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The Cloud of Witnesses.
" dre they not all ministering spirits 2"
I leaned upon a burial urn,
And thought how life is but a day,
Aud bow the natiens each in turn,

ived and passed away.
Tie peopled with the dead,
Who live agsin in deathless hosts, .

And come and go with noiseless tread —
A upiverse of ghosts.

Tuey follow after flying ships,
L'bey flicker through the city marte,
Thbey hear the ery of buman lips—
Tre beat of human hearts,

They linger not around their tombw
But far from churchyards keep aloof,

To dwell in old familiar rooms
Beaeath the household roof,

They weken men at morning light,
They cheer them in the dsily_care,

They bring & weary world at niﬁt
To bend the koee in prayer.

Their errand is of God sesigned
To comfort sorrow till it cease,
And in the dark’and troubled mind

To light the lsmp of peace.

There is a language whispered low,
Whereby to mortal care they speak,
To which we answer by a glow
Toat kindles in the cheek.

Dear shadows, fairer than the day,

With beavenly light they wrap us rcund,
Wheiein we walk a gilded way,

And over boly ground.

O, what & wondroua life is theirs !-—
To fliog away the mortal frame,
Yet kcep the buman loves, and cares,

And yearnings still the same !

O, what a wondrous life is ours !
To dwell within this earthly range,
Yet parley with the heavenly powers—
Two worlds in interchange !
O, balm of grief —to understand
That whom our eyes behold no more
Still clasp us with as true a hand
As in the flesh before !

No longer in a gloom profound
Let memory, like a mourner craped,
Si weeping by san empty mound
Whose captive hath escaped !

So turning from the burial urn,

I thought how life has double worth.
If men be only wise to learn

That heaven is on the earth.

The Syrophoenician Mother.

Then Jesus answered and said unto her, O woman,
great is thy faith: be it unto thee even as thou
wilt —MaATT XV: 28,

BY THE BISHOP OF CHESTER.

Now, mark | This poor woman made ber suit
to Cbrist, and persisted in it, with no covenant
10 rely upon, with no promise to plead. No
invitation had ever been given her to come. Yst
come she would—come she did—hoping against |
hope, with no ground of trust save ia the gene-
ral goodness of God and in His power. Her
strength was in the confidence which she bad
that, if she did but come, she would oot be seat
€mpty away.

And there is very much in Holy Scripture, as
you will easily remember, to show us that a large,
genercus, loving trust in God, such as this, is
always well pleasiog to Him; that all hard sad
ungracious thoughts of God, all the doubts and
tnisgivings which would keep us back from seek-
ing Him, from making our wants know to Him,
are regsrded as a dishonor done to Him. And
we, bretbren, we, bave a covepant on which
to rely—we, who have, not one promise, bat
mauny ¢ exceeding great and precious promises,’
which we may plead—and, moreover, a" Media-
tor who has been tempted In all points like as
we are—do we not show ourselves strangely ig-
norant, or most unworthy of our privileges, if we
linger at a distance from the Throne of Grace ;
if we brood over our sorrows by ourselves, with-
out ever once turning to the Father of our spirits
who knoweth our path when ws are in beavi-
ress, and has expressely commanded us to com-
mit the keeping of our souls to Him in well-
doing, as unto a faithful Creator, who careth for
us P

This pcor woman of Canaan, we bave already
scen, had many snd great discouragements to
surmount in coming to Corist at all. What was
a barder and sorer trial still was, that her
difficulties and discoursgements were not by sny
means over when she had come. May we not
say that she must bave felt them more keenly,
more bitterly, after the first great effort bad
been made? Had she indeed found Him of
whom a prophet had written that Hoe would not
bresk the bruised reed, nor quench the smoking
flax? Couid this zeally be Hs who bad invited
all that travailed and were beavy laden to come
to Him ; who went about doing good, and beal-
ing all manner of sickness and diseases among
tbe people P For ber, the Incarnate Wo.rd was
dumb. Not a syllable of cheering assurance or
gracious promise was vouchsafed to her. For
ber, the Fountain was indeed sealed. For .hcr,
the Great Hesler of body and soul had neither
remedy nor soothiog. For her it seemed, there
was no balm in Gilead, no physician there.

The disciples, too, wearied by her long and
earvest entreaties, besought the Lord to n}eud
ber sway. Jewe, at that time, in their luhn.gu
as well as birth and breeding, they had no pity
for the sufferings of an alien from the common=
wealth of lsrael. 8o far were they from feeling
any sympathy with ber diz«ll"l., they hn.i no
patience with her importunity. They wished
ber crying sfter them to be stopped; not by

Ler petition

Aud when Christ did

were enough to crush any bope thas might stil
bave lingered in her heart.

being granted, but that they might

be spared the snnoyance of hearing it np.uud_
at last break silence,

you will observe, He did not speak to h?l’. h:uf
Bhe was left as if utterly beneath Christ’s notice.

