
lé'

ICINEI

l>.
Ml AkTHMâ 
élKti.
|*nt to Pro 

Mut-

under prett
ier live )«ar* 
lHW period, I 

treqvniiiv 
1*1» b violent 
liermixed with 
Il 1 wee eeflt 
I wee etleeded 
|,el tkie Jlow», 

'•Him 
Itiiree muhtii» 
|t«teily eredi- 

i the

1MIL8TON. 
LIVKfc UP

Chemist,

kmeeit e more
I tuediClBe Se- 
j f» Liver end 
Iwiecrner. A 
»"Uy ecqeeliH.
iwtue M the
I. «dent Besttr- 
jhe-r Kufterinttii, 
lietty month» 
1 BlBrm nmonf 
J her to make b 
■eeeeraI health 
lit »he received 
lo, and whe. bee 
J a*d often de- 
I of aeviafbrr

J. «AMI**
I NIC RHE11
Ikd from
le.

of the

Il W»a e aoffe- 
lee laid up lor 
Jteche. 1 tried 
I wee attended 
lia town ; but 
**1 niy ferait h 
Id to go into 
ImediCfl treat 
1 vroved ol no 
Ini In. I au 
levrntig With 
fera me my oc 

lI bee elapsed

[W. MOON,
|p?Y,AFTBR 
|NTR8.

Chenus- 
l«o 3.

koeof a moat 
1 by year veJ 
h*» place, wna 
en mont be, to 

»be to be 
Ifrmn ht» a Me, 
|eee»»ary.• et- 
■ hud i be differ 
[avail, until he 
Ud a strict ai 
|0><tuw|l) eUf.

If yon deem 
|y to use iL
|: BRIOCitf. 
c«ci•u* im the

I< fule or King
le throats, 
la# and Gravel
londary I6>inp-
P"»«*iloloreu*.

hereal ifftc. 
bona,
jirms, all kinds,
knit nee* fr o m
fhuievff 

J caai-ètdtc.
I <4 Paiieeie er

Jea * Co
Fuller, tier 

I Caldwell and 
■BMU. A. h. ri 
IT. B. Put ilk# 
I Carder, Pleas 
■*. Neil, l unen 
nÇmlth. Truro 

[ W altéra- W 
T It Fraeer 

kb Mrs. Nor 
T J. Joet, 6)d
I Holloway, Mi 
1 I>TS8gtet» and 
Id world. Prl-
^.,16a.8#l.,e$a.
«. Halifax. 
Nova Scotia, 

lyre qllixad to
■ kins the larger 

leery, 1654.

?XA.”

. I'A8.
tawicK.

y I
lit the Faut» 

in the Coen - 
acted to roi- 
A sitnin etgti 
Lied to neld e« 
prill to 
i U, Jour, 
ZINK, 
uniatratort.

. In • We* 
klilax. 
iicalionv, and 
lovilicicl Wee

rAN.

» ,

ekly 
hi], a 
tried

- Ten SUiUmge

filing, the 
t hi» rendent • 

(cm. Slitter, p 
1 value will V»

t » period 1er»

H-g

bei/

. « 0
r 0 *

l bore rate*- 
Ir.ttcued until

i de of
ruble
npply 
i very 
libera
-lend*
,crteet

PA lei* 4*.

Devoted to Religion, Literature, Science, Education, Temperance, Agriculture, and General Intelligence, Z

Volume VI, No. 44. HALIFAX, N. S., THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 2, 1854. Whole No. 277.

The Voice of Autumn.
Up re ioom, fro* yonder height, 

A eoft repining «and,
Where forest lettre, are bright 
Aad tall, like flake, ef light 

To the ground.

It is the autumn breese, 
That.Bghtly Staging on,

Jut skima the weedy leu,
Jut .tin the glowing trees,

* gpl •* gone.

He moans by sedgy brook,
And visits with a sigh, ...

The last pale (lowers that look, 
From oat their tunny nook,

At the Ay.

O'er «boating children flies 
That light October wind,

And kissing cheeks end eyes,
He leaves their merry cries 

Far behind.

And wanders on to make 
That soft uneasy sound 

By distant wood and lake,
Where distant fountains break 

From the ground.

No bower where maidens dwell 
Can win a moment’s stay ;

Nor (air untrodden dell ;
He sweeps tbs upland swell,

And away !

Mourn’st thou 
Oh soft, 

That early 
The rest it is.

thy I
rind I

(ate 
tot to find.

Not on the mountain's breast,
Not on the ocean’s shore,

In all the East and West :—
The wind that stops to rest 

Is no more.

By valleys, woods, and springs,
No wonder thou .booklet grieve 

For all the glorieos things 
Thou touches with thy wings 

And must leave.
Wm. C. Bryaxt.

—Graham’s Magasine.

Continued from the Southern Christian Advoeete.

