|
ies

Grocery
he United

S

t-in the

cleanly,
b, and
e more
uit, and
state of

ing the
ition 8t
’l-.’.
uare,

AN, -

erica.

L

~Published undes the direction of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference of Eastern British America.

r

— —

S ——

e —

Volume XIV. No. 6L

HLIFAX, N. S, WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 24, 1862,

Whole No. 701.

ligions Hliscellang.
J_—_:——__W
Christmas Carol.
Welcome, welcome, happy morn,
Heaven's predicted hour,
‘When, to rescue man forlorn,
God displayed kis power.
Jesus, universal King,
Whom celestial orders sing,
Visits earth, the apoils to win
From the conquerors, Death and Sin.

Lo, “ He comes,” as seen of old
By’ propbetic spirit,

‘Whom the ancient seers foretold,
And the saints inherit,

Jesus, God’s eternal Son,

Puts the buman nature on,

Bears our dreadful curse alone,

To exalt us to his throne.

Eastern sages from afar,
Undismayed by danger,
" Gladly mark the orient star,
Seek the lovely stranger,
View the God revealed in clay,
All his infant charms survey,
Prostrate adoration pay,

Shepberds now their flocks surround,
Guard their fleecy numbers,

While the night diffases round
Calm and peaceful slumbers.

Lo, the bgavenly herald bright,

Borne on pinions swift as light,

Bursts upon their ravished sight,

‘While they tremble with affright.

Soon the ethereal plains resound
God's eternal favor.

Shepherds, hear the applauding seund ;
Haste to view the Saviour;

‘While cherubic armies vie,

Shouting, in tae distant sky,

“ Glory be to God Most High,”

In harmonious melody.

Ried; believers, catch the flame,
Feel the sacred fire;

Join to sing the Saviour’s name,
Swell the chorus higher.

Jesus will your souls defend,

Be your own eternal Friend,

And a flaming convoy send,

‘When your mortal conflicts end.

Then your happy souls shall prove

All the great salvation,
Crowned with pure seraphio love,

Filied with consolation.
Prostrate on your faces fall,
God's eternal love extol,
Shout the Lamb who died for all
While eternal ages roll.

Lines on the Death of Mrs. W.C.
McKinnon.
AFFECTIONS TRIBUTE.
Ah dark, grim monster, Death ! What hast thou
done ! -
Why rob earth of its fairest, loveliest flowers ?

“Thy ruthless hand hath snatched from us the one

Whose presence could beguile the loneliest
hours :
Whose loving, gentle, christian graces seemed
To gain for her a place in every heart;
Whose face for all with smiles bath ever beam-
ed:
And who in every sorrow bore a part. -

How great the change but three short years hath

wrought !
_ 1 knew her then a blooming, happy bride;

~Whose future all seemed bright. I had mot

s thought

That soon, so soon, in one o’erwhelming tide ;
Wave after wave of sorrow, dark and deep,

Should erush that gentle spirit, break that heart
Which never failed in sympathy to beat.

Yeot, as a christian soldier, bore its part.

Oft asin memory’s glass I view the past,
And live again the years that now are fled,
Mothinks I see thee, as I saw thee last ; +
Can it be true, thou'rt numbered with the
dead ?
1 searce the sclemn truth can realige,
Thet now the eold dark silent tomb containe
Thet friend, whose friendship I so dearly prised.
Nay ! *tis the broken easket that remains.

The jewel is not there : The soul hath fled
Far, far, beyond this gloomy vale of tears.

1t lies not sleeping ; Nay it is not dead,
But in the presence of its God appesrs.

Methinks I see her there, in white arrayed ;

Yos, now that widow’d heart may sweedly sing.

Perbape not only eherub spirits bore
Thet disembodied soul to realms of bliss ;
Those Joved ones who had reached their homes
before,
Iqhnmdfotnehmnd-tlb.
Wo'll weep no more, that thou hast reached thy
home,
And that earth’s trial cannot reach thee there,
It is thy absence we so deeply mourn,
Lord, take the orphan babes beneath thy eare!
Middle Musquodoboit, Dec. 13, 1863.