The few words which rut fell from o “p.l that was able to save bim.'

¢« am not sent,”
He said; * but unto the lost sheep of the house

| of Israel’ But the womnn’n;—o-;;e_
this, Bhe did not fall back ; she on!
all the nearer, and urged her peti

{ earnestly than ever,

| wring an svswer. But was it an answer of
peace? Waa it an answer for which she was

|in any way the better ? * Let the cnildren first |

| be filled ; for it is not meet to take the cbild- |

; ren’s bread, and to cast it to the dogs.”
| - L] . .

|
. . |
; The woman of Canaan, you observe, at once
| and cheerfully took the ground which Christ's
;lppllent severity assigned her. As a dog she
{might be spurned, but not even as o dog would
| she be tbrust away. Bhe took the reproach
| home to herseif instantly, without flicching and
she turned it at once into an argument for her
prayer being heard. On, well might Luther
ask, * Was not this a master-stroke of faith, to
| ensnare Curist in His own words P’

*Yes, Lord,’ she in effect said, ‘yes, Lord, 1
am, as Taou sayest, vile; but to Thee it belongs
10 pity the vilest. The bread of the dogs is not
a8 the bread of the children ; it is not so good.
The dogs are not helped as soon—are not
served as regularly and as plentifully. Yet food
is provided even for them. Thy mercies are
over all Thy works; bigh and low, great and
small. When Thou openvst Thine band, all
things living—the vilest amotg the rest—are
filled with plenteousness. Oh, let one miracle
of Thy goodness, shown to a poor outeast Gen-
tile, be as the crumbs faliing from the full table
which is spread for Thy children —the people of
Thy oboice, for whom Thou art continually
working 80 many miracles’

And, ua it was expressly said by our Bleased
Lord, that what that woman did who anointed
{ His head, in the house of S:mon the leper,
should bs told as a memorial of ber whereso-
ever the Gospel was presched; so has a rete-
rence to the words of this woman of Canaan
been enshrined in the highest and holiest Office
of Christ’s Church. We confess thap, we are not
worthy 8o muco as to gather up the crumbs
umder His Table.

The repentant procizal was wiliing to be
made as one of the hired servants of his father
But here, you sce, was scif abasement far be-
yond bis. And He who resisteth the proud,
but giveth grace to the humble; He, under.
whose mighty hand this poor woman had hum.
bled herself so heartily, so thcrougbly, and so
long, saw that the due time had now come .»
exalt her. ¢ Then Jesus answered, and said unto
ber, O woman, great is thy faith; be it unto
thee ever as thou wilt. For this saying, go thy
way ; the devil is gone out of thy daughter.’
The trial of her faith had been most severe and
searching ; it bad been found unto praise and
‘B8bior. Her heart's largest, dearest wish, wes
granted to the full—she whose mother’s love had
made her daughter’s sufferings as keen to her as

| though they had been her own, for she said,
| * Have mercy on me, Thou Son of David’—* her

daughter was made whole from that very hour.’
Or, with the further particulars given by 8t
Mark, * when she was come to her house, she
found the devil gone out, and her dsughter laid
upon the bed ;' no longer vexed, and torn, and
convulsed, as her mother had left her, but in a
sweet, natural, calm, healthful repose.
My brethren, we may well be thankful that
between us and our Redeemer there is no grest
gulf fixed, such as thet which the beroic faith
of this woman of Canaan had to overpass. We
may well be thankful that the Sun of Righteous-
ness, like the sun in the irmament, now shines
on all alike ; that, in respect of the blessings of
the everlasting Gospel, ¢ there is neither Greek
nor Jew, circumcision nor uncircumcision, Bar-
barian, Scythian, bond nor free; but Chbrist is
all, and in all.’
Where this woman of Canaan bad everythiog
sgainst her—have not we everything for ueP
For us, all is smooth, and easy, and encourag
ing. And how may we hope that our faith end
our prayers show, as compared with bers P Do
we pray for ourselves, do we pray for others,
with an earnestness, with an importunity, that
can edmit for one moment of being compared
with hers ?
With regard to prayer, it is to be borne in
mind that for temporal mercies we must;always
pray with a reservalion, with absolute, entire
submission to the will of God; Lfer we do not
know what is really good for us ; and, in respect
of the temporal mercies which we crave, we can
never be sure, by reason of our darkness, that
we are ordering our speech aright before Him.
For the pardon of ali that is past, for the
mortifying of rémaining corruptions, for tbe
oringiug of every thought into captivity to the
obedienoce of Christ,for steady growth in holiness,
for increased and increasing fltness for Para-
dise; these are blessings which we can, none of
us, aek too esgerly or too persistentiy, whethe#
for ourselves, or for those who are dear to us.
If it should please Goa to make as though He
beard us not, to delay a favorable answer, or
even to send fresh trinlm\uill we must perse-
vere, and bold our confidedoe steadfast fmto the
Even though He add to our trials and
burdens, He can and wil add to our strength
also, even He put the faith into the heart of the
woman of Cansan which strepgtbened her to
endure the &ppsrent repulse. If we view our
difculties and distresses rightly, we may find
in them new and stronger pleas for His b.elp
and meroy to be extendéd to ourselves, to child-
dren, to relatives, to friends, as the case may be.
Even the restrainiog of His grace, s we may
be apt to regard it—some mode of dealing with
us entirely different from what we looked for—
may be meant only to try and sfrengthen our
faith. Delay on the part of our heavenly
Father isnot the same as dcni;l. We may
in mind, for our support acd enoccurage-
::l:t, the long struggle through 'Ndl Jeacob
had to pass, before he won his blu‘nng. Tt?o
strength, which that Patriarch used, if you will
look st the thirteenth chapter lol the P;o;:::;
will find that you also can an
uﬂ: :.l,BY’O:i. strength be had power with Got.l :
yes, be had power over the nu'gol,' and pnv.ul-'
ed: be wept, and made supplication unto Hln'.
Does not this show us the recret of J .oob'a
strength snd success P Did it not lie just in
thie ? that he * offered up prayers and supplica-
tions, with strong crying and tears, unto Him

