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 WWlscellan,

Bury thy Sorrow.
Bury thy sorrow ;
"The world hath its share ;
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 Jesus,

He knoweth thy grief,
Tell it to Jesus,

He'll send thee relief.

Gatber the eunlight
A glow on thy way ;
Gather the moonbeams,
Each soft, silver ray.

Hearts grow weary
With heavier woe,
Droop 'mid the darkness ;
Go comfort them, go.

Bury thy sorrow ;
Ltt others be blest ;
Give them the sunshine ;
Tell Jesus the rest.

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

The Gospel.

‘“ Bebold I bring you good tidings of great
joy.” How sweet to listen to those angelic ut-
terances. What a delightful theme! Never
before did an angelic being deliver such a mes-
ssge to the human race. If the hosts of heaven
are capable of realizing fresh waves of bliss, we
may well believe that the messenger as well as
the mesesge, on that occasion was full of pleas-
ing thought.

Never did buman ears listen to a better ser-
mon, and never dil a choir of singers, exceed
the muesic, which sccompanied that brief yet pro-
found discourse. .

In thought we have oft visited the * mount
that burned” and heard with solemn awe the
voice of * Jegislative God.” We have slso lis-
tened to the stirring tones of one * erying in
the wildernese, prepare ye the wayof *'. “ord.”
Othervoices have also saluted our ears, ~#sken-
ing every variety of emotion ; but no commu-
nication from any part of the wide universe, has
thrilled our hearts with such gladness as those
words of the angel on Bethlehem’s plains,—
¢ Blessed are the people that know the joyful
sound.” It is adapted for the removal of human
misery. And wherever received by the children
of men, dispentes and perpetuates the purest
evjoyment. Its ¢flects on perverted bumanity
are wonderful snd-glorious. It elevates the
groveliing, enlightens the benighted, corrects
the erring, ssnctifies the unholy, and comforts
the sorrowful.

It enriches the poor man—makes him an
* heir of God.” The rich man it humbles,—no
other influence can do this. It imparts to the
wesk & surprising energy. It bas produced more
real heroes than all the wars of earth. Would you
upon the noblést specimens of heroism,gonot gsze
to the pages of profane bistory, or to the annals
of bloody warfare ; but seek among the disci-
ples of the meek and lowly Jesus, and you will
behold them ; pot in all cases, the distinguished
ones of earth, for the undistinguished great are
more_numerous, than the distinguished great.

The gospel fully developes and employs the
remsrkable powers or capacities of humanity.
It is cheering to read the gospel ; it is very re-

scriptural doctrine of ¢ irresistibl
may possibly make a man do a thing which he

dislikes to do ; but you cannot make him willing
to do it.

* Thy people willing in the day of thy power,”
which in the abstract conveys no meaning what-
ever.

Is anything wrongly translated P We say no,
not a siogle word : but the adjective “ Nedsboth”
while correctly rendered “ willing,” yet it is
in our version precisely in the position that it
has in the original, which is not in accordance
with the idiom of our languege. The Hebrew
reads ‘‘ anmeka nedaboth.” ** Thy people will- |
ing—in the day of thy power,” snd this is how
it reads in the English Bible ; whereas the ad-
jective should be placed before the noun, when |
the sentence will read ; “ Thy willing people in |
the day of thy power.” S:iill the difficulty re- |
mains of the want of the predicate. ‘To under-
stand it we must go to the previous verse,—the
last part of which reads, * rule thou in the
midet of thine ¢nemies.” But while in the third
verse we have a subject without a predicate,
bere we have predicate without a subjeet, ior
“in the midst «f thine enemies,” is not the
subject of the verb “ rule thou,” but the loca-
lity, e0 to spesk, where his sway 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 paseage will be beautiful in
the extreme. It will read thus : The LoRD shall
send the rod of thy strength out of Zion ; rule
thou in the midst of thine enemies, “ thy will-
ing people in the day of thy power, in the beau-
ties of holiness, from the womb of morning—
thou hast the dew of thy youth.”

The whole Psalm hes reference to the media-
torial kingdom of Cbrist. It is sffirmed

1. That the Gospel should be first preached
in Jerusalem,—*“ The LoRD (Jehovab) shail
send the rod of thy strength (the goepel) out of
Zion.”

2. That the church of Christ shall exist and
flourish in the midst of opposition :—** rule in
the midst of thine enemies.”

3. Those whom Christ shail *“ rule” wllbea
“ free, liberal, noble and willing people,” for
Nedaboth includes all this and much more, and
true philanthropy exists no where else except in
christianity ;—** rule thou in the midst of thine
enemies thy willing people in the day of thy
power.”

4, Thbat Christ shall rule his people, and con-
quer bis enemies by the power of holiness:
¢ rule thou —in the beauties of holiness.

5. That for number, the members of the
church shall be like particles of dew, “ more
than the womb of the morning ; thou has the
dew of thy youth.” Parkhurst renders this
last sentence * more than (the dew from) the
womb of the dawn shall be the dew of tby pro-
geny,” that * is abundant and pumerous.”