The Sure Word of Prophecy.
We pars now to that period, when the 

iron kingdom was in the ascendant, and its 
sway extended over '-the pleasant land.” 
Now Hi appears “of whom Moses and the 
prophets did write.” But nntil Shiloh 
cornea, the sceptre U not to depart from 
JadabZ Haa it departed? In Babylonia, 
even in captivity, the Jewish princes held 
their rank. Zerubbabel, a prince of David’s 
line, led the Jews back to Jerusalem. In 
the succeeding convulsions, when “ all na
tions were shaken, the heavens and the 
earth, the sea and the diy land," the Jews, 
though subject alternately to Persia, to 
Syria, and to Egypt, were still governed by 
their own laws and rulers. Under thï 
“Asmooesn princes they were again inde
pendent, and Judah yet swayed the sceptre. 
After the Homans subdued the country, the 
kingdom was bestowed upon Herod, an 
Idumean by race, but ia religion a Jew ; 
yet the people were still governed by their 
ancient polity. Before his death, Shiloh 
came, and the sceptre shortly passed from 
Judah, to be resumed no more to the pre
sent day. Eleven years after the birth of 
Christ, Archelaus, the son and successor of 
Herod, was deposed—a Roman governor 
set over Judea, and thé Jewish institutions 
subordinated to Roman laws. Here was a 
wonderful commentary upon prophecy. 
Though ten of the tribes had long been 
obliterated, or their few remaining families 
had ceased to maintain a separate existence— 
though Judah had been a captive by the 
rivers of Babylon, and bad, time and again, 
been under the dominion of other and pow
erful hâtions,—though hie frequent revolts 
had often brought him almost to the point of 
extinction, yet his national integrity was 
preserved, and hie polity endured throughout 
these unparalleled vicissitudes, until Ha 
came, who was foretold as the “ Desire of all 
nations." Is not God’s hand seen here ?

Daniel bad explicitly predicted the time 
of His advent « Seventy weeks are deter
mined upon thy people, and upon the holy 
city, to seal up the vision and prophecy 
and to anoint the Moat Holy. Know there
fore, and understand, that from the going 
forth of the commandment to restore and to 
build Jerusalem, unto Messiah the Prince 
shall be seven weeks and threescore and 
two weeks : the street shall be built again, 
and the wall, even in troublous times. 
And after threescore and two weeks shall 
Messiah bo cut off, but not for himself.” 
By the Jewish method of computing time, 
each day one year, each week seven years, 
(he seven weeks made 460 years. Now, if 
we will compute by the Chaldean year of 
360 days, we will find that just 490 years 
elapsed, from the 20th year of Artaxerxee, 
in which be commissioned Nehemiah to re
build Jerusalem, to the peseover immedi
ately ewcceeding the death of Christ. >

The time, ee definitely set for the appear
ance of the Messiah, was at hand. This 
prophecy, writ tea at the Court of the Fer- 
,siaa monarch, by Daniel, chief of the presi
dents set over bis entire kingdom, was 
petted fo song and story for successive gen
erations, in the history of the Mfe of one, to 
whom Oriental legend, to this day, assigns a 
conspicuous place among the Eastern sages ; 
and thus originating, transmitted and circu
lated, it awakened, at this period, the atten
tion of the Magi of the East, and fastened 
the impression upon the Gentile world, that 
“ Nature was about to bring forth a great 
King.” Poets depicted the imaginary 
splendor of his reign, and sang the 
pated return of the golden age ; and sober 
history recorded the prevalence of the ex- 

slion, accounting for the frequency

manuel.” Bet she, whose Seed is to braise 
the serpent’s heed, dwfiUs at Nazareth in 
Galilee, while the “ ruler i% Israel, whose 
goings forth have been of fid, from ever
lasting,” is to come ont of Bethlehem- 
Ephratah. That this might not fail, the 
King Eternal, whose are all the kingdoms, 
so arranged, that at this juncture, the Ro
man Emperor ordered a general enrolment, 
or census of the Jews, which led Mary with 
Joseph, her husband, to Bethlehem, to be 
enrolled with their tribe and family. 
While they were there, Isaiah’s prophecy 
was fulfilled.

Leaving the Messiah to dwell with his 
parents, in the obscurity of their Galilean 
home, we will now reach (or that “ Elijah,’ 
whose coming before “ that great and dread- 
fnl day ot the Lord ” was one theme in the 
closing prophecy of the Jewish Scriptures. 
We need only go to the wilderhees of Ju
dea, and we shall find John, his raiment 
camel’s hair—cinctured with leather—his 
meat, locusts and wild honey*—hie minis
try evincing the spirit and power of Elijah— 
himself, the predicted voice crying in the 
wilderness, “ Prepare ye the way of the 
Lord, make his paths straight.”

“ And as (be people were in expectation 
and mused in their hearts ol John, whether 
he were the Christ or not,” Ha whose 
** messenger ” was thus “ preparing the way 
before ” him, even “ the Lord, whom ” they 
sought, “ suddenly ” came “to bis temple." 
For look toward Jerusalem, and you find 
the “ carpenter of Galilee, at the (east of 
the Passover, a scourge of small withes hi* 
only badge of authority, purging the tem 

. pie of-buyers and sellers, of sheep and of 
oxen, and of money-changers sod their ta
bles, with a majesty that rebuked all oppo
sition—and with a power, which led many 
to “ believe in hie name.” Loi here is 
“ that Prophet,” of whom Moses had written 
1500 years before, as one who should arise 
“ like unto ” himself. Follow Christ through 
his life, and admire the parallel. In their 
wonder-working power—in their forty days’ 
fast—in their control of winds and waves— 
in the glory of a kingly crown—in their 
pre-eminent meekness and patience—in 
their mediatorship ; and more than all, in 
their capacity as legislators—the likeness 

that of type and antitype—though 
Mo^es but spake as a servant, Christ came 
as a Master, with all power and authority. 

Should we now wish to learn the life, the 
character and the end of this Holy One, 
where shall we find them more fully pour- 
trayed than in the Hebrew prophets ?

Would we know His mission ? They 
inform us, and he confirms the prediction,
“ The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me : 
because the Lord hath anointed me to preach 
good tidings unto the meek ; be hath sent 
me to bind up the broken hearted, and to 
proclaim liberty to the captives, and the 
opening of the prison to them that are bound ; 
to proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord.’