end.

If our faith is strong, if it is st all genuine,

survived even : of cur own unworthbiress. We shall never pre-
’_ pressed | sume on past mercies, however many and great.
tion more | We ¢hall never rejoice in the strergth of our
* Tnen came she, and wor- |
| shipped Him, saying, Lord, help me,’—This did |

faith, as ingny excellence of our own. We shall
thankfully acknowledge that it is the gift of
God, from first to last.

The more we empty our miods «f sll trust in
ourselves, and ali thought ahput ourselves, the
more shail we feel the fulness and exceliency of
the power of God. Aud, when we are aliowed

selves or fur others—Lihen shall we most of all
feel that we are only striving accordiog to His
working which worketh in us mightily.

True Christian Life.

Did a boly life consist of one or two noble
deeds—some signal specimens of doing, or en-
during,’er suffering—we might account for the
failure, or veckon it small dishonor to turn back
in such o cocflict. But s holy life is made up
of small things. It is the little things of the
bour, and not the grest things of the age,
that fill up a lite like that of Paul or John, like
thet of Rutberford, or Brainerd, or Martyn.,
Little words, not ‘eloquent speeches nor ser-
mons ; little deeds, not miracies, s@or battles,
nor one great heroic sct or mighty martyrdom,
mske up the true Christian life. The little con-
stant sunbeam, not the lightoing ; the waters
of Siloah, ** that go softly” in their meek mis-
sion of refreshment, not the waters of torrent,
noise and force, are the true symbols of a holy
life.

The avoidanos of littls evils, little sins, little
inconsistencies, litte weaknesses, litile follies,
little indiscretions and imprudences, little foibles,
little indulgences of eelf and of the flesh, little
acts of indolenee or indecision, or slovenliness
or coweardice, little equivocations or abberra-
tions from high integrity, little touches of sheb-
biness and meanness, little bits of covetousness
and penuriousness, little exhibitions of worldli-
ness and geyety, little indifferences to the feel-
ings or wishes of others, outbreuks of temper, or
crossness, or selfisaness, or vunity ; the avoid-
ance of such little things as these goes far to
make up st least the negative beauty of holy
life. And then attention to the little duties of
the day and hour, in public transsctions, or
private deslings, or family arrangements,to little
worke, and looks, and tones ; littie benevolences,
or forbearances, or tenderness; little self
denisls, and self-restraints, and self-forgetful-
ness; little plans of kindness and thoughtful
counsideration for others; to punctusiity, and
method, and true aim, in the ordering of each
day—these are the active developments of holy
life, the rich and divine mosaics of which it s
composed.

What makes yon green hill so beautifal?
Not the outstanding peak or stately elm,jbut the
bright sward whish clothes its elopes, composed
of innumerabie blades of slender grass. It is of
small thiogs that a great life is made op; and
he who will scknowledge no life as great,but that
which is built up of great things, will find little
in the Biblg characters to admire or copy.—Dr.
Bonar.

I am the Lord thy God.

“ The Lord knoweth the days of the upright, and
their inheritance shall be forever.”—Ps. xxxvii. 18.

The pious Lutheran minister at Berlia, Psul
Gerhard, was deposed from his office and ba-
nished the country in 1666 by the Elector Fre-
deric Wiliam the Great, on account of the
faitbful discharge of his ministerial duties. Not
knowing whither to go, he sand his wife passed
out of the city, and finally stopped st s tavern
oppressed with care and grief. Gerhard endea-
vored to comfort his partner by that text, Ps
xxxvii. 6 : * Commit thy way unto the Lord ;
trust alvo in him ; and he shall briog it to pass.’
He then went into the garden adjoining the
tavern, in order to commune with God concern-
ing the cares that weighed him down. Seating
bimself in an arbor, and taking out his pocket-
book, be composed that besutiful bymn, while
bis soul was filled with the peace of God and s
holy confidence :

Commit thou every grievance

1ato his faithful hands,
To his sure care and guidance

Who heaven and earth commands ;
For He, the cloud’s Director,

Whom winds and seas obey,
Will be thy kind protector,

And will prepare thy way, etc.