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
offerings with an holy worship.”

W. WILsON.

8ir David Brewster's Death Bed.

As death drew more and more nigh, the one
idea of his Saviour, snd of his being speedily
and eternally with Him, grew stronger and
more absorbing. His loving daughter arrived
from a great distance, about twenty-five hours

| that Christ has truly abolished death.”

] fus all & strong end touching end marvellous soul—they are past expression. The consols- |
) To explsin the text we would request the Eng- | lesson alike in bis life and in his death. In his tions of God ere so sbundant that He leaves me
lish reader to notice the two italicised words | life he bas shown ue what a gifted snd gigantic nothing to nray for.
shall be, and we beg to inform him, that there is | intellect can effect, when corjoined with indus- verted into pr-i;e. I erjoy a heaven slready in |
nothing in the original to justify their insertion.: try and energy, in the unveiling and unfolding my soul.”
If these words be omitted, the difficulty ",m.jthe secret laws and phenomena of nature. In| called his friends, and asked if they could give
at first sight increased, for it will then yead ,,‘ his death he bas shown us that one possessing | him up; and when they said they could, tears
an intellect so gifted snd so gigantic could pos- | of joy ran down his cbeeks as he added, “ O,
sess and lean upoan the faith of a pure end sim- what a blessing that you are willing to give me
That fsith made to him | gver into the hands of my Redeemer, and part
the dreaded darkness of the valley of desth & with me; for no mortal can live after the glories
serene scene of beauty and brightness. May! which God has manifested to my soul!” And
God grant that it do so to every one of us.—|thus died the writer of the beautiful bymn,
His spirit even now seems to me to be beckoniog | « Rock of Ages, cleft for me.”

ple-hearted Christian.

on the votaries of litoreture and science, here
and elsewhere, along that path which he has so
gloriously trod, upward and Leavenward and
Christward.

The Mountain in the Plain.
AN ALLEGORY.
There was once a mountain in the midst uf an
extensive plain. The plain was 2 wild common,
on which lived many people, some of them very
hard wrought, some of them wicked, and most
of them very wretched. They busied themselves
rooting cut the fuize, the thistles and the briars,
that grew in plenty on the plsin. But it was
smszing how fast these weeds grew up again,
and what scanty crops repaid their toil. And
besides sil this, hardly a day went by, but some
one was torn by wild beaste, which infested the
neighboring forest, or plundered 2nd beaten,and
possibly murdered, by robbers who haunted
there. Yet they took little notice of the moun-
tain. Its sides were rugged. None of the
people in the plain had ever been on the top of
it. They remarked that a perpetual sunshine
settled on its summit, and they inferred that it
must be a very genial clime ; for, by the belp of
their prospect glasses, they could make out
golden ficlds and gardens, bright with blossoms,
and over the mountain's edge folded thick
bunches of verdure, heavy with purple fruit.
8till nobody had ever been on the top and few
had paid much attention to the mountsio in the
plain. One day as a man was musing on the
common near its foot, and was grudging to
think what a perilous, toilsome life he was lead-
ing, he heard a solemn whisper in his ear. It
was such a startling whisper that it raised bhim
to his feet. It said, * Tarry not in the plain,”
and he felt an instsnt force upon him. He be-
gan to move before he hed time to deliberate.
He cast an eye at the mountain, and as he saw,
high up and far away, some of its iohabitants
walkiog in its light, he said to himself, ** Happy
people ! would that I were with you.” And be
wandered round end round the bill, but found
no-where that he could go easily up. At last
he came to a sort of gully, or ravine, that pro-
mised to take him to the top. He went winding
up some way without much difficulty, till sud-
denly he came out upon a ledge which overhung
a derk lake far below. But still the rocky path
promised to conduct him higher, and, deter-
mined not to look down if he could help 1t, he
again began to clamber upward, till at last he
found himself in a niche of a rock beyond which
he could not go. He looked up, and saw
cliff hanging over cliff, and not even a thread
of pathway by which to scramble higher.—
He looked down, and the moment he did so
the sweat began to ooze from his finger-points
and bis heart to flutter with faintness and fesr,
for he was clinging by a jutting crag, and he
bad scarcely courage enough to draw a single
breath, lest it should loosen his slippery Jiold, and
send him and the rock spinning to the lake be-
low. Just then the same voice which bad start-

e grace.” You|to me. I believed before, but now I have seen in the very vestibule of glory. To s friend’s in-
quiry he answered, with eparkling eye, « O, my |
Sir David Brewster appears to have left for dear sir, [ cannot tell the comforts I feel in my ——

»

‘ ‘“ Open Thou my Lips,”

There is a deep experience indicated by the
‘3 above words of the Psalmist. Conscious guilt
| seals the lips. The disobedient child stands
| mute before its parent ; the criminal is silent be-
fore the judge; and it is on thi¥ principle that,
at the final day, every mouth shall be stopped,
because, all the world will be guilty before God.