Who, like the prophets, have painted bis 
character, meek, gentle, tender, unassuming 
—beloved of the Father Î “ Behold my 
servant, whom J uphold, mine elect in whom 
my soul delighteth. I have put my spirit 
upon him—he shall bring forth judgment to 
the Gentiles. He shall not cry, nor lift up,’ 
nor cause his voice to be beard in the street.’
“ He shall feed his flock like » Shepherd— 
he shall gather the lambs with bis arm, and 
carry them in his bosom.”

Do we wish to know what are the signs 
of bis authority ? They are the subject of 
distinct and luminous prophecy. “ Then 
the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and 
the ears of the deaf shall be unstopped-— 
Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, 
and the tongue of the dumb sing.”

But with all the mass of evidence of his 
Messiahship—with the abundant and strik
ing testimony of fulfilled prophecy, aud notr 
withstanding bis “ mighty works,” he was 
to be obscure, unacknowledged, and neglect
ed throughout hie ministry. “For he shall 
grow up as a tender plant, and as a root out 
of dry ground ; he hath no form or comeli
ness, and when we shall see him, there is no 
beauty, that we should desire him.” It was 
foreseen that a general distrust of his claims’ 
was to be felt : “ Who hath believed our re
port, and to whom is the arm of the Lord 
revealed?" In fulfilment of this prophecy, 
it was sneeringly and emphatically asked 
while he lived, “ Have any of the rulers, or 
the Pharisees, believed on Him ?”

His countenance was to bear the marks 
of his afflictions, and sorrow was to be bis 
constant attendant- “ Many were astonished 
at him ! his visage was so marred more than 
any man, and his form more than therons of 
men—a man of sorrow and acquainted with 
grief, and we hid, as it were, our faces from 
iim. He was despised, and we esteemed 
him not ; we did esteem him stricken, smit
ten of God and afflicted."

But the seventy weeks of Daniel were 
now drawing to a close, and we must follow 
him, while “ he Is brought as a lamb to the 
slaughter ; and as a sheep before her shear
ers is dumb, so he opened not his mouth.” 
The prophet looking down the line of futur
ity, sees him riding into Jerosalem, and ex
claims, “ Rejoice greatly, O daughter of 
Zion: Shout, O daughter of Jerusalem : Be
hold, thy King cometh onto thee : he is just, 
and having salvation ; lowly, and riding up
on an ass, and upon e colt, the foal of an

sposture, m that age, from adventurers 
taking advantage of the state of the public 
mind, while all were looking for the advent 
of “ the desire of all nations/

And now, while men are following false 
Christ», and one says to another, “to, be is 
here," or “to, he is there," the Almighty is 
preparing the fulfilment of that wonderful 

Rheoy, “Beheld a virgin shall «rnoetve 
bear a son, and shall call Ml MBf l»

scorn : they shoot out the lip they shake 
the head, raying, He treated in the Lerd, 
that He would deliver him : let him deliver 
him, seeing he delighted in him.” His i 
ment fs to be divided, and n part disposed 
of by lot. They part my garments among 
them, and oast lots upon my vesture." The 
very mixture offered to his parched lips was 
not forgotten. “They gave me also gall 
for my meat, and in my thirst they gave me 
vinegar to drink.” But he “ who made his 
giave with the wicked,” unlikely as the cir
cumstance might seem, was also to lie down 
“ with the rich in his death." And the his
tory confirms the prediction—for he, who 
died among thieves, is laid by Joseph- 
rich man of Arimathee—in his own new 
tomb, wherein never man had before been 
laid.

What more need be said I Was ei 
history more accurate than that of Christ, 
written by the prophets ages before his birth? 
So precisely were these and other predic
tions respecting him fulfilled, that Lord Bo- 
lingbroke asserted that Jesus Christ had 
brought about his own death by a series of 
rash and preconcerted measures, to give his 
disciples the tritwph of an appeal te the an
cient prophecies. He here concedes the 
genuineness of the prophecy and the corres
pondence of the events, and can only evade 
the legitimate conclusion, that Christ’s mis
sion wesdivine, by this wild hypothesis, 
bat le make this subterfuge complete, we 
most allow, not only that Christ managed 
to conform the manner of his death to pro
phecy, but that he likewise preconcerted his 
descent from David—his birth at Bethlehem 
—and of a virgin—his resurrection—his as- 
censioo—the triumph of hie religion in op
position to human power and authority, and 
many other circumstances, to all of which 

i may triumphantly point as completely 
fulfilling the predictions of the prophets.

To be Spiritually Minded is Life 
and Peace.