Having finished the hymn, he presented it to
bis deeply disconsolate wife. She bad not yet
finished its perusal, when two gentlemen entered
the guest room, who forthwith-commenced s
conversation with Gerhard, informing him that
Duke Christian of Merseburg had deputed them
to invite a certain deposed minister of Berlin,
named Gerhard, to call on bim. Light and joy
now beamed from the countenances of Gerbard
and his wife, who were to be graciously reward-
ed for their trust in God ! Gerhard travelled to
Merseburg, received a pension from the Duke
and in 1699 was appointed Archdeacon at Lueb-
ben, in the province of Niederlousitz. The
aforesaid hymn in after years fell into the hands
of the Elector of Prussia, and made such a deep
impression on bis mind, that he asked his prime
minister who avas the author thereof. * The
same Paul Gerhard,” replied the minister,
“ whom your Excellency banished the oounu_y."
The Elector felt alarmed and deeply bowed at
the ibjastioe he had done to Gerbard.

The One Cherished Sin.

Often from my window on the sea-shore I
have observed a little boat at anchor. Dasy af-
ter day, month after month, it is seen at the
same spot. The tide ebbs end flows, yet it
scarcely moves. While many a gallant vessel
spreads its sails, acd, catching the favoring
breeze, has reached the baven, this little bark
moves not from its accustomed spot. True it is
that when the tide rises it rises, and when itebbs
again it sinks ; but advances not. Why is this P
It is fastened to the oarth by ome slender rope.
Thege is the secret. Acord scarcely visible, en-
chalos it and will not let it go. Now, stationary
Christisn, see here your state—the state of thou-
sands. Ssbbathe come and go, but leave .'.hem
a8 before. Ordinances come and go; ministers

and go ; means, privileges, sermons move
:::: pot |';¢l. they move them ; a lli‘.h‘ eleva-
tion by s Sabbath tide and again they sink , but
no onward, heavenward movemeat. They are

it will show itself in deep humility, in a feeling

to labor most fervently in our prayers—for our- '

s remote as ever from the haven of rest; this'the Pacific, our termicus is 24 miles from Na-

Sabbath s the last ; thisyear as the past, Some | nsimo, the great
one sin enslaves, enchaine the soul, and will not liron. The steamers have to come there for coal, |

let it go. If it be 8o, make one desperate effurt

| 780 miles from San Fraucisco. There is no an-

ia the strength of God. Take the Bible as yourj thracite on the Pacific coast §xcept there—and

chart, aed Cbriet as your pilot] to steer you safe-
ly amid the dangerous rocks, and pray for the
Spirit of all grace to fill every sail and waft you

onward over the ocean of life to the haven of | mot worth much.

everlasting bliss.— Ezchange.

| Bzﬁginns gn}f{ligmz._

Canadian Missions.

The forty-third Anniversary of the Canadian
Methodist Missionary Bociety, was yétently beld
at Guelph. We give from the Guardian the re-
port of speeches delivered by Rev. Dr. Evans
and by’the President of the Conference :

BRITISH COLUMBIA.