David had sioned grievously: his soul was

stained with blood-guiltiness ; and though the
prophet charged home upon him his crime, he
was resdy to confess his guilt, yet thie did not
remove his sense of it. He was dumb ; he open-
not his mouth when God visited upon him his
iniquity, because he was conscious that the chas-
tisement was deserved. But neither chastise-
ment nor confession, nor sacrifice could remove
the sense of guilt which shuts the lips to that
joyful praise and sdorstion which he had been
accustomed to render God. Hence he prayed,
‘Open thou my lips’ Remove this sense of
guilt which shuts my lips and palsies my toogue.
Neither tears nor burnt offerings ceuld do i:.
God only could do it by such a renewed manifes-
tation of his love as gave assurance that the sin
was pardoned. That done, and his tongue
should sing aloud of God’s righteousness.
This is smong the deepest experiences of the
human soul. Bunyau’s piligrim experienced it
when, at the sight of the cross, his burden fel;
from off his back; the broken-hearted sinner
experiences it when God msnifests himself to
him as reconciled through the death of his Son ;
and the wandering Christisn experiences the
same when God brings him back from his
wanderings, and restores unto him the joy
of his salvation. How readily, then, does
the heart burst forth in praise! The soul is
humbled in the dust before God, but its erush-
ing sense of guilt is removed, snd though the
voice may not be heard, yet the soul leaps for
joy. )

How many professing Christians need to offer
this prayer of the Pssimist ! How many bave
their iips sesled by a consciousness that they have
wandered from God! They cannot praise him
as they once could ; they cannot speak to others
of the love of Christ ; they cannot call upon them
to taste and see thst the Lord is good, as they
once did. And they never again will do this,
unless God opens their lips. Itis not a work
which either men or angels can do. The guilt of
one sin is sufficient to sink a worid to hell: to
cancel such guilt requires the sacrifice of the
cross ; to remove a sense of it from the soul re-
quires the infinite love and compassion of God.
+ Against thee, thee only have I sinned,’ is the
cry of the spirit, and none but God can take
away its anguish, When he does this, when he
removee the gailt of a whole life, and ordsins
praise from lips defiled with cursing and bitter-
ness, what a wonderful work does he perform !
— Recorder.

Faith—What is Faith?

My prayers are all con-

And within an hour of dying he

nee.

Religions Intellige
" Ceylon.
| Extract of a Lelter
! Rhodes, dated Je,

, Dec. 24th, 1867,

during the past quarter. There has been some
really bard work done by the boys; and 1 be-
lieve our bead master said with perfect truth the
other day, that all the pative teachers have toil-
ed as though the school was their own.

The local exsminations, Government excmi-
patiose, sometbing similar in character to those
of the same nsme connected withthe Oxford
and Cambridge Universities, came off the week
before last.

There were about ope hundred candidates
from the whole of Ceylon; from Jaffas central
we sent up twenty-two. There were eight boys
in the province who sat last week at the matri-
culation examination; of these eight, four were
ours.

Amidst the worry of these examinations, we
have not ceased to keep prominently before us
our great object, that of bringing these poor
Hindu lads to Christ.

That the * seed of life” is at least taking some
root in their minds, may perbsps be judged
from the fact that of the forty boys in the twe
classes I bave named, nobody failed to pass in
s purposely testing Scripture examination ; snd
three or four nominal beathens reached as near
the mazimum as possible.

Buat I am fally satisfied that the * truth as it
is in Jesus” has also touched some of their hearts.
Two of our first class boys bave been baptized
lately; so that mow there are in it as many
Christians as heathens. Of most, if not all of the
latter, I have bope ; but that hope is very much
sobered down by the knowledge that thoy ere
pow leaving us without having made a determin-
ed stand on the Lord’s side. [ have spoken to
each one of them in private as earnestly and
pointedly as I could.

One case is & sample of all the rest. A fine
young man, twenty years old, came to bid me
« good bye” the other night. I ssked him why
he was not a Christisn. He replied that in
heart he was, though he dared not be baptized.
I reminded bim of what Jesus said of those who
did not confess Him before men. And, very
much sffected, he said,—* Sir, our family is
purely Bivite ; no member has, according to our
people’s ides, disgraced it. My uncle who hates
the very name of Christianity, haé kept me at
school eight years, and I sm still dependent on
bim. If I am baptized, I shall be brended as
ungrateful. I sball be left unemployed, home-
less and propertyless ; and yet now my widewed
mother snd sisters look to me for support.
What can 1 do? May I not pray snd read the
Bible, as I do morning and evening, and be 8
Christian without being baptized P” ~ Of course
I told him he must risk sll, leave all, if he would
be Christ’s disciple ; and that if be did not make
up his mind soon, he wauld get involved in busi-
ness and marriage relationships, and be lost for-
ever. But still, when we remember how weak
is the faith of many, called believers, at home,
when faith demands sacrifice, shou!d we not won-
der that so many, rather than so few, of these
people, just emergiog from the felt darkness of
a false religion, should be coostrsined to make
80 great a venture ? I think, small as the cloud
may seem, it is the sign of the coming of one of
those monsoon floods. Glory be to God, there
is at least * the sound of abundance of rain;”
and I do believe that soon this ‘* wilderness and
solitary place shall be glad, this desert sball re-
joice and blossom as the rose.” ’

