 
profound, and would be strongly against tie 
country, if one did not consider the underlying 
cause. With certsin persons, in the absence of 
eome one good—notning ie good. Ooe pines 
for an apple-orchard i hia wife can’t have any 
preset vea, aa she used to. Another cannot for-
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