Dr. Evans moved the second resolution. He
was receivéll with cheers. He was glad that
they had confidence in the sll sufficiency of the
Gospel. If they had any doubts, news from all
parts would set them right again. The remecy
was ‘adequate, all they had to do was to apply it
It hed been tried and wherever this had been
done if pure, it bad been crowned with success.
There were great masses of men yet to be ex-
perimented on. Now fet them step across the
wide territory of the north west, and get to
British Columbia. In the work there, they
would see degradation and misery. There was
a large class there not yet impreseed by the
Gospel, not because it was incapable of saving
tbe Aborigines, but because the Missionaries
placed in the centre of white populations had no
time to reach them. Near Nanaimo, his last
station, there were 15 000 Indians living in gross
degradation, rpesking various dislects and pro-
per subjects of Methodist effori. He described
a semi-religious social festival,beld in their large
lodges, which were construeted of bewn cedar
boards. These lodges were 200 feet in length
and 40 feet wide. In front of the lodge was
erected a high gallery. Oae of the chiefs would
send out invitations to friendly tribes and chiefs
to attend a * Giving Feast.” For two or three
years previous to this they had practised great
self-denial, muchfeffort wes put forth to accu-
mulate blankets, shawls, and silver half-dollars,
with which to show their generosity. (On the
morning of such feast all the gatherings were
piled up on the gallery. 3,000 Indians—all
pegsn—assembied. The chief made a * bigh-
falutin” speech, referring, in glowing-terms, to
bis great name, noble ancestry, his weli-painted
body, and great heart. To show his love to all
his friends, be takes the blankets one by one, calls
names ode by one, and thréws s blanket, which
is caught on the end of a long pole, sharp at
tbe point. No other band touches these offer-
ings. Baut soon a ecramble takes place, and 100
poles are beld out, and should 12 or 20 men
lay hold of a blanket or shawl, it will be divided
into as many pieces. On these occasions the
tribes sometimes give up everything, save not
even all that is needful for decency. These cus-
toms are greatly in the way of their conversion
to Christisnity, in consequence of their disre-
gard of honesty, chastity, &e., superinduced by
their efforts to lay up for the “ giving feast.” 12
or 15,000 of these Indisns are nesr Nanaimo.
Mr. Crosby can spesk to them in their own
tongue, and they are everywhere anxious to hear
bim speak of Jesus. As to the Whites,—there
could be no doubt of the downward tendency of
man when beyond the reach of the means of
grace. That country is yet to be the home of
thousands, It is not well for us to plant our
institution at the nuclei of settlement and popu-
lation. Sometimes they were asked what results
they could show on the pacific coast ? Not so
much as they had prayed for and sighed after,
—and who had P In nine oz ten years they had
erected a good ohurch and parsonage at each
station—moatly at their own expense,—and not
without coosiderable labor on the part of the
missionaries. When be resolved to build a
church at Victoria, the most of the people were
living under canvass. Not a stick or seantling
cost less than $35 per 1,000 feet, boards $70
per 1,000 feet, bricks $45. per thousand, lime
$11 per barrel. He referred greatly te the pro-
videutial answer to prayer in time of need,
through the liberality of his friend, E. Jackson,
Esq., of Hamilton, who sent him a donation for
the church of $1,000. These cburches were
now either Iree, or in very good ciroumstances.
He boped that by this time the Cariboo church
was ready. When st Cariboo be had to pay
$12 & day to each laboricg man, $16 a day in
gold to each carpenter, and $30 a day for each
man with yoke of oxen;—jyet these hard-handed,
and ia some cases bard-hearted miners gave us
enough to build-without ssking you for help.
These men bad been four years without any
minister till brother Derrigk’s recent arrival.
As to spiritual results, they had 141 members—
which, though pot a large number, yet wae as
great as oould bave been expected from the mi-
gratory, adult, and gold-fevered population.
We bad not SBabbath schools full of tender and
suitable materials for the operation of gospel
truth ; our materials were hard, but God had
given bis blessing. There are hiundreds of
members returned to Ontario from the land of
gold, wko might and would probabiy have been
ruined but for our efforts, bat were sent back
with mainiained piety. He proceeded to say
that another element of success was the fact
that a broad and durable basis had been laid for
their entire financial economy. They bed plant-
ed in their people s disposition to give ; and
now hundreds of Indians were ready to receive
us; the work was begun and wou!d go on,
oroakers wotwithetandiag. He informed them
that there was much more good land for agri-
cultural purposes than had been sdpposed, and
the miners would scarcely bave to import a sin-
gle barrel of flour. Though the Americans
thought when the Pacific rsilway was opened,
the Oriental commerce of Eogland would be
played out, yet he déclared our facilities were
even greater than theirs. On the American
line there were 800 miles of arid desert—on our
route there was cosl in abundance, and a soil
capable of maintaining millions of i‘nop\:“_ We
bad & pass through the Rocky Mountains 1800
feet lower than the pass on the American route,
where miles would have to be roofed over to

save it from perpetual snows. When we reach

| you are neaper China and Japan by 700 miles at
Nanaimo than st San Francisco. If with all
these advantages we cannot beat them, we sre |
We should take an interest |
in all the great west, and stir up statesmen to do
the same, and let them see our sincerity in ex-
pecting a grest population by preparing, through |
our missionary sgencies to receive them. }
MR. PUNSHON'S ADDRESS,

Rev. W. M. Punshon, M.A., President of the
Counference, who was enthusiastically received,
was glad previous speskers bad relieved him of
much of bis responeibility, and nothing now re-
maiced but to lesll them to the treasury. He |
was glad to see such a gathering—an assembly |
—asuch was only possible in a Cbristian country, }
and a Protestant country, where the truth ss it |
is in Jesus was diffused over all the institutions |
of the land. There was humanizing, civil.xlng,i
philanthropic atmosphere wherever Christ goes. |
The Missionary cavse was the standard of the
Church’s life. As they craned themaselves up to
this altitude they were recognized ss approxi-
mating to the mind of Christ. There was no
need of argument here—this was the common
standard before which nations were arranged,
and by which churches were graduated. It was
pot hard to prove that God bad bonored this
cause, it seemed as though He had created o
succestion of excitements to serve the missionary
interest.