Now the case to which I have referred is by
o means singular. My conversations with the

making us strong to labor for Him ; and with

Little of special importance has bappened in such favourable opening services in the cew year, {
| conpexion with our educational department bere | we take them as an earnest and pledge of what |

God is going to do for us in the future.

| BARBADOES.

Eztract of a Letter from the Rev. H enry Hurd|

| dated Barbadoes, Jan 9th, 1868,

I bave been o busy for the last three weeks
that I bave scarcely bad time to read my letters,
| much less to reply to them. The arrival of the
Rev. W. Tayler 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 icform me of his arrival, and | soon
found him cut, and brought him to the Mission
House, where he atill remsins. How many
times, since readiog, at our Missionary prayer-
meetings, the letters of the brethrem in South
Africs, have I wished that Mr. Taylor would visit
the West Indies! And now at a time whea we
least expected him, but perhaps when we most
needed bim, God bas sent him tous. We thank
God and take coursge. Mr. Taylor commenced
his labours at James Street, on Sunday tbe 22ad
ultimo. I wee at Speight’s Town that day, but
learnt, on my return home, that the congrega-
tions were good, especially in the evening; in-
deed, on getting home, I found the prayer-meet-
iog still going on, and the chapel nearly full.
Many were awakened, and expressed their de-
sire to flee from the wrath to come, and save
their souls. We could not do much during the
week in consequence of the Christmas holidays ;
but oo Thursday and Friday evenings he met
the Leaders at James Street and Bethe!, and we
had en earnest of good things to come. On
Sunday, the 29:h ultimo, he preached three
times at James Street, to very large and atten-
tive congregations ; and sgain the power of God
was manifesied in the awakening and comver-
sion of sinners. The services have been held
every day sinee then; st noon and at 7 0'clock
in the evening. The noon-dsy prayer-meeting
is very largely attended ; while at night the chap-
el will not hold the peopl-, and hundreds remain
outside. A blessed iufluence ia resting upon us;
many believers have been quickened and sancti-
fied ; and many tioners have been awzkened and
converted. Among the latter are seversl re-
markable cases, to which I cannot more particu-
larly refer just now. Mr. Buzza bas been tak-
ing notes from day to day; but like myself, he
is 0 much engsged by persons calling, who
bave been awakened at the services, that he is
not sble to put them in anything like form by
the present mail. I think I may safely say that
more than one hundred have been converted
from the error of their ways, and the work is
only just begun. Next week services will be
held at Bethel, then a fortnight will be given to
the Ebeneser Circuit, then two or three days
will be spent at Bpeight’s Town ; and then about
the 4th of February, Mr. Taylor will leave us for
Demerara.—Ib,

E el

‘“ Where are Boggs and Stubbs 1”

The above inquiry is made by one of the Bos-
ton papers when epeaking of the announcement,
which sppesred in ove of the dailies of that city,
that Bishop Eastburn would preach ir. the * Old
Congregational Church” on Sabbsth evening.
The appointment was duly filled by the goed
Bishop, who, without gown or band, but in plain

st the evening service in two or three ple ces in
the Circuit ; and at Kingston alone eig hteen
————— | persons surrcunGed tke communion-rail set Ring
| mercy. The Lord has been very good to us dur. |
yom the Rev. Jokn O. iog the past year in giving us good health, and |

General  $liscellanp.

The Spirit of Progress.
The gloomy night is breaking;
E'en now the sunbeams rest,

With a faint, yet cheering radiance,
Oa the hill-tops of the west.

]

|
The mists are slowly rising

From the valley and the plain,
And a spiritis awakering,
That shall never sleep again.

|
|

And ye may hear, that listen,
The spirit's stirring song,

That surges like the ocean,
With its solemn bliss along.

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

Or bring back to tte morniog
The o!d departed night ?

Nor shall we check its impulse,
Nor stay it for an hour,

Until Earth’s groaning millions
Have felt its healing power !

That spirit is Progression,
In the vigor of its youth;

The foeman of oppression,
And its armor is the truth.