Jesus. -

by the prophets as a king, and His kingdom was
to be universal and to have no end. But His
kingdom was not of this worlll, as to material
circumstances. God the Father had given Him
this earth as His right and possession, and by His
precious blood He redeemed all mankind from
eternal degth. He therefore became a Savior—
Jesus, to all mankind; not to save them from
temporal death, but to save them from their sins.
He came into the world to set up a spiritual
kingdom, over which to reign forever and ever.
This kingdom is not left to another; but He
whom the father exalted as a Prince and a Sa-
vior, has, and will forever reign in the hearts of
His subjects. Here is the grand secret of the
great moral power of Christianity. In the hearts
of His children a principle, a love, a devotedness
a fixed and determined purpose is established,
which connects and binds the whole together and
spreads a holy influence around. The leaven of
Christianity is diffusive, and its invisible and
wonderful poweris evinced to all. The spirit of
Jesus is diffused into the hearts and lives of all
true Christians ; and thus there is a sameness in
the , experience, enjoyment and aspir-
ations of their souls. When souls are saved
from their sins, Jesus to them is precious, lovely,
‘and the fairest among ten thousand. But Jesus
came to save his people from their sins, not in
them.—Here, then, is the grand reason why all
are not saved. The carnal man loves and cleaves
to his sins. All would be willing to be saved
from hell and taken to heaven; but yet all are
not willing to be saved from their sins. Jesus
must have fhe hearts of men, their love and their
whole affections, and then he will set up His
Kingdom and residence there and sup with them,
But in the hearts of those who love their sins
and cleave to them, Jesus will not reside; God
will never convert a soul who will not make a full
surrender. Jesus will not reign in connection
with Satan in the hearts of men.

The world by wisdom can never know or ex-
perience the ¢ hidden manna’ of God’s love in
the bearts of his people. Therefore, the experi-
ence of the Christian and his growth in the Divine
life are utter mysteries to the infidel world.—
Pacific Christian Advocate.

The Edinburgh Basket-Man.
Very recently, a poor, weary traveller came to
Edinburgh to finish his earthly journey. He
was suffering from a complication of bodily dis-
orders. . He told me that he had been in bad
health for four or five years. * About six weeks
8go,” he said, “I was out trying to make some
sort of living by selling & few things which I
carried in a basket. About jwo Tniles on this
side of Linlithgow I met an old woman who was
trying to make a liselibood in the same way.
Having walked along together for some time,
she began to make some remarks on the toil we
had to endure in order to gain a living in that
manner ; but it was quite different, she observed,
with better things, for we could get them wita-
out toil or traveling. ‘ We have only to look
up,’ she said, ‘ and ask them from God anywhere,
and at all times. I do this just as I am going
along the road, and feel so happy and contented
with my lot here because of my peace with God
and what lies beyond.’ I looked into the old
woman’s face,” continued the man, *“and she
appeared so happy that I began to feel a strange
interest in her conversation, and asked her if she
was going the same road that I was. ‘No,’ she
ssid, ‘I am going this road, and God will go
with you;’ snd so we parted. But her words
had laid deep hold upon my heart, and produced
a great revolution in my mind and, feelings. I
became overwhelmed under a deep sense of my
great forgetfulness of him, and living without
God and without hope in the world. I began
to look for some place to pray, for a great desire
to pray came into my mind; but,” he said, “1
was ashamed to be seen praying. At last I got
behind some kind of bedge, and sunk down

1 poured out niy beart before God in agony for
forgiveness through Jesus Christ his Son, and
I rose from my knees another man. The great
burden which had just been weighing me down
was removed. I felt as if I were in a new world.
Oid things had psssed away, and all things be-
-eame new. Then I wondered how I could have
lived so long in sin, snd an enemy to God. 1

changed feelings and far different prospects. I
now felt happy, and could look forward with
hope to my journey’s end. This state of mind
has continued ever since.”

1 then said to him, “Did you know that old
woman P He replied, * I never saw her before
nor since ; and, what is strange, I had deter-

I took, and, in that case, could not have met with
her.”

He saw clearly the hand of God in this event.
Soon after this he passed & night of great suf-
fering, sud was heard by those in the ward with
him ecalling aloud and earnestly on the Lord
Jesus Christ to have mercy on him and take
away all his sins. Among his last words were.
“ Lord, receive my Spirit.”