‘ I
|
l

The @--* excitement was that of novelty, for
whic. w.o . ita desire, Thbey were allin the true
Apostolic succ: <" n in regard to this, all of us
being in the true line of the Athenians who spent
their time in seeing or bearing some new thing.
He referred humorously to the improvements of
modern times such as Rsilways, Steamboats,
Telegraphs, snd regarded them as furnishing
strong excitements to Missionary effort. The
second eXcitement wes Opposition, wherever
there was & Diana to be attacked, there were
alwsys men who made shrines, and who felt their
craft to be in danger. This cause opposed the
sordid and sensual paesions and it was not to be
wondered st that it should mect with slander,
badinage and gross persecution. What is the
consequence generally ? The advocates only
asked * are we right ?” They acted like the
wan who put his back sgainst the rock, and
bidding defiance to all his foes, said * come one,
come all, this rock will fly from its firm base as
soon as L”

Then there was the excitement of succeses.
This of course was not the measure of duty. If
all their labar, treasure, and life had been ex-
pended, and no soul had ever been saved, their
obligation was just ae great. < They were not to
80 because the world needed the gospel, or were
degraded and miserable, or on sccount of the
adsptation of the gospel ; but because the com-
mand in the statute book lay unrepesled through
the ages : “ Go ye into all the world and preacn
the gospel to every creature. They were bound
to obedience till the world was converted. Still
we are infirm, and it bas been ¢0 arranged that
wherever the Missionary has gone success has
attended his efforts. There had not been a fruit-
less mission in tbe world. TLis was now the
normal state of the work. We expect success,
and it comies, Now we come on the firm gra-
nite of Cbristian principle, and we should say
in the words and spirits of our Master, ** Lo, ]
come to do thy will, O God.” If this be so, we
are sure of a good collection. He pleaded the
cause of Red River, where Mr. Young wanted
tv build a church, and felt bis bands tied for want
of it ; $2000 were required. Forty subscribers
of $50 each were sufficient. He begged to put
down bis own name at the first of these, butno
doubt many would double this, as one expected
from a poor Methodist minister only half what
a rich layman can do. He liked the spirit of his
excellent brother, Geo. Young, when he said
“ Methodism had never yet gome with hat in
band, begging pardon for his appeazance in any
country, snd I trow she never will !” For such
s man and such a work he felt sure he could notw
appeal in vain. He would ask the question,
“ How much owest thou unto my Lord ? ” and
appesled to their gratitude for all the multiplied
mercies of life. In conclusion, be quoted the
declaration of Paul, * Though be were rich yet
for our sakes he became poor, &c. This was
their dospiring motive. * She hath done what
she could !® That was the measure of their
duty: “ He that converteth a sinner from the
error of his ways, shall save a soul from death.”
That was their encouragement, and “ They that
tarn many to righteousness shali shine as the
stars for ever and ever !” This was their ex-
oceeding great reward.

General @imﬂxgp’.;

A Gold Carrier.

In Harper's Megasine we find the following
description of a Wall-street character and »
Wall-street load: All the bullion snd ecin of
Wall-street is carried about the streets in com-
mon, open carts, precisely such as are used io
carrying ordinary merchandise. For twenty-two
years past one carman, John C. Barkley, best
known in the street as ¢ Honest!John,” whose
three carts stand at the busy corner Wall and
sod Broad streets, has done the carting for the
bullion dealers and bankers of the city, sny of
whom woald trust him in their vaults with trea-
sure uncounted. Tall, robust and ruddy, Honest
Johm, bas in his countenance precisely the ex-
pression which we should expcet to see in the
face of one who for so msny years has borne 80
hoporable s mame. He began in the street
twenty-seven years ago, and, after bis fifth year
became the established carman of the coin snd
bullion men. Itis his carts that go the Cslifor-
nia steamers and convey their kegs of gold to
the vaults to which they are consigned.

His carts assist to restore the financisl balance
between the two comtirents by conveying gold
to and from the Cunard Btesmers in Jersey
City. He has occasionslly carried for a short
distance, down hill, « million dollars in gold,
which weighs two tons ; but his opinion is that
seven hundred thousand dollars is about as
much as 8 bumane man will ever permit his
horse to draw over these rough pavements for

—

ir of coal, copper and |

any considerable distance. Oan a busy day be ! paint bim as be was. But of this hero there is

(bouse to which
hrppezs that

will have as many ss twenty loads of precious|mo record which bas anytbiog of the epic cast
metals. A load of Gold, when it goes across the | save as to s'ze. ~ > = . ®

town, is usually scompsnied by a clerkk of, the
it belongs; but it often |removing us chronologically farther from the
Honest Jobn is quite alone|deeds and sctors of bistory, is bringing us sub-

As in 80 many instances, time, which is ever

whee be has as much gold on bis cart as a'horse | stantially nearer to them. New sources of in-
can draw. For such service be gets higher|formation are constantly beiog discovered
compensation that when he oagries an cflice-desk | doubtful poiots are being cleared up, false tradi-
or s load of printing paper ; and, indeed, he has [tions swept away, and the irue man becomes

and silver of his own if there were occasion.