The Unsaticfied Wife.
BY AUGUSTA MOORE

Temple Brent was a good husband. So peo-
ple said, and so he thought. He was careful
that his house was kept well repaired, and well
furnished. Everythiog for his wife's conven-
ience was promply done, and she pever had to
tease for money for anything she or the children
needed. Temple Brent was not the man to give
bis wife, grudgingly, fifiy cents one day, snd ask
her for the change the next. He did not like
it, (hear! hear!) If he found that Mrs. Brent
was  hesitating to ask for money to buy
anything she wanted. Take note, ber wants
were alway s reasonable ones. With such a hus-
band ss this, how came it that Mrs. Brent's face
was a sad, unsatisfied one P Surely she must
have had « very unhappy disposition. Wait a
mioute. Mr. Brent was one of those cold, calm,
stern—yes grim, righteous souls who regard all
sffectionatenees of word and sct as foolish and
unbecoming ; except in and toward children.

He would 1ake bis babe and hug and kiss it,
and talk a few words of love nonsense,
which, if 't's sincere, is the dearest, sweetest
sense in all the world-—to it ; but to its mother,
though perbaps he did love her ; (he used to look
as though be did before he married her, and
sometimen she would see the same expression in
his clear gray eyes, even years sfterwards); but
never had he uttered ‘I love you’ in his-dife.—
Scarcely did he ever kiss her, unless going from
or returning home. There was seldom any ten-
derness in his voice, unless when she was sick in
bed. Pcor soul! she would have been willing to
be 80 all her deys ‘o have him as he was one day
when he thought she was g.ing to die. Ouce
from clear starvation of spirit, aggravated, too,
by haviog heard a beppy neighbor express her
wifely satisfaction and delight in her husband’s
tenderness both of heart and manner, she plucked
up courage and complained to Mr, Brent of what
was a heavy sorrow to bhery and bowing low be-
side him, she took his hand and kissed 1it, and
begged of him to love her and to tell-her that Le
did so. Astounded Temple Brent! for a mo-
ment, while he started in amszement, his power

citizens’ garb, cfficiated at the sppointed hour ;
cffered.an extemporanecus prayer ; “ spoke of
the bouse where they were worshiping as the |
temple of God,” and *“ in place of the usual

of speech forsook him. Then in a tone most of
anger, he said.
* Good dame, art crazy? What do you sup-

freshing to hear it ; but to see it in the words ‘ pose 1 marrried you for, if I did not like you ?

before he died. ** He often,” she writes to me, prayer for Bishops and clergy, prayed for sl

and deeds of life is still more besutiful and im-
pressive. The elcquence of the pulpit is often
peutralized, by the more effective langusge of
conduct. How many profess to love the gospel,
whose lives indicate their self-deception ! Many

seem anxious to spread it abroad, but in vain
their anxiety until they feel its power at home.

“ during that time spoke of different members

of his family whom he would meet in heaven.
On one of these occasions he paused, =nd

seemed to gather up his strength to say, with

led him on the plain, whispered softly in his
ear, “ Cast thyself down hence.” The propoeal
was a strange one, but the voice was so friendly
and encouraging that he almost besitated whe-

wonderful power and emphasis, ‘I will see
Jesus—Jesus who created all things—Jesus who
made the worlds—I sbail see Him as He is.” 1

ther he shculd not comply, when it spoke agsin
in & sweet whisper, as befcre ; but tbis time
such a secret went with it that the men could

I bave never beard but three definitions that
satisfied me. One of course, stands upon a
level infiaitely above our poor criticism, that is,
the inspired definition of the Apostle, *that
faith is the substance,” that is, the confident rea-
lization of * things hoped for, the evidence,
that is a conviction reaching to demosstration,

other young men who are leaving have been
much to the same effect. But they are now go-
iog from our influence ; and, once away, the fear-
ful probability is that, though spoiled for bea-
thenism, apd of that none can for s moment
doubt, they will “ peglect the grest salvation.”

Many go to Colombo and Kandy ; end if we

|

ministers of the gospel and the congregations
committed to their charge.,” Itseems that there
is some difference between the usage of New
York and Boston. In New York a Presbytet is
reprimanded for the practices which the Bishop
in Boston spproves. We see it stated by the
New York Observer that the Rev. Mr., Nicolson,

Let’s bave no more of such twaddlesome non-
sense,

Poor little Mrs. Brent ; she blushed painfully
and crept away ar.d cried herself into s headache ;
then took her babe from its cradle and fondled

lthnl, and it returned all her caresses. But was

ber heart satisfied ? Well, she has gone now

not refuse, though he almost wondered at him-
self, * Cast thyself down.” And he let go bis
hold, when instead of bolting down to the abyss,
a powerful arm caught hold of him ; he felt
securely borne, and wafted upward on viewless
wings, was landed safe on the mountain’s crown,
and as soon as the smazement of deliverance
bad somewhat subsided, he flung himself on e
fragrant bank where some fruits newly shaken
from the tree, were lying. That evening one of
the people of the plain, passing near the moun-
tain, thought he heard the voice of an old neigh-
bor singing far up on the eummit. But it was
& new song, not known there-away, and except
one verse, the man could remember none of it :

« He took me from a fearful pit,
And from the miry clay,
And on a rock He set my feet,
Establishing my way.”