The Personal Lead of Christ.
Here is the beauty acd glory of Christ, as a
Redeemer and Savior of lost men, that he goes
before, and never behind his flock. He begins
qui-ﬁuy,ubuydmvu‘mfwdﬂd-
bood, He is made under the law, and carefully

Of all names or personages ever known on our | tify-

earth, none has been so conspicuous, 5o mugh
beloved or hated as Jesus, our Saviour. If he
hed been a deceifer, an imposter, as the Jows
alleged and as Debts now declare, that impos-
ture would long since have been detected and
exposed, and its suthor contemned. Never did
& man appear on 6ur earth,having so little wealth,
0 few friends, and possessing as few means of
gliding into-earthly greatness, as did our blessed
Jesus. Nothing in his appearance or circumstan-
ees would indicate that he was different from any
other Jew at that time. The Jewish nation was
then under the Roman Government; yet they
had s Jewish King—Herod, who held his crown
o8 tributary to Cessr. The Jews were expect-
ing the Messish t0 appear, and, at their hesd to
slsume universal dominion, A man of their ne-
tion who would bave appeared and clsimed to be
the Messiah, and who would have raised the en-
sign of royalty, would have enlisted the: whe
potion i bis bohail, Christ hed boen

which be gave up all his mighty powers from

commanded us to take up and bear after him.
Requiting us to hate even life for the Gospel's
sake, he went before us in dying for the

the great thoroughfare from Babylon and Da-
mascus iuto Palestine, its waters were a central
point of passing and gathering by “the way
of the ses,” “ beyond Jordan,” of ** Zebulon and
Naphthali.,” Repressed to such a depth—six
hundred feet below the Mediterranean Sea—its
shores have almost a tropical fertility, denied to
the bordering uplands, and increased by the
beautiful and abundant springs along the western
coast. In this respect there is 8 marked contrast
between the Sea of Galilee and that dismal lake
into which the Jordan flows and is absorbed. 1If,
as Mr. Stanley well observes, she Southern Lake
in the Sea of Death, the Northern is emphatical-
ly the Sea of Life—life in its waters and en its
banks, and in the time of our Lord a centre of
population and traffic. The villages ‘* sent forth
their fishermen by bundreds over the lske ; and
when we add to the crowd of ship-builders, the
many boats of traffic, pleasure, and passage, we
see that the whole basin must have been s focus
of life and energy ; the surface of the lake con-
stantly dotted with the white sails of vessels fly-
ing before the mountain gusts as the beash
sparkled with houses and palaces, the synago-
gues and the temples of Jewish or Roman “inha~
bitants.”

It was no secluded spot that our Savior sought
for his home-—no bermit life that he lived.
Nowhere except in Jerusalem could he have
found such a sphere for his labors. Readily
from the center, * His fame went throughout all
Byria;” vast multitudes were attracted by his
teaching and-miracles, * from Galilee, and from
Decapolis, and from Judea, and beyond Jordan,”
and “ran through the whole region round
about,” * bringing the diseased in beds, * where
they heard he was;” “and, whithersoever he
entered into villages or cities, or country, they
laid the sick in streets, and besought him that
Lthey might touch if it were but the border of his

»

Such was the home of Christ with its surround-
ings, its scenes and * images which could occur
nowhere else in Palestine but on this one spot,
and have now passed into the religious language
of the civilised world.” Oh what an undying
interest clusters around the Sea of Galilee! As
we retraced our steps, I psused at Magdala for
a refreshing bath in the clear waters of the lake.
— Traveler in Palestine.

A Comforting Charge. .

# Children, when I am dead, sing a song of
praise to God.” ,

Such were the dying words of the mother of
John and Charles Wesley.

We love to meditate on the words of the de-
parting Christian. We love to recall the jubi-
lant testimony of Janewsy, and the almost celes-
tial ntterances of Payson. The thrice repeated
exclamation of Gordon Hall, in the last spasms
of Asiatic cholera, * Glory to thee, O God I” The
sublime language of Luther, * Father, into thy
hands do I commend my spirit; thou hast re-
deemed me, thou faithful God I” are all comfort-

upon my knees, (as be expressed it,} and shove, ing and encouraging o the Christian. But we

know of no parting words more sweet and sooth-
ing than those of the venerable mother we have
quoted : )

# Children, when I'am dead, sing a song of
praise to God.”

Her troubles would then be ended. Her body
would be free from weariness and pain; peace
and rest would be its enduring heritage. “ Al-

began to live a new lifs, under the influence of | .\ o well* said the dying Richard Baster, when

asked concerning his bodily state. Death reme-
dies all physical ills. Who would shed tears
over deliverance from suffering P

The consummation of her desires would then
be attained—to be with God. The long wished-
for rest that remains for his people,and the oft
contemplated glcry of his abode would be real-

mined that day to go a different road from what | ;5.5

« Out of her last home, dark and cold,

She would hndzvﬁmnneum’&:u.