The spiritual man is born, as it were, into 
a new wdrid.' He has a new taste ; be sa
vors the things of the Spirit; he trusts to 
God, as the needle to the pole. There are 
various characteristics of a spiritual mind.— 
Self-loathing is a characteristic of such a 
mind,—the axe is laid to the root of a vain
glorious spirit. It maintains, too, a walk 
and conversation with God,—“Enoch walked 
with God.” There is a transaction between 
God and the spiritual mind. If the man 
feels dead and heartless, that is a matter of 
complaint to God for the day, for the hour, 
for the businee. !.. hand. A spiritual mind 
refers its affairs to God. “ Let God’s will 
be obeyed by me in this matter -, his way 
may differ from that which I should choose, 
but let it be so." * Surely I have behaved, 
and quieted myself as a child that ia weaned 
of his mother ; my soul is even as a weaned 
child." A spiritual mind has something of 
the nature of the sensitive plant,—“ I shall 
smart if 1 touch this or that there is a 
holy shrinking away from evil. A spiritual 
mind enjoys at times the influx of a holy joy 
and satisfaction, which surprises even itself. 
When bereaved of creature-comforts, ft can 
sometimes find such a repose in Christ that 
the man can say, “ Wall, it is enough, let 
God take from me what else he pleases."— 
A spiritual mind is a mortified mind. There 
is a sort of hypocrisy in us all—we are not 
quite stripped of all disguise ; one man 
wraps round him a covering ot one kind, 
and another of another. They who think 
that they do not this, yet do it, though they 
know it not. Yet this spiritual mind is a 
sublime mind.—It has a vast and extended 
view ; it has seen the glory and beauty of 
Christ, and cannot therefore admire the 
goodly buildings of the temple ; “ as Christ,” 
says Feoelon, “ had seen his Father’s house, 
and could not therefore be taken up with 
the glory of the earthly structure." There 
are various means of maintaining and pro
moting a spiritual mind. Vain company 
will injure the mind ; carnpl professors of 
religion especially will lower its tone ; we 
catch a contagion from such men. Misem- 
ployment of time is injurious to the mind.— 
Avoid ell idleness ; exercise thyself onto 
godliness : plan for God. Beware of temp
tation ; the mind which has dwelt on ainfol 
objects will be in darkness for days. As
sociate with spiritually-minded persons; the 
very eight of • good man, though he says 
nothing, will refresh the soul Contemplate 
Christ ; be much in retirement and prayer, 
study the honor and glory of your Master. 
—Cecil.

iterated fall threescore times I And, further
more, ft is not three months since we heard 
* minister say, while addressing the throne 
of grace in panic, “ Wo weeddeag enta Thee, 
in the language of the pett, O God,” Ac., 
fcc. In other inetnnma the ear is grated 
upon by constantly recurring phrases, “ We 
pray thee,” “ We bsssech thee.” On the 
other hand, some ministers pray ns if they 
would captirate the Almighty by high-sound
ing diction and rounded periods. This is an 
error less only than these described above. 
Such efforts may please, certain refined au
diences, but we doubt ff they are treasured 
up in the golden eeneen of heaven.—Meth. 
Quarterly Remote.

Look Around Ypu and Sing.
Think not that your mercies lie wholly 

either in the pact or inthe future. Look 
around you. Even to ' the sell 
the present is fragrant With love, 
ting—

“ Ihs kin srWoarM*
* «hou»t sait swmtt

Brf« we mm* th« bamly M<ts,
Or eetk tbs pMm Usuis."

In respect to earthly things, have you not, 
day by day, food and raiment ? Thia was 
St. Paul’s standard of sufficiency and con
tent “Whatl" said the poor, aged saint, 
with her crost of bread, “ what ! all this aud 
Christ beside?"

And when once set tapon the task,. the 
ingenuity of a grateful heart finds manifold 
love-tokens," besides a bare subsistence ; the 
alleviation* of medical skill in sufftring, tbq 
affectionate attendance of friends who are 
near, the prayerful rememherance of those 
far away, the welcome ministration of fellow 
Christians, who remember the word, “Sick, 
and ye visit me.”

These things, the gifts of Jesus, and Jems 
himself beside ! For the gospel treasures 
you possess are not only the title-deeds of a 
future inheritance, but precious and present 
realities.

You daily feed oe Christ by faith ; you 
live upon bis dying lave ; you new lean 
upon him nod find rest ; you look to him 
and are comforted. Thus it was that the 
prophet Jeremiah, » his piteous lamenta
tion, broke ont into praise, “ His compas
sions fail not ; they are new every morning.”

These fresh, unfailipg mercies are yours. 
It was after the patriarch Jacob had seen in 
a vision the close connection betwixt heaven 
and earth, that he made that vow of singular 
sobriety and faith, “ If God trill be srith me, 
and will keep me in this way that I go, and 
will give me bread toeat and raiment to pot
nn. u, .hat I come again to mjr father’s house 
in peace ; then shall tfte Lord be my God.”

The Christian needs no more, if only he 
bave God for bit friend, a sufficiency for his 
wants, and a safe «rival at his Father's 
house ia peace.—wj ....

Lord
Scripture Illustration,

Iu the sermon on the Mount, our 
says, “ Whosoever shall compel the* to go 
one mile, go with him twain." We can all 
of ns easily understand the other part of this 
command, that when struck on one cheek, 
we should in humility affor the other ; be
cause, unfortunately, ws know what striking 
is. Bat many must hive wondered what 
can have given rise to he command of going 
a second mile with tie violent man who 
has already compelled ;oa to go one mile. 
Nobody now, in this comtry, is ever injured 
by such .treatment, lut we learn from 
coins and inscriptions, that the couriers in 
the service of the Rimn government had 
the privilege of travelliig through the pro
vinces free of expense, tid of calling upon 
the villagers to forward heir carriages and 
baggage to the next towi Under a despotic 
government, this becamia cruel grievance. 
Every Roman of high rank claimed the 
same privilege ; the holes were unyoked 
from the plow to be harassed to the rich 
man’s carriage. It was !>e most galling in
justice which the province suffered. We 
have an inscription on tb frontier town of 
Egypt and Nubia, memitting its petition for 
a redress ol this grievanc ; and a coin of 
Nerve’s reign records ftsbolition in Italy. 
Our Lord could give no stronger exhorta
tion to patient humility tin by advising his 
Syrian hearers, instead ol resenting the de
mand for one stage’s “ veicuhtion," to go 
willingly a second stage.-XMectic Review,

Thanksgiving.
Hark I within her islet hall.
Heard ye not the Moharch’s cell ?
“ Join with me in all your ranks,
“ Give to God united thanks !”