And it is powerful, yes, even ‘‘ power of God,
unto salvation, to every one that believeth.” It
is stronger than sin ; more beautiful than nature.
It is sweet, yea, sweeter than Loney. Itis adapted
to the learned, as well s to the unlearned ; to
the kitchen as well as to the parlor. It is the
best life-preserver at ses ; and the safest fortress
on the land,—a better guide than was the cloudy
pillar to God’s sncient people. It divests soli-
tude of its loneliness, and checks the frivolity of
society. It gives zest to the glow of perfect
bealth, and pours consoiation into the bosom of
the afflicted. ' It remains true, when seeming
friends prove falee ; safeiy guides the young, and
cbeers the'sged. It mever grows old. Like its
suthor, Jesus, it never loses its youth, vigor snd
beauty. It forsakes us not in the hour of death,
But lights up the otberwise gloomy valley. It
attends us to the tomb, and sweetly sings in our
cemeteries, of him “ who is the Resurrection
and the Life.- It tekes us by the band, on the
other shore, and conducts us to the prepared
mapsion in our Fatber's bouse.

0, glorious gospel! I will bind thee to my
beart. Away with empty, unmesning rituslism.
O ye false teschers! put off your sacerdotal
vestments, Jesus is Priest—* the Grest High
Priest of our profession.”

where such rebuffs are never known. Bhe died
one day, at evening, and over her still, cold form
Mr. Brent was heard to say— (did she hear bim
Perbaps 80.) O Mary, Mary!
true and tender wife! I love thee, love thee.'—
Whetber she heard or not, the now looks sad no
more, her scul at |ast is* satisfied.”

hed Tamil Missions in those places, they might
be laid bold of just when impressions were fresh
and obstacles removed. But though there are
teventy thousand Tamilians in Colombo, num-
bers of whom are Jaffas boys, there is but one
Missionary of the Church of Eogland labouring
amongst them ; and, since those who go from
bere are not decided enough to seek him out, and
he cannot pessibly seek them out, they sre lost
not only to us, bat to Christ. 1 do pray that
something more may be done for them before
long.—Miss. Notices.

“of things not seen.” But there is another
definition which I bave often spoken of, which
from from its exceeding simplicity, bas thc-
roughly eatisfied my mind ; it is the one of the
old Scotch woman, who heard persons disputing
long as to what faith was. She snswered :—
“ Well, to me it seems a very simple thing, it is
to take God at his word.” And yet there is sno-
ther definition which struck my own mind very
much; it is that of sn Irish child. I had this
from the lips of & missionary who was exami-
ning the school. He was asking what faith was,
and one child said, “ Trust,” while another eaid,
« Belief,” and so on. At last he saw a thought-
ful girl, and she said, * I think, sir, I can tell
you what it is.” What is it my child ?” be ask-
ed. * It is the Holy Gbost,” said she, *“ mqving
the soul to lean upon Jesus Christ.,” I think,
my friends, that is a beautiful defiaition of faith
—the Holy Ghost moving the soul to lesn upon
Jesus Christ,

the rector of one of the principal Episcopal
Churches in Boston, has recently reached |
several times for Dr. Nehemiah Adams— the two
clergymen conducting the services jointly,

said, * You will urderstand everything then,’
and it seemed to me s if the ¢ Ob yes’ of his
answer came out of the very fullness of content.
Once I said to him, * I wish all learned men had
‘your simple faith.’ Agsin there was the pause,
and each word was dropped out with a never-to-
be forgotten weight of meaning: ‘I bave bad
the light for many years, and oh ! how bright it
is. 1 feel so sate, so perfectly safe, so perfectly

happy.”” )
A pear connection, but not a relative, who in

former years often lived in his house, and lat-
terly formed one of the loving watchers by his
death-bed, writes me this characteristic and strik-
ing anecdote :—* When we were living in his
bouse at St. Andrews, twelve years sgo, he was
much occupied with the microscope, and, as was
bis custom always, he used to sit up etudying it
after the rest of the household bad gone to bed.
I often crept back into the room on pretence of
having letters to write or something to finish,
just to watch bim. After s little he would for-
get that I was there, and I have often seen him
suddenly throw himeelf back in bis chair, lift up
bis hands, snd exclasim, * Good God! Good
God! how marvellous are thy works."”

Ou Sundsy morning I said to him that it had
been given to him to show forth much of God's
great and marvellous works ; snd he snswered,
« Yes, and 1 have found them to be great and
—and I bave felt them to be His.”
have often watched by the
ever seen a death-bed scene
d faith than our late

even then?

The Baptist Missions are prosperiog in China,
Twenty baptisms were reported by Dr. Dean.
Mr. Johnson speaks of the beptism of three
candidates in & village where such & seene had
never been witnessed before. The pond used
for this purpose belonged to the acting magis-
trate, who said when told of it :

“1 wish there had been three hundred of
them ; for all who enter Jesus’ doctrine become
better people.”