From the sil¢ that falls upon sin and .
deathless of the ’s strain ;

Well would be ended what ill

Out of the shadow into the sun.

Well might her family praise God at such an
hour. Who would be sad at a motber’s joy?
Who would weep when angels rejoice ? ** Who,”
-ylm.“mldnnhsmfalmﬁon

day P"— Independent.

Who was Melchizedek ¥

It is » question often asked. Who was Mel-
chisedek ? In Scripture We have no account of
%is lineage. Moses merely speaks of him as
being & priest of the most high God.—David,
also, speaks of him as being a priest saying,
“ The Lord has sworn, and will not repent.
Thou (Christ) art a priest forever, after the order
of Melchisedek.” Paul says, “ For this Mel-
chisedek, king of Salem, priest, of the most high
God, who met Abrabam returning from the
slaughter of the kings, and biessed him. Gen.
xix. 19. To whom, also, Abrabam gave s tenth
part of all ; first, being by interpretation king
of ri and after that, aleo king of

preceded and illustrated by real deeds of love, to] Salem, which is king of peace ; without father,

without mother, without descent, having neither

day to day. - He bore the eross himself thet he' beginning of days, nor end of life ; but made

like unto the Son of God ; abideth a priest con-
tinually” Heb. vil. 1-3. Now part of this
Scripture must be figurative, or else embodied in
it is o great mystery. Thet he was a man, is
evident, for he was & priest; and if a priest of
the most high God, how could be be without
father or mother or descent or beginning of days

Fad e

fore, I conclude that he was without father, be-
cause Moses gave us no history of Lis father ;
without mother, descent, beginning of days or
end of life, because Moses gave us no such his-
tory.

Our Saviour, Jesus Christ, was without father
according to -humanity, without mother accord-
ing to divinity, and without beginning of days
or end of life, spiritually speaking.—Therefors,
Melchisedek was made like unto the Som of

_ | God, who sbideth s priest continually

But to the Question, Who was Melchisedek P
As sacred history gives us no clue to his lineage,
we must resort to profane. Joupfu.h:

iquities of the Jews, uylw,
md:m Therefore, -aal
that he was a descendant of the fourth som of
Ham, the son of Nosh. A descendant of the
« gocursed ” Cansen ; and yet be was & priest of
the most high God.

B

Letter from India.

After several months residence in my mission-
field I avail myself of your columns, which, I
know, weekly, fall under the eyes of my breth-
ren, both young and old, at home. The soldier
enters the field of battle with a firmer step and
more courageous heart if he knows that a strong
reserve of the army is ready to support bim, to
shout with him the notes of victory ; or, if he fall,
to push on fresh warriofs to carry on his banner,
and continue manfully to struggle for the cause
in which he has periled his all. So does the
missionary in & heathen land gird on more firm-
ly his armour, and strike more fearlessly with
the good old Gospel blade. which he has proved
in his own land, when he knows that “ the army
of the living God,” is just behind, cheering him
on, and rejoicing at every intimation of success
he sends back from the battle front. When we
get up, trembling for the ask, knowing our in,
efficiency in this language, and attempt in brok-
en sentences to tell the poor heathen about the
Baviour, it thrills our hearts to know that in our
dear native land bundreds of Christian hearts
are breathing the prayer,  Lord bless Brother
Brown.” The prayer we feel God hears, snd
sends to our souls the needed strength.

God has brought us in safety to the close of
of the oppressive heat have weakened us consid-
erably, but we hope to recruit during the com-
ing cold season. The language, like Oriental
languages generally, contains some difficulties in
idiom and pronounciation ; but I have no fears
of being able, in the course of time, to master
it, at least sufficiently to be an, smbassador for
Christ. After I had been at my books about
{vu-uth,lluwbmkd pray s
ittle in public. It was the hardest work I ever
attempted, for many a time I had to stop in the
midst of & short prayer and think before I could
finish the sentence I had begun. But, remem-

R e
I would “ try, try again.” Once I broke down
completely, and our native preacher kindly fin-
ished my prayer for me. When I first attempt~
ed,to speak in class I felt like the poet—

" Half his love has not been told,

O how I long to tell it.
But alas ! the very best I could do was to tell
them that when a boy I was very wicked, and
had a great load on my heart; but I hestd of
Jesus, told him my sorrows, and found relief. As
I finished my scarcely intelligible little story of
the cross I saw tears glistening in the eyes of
some of the poor natives whose hearts God had
touched. Bless God ! that old story is new here
in India ; new with Brother Maclay and bis co-
labourers in China ; new everywhere, and will be
new until

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun,

Does his suscessive journeys run.