You whom Wealth, had Famine gaunt 
Stalked abroad, might save from Want, 
Not the lea your voices raise 
In the Poor Man’s Song of Praise !

Vain the plough, the ferrotved mend ; 
Vain the sower, vein the seed :
Only Ha m whom we live,
Can the golden increase give.

His the showers that make it spring ; 
His the suns that ripeness bring :
His the skill that metes the rains ;
Hit the power which drought restrains.

Evil, good, His beams partake :
Just, unjust, His waters slake :
Horn unjust who thanks decline,
When those bounties that combine I

Summer smiled a* Winter wailed • 
Seedtime, Harvest, hath not tailed ; 
See I His bow ia ia the cloud 1 
Hallelujah sing aloud I

Yea, let all from Cot to Throne, ,
Him with coral homage own,
Who in the changing Season’s round 
Hath with more than Plenty crowned.

Glad, yet humble, be oar voice :
'Tie with trembling we rejoice,
While, again, the cannon roars,
And the Pest is on our shores.

Oh I for Penitence and Faith 
Might arrest the scythe of Death ! 
Fatbeb 1 hid Destructions cease,
And with Plenty tend us Peace 1 

—Religions Intelligencer. J. M. H.
__________________

Blessed Poverty.
Worldly reverses are often blessings. 

They who forget God while the world smiles 
upon them and plenty crowns their board, 
■re sadly grieved when their comforts are 
withdrawn ; yet it is then, in the day of ad
versity, that they consider. On a Saturday 
evening one of the missionaries of the New 
York City Tract Society listened to the pit
eous tale of a woman. She was a widow 
and had one child, a boy about five years 
old ; she was in n very delicate state of health, 
but to far from having the nourishment her 
condition required, was altogether destitute 
of (bod, even of the coarsest kind ; and in
stead of a comfortable bed, the floor 
her only reetii 

stir

glory in anything beneath the sun, in being-: aside, and giving the boy some su 
the Superintendent of a Sunday School t ; he entered into an earnest political discuss- 
Who would not count it double honour to, ion with another gentleman by his side, 
be the teacher of a Sunday School class—to j At first it seemed they only sought aronse- 
be employed in the work of training up infant meut, and jokes and laughter were frequent-
minds for heaven, of instructing the youth 
of the country in things pertaining to God 
and religion, in things having direct refer
ence to their own future and eternal happi 
ness ? Who does not feel a thrill of joy, at 
the bare thought of being permitted to la
bour in so good a cause—of being allowed to 
touch the lever which is to break up I lie 
fountains of the old world, and to spring a 
new one into existence ? Whose heart does 
not gladden at the thought of helping on 
the instrumentality which is to sweep igno
rance and despotism from the earth, and to 
cause free and equitable governments to ob
tain everywhere—which is to hurl the pagan 
deities from their thrones in the hearts of 
their worshippers, and cause the Bible to 
shed iu holy radiance upon the millions of 
earth’s sin-smitten inhabitants, who are now 
buried in the depths of superstition -and 
moral gloom—which U to pull down the 
temples of heathenism, and make them to 
become habitations for the “ owl and bat,” 
or better still, to convert them into houses 
for the worship of Almighty God? Whose 
bosom does not swell with new emotions at 
the prospect of being engaged in laying a 
foundation so deep, and wide, and strong, 
that generation after generation, in the fast 
coming future, may continue to build upon 
it, until it shall become a mighty structure, 
whose lofty dope shall pieree the clouds of 
heaven, whose widely streaming glories shall 
be displayed wherever the sunbeam’s radi
ance dispels the gloom of night—a magnifi
cent temple, the “ house of prayer for all 
nations’” filled everywhere with the holy 
Shekina, encompassed about with a halo of 
gospel brightness—the joy and praise of the 
whole earth?—Rev. W. Knox.

ana i I was
:ingplace; the we 
smvermg, out sh

was oou 
d no fire

Zechariah long before, personating him, 
in the prophetic style bad said, “ They weigh
ed for my price thirty pieces of silver.— 
And the Lord said unto me, east it unto the 
potter.” Thus, Jodas betrayed his Master 
for thirty pieces of silver, which afterward, 
in bitter repentance, be cast down in the 
temple ; end they were applied to the pur
chase of a Fetter’s Field, called henceforth, 
“ Aceldama, the field of blood.”

la this trying hour, bis disciples fled, and 
M had been before written, he “ looked for 
urn», in take pity, and there was none.”— 
Pilate healed a long-standing breach with 
Herod, the king of Galilee, by referring him 
to Ms tribunal, find thus “ the kings of the 
earth set themselves, and the rulers tool 
counsel together against the Lord, ant 
against bis Anointed."

The seoorge and the cross are-fore-sha 
do wed : - By his stripes we are healed..— 
* They pierced my hands and my feet.
As e criminal, and with criminals, he is to 
suffer : “ He was numbered with transgres
sors, and he made his grave with the wick
ed."