A noble testimeny from such a source.

i

Hyper-Criticism,

Hiram Powers, the famous sculptor, first
showed his genius by making some excelient wax
figures for Dorfeuil’'s Museum, s well-known
place of amusement in the West at that time.—
Amonrg other figures he made one of Alexander
Drake, a popular comedian in that section thirty

X v . ] , Bome of Powers’ friends were so
A city missionary, d JORFS 264 .
y 7, sngeged jnbeunat exd oby plessed with his work that they invited

London, says that among a great man .. 2 .
there is a C:ldull ldmiu:m o': !hel t:lhyofht:: s S Ly JONIRG'INE (8 ook S sy
Maw Testomsess histosy, whil : lhe.m ote notorious for bis hyper-criticism, snd
i Senni oI h’ '; msny How 100k | b, lieved to be something of & pretender withsl,
l:'o’ c:,:u.l:n:ﬁ.:;'::.;.“\:y:,ie:lon ”-".l'_h"m| The particular critic came in the evening when
e d the M ¢ {C e veill s ta- | \pe Museum was dimly lighted, and took his po-
en away, and the Man of Culvary is sccepted | ;i ion before the glass case. Afier gazing at 1he
by the sons of 6brlhlm. who are scattered g,y very intently for five minutes, he said to
smong all the nations, they will wield an icflu=| pooers who was at his elbow : ¢ T '
ence for the good of Christianity which we can- 1 . ; (e
> good pcints shout this, Hiram ; but it bas some
00t ‘BOW: estimate; The F“‘" of prophesy ‘ extraordinary defects, The nose is too long en-
points to that day, and Christians who pray !uri tirely ; snd the mouth has s queer twist One
the prosperity of Zion, should mske their con-| . is longer lhnn‘lbe other . ’
version a special object of prayer and effort. |5 \praiure). ’
| be tried. I don't see,
| Hiram, how you cou'd bave made such a blun-
der.”

gure :

West Indies.
BARBADOES.
Extractof a Letter from the Rev. Thos. Broad-
bent, dated George Town, Jan. 6, 1868,

You will be glad to hear that the closing ser-
vices of the old year, and the opening ones of
the new, have been attended with more than us-
ual interest and blessing.

Trinity chopel was qiite filled on Ohristmas
Day morniog, at balf-past four o'clock.

The watch-night services, both in town snd
country, were very encouraging. At Trinity, the
streets surrounciog the chapel were filled with
people by eight o’clock, who were snxiously
waiting for the doors to be opened. At nine
o’clock, when they were admitted, there was s
regular rush, and every availsble place (includ-
ing sisles and communion-raile) was soon fi'led;
and it was calculated that an ordinary Sunday
congregation, bad to go home, there being no
chance of their getting cear the chapel doors.
Al'though we had sucha crowded chapel, consist-
ing of all classes, there was marked attention,
and & good holy influence pervaded the service
throughout.

Yesterdsy was s blersed day in pearly every
place in the Circuit, and the covenant services
were seasons never to be forgotten. At Trinity
and Kingston the gracious influence of the Spir-
it were felt and realized. At Mocba and Rome
where I laboured, I bad much emcoursgement.
The covenant services were times of solemn pow-
er and deep feeling, and the congregations at
both places were large, at Rome especially; so
much 80, that the friends had to bring in bench-
es, chairs, &e. At five o'clock we beld three
open-air services in three different parts of the
village ; and at each place we had great num-
many of whem never go to any

There were several penitents

‘ Rock of Ages, Cleft for me’

In the pleasant county of Devon, and one of
it ssequestesed passes, with a few cottages sprin-
kled over it, mused snd ssog Augustus Topla-
dy. When alsd of sixteen, and on a visit to
Ireland, he had strolled into a barn, where an
illiterate layman was preaching—but preachirg
reconciliation to God through the death of His
Son. The homely sermon took effect, snd from
that moment the gospel wielded all the powers
of bis brilliant and active miod. Toplady be-
came very learned, and at thirty-eight he died,
more widely read in fathers and reformers than
most dignitaries can boast when their beads are
hoary. His chief works are controversial,
and, in some respects, bear, the impress of Lis
over-ardent spirit. In the pulpit’s milder agency,
nothing flowed but balm. In his tones there
was & commanding solemnity, and in his words
there was such simplicity that to hear was to
understand.

Both at Broad Hembury, and afterwards in
London, the happiest results attended his minis-
try. Many sinners were converted ; and the
doctrines which God blessed to the sccomplish-
ment of these results, may be learned from the
hymns which Toplady bas bequestbed to the
Chburch—* Rock of Ages, cleft for me ; ““A Deb-
tor to Mercy alone;” * When Languor and Dis-
ease invade ;” and * Deatblees Principle Arise ”
bymns in which it would seem as if the finished
work were embalmed, and tbe liviog hope exul-

ting in every line. '
During his last illness, Toplady seemed to lie

Broken Boxes.