— .

Woman's Work.

Deaming little atockings

For restiess little feet ;
Washing little faces.

To. keep them fresh and sweet
Hearing Bible lessons,

Teaching catechism,
Praying tor salvation
From heresy and schism,

Woman's work !

Sewing om the buttons,
Overseeing rations,
Soothing with a kind word
Others’ lamentations ;
Guiding clumey Bridgets,
Coaxing sullen looks,
Entertaining company
And readiog recent bookas,
Woman's work.

Burying out of sight

Her own unhealing smatts;
Letting in the sunshine

On other clouded bearts ;
Binding up the wounded,

Healing of the sick,
Bravely morching onward

Through dangers dark and thick,

Woman's work.

Leading little children

And blessing manhood’s years ;
Showing to the sinful

How God’s forgiveness cheers ;
Scattering sweet roses

Along another’s path :
Smiliog by the wayside,

Content with what she hath,

Woman's work.

Letting fall her own tears
Where only God can see;
Wiping off aoother’s
" With tender sympathy.
Learning by experience,
" Teaching by example ;
Yearniog for the gateway,
Golden, pearly, smple,
Woman's work !

At lsst cometh silence—

A day of deep repose ;
Her locks smoothly braided,
Upon ber breest a rose ;

Lashes resting gently
Upon the marble cheek ;

A lock of blessed peace
Upon the forehead meek.

Her bauds sofily folded,
The kind pulse is still ;
The cold lips know no emile,
The noble beart no thrill ;
Her pillow needs no smoothing,
She craveth for no oare—
Love’s tenderest entreaty
Wakes no responses there.

A grave in the valley,
Tears, bitter sobs, regret ;
Another lesson taught,
That life may not forget ;
A face forever hidden,
A race forever run ;
“ Dast to dust,” the preacher saith,
And woman's work is cone.

Sir Walter Raleigh.

From an article on Bir Walter Raleigh, in the
London Quarterly Review, we take the following
introductory passages :

“ There has scarcely been a greater mau than
Walter Raleigh, as there bas scarcely been an
age more heroic than the latter half of the six-
teenth century. Shakespesre, Jobnson, and the
glorious company of the dramatists were his
friends ; he was Spencer’s patron ; he wrote Sid-
ney's epitaph; Burlelgh and Bacon~were bis
contemporaries, though the one was by many
years his senior, and the other by a few years
his junior. Hswkins, Drake, Frobisher, and
the Gilberts, were all living when he lived, and
some were his own near kinemen. And yetin
the age of gisnts, when men of full mental sta-
ture might well have seemed dwarfs, Raleigh
towers above the rest—a more complete, because
s more many-sided msn than all. Boldier,
statesman, poet, historian, discoverer—he was
all these. Brave as Mars, beauntiful and accom-
plished as Apollo, yet not even for CE lipus bim-
eelf was the warning more timely: ¢ Call no
man happy before bis death.” The age was wor-
thy of the men. There was raging a mighty
conflict between light end darkness. The com-
batants assumed many shapes, but the combat
was slways the same. Now it was fought be-
tween the North with itse Queen, fair of face but
doubtful of beart, and the Bouth with its Qaeen,
true-hearted despite all her faults. Now it was
fought between the Isiand with its sailors, who
never thougbt of numbers when Eogland bad
to be defended, and the Peninsuls with its cruel
snd boastful captains, who named invincibie the
fleet that was to be overwhelmued with destruc-
tion more complete than ever before or since be-
fell armads. Now 1t was the old feith contend-
ing with the new, which yet wes not the new but
the oild. Everywhere it was & war to the knife,
between free thought and thought fettered and
bound ; between falsebood that poisobed tbe
sources of moral life, and truth which elevated
and ennobled that life. e . ® ¢

“ Walter Raleigh, noblest of Eogiishmen, has
bad probably more biographers than sny other
Briton that bas lived. This is not surprising, the
man being what be was. What is surprisiog
is that the biographies should have been so bad.
His deeds were worthy to be the subject of an
epic ; his wisdom to be chronicled ia ¢ table-talk.’
Such s life might bave inspired even a dullard,
although Raleigh was too grest for sny one to

| the air of s man who could show & little gold |clearer with all bis beroic virtues and beroio

‘hulu. It is not mapy men whose lives would
stand such careful scrutiny as Raleigh's ; for the
many are not heroes.