The spectators of his death were to re. 
preach him, end their very language ia fore- 
toU; "All they that saaraa/langti me to

Public Prayer.
The object of public prater is three

fold ; namely, to honor the great Master of 
Assemblies ; to call into exercise the devo
tional feelings of the congregation ; and, 
lastly, to secure that divine influence, with
out which the preached word ie inevitably 
lost, like " water spilled upon the ground.” 
If this statement be correct, then how many 
are our shortcomings ! How few there are 
who bring “ beaten oil ” into the Sanctuary ! 
What odors of strange fires are smelled by 
the Lord of Sabaoth I 

There are two extremes in prayer. He 
who falls into the first is indifferent ; he 
who adopts the othqr js extravagant. The 
one coldly perform his so-called prayer in 
dull monotony ; the other rushes into the 
awful presence of God, literally, “as the un
thinking horse rushes into battle.” If the 
first wearies us by bis soulless formality, the 
seefrod alarms us by his excesses of language, 
voice, and manner. Furthermore, we have 
heard some ministers confess and bewail so 
n»any and such malignant crimes, that we 
were almost ready to conclude that the 
services of a civil magistrate were needed. 
This might have arisen from pure humility ; 
but surely such language, such berating of 
the first person, both singular and plural, 
better becomes the closet than the sacred 
desk and the ears of a promiscuous congre
gation. Again, it would seem, from the 
language and tenor of some public prayers, 
that the minister has at length “ found out 
the Almighty to perfection," and beoome his 
counsellor in government, if not preceptor 
in. knowledge. There are others again who 
tali to the Lord as they» would to a familiar 
acquaintance, and bestow upon him endear
ing title* and fondling epithets, such as they 
would not venture to emf’— ~ “JJ 
any earthly dignitary. , 
have listened to on* public

m addressing 
a remember to
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Tux Lost Soul.—A Indian and. his 
wife went ont from the vilge to work their
chairs, carrying their infit with them__
The woman went to the sfing to get water, 
leaving the man in charge* the child, with 
many cautions to take gooeamof it When 
she arrived at the spring te found it dried 
up, and went farther to lot for soother.— 
The husband, alarmed at Ip leeg absence, 
left the child and went ineeareh. When 
they returned the child n gone ; and to 
their repeated cries, as tiw wandered thro’ 
the woods in search, they mid get no res
ponse, save the wailing cty i this little bird, 
heard for the first time, wm* notes their 
anxious and excited imaginfon “ syllable ” 
into pa pa, ma ma, (the Reent Quiches 
name of the bird.) I suppo the Spaniards 
heard this story, and, width at religious, 
poetic tarn of thought whirUems peculiar 
to this people, called the hi, “ The lost 
soul.” The circamsUocas der which the 
story was told—the beautife still, starlight 
night—the deep, dark fore around—the 
faint-red glimmering of thtro, flickering 
upon the old woman’s gray Ip end earnest 
face as she poured forth themttural tones 
of the feqgpage of a peoptnow passed 
away—gave it sufficiently ixRnticInterest 
to an imaginative man.—Htlon't Valley 
of the Ameren.

NoTHrna IweiewmcAimOne drop of 
iter helps to swell the oft, and one 

grain of sand helps to «keep it ft# place—a 
spark of fire helps to give ligho the world. 
You are a small man—pas^ amid the 
crowd, you are hardly, notfi : but you 
have a drop, a spark within p that may 
be felt throughout all eternityJ)o you be
lieve ft? Set that drop in »tion—give 
wings to that spark, and beholhe results? 
It may renovate the world, bne are too 
small—too feeble—too active,teacher!— 
Life is no trifle. A Persian % mentions 
a drop of water, which had beffiisengaged 
from a cloud, and was falling it the ocean, 
as deploring its fate, and sayj, “I shall 
soon be absorbed in the world Oatere, and 
foe* all my consequent* forevf It 
■owed, however that this drop 
wen»

state was indeed distressing, her prospects 
were dark, she knew not God, and self-de
struction presented itself to her view as the 
only mode of escape from her sorrows; and 
upon this mode she would probably have 
rashly ventured, bad she. not been checked 
by the sight of her darling boy, whom she 
feared to leave an orphan, exposed to the 
world’s bnffettings. Thus it was when the 
missionary entered her room. It was doubt
less the Spirit of God that taught him what 
to say, for his words were seasonable, and 
she felt them. Food was speedily provided, 
but the bread of life also was presented to 
her attention, and now it is believed that 
she not only enjoys the bread that perisheth, 
but feasts upon that which endures to ever
lasting life. In the day of adversity she 
considered.

Here is another case. A daughter called 
upon a missionary and asked him to visit 
her mother. He did so, and foaod her sick. 
Her husband had becomd intemperate, lost 
his employment, left bis family, and now, 
from far sway, had made known where he 
was and that he also was sick and destitute. 
The temporal condition of this family very 
milch resembled that of the woman above 
described, for the absolute necessaries of 
life were wanting ; but this was a woman 
who once enjoyed religion and the fellowship 
of an Evangelical Church ; she bad back
slidden and lost her religious enjoyments, 
adversity bad been sent to admonish her ; 
she was tints taught to consider her 'ways, 
and to the miseries of poverty was added the 
torture of a wounded spirit Doubly accept
able to her, therefore, wgs the visit of the 
missionary. God made him the means of 
relieving her temporal wants and of leading 
back her soul to Christ and not many days 
elapsed before she visited him with a glad 
heart and cheerful countenance, glorifying 
God for, having healed her backsliding» and 
restored to her the joy of hie salvation. 
This was the end divine grace would accom
plish by sending her adversity ; and now, her 
feet again treading the way of God’s testi
monies, the stream of domestic comfort haa 
again begun to flow.—N. T. Recorder.

The Poetry of Night
Not for its stars nor iu quietude, nor ft* 

dreams only7 hath Night iu power to charm ; 
something beyond these—beyond the form 
and outwardness of Night—evokes a sympa
thy with that darkness which brings brief 
rest to the seething and suffering world.