My colleague, Rev. C. W. Judi—a most es-
timable brother, formerly of the Wyoming Con-
fercnce—has baptized several persous since my
arrival in the mission. The work goes on slowly,
but I trust, sursly. A spirit of inquiry is being
awakened which, we think, must inevitably re-
sult in good. I attended & * Mala,” or Hindoo
festival, a short time ago, and while my colleague
and our native preacher Joseph was preaching to
part of the erowd, [ took & few copies of the
different Gospels and some tracts and started
through the throng to scatter the good seed here
and there, hoping that some, at least, might fall
inito good ground and bring forth & hundredfold.
1 observed & man entertaining a crowd by show-
ing off the tractability of some tamie birds, which
were perching upon him. He would throw them
up in the air, but after making a few gyrations
tHey would return to his hand. I approached
him, and addressed the crowd, said, * See, those
birds know their master, and yet he himself has
forgotten.” A rather intelligent-looking man,
understanding my meaning at once, exclaimed,
“ Such Aar,” [That's true.] : .
. % Now,” said I, “ those birds return to their
master’s hand because he has feed for them, and
’uyou.ouny!mnﬂi-wbh-dlgood
things for you.” I then opened my treasures
and told them that, if they wished, I would give
them some little books which would teach them
about God's dear Son, who came down from
heaven to die for poor sinners. i
dozeps of hands were stretched out, and as ‘many
voices ‘were heard crying, * Bahib, kitab dojea,”
« Please sir, give me a book.” Of course I glad-
ly complied, and commenced distributing my lit-
tle stock, which was soon exhausted. O how I
wished the readers of the Advocate could have
witnessed that scene. There I stood, on the high
banks of the Ram Gunga, a tributaryof the
Ganges, surrounded by thousands of perishing

The last copy I had was grasped by two men,
and s0 eager was each to obtain it that the book
was nearly torn in pieces before it was decided
who should carry off the prize. Since that time
several “ Sepoys” have come to cur mission
house and begged of me s copy of the Testa-
ment. These things are but a beginning, yet to
us they look like the little cloud the sise of »
man's hand rising out of the ses. Lord, gramt

rain!

Wo are thus symg to sow the ssed—in tears

\hﬂbm-dnqdbm Pore
, . :

g o O

or-othr.miiﬂiﬂb.ﬁuu There- | haps

there may soon be the scund as of sbundant|

the season may be late ; we may not liveto

I devote sbout two hours of each day to
ing in one of eur schools, In

Aneodote of mfznﬁ?wm

He bad become partially deaf in one ear, and
felt impatient under the afflictian. All the legi-
timate skill and science in -London were called

a less energetic method of treatment, Mr. Ste-
phenson had recourse to his great remedy, name-
ly, the injection by a siringe into the ear of a
strong solution of caustic,

“ 1 don't think,” the Duke used to say “ that
1 ever suffered 00 much in my life. It was not
pain ; it is something far worse. The sense of
hearing became 0 acute that I wished myself
stone-deaf. The noise of & carriage passing
along the street was like the loudest thunder,
and that spoke seemed to be shriek-
ing at the very top of his voice.,” We are not
prepared to assign a reason for this vnlooked for
result of an experiment which had succeeded in
many other instances ; we valy know the fact,
snd that the Duke, as was his it all
without masifesting any token that be was un-
comfortable. He went out and came in as usual,
and when he retired to bed none of his house:
bold suspected that there was anything wrong
with him.

By great good fortune Dr. Hume, his friend
and family physician, who happened to be in at-
tendance for other reasons, called next morning
about eleven o'clock. He was shown into the
Duke’s room, and found him sitting at the table,
unshaved and unwashed, with blood-shot eyes
and a flushed cheek, and observed that when he
rose be staggered like o drunken man. His
whole , indeed, to use Dr. Hume’s
expression, “ wes that of one who had not yet
recovered from a terrible debauch.” Now as
Hume knew perfectly well that his illustrious
patient never cemmitted such debauches, he be-
came greatly alarmed, and expressed himaelf so.
# | fancy there is something wrong with my ear,”
was the Duke’s reply ; “ I wish you would look
at it. A furious inflammation was going on,
which, had it been permitted to run its course
for another hour, must have reached the brain.
Hume ordered his patieat immediately to bed,
and sent off for Sir Henry Halford and Sir Ast-
ley Cooper. Vigorous remedies were at once
applied, and the inflammation was arrested. But
the sense of hearing on that side of the head was
destroyed forever.