' Street Manners.
|  Many a man who is courteous in his place of
,bucineu and in the drawing-r om seems to for-
| get the comfort of others while in the street,
| especially when he is in baste.
By failing to observe the simpie rule, * Keep

to the right” great confusion and discomfort fol-
’lov—dod;ing about meeting another face to
'tlcc. frequenily a collision in getting by, and &
‘m'uing up of the two currents in a crowded
| street which prevents the easy flow of both —
| * Keep to the right, as the law directs,” 1s a8

| applicable to streets and sidewalkd as to bridges.
i When we are passing through a crowded
street with just gime to get to the depot by
walking fast, let us not get angry with those in
front of us who are not going to the depot, and
| think they are walking slowly fast to hinder us,
| or that they purposely walk near the quf_‘\pc
80 that we cannot pass them witbout going inte
the atreet. Toey do not know we sre behind
them, whet time cur cars go. Do not j.stie
them as if you han the sole right to the way.—
; Better for us to take a back street if we are sbort
of time, ratber than lose our temper and knock
men, wornen and children into the gutter in our
headlong haate.

If as you are a lady, do not get angry with a
gentleman who treads upon your dress, for you
are justly entitled to only sach a portion of the
walk as your hoop skirt would cover. A trail
encroschbes upon the space of others,

If you carry an umbrella open, do not run
blindly agaiost & man coming toward you, or
run the ends of the sticks into his eyes as he
passes you. If you carry an umbrella or cane
under your arm, do not prcject it horigontslly
behind to impale thoss who crowd up in the
rear.

Do not spit upon the side walk ; if it must be
done, spit in the street. It will prevent fear on
the part of ladies least their skirts be solled, and
disgust on the part of every person «f refinement,
lady or gentleman. No man who ¢jects tobacco
juice should walk where decent people are fouad,
Many a lady’s dress and gentleman's coat has
been spoiled by this vile habit.

Do not stop to tell long stories in the middle
of the walk where people are crowding by, but
step saide toa wall or a doorway, lest you be
the innccent caute of many an inward curse,

Always bave your thoughts about you; keep
ocool j gracefally yield a little to escape the sharp
elbows and the roung; heavy shouldcrs, and you
will give and receive pleasure in thresding the
labyrintks of a crowded thoroughfafare.— 7rae-
eller.

The Printer and his Type,

The followiog besutful extract is from the
pen of Berjsmin F. Taylor, the printer poet:

Perhaps there is no department of enterprise
whose details are less understood, by intelligent
people, than the * art preservative,’ the achieve-
ment of the types.

Every day, their life long, they are secustom-
ed to read the newspaper, and fiad fault with its
statements, its arrangements, its looks ; to plume
themselves upon the discovery of some roguish
and scrobatic type that gets into a frolic and
stands upon its head ; or of some waste letter
or two in it ; but of the process by which the
newspsper is made, of the myrisds of motions
and the thousands of picces necessary to its com-
position, they know little snd thick less.

They imsgine they discourse a wonder indeed,
when tbay spesk of the fair white carpet, woven
for thought to walk oo, of the rege that flattered
on the back of the beggar yesterday.

But there is something more wooderful still.
When we look at the hundred snd fifiy-two little
boxes, somewhat sbaded with the touch of inky
fingers, thet ccmpose the printer’s “ case,” ncise-
less, except the click of the types, as one by one
they take their places in the growing line—we
think we have found the marvel of art.

We thick how many fargles in fragments
there are in the boxes ; how many atoms of
poetry anleloquence the printer can make here
and there, if he had only a little chart to work
by ; how many facts in & small * bandful ;"
bhow much truth in chaos.

Now be picks up the scattered elements, until
he holds in his hand s starzsof * Gray’s Elegy,”
|or & monody upon Grimes' “ All Buttoved up
| Before.” Nog he sets “ Puppy Missing,” and
'now “ Pagadise Lost; be srrays & bride ia
l“ small oaps,”” and sonoet in noopareil ; he en-

| nounces the lavguishing “#ive” in one seutence
| —traneposes the word and deplores the duys
Ilhnt are few and in the pext.

evu

A poor jest ticks its way slowly into the pria-
ter's hand, like & clock just runping down, and
s strain of eloquence warches ioto line letter by
letter. We fanoy we can tell the d.ff:rencs by
bearing by the ear, but perhsps not.

The types that told & wedding yesterdsy en-
nounce 8 burial to-morrow——perhaps the same
letters.

They ere the elements to make s word of.
Those types are & world with something io it 8s
besutiful ae spriog, as rich as summer ard as
grand as sutumao flowers that frost caonot wilt
—fruit that sball ripen for all ime,

The newspaper has become the log-book of
the world. It tells at what rate the world is
runping. We cannot flad our “ reckoning with-
out it.

True the greengrocer may buodle up s pound
of candles in our last expressed thoughts, but it
is only coming to base uses, somethiog that is
done times inoumerable.

We console ourselves by thinkiog that one esn
make of that newspsper what he caonot mske
of living oaks—a bridge for time, that he c:m
fling over the chasm of the dead years and waik

safely back upon the shadowy ses into the fsx