When night comes, there seems a great 
pause in nature, as though humanity had 
stopped for breath on the hot dusty life to 
wipe away the moisture of exertion, and lay 
the wearied limbs in the coolness of reflec
tion’s stream, and baptise anew, expectation 
with iu sparkling water.

The going down of the sun, and the fad
ing away into dimness of the distant objects ; 
the partial deepening of many shadows lean
ing out from the hills ; and the ebbing mur-

Is the Sabbath School a Little 
Thing.

In view of all the advantages to be deriv
ed from the Sabbath School, and the relig
ions instruction of children, shall we ever 
hear it called a little thing ? Shall the min
ister of the Gospel ever be induced to jpok 
upon It, as a work of too little magnitude 
to command his attention ? Will parents 
ever regard the duty as one of minor impor
tance ? Will the patriot and philanthropist 
consider it es a thing of too little moment to 

core their co-operation ? Will children 
tom away from ft as a matter of too slight 
importance to engage their thoughts, their 
time and attention ? A little thing ! What ! 
ia it a little thing to keep the precepts of the 
Bible ? Ia it a Hale thing to follow along in 
the footstep* ot the Saviour ? Is it a little 
thing te train up children for heaven ? Is 
it a little thing to provide the means of bless
ing living thousands and unborn millions ? 
Is It s little thing to carry into effect an 
agency, which is to tell favourably upon 
the prosperity—the political, intellectual 
and religious well-being pf generations yet 
far away in the future,—which is to furnish 
material for building ojp and Replenishing 
the church of God on earth, and to prepare 
subjects for the kingdom of God’s eternal 
bleseedngm and glory ? Oh ! call it not 
a tittle thing; bet a great work, one which 

Wed the Saviour's heart ” and might well 
ipfay an “ angel’s bends."
Whe would not rejoice to engage in such 

a work? Who would not glory, if he might

with subdued pleasure as the propUet signa 
of approaching Night- ^

The hours drape themselves in mourning 
for the departed day, and the dews of hea
ven fall in tears above its tomb. Night, sa
ble and silent, has begun her mystic reign, 
and her star-studded crown gives out the 
faint light by which we catch glimpses of 
expired years.

Few are the worshipping around her 
throne, for the many honor her not, and have 
closed their eye upon her tranquil and dusky 
loveliness. The forms of the thousands rest 
beneath the dream-yielding sway of her scep
tre ; and those who love and tboee who bate, 
lie unconscioes in the shadow ot her form.— 
She has strange volumes and strange lyres 
that may be read and touched with melody 
by those who will draw nigh onto her, and 
watch with her tfie sleepers that are her sub
jects and her slaves.

Night may wrap herself in mystery, but 
there are loops in her garment through 
which the future seems to shine, and the 
past to return its faded beams. She is a 
more potent and prouder queen than many 
wot ; and she will enrich those who can gaxe 
into her strange dark eyes, with the vision 
of things unthought of, when Hyperion is 
abroad in his blazing car.

» We yield allegiance to thee, beautifully 
mystic Night ; for though thou hast given 
us the dregs with the rich wine iu the gob
let of truth, the bitter with the sweetness of 
the fruit that the tree of Knowledge beareth 
—thou hast proved a teacher and a friend. 
Severe are thy lessons, but good for the 
soul and balm for the heart.

Thou art the poetry of time, oh, Night— 
the quiet dweller in the places of wisdom, 
and the dark-browned priestess who minis- 
terest in the temple of Nature. Thou hast 
pointed os to scenes that have weighed upon 
our peace, and breathed into our mental ear 
thoughts which will haunt us to the tomb.— 
But thou hast also drawn aside the veil from 
souls yearning toward our own ; hast borne 
our spirit through time and distance to sweet 
communion with the absent and the dead ; 
and best touched with charity a bosom which 
the world’s contact bad rendered hard.

How much of unimagined poetry is in thy 
breast, sweet Night,—poetry that we must 
read for ourselves,—poetry too etherialto be 
writteu I

Night brings love, and reflection, and 
philosophy, and pensiveness, and reverie, 
tyid the shadowing forth of unseen things, in 
her train ; and her gushing power of poetry 
doth move them all to harmony, and impress 
them strangely with the flow of her mystic 
rhyme.—Cin. Timet.

hail, mstiun of that innocent

ly intermingled with argument. But the 
contest gradually waxed stronger, until at 
length jokes were exchanged for profanity.

The boy hail been very happy with his 
new friend ; but wheu the first profane word 
was uttered, he looked up with astonishment. 
Tears gathered in his large black eyes, and 
laying the watch carefully aside, which had 
been given to him by thé gentleman for his 
amusement, he slipped quietly to the floor, 
and fled to his mother.

“ Where are you going, my dear?” ex
claimed the gentleman, as he saw him mov
ing off. “ Come back, ray boy, come back ;
I thought you were very happy a few mo
ments since ; what is the matter now ? Come, 
you are a floe fellow, come and see what I 
can find for you in my pocket.” But the 
boy clung to his mother, utterly refusing the 
extended band.

“ Well now," exclaimed the gentleman, 
with evident chagrin, “ this is very strange.
I do not understand iu Come, my boy, toll 
me why ycmleft me."