‘We must not omit the sequel of this little tale
The grief and mortification of Mr. Stephenson
when he heard of the results of his practice knew
no bounds. He hastened to Apsley House, and
being admitted to the Duke’s presence, expressed
himeelf as any ri under the
circumetances would have done. “But be was
instantly stopped though in the manner.

“ Don’t say a word about it; you acted for
the best ; is has been unfortunate, no doubt, for
both of us, but you are not at all to blame.”

Grateful for this reception, Mr. Stephenson
went on to say: “ But it will be the ruin of
me. Nobody will employ me any more when
they hear thut I bave been the cause of such
s.flering and danger to your Grace.”

Why should they hear anything sbout it ? re-
plied the Duke ; “ keep your own counsel, and
depend upon it I won’t say & word to any ohe.”

“ Then your Grace will allow me to attend you
as usual, which will show them that you have
not withdrawn your confidence from me P ”

“ No,” replied the Duke, still kindly but firm-
ly ; “ I can't do that, for that would be a lie.”

80 strong, even in & case which made nocom-
mon appeal to his generosity, was the Duke's
love of truth. He would not act a falsehood any
more than he would speak one.

The Scotch Baker in London.

A rotund, full-priced baker, who was in the
habit of his miserable debtors into
“ Westminster Court of Requests,” one day
stepped into the plaintiff’s. box with papers and
ledger in hand, to make his claim for twenty-five
shillings, for bread supplied to a Mr. John
Howard.

A tall, young woman, wearing a handsome fur
‘mantills, and evidently careful to exhibit the ex-
ternals of gentility, presented herself to answer
the demand. Her age might be cither cighteen
‘or twenty-eight ; the bollow cheek and spare form
produced by early privation or sorrow, prevented
a closer approximation to the truth.

A Commissioner. Is the amount disputed P

Young Lady. Certainly not. I have only to
say,on the part of my father, that he sincerely
regrets his inability to settle the amount at once.

Chairman. How will you pay it P

Young Lady.: 1 have five shillings to offer
[now, and my father wishes t0 hare the indulgence
‘of paying the rest st half a crown a week.

' Commissioner. The bill is for bread, and it

heathens clamoring for the good word of life! l;h-bmdndiqhn-ti-. Judging from

your 1 should think your father can-
not be in such circumstances as to make it diffi-
cult to procure the fow shillings left unpaid on
this bill.

Young Lady. Appearances are decsitful. It
is equaliy distressing to my father and myself to
lask for even ome day ; but unexpested sickness
in our family has totally exhsusted our little
meaans.

Baker, (poskeing the money). Two sad six-
ou. with o grand boa aa’ » fisg sk dreas, wh

'“ﬁuoﬂm'do*

;Mw&&-o'yovﬂlmnm
\ mop’s bread wi'oot paying for’t. That fine tip-
pet ye hae gotton on maun have cost, may be,
sax gowden guineas. :

“ 1t is true,” said the young ladysrvoloring,
% my dress may appear rather extravagant, and
if Icould prudently dress at less cost I would
do so; but upon a respectable exterior, in my
part, as a teacher of music, depends the sub-
sistence of a sick father and two young sisters.
{The baker shut his book abrubtly, and thrust
his papers in his pocket.] As for the boa you
allude to, that was pledged this morning to raise
a fow shillings to pay you the five you have re-
ceived, and to provide for those who have tasted
little elee beyond dry bread for the last week.
The tippet I have on was lent _me by my land-
lady, as the day is wet and cold.”

“ Well, Mr. Baker,” said the Chairman in a
tone of compassion, ** perhaps you will agree to
the young lady’s terms ? *

“0,ay!™ said the baker, “ twa and saxpence
a mouth. Pit it down if ye weel.”

Chairman. Two and sixpence a week was
offered.

“ Make it just what ye like,” said the baker.

The order was made and handed to the young
lady. As she was leaving the court the baker
stopped her :—

“ Gie me your hand o' that bit o’ paper,” said
the baker. The request was complied with.
% Noo,” said the baker thrusting some silver into
her hand, “ tak’ bock your croon piece, and din-
na fash yourself ava wi’ the weekly payment. Ye
shall hae a four-pund loaf ilka day at my shope,
and ye may pay me just when ye're able, and if
1 niver get the siller may be I'll never miss it ;
but mind, young leddy,” said he angrily, “ gin
ye deal wi’ any ither baker, I's pit this order in
force agin ye're father.”