Somebody compares a rich christian, who
waits till he mskes his wiil before he does any-
thing for God and the poor, to a Christmas box,
which receiv es many gifts, but has to be brcken
to pieces before anything can be gotten out of
it. Though quaint, the comparisen is trutbful.
The closely fastened box represents the selfish-
ness which saye, it is mine, just as long as it can
be made to minister to my own pleasure or
pride. The voice of God never has been able to
unloose bis grasp on his hoarded wealth, and
the cry of distress has failed to stir his sympa-
thies. With each appeal he has tightened bis
hold upon it, and only when death has unverved
bis fiogers will be let it go. He can’t take it
with bim ; snd under the illusion that it will, if
thus invested, meet him in the other world, be
gives it reluctantly to some good work. Itis
better to do & good deed from questionable mo-
tives than to neglect them altogether, and the
offerings made in this eleventh bour had better
be made than to pass into eternity with the con-
sciousness that peither in life nor in death the
claims of God snd bumanity bave been recog-
pized ; yet, how much nobler the deed when we
off-= wealth which we can still epjoy, and answer
the demands of charity because our hearts are
warm with love to God, snd grow tender when
we hear the cry of human suffering, than to have
it wrung out of our pockets by the cold hand cf 'i bers of people,
death.— Texas Ad. house of prayer.

“ My guilty conscience l:!ll
No sacrifice besides.

0 God continue smong us the loving, saving,
purifying gospel of thy Dear Son.

Tue position, too,
No mesn could stand that way if

marvellous, It would be impossible.

As a physician, I
dying, but I have n

more full of pure love an )
President’s was. His death-bed was indeed 8

sermon of unspproschable eloquence and ps-
For there lay this grand and gifted old
philosopher, this hoary, loving votary and arch-
priest of science, passing fearlessly through t:hc
valley of death, sustained and .ln.ddened with
the sll-simple snd all-sufficient faith of s very
child, snd looking forward with unclouded inte.-
lect and bright snd bappy prospects to t.ha
mighty chaoge that was sbout to carry l:;n
from time to eternity. ] feel,” writes the lady
whose note 1 bave last quoted—*1 feel that
word expresses very little of that death-bed, lo;
the marvellous triumph of mind over matter, ?
grace over nature, Was lhovP not so much u;
words as in the whole spirit of the ucone.b

pever saw & soul actuslly pass away bofo'n, ut
I thank God I have been present when h;:u:
ed away. The sight wes & cordial from Heave

Rev. Edward Payson Hammond has been con-
ducting revival Meetings during last month in
Glasgow, Scotland. The services have been
mainly held in Mr. Bonar's Free Church, and |

G.0. H.

Powers lsughed and inquired of the fi-
* What do you think about it, Drake P” -
|

Save Weon apecially sdapted 1o fntevast tha. eblle| The figure immediately stepped out of the case,

dren, large numbers of whom have professed con- | nAnd bu'A..“n“ into & loud laugh, ."m,’,: , ! \bl-nAk
veision: toe poeition pretty natural myself.” The critic
| did not heer the last of the jest to his dying day,
| and never afterward spoke to the facetious sculp-

| tor.

Lunenburg, April, 1868.

R

For the Provincial Wesleyan.
Biblical Criticiem.

Paalms cx. 3, * Thy people shall be willing in
the day of thy power, in the beauties of holiness
from the womb of the morning : thou has the
dew of thy youth.”

Every person sees a difficulty in this passage
8eit thus stands, for it is impossible to parse it,
because it has no objective case ; or 88 logicisns
®Xpress it, it is & subject without predicate.
“Tby people shall be willing in the day of tby
Power,” is the subject of & verb ; but there is
B0 verb in the sentence. Sometimes indeed 8

verb is jnserted. and the text is made to say,
:jr" pecple shall be willing ” to be converted
in te day of thy power,” snd by the perver-

%ion thiy beautiful passsge is made to spesk
Wrnt monsense in order to sustain the anti-

thos.

THE RIGHT SPIRIT,—A gentlemsn in Mon-
treal proposes to the American Board that he
will pay, in gold, 800 per annum, for ten years,
or during life, to support a missionary in Chins,
in addition to those slready in the field. He is
now looking out for the man. The earnestness |
and distinctnees of the true missionary spirit is |
manifest in this proposal. How many men in
the various churches are able to send out a mis-
sionary ?

‘“ Yes—But.”

Bishop McTyeire gives in the Nashville Ad-
vocate the following picture of Southern ditcon-
tent as met with in Texas:—

The discontent of many of the inbabitants s
| profound, snd would be strongly sgeinst tte
country, if ore did not consider the underlying
cause. With certsin persons, in the sbsence of
some one good—notning is good. One pines
Three of these go to the|for an spple-orchard ; bis wife cau’t bave any
preserves, as she used to. Another canuot for-

TeN missionaries of the American Board are
about to sail for different stations, eight of whom
are new laborers.

Bulgarians.