“Tell thegentleman, my dear," said his 
mother, encouragingly, “ why you do not 
wish to sit by him.” ♦

’• Because,” said he, as he straightened 
himself beck, and summoned all bis resolu
tion for the effort, “ the Bible says we meet 
not sit in the seat of the «corner,’’

The gentleman looked confounded. Far 
a moment the blood rushed to his high, ex
pensive brow,* and i thought he was angry. 
The mother was also surprised. She had 
not expected such a reply. But the man 
Instantly regained his com pc 
antiy said, “ I hope you do 
scoroer ?" The boy leaned 
hi* mother’s shoulder, but m 
“ Come, tell me," continued he, “ Why" 
you call me a roomer ?”

The child looked up, and simply but earn
estly said, while a large tear stole quietly 
down hi* cheek, “ 1 don’t like, m/, te beer 
you swear so 1” '

” Oh ! that Is it, is it ? Well,” continued 
he, as the mother pressed her sou to her be
som, and bowed her head to hide the tears 
which were starting in her own eyes, “ come 
back and sit with me, and I promise you I 
will never swear again.”

“ Won’t you ?” asked the child earnestly ;
“ then I shall love you very much Indeed." 
Sayiag this, he allowed the geeikawi again 
to place him on his knee ; but ft was quit* 
plain to be seen he did not go back with the 
joyiulnees with which he had at first tehee 
the seat. The geotleetan saw tbfa.He 
felt that he had ln“*»«*i ntmself hi the eeti-

nre, and pleas- 
not call me a 
his bead upon

s

boy. The thought evidently gave him pain | 
and he did all that he could to efface from 
bis mind the unpleasant impression.

In explanation of tbit affecting scene, hie 
mother said it was her custom to rend n 
chapter in the Bible every morning Id her 
son—explaining ft as she could—and then 
to pray with him. That morning she had 
read the first Psalm ; and when explaining 
to him the character of a «corner, emimg 
other vices she had mentioned profanity. 
Not fully comprehending the subject, but 
resolved at all events to do right, he thought 
it was really a sinful act to sit for one mo
ment with a man who had taken Qed’a -■« 
in vain.

The Swearer Rebuked by a 
Child.

It was excursion day, and the cars were 
nearly fnU, when n lady, evidently in ill- 
health, entered, leading a little ton of four 
or five years.

She paused, and looked around in vain 
for a vacant seat. The gentleman by my 
side, perceiving her embarrassment, sprang 
to bis feet, and politely offered hi» seat, 
which was accepted with a grateful acknowl-

Sbe was about to take the little boy Jo 
her arms, when a gentleman on the oppo- 
site side extended hi* bands, saymg, “ Come 
here, my boy, come and tit down open my 
knee : I am better able to hold you than 
your mother is.”

The child looked up for bis mother’s con
sent, then joyfully sprang to the seat so 
kindly offered. For some moments, the 
gentleman amused himself by asking the 
child all manner of questions, drawing out 
his carious ideas, and listening with satis
faction to hB artless replies.

Soon, however, his attention was drawn 
to an article in the paper he had jest laid

Too Big to Pray.
I tarried for the night with an old friend, 

who had always seemed indifferent en the 
subject of relight His wife was piooa, and 
endeavoured to «press the minds of the 
children with proper views of God and eter
nity. Her little boy, of two. or three yean, 
when about to retire to rest, knell down by 
his mother, and reverently repeated a child’s, 
prayer. When he rose from bis knees he 
turned to bis father, with a seeming consci
ousness that he had performed a doty, and 
addressed him. “ Father; I have said my 
prayers: have you said yours? or are you 
too big to pray ?” 1 thought it was a ques
tion that would reach the father’s heart, and 
ft might yet be said of him, “ Beheld he 
prsyetb.”

1 have since noticed many, very many, 
who were too big to pray. 1 knew a young 
man, a college student, of brilliant talents 
and fascinating manners. Yet he would 
sometimes sneer at piety and pious men.— 
He was considered a model by a certain class 
around him. In a revival meeting, the Spi
rit of God reached bit heart. He saw bis 
danger sod resolved to reform. Then he 
thought of bis companions who faut witnessed 
his past life. They would say he wag weak- 
mindedj*nd fickle- He would lose their res

it- He could not come down from bis 
b position. He could not take up the 

cross through good and evil report, and hie 
serious impressions passed away, perhaps 
forever. He woe toe hig to .artsy.

I knew a man who bad gMed the middle 
age of life. His children had grown up 
around him, while be bad been careless and 
unconcerned about tbtir eternal welfare^— 
A change came over him, and be felt that 
duty called on him to pray in his family.— 
But how could he assume such a task before 
hie household, which would be astonished at 
such a strange event. He shrank from the 
effort, end finally relaxed into hie former 
position and indifference, he woe toe big to 
pray.

1 knew a physician who held a high rank 
in bis profession. The urbanity of hi* de
portment joined with an intelligent mind 
made him a pleasant companion. Bat he 
was skeptical in the doctrines of the Bible. 
He witnessed the happy death of one who 
triumphed in the last trying hour, and his 
infidel opinions were shaken. “ Almost, fie 
was persuaded to become a Christian.” But 
the pride of his heart was not subdued. He 
ooold not bumble himself at the foot of the 
cross. He teat too big to pray.

I knew a man of great learning and great 
worldly Wisdom. He became » disciple of 
Christ, but he mistook the nature of prayer. 
Instead of praying in the “ simplest form of 
speech," he often used "great swelling 
words," and lofty rounded periods. Hie 
prayers were not edifying. He was too big 
toprag.

How many thousands there are around 
i who have been derated to high places 

in our land, who would not dare to be seen 
upon their knees, supplicating the Majesty 

Heaven. They are too big to pray.—Ow, 
Jf. T, Obttrver,