The young lady looked her gratitude. The

The perfection that the apostle exhorts us to
“ go on unto” is not absolute perfection, for it
applies alone to God ; and neither is it the per-
fection of angels who “ never left their first os-
tate,” for they are a higher order of iutelligeat
beings—dwelling where sin has never entered—
where its raven wings have never been spread—
its deadly poison and burning curse has never
fallen. Neither is it Adamic perfection, that
from which he fell ; for undoubtedly he was as
muﬁnbﬂdﬂu*ho!yh‘dl;ndit
is very evident that man’in his present sinful
state and fatlen condition cannot arrive at either
Adamie or angelic perfection. Entire sanetifica-
tion or Christian perfection is not even perfect
obedience to the law of works—legal obedience
to the moral law, or perfect knoowledge, but a
perfect and entire conformity to the evangelical
law of the Gospel, which is love. This is the
true and oniy standard. John says, *“Love is
the fulfilling of the law.” Then perfect love is
that state of grace which Peul exhorts us to “ go
on unto ;” which the Bible requires us to pos-
sess; which we must have if we would enter
heaven—God's holy dwelling place. It is to
love God without mixture or distraction ; love to
man without selfishness ; love that springs up in
the soul, expanding and extending over all the
powers of the mind, conquering and wholly sub-
duing the love of the world, in its honors, wealth
and pleasures ; love which honors the require-
ments of God, and makes the clsims of God su-
perior tdthe demands of self; love the reigning
and ruling principle of the soul, which casts out
every opposing principle, and consecrates the
heart, soul and life to God and his service, now
and forever. 4

1L Entire sanctification dgfined by different
authors.

WEeBSTER.—It is * the act of making holy. In
an evangelical'sense, the act of God's grace by
which the affections of men are purified or alien-
ated from sin and the world, and exalted to a su-
preme love to God ; also, the state of being thus
pwified or sanctified.”

CraRkE.—* It signifies to consecrate, separ-
ate from earth and common ude, and to devote
or dedicate to God and his service ; to make holy
or pure.” ;

Warsox.—It is “ that work of God's grace
by which we are renewed after the image of God,
set apart for his service, and enabled to die unto
sin and livée unto righteousness.”

WesLeY.—It is “loving God with all the
heart, mind, soul and strength;” and this im-
plies that no wrong temper, none contrary to
love remains in the soul, and that all the thoughts,
words and actions are governed by pure love.”
, According to the definitions given above, en-
tire sanctification implies a pure, unsullied heart,
a death to sin, a freedom from sin, and a cleans-
ing from sll filthiness of the flesh and spirit ; the
expulsion of every idol, the cure of every spirit-
ual disease, and the right ordering of the whole
man in keeping with the rule snd standard given
in the Gospel. The thoughts, affections, desires
and impulses of the heart are pure, causing the
soul to beat in unison with the divine will, and
making every place an Eden seem.

IIL. Entire sanctification does uot preelude an
increase in spiritualily.

It is true that objections are frequently raised
against this idea by such as wish to oppose and
discountenance the doctrine of holiness as taught
by Methodists ; but, as we regard it, there is fo
Lpoint in entire sanctification so high beyond
which the faithful son or dsughter of the Most
High may not pass either in time or eternity.
All orthodox churches, as far as we know, be-
lieve ang teach the doctrine of total depravity,
and the totally depraved may wax worse and
weorse—become more and more degraded—sink
from one degree of iniquity to another of deep-
er dye, until every moral quality, good princi-
ple, and humanity itselfl is entirély submerged
and swallowed up in crime; and may we not
with equal propriety teach that the wholly sanc-
tified may continue to grow in grace and 4n the
love of Christ? It is evident to all that & man

and more abundantly than a poor man; so in
the same ratio can s sanctified Christian sdvance
with slacrity and efficiency in the knowledge of
God, pure religion af8 eternal life. The argu-
nent that entire sanctification puts 8 stop to

"m-—unﬂull-I

of wealth can accumulate property much easier | J;

cleanses his corn from weeds and grass, it must
uoe-ﬂyamhm;wlom'.m
cleansed and purged, it cannot grow. The fe-
verse is the truth. 8o it is when the work of
sanctification is completed ; for there is not as
much as one evil plant or root left to hinder the
soul from growing, increasing and expanding
into the infinite fullness of the knowledge of God,
<~ Pittsburg Advocate.

Happiness of Perfect Love.
William Sharply said to me this momings
“OMiss Roe, I now prove s heavendelow! I
80 to bed believing and hanging on Jesus, and
I awake as in his immediate presence, When I
g0 out he is with me, at work he is my compan-
hq-dvhlmhmlhﬁ_h-y
heart. His love givea a relish to my food ; and
when I drink it reminds me that he is a well of
living water which can never be exhausted
When I.find a temptation from the enemy, I tell
him, I have nothing to do with thee; go to'iny
Saviour, he will answer thee. Iam kept in
perfect peace. I find every spiritual and tempo-
ral want supplied the present moment, and X
take no thought for to-morrow. I trust the Lard
for that ; and I am sure that while I live by faith
he will never leave nor forsake me.” I exhort-
ed his wife to look for the same salvation; but
she cannot yet see the promise is for her, though
slie earnestly desires the blessing. I went with
8. Hancock in the evening to see Ann Shrigley,
where we had a precious season, for we found
her rejoicing in God, with joy unspeakable and
full of glory! Knowing that she had to encoun-
ter many and severe outward trials, I asked her,
“Do you ever repine at the dispensations of
Providence ?* She answered, “ Ah, no! I have
Christ, and that is enough. I want nothing; all
is welcome. My beloved Saviour sheds his love
abroad in my heart, and all is trifling that I suf<
fer. My pain is nothing ; my trials are nothing.
His love is above all. 1t springs up in my scul
with such & sweetness that I can mind nething
else.” While praying with her it was & time of
love indeed.— Hester Ann Roe, 1781,

An Indispensable Qualification of
Success.

It is one of the gratifying signs of the timen
that the attention of the church is directed to the
importance of a thorough litersry preparstion
of her sons for the great and responsible work
of the ministry. It is not conoefved that such
preparation can be too thorough or extensive for
its varied and important duties. But while this
is true and the attention of both church and
ministry is thus directed, has not another sssen<
tial requisite been overiooked by too many, or
placed in a secondary position P Has the neces=
sity of personal holiness or perfect love as &
distinet qualification of the soul-winner beem
kept before the mind P Can auny or all other re-
quisites supply the place of this? Is it mot
essentially necessary that he should be inspired
and prompted by this as a motive power P Cam.
aman be a good shepherd, leading his flock into
green pastures which he has not explored, by the
side of still waters of which he is personally and
experientally ignorant? Can he lsbor as are
dently, earnestly, and successfully with and for
sinners, without this baptism of the Holy Ghost
as with it ? ' We think not. Does not the his-
tory of the church past, and present, confirm oue
lecision P

‘We quote the words of one whose literary end
scientific attainments, combined with his success,
entitle his opinions to & respeotful eni prayerfal
consideration ¢ ‘

“ To me it seemts very manifest that the greay

difference in ministers, in regard to their spiri~
tual influence and usefulness, does mot lie so
much in their literecy and scientific attainments
as in the measure of the Holy Ghost which they
enjoy. A thousand times as much stress ought
to be laid upon this part of a thorough prepare-
tion for the ministry as has been. Until it is fult,
acknowledged snd proclaimed upon the house-
tops, rung through our halls of science, and
sounded forth in our theological seminaries, that
this is altogetber an indispensible part of the
preparation for the work of the ministry, we talk
in vain and at random when we talk of the ne=
cessity of a thorough preparation and course of
training. g
y “ 1 must confess that I am slarmed, grieved,
and distressed beyond expression; when so much
stress is laid upon the necessity of mere humsa
learning, and o little upon the necessity of the
baptism of the Holy Ghost.
» * Of what use would ten thousand ministers
be without being baptised with the Holy Ghost ?
Ten thousand times ten thousand of them would
be instrumental neither in sanctifying the church
nor in converting the world.”

May the grest Head of the church send this

prayer of the writer. Amen.~—Zion's Herald.

Pastoral Work in the Sabbath
School.

The following extract touching the mutual
duties and relations of pastor and peoples to the
Sundsy school is from the inaugural sermon of
the Rev. Alfred Taylor, newly installed pastor of
the Presbyterian Church at Bristor, Pa. 3

'« Qur Sundsy-school claims our prayerful at«
tention, our earnest work and toil. We must
not overlook it, or think’ it beneath our notice.
The children of to-day are the men and women

baptism upon boéth ministry and laity, is the °
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