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'dia. From the fact that the memoir is pre-
sented within a twelvemonth from the death
of its subject, it is equally inevitable that,
here and there, something relating to the
dead must have been suppressed from pro-
per respect to the private feelings of the

‘living. Time, which might hereafter bave
permitted such details to be produced, would

. have obliterated others ; so that, if anything

; is lost to the minuteness of the portrait, much
more is gained by the freshness ; and we be-
lieve it will be allowed by those best able to

“ My Spirit shall not always
Strive with Man” ce.s.»

There is a time we know not when,
A point we know not where,
That marks the destiny of man,
To glory, or despair,

There is a time, by us unseen,
That crosses every path,

The hidden boundary between
God's patience and his wrath.

"judge, that no lineament is wanting, or left!

To pass that limit is to die,
To die as if by stealth,

It does not quench the beaming eye,
Or pale the glow of health,

| defective, in the likeness here given of Mr.
Newton as he was in public and private life,
in ministerial and personal character.

| scenes, such as existed ia the last century in
i a hamlet of the North Riding of Yorksbire,
{near the shores of
| Francis and Anne, the parents of Robert
Newton, occupied a farm at Roxby, between

The conscience may be still at ease,
‘The spirit light and gay,

That which is plaesing still may please,
And care be thrust away.

| Whitby and Guisborough,and here they were |

Bat on that forehead God hath set
Indelibly a mark,

Unseen by man, for man as yet,
Is blind and in/lhe dark.

{ found by the early Home-Missionaries of
 Methodism.

' bourhood a room for religious worship.

| “ Mr.and Mrs. Newton were greatly bless-

And yet the doomed man’s path below,
Like Eden, may have bloomed,

He did not, does not, will not know,
Or feel that he is doomed.

!six sons and two daughters, all of whom
became examples of Christian godliness, and

He knows he feels that all is well, i
And every fear is calmed ;
He lives, he dies, he wakes in bell,

pel.
gifted children whom God graciously gave
to them, and over whom their hearts yearn-

The volume opens in the midst of rural |

the German Ocean.

Mr. Newton, senr., became in |
(time a Class Leader, and hired in the neigh- |

! . . . .
'ed with respect to their offspring, having |

four of their sons remarkable for their ta-!
! lents and usefulness as Ministers of the Gos- |
The following are the names of the |

hiave excelled in that as well as in public
speaking.” The father so worthily revered
completed his 83rd year; the mother of
Newton lived to the rame adyanced age ; but
he himseif died at 73. Abundant as were
his labours, they left little mark of wear and
tear on that herculean frame; and until he
Lad passed three score years and ten, he had
but two or three attacks of illness: of one of
these, however, he says, *the doctors took
about seventy ounces of blcod from me, be-
fore the inflammation could be subdued. In
so doing “the doctors” probably saved his
life, humanly speaking, from being cut off
in the vigour of manhood; but, at the same
time, ubridged from his old age those ten
| years by which he failed to attain “ unto the
days of the years of the life”” of both his pa-
rents. But we must go back to Mr. Newton
in his earliest circuit to Polkington. and shall
here produce two sketches from Mr. Jack-
son's pages,—the first of the young preacher
{ himself.

“ The writer of this narrative has a dis-
tinct remembrance of Mr. Newton (for so we
must now call him) at the time of his en-
| trance upon his evangelical labours in the
Polkington Circuit. He was tall, and well-
| proportioned, possessing a flne open counte-
| nance, and was graceful in his appearance
and action. His voice was a deep bass, of
| vast compass and power, and no less remark-
able for the sweetness of its tones. He wore
' a white neck cloth, and a black coat and

waistcoat ; but otherwise, like most of his

Not only doowed, but damned.

O, where is this mysterious bourne
By which our path is crossed ?
Bevond which, God himself has sworn,
‘hat he who goes is lost ?

How far may we go on in sin,
How long will God forbear?

Where does hope end, aud where begin
The confines of despair ?

| ed with parental joy and affection :—Booth, | brethren, he was not very clerical in his ap-
{ (wko was born Feb. 24th, 1768,) Mary, | parel. In preaching he was fluent and
| Francis, Thomas, Aun, Robert, Jacob, and | warnest, exhibiting & maturity of judgwent
{ John ; Of.whogl only Francis and Thomas | beyond his years. His memory was tenaci- |
| now remain. The rest have followed their | ous ; aad in Lis sermons he often introduced ‘

parents lo.the v.vorld of spirits.” { striking and appropriate quctations from the |
} Robert inherited from bis parents a vigor- |« Night Thoughts' of Dr. Young,—a book i
! ous constitution, and the example of an un-| which he bad evidently read with great ad-!
| sullied life ; but the facilities for his intel-j vantage, and which at that time was very |
| lectual improvement were limited at first to | popular among young Methodists. In pub- |

. . . | .
lxhe scanty instructions of & village school-| Jic prayer he was fervent, copious, and de- |

Keep your Promises.

The man in the Bible, “ I go, sir,” and
went not. has his counterpart, at the present
day, in every department of life.  Nothing
is more common than for persons to mkke
promises or excite expeetations which are
never realized. 1t is an easy thing to give
one’s word, but a harder thing to keep it.
An unwillingness to disoblige, a disposition
to keep on good terms with all, a desire to
get rid of importunity, together with a care-
lessness and indifference a8 to what consti-

tates an obligation, lead many to say they'

will do a thousand things which are never
done, and which, indeed, if they had looked

into their hearts, they would have discovered |

they had no real intention of doing.  Some
amiable people seem to lack the nerve and
moral courage to say “ No,” even when the
| contrary involves them in an untruth. Qae
is asked to be present at & public meeting

where important measures are to be discuss- |

ed, and his counsels and co-operation are re-
garded as important. He is not cordially in
favour of the object, or is pressed with

other engagements, or prefers spending his

evenings with his own famity circle, or over

his books, and in his heart has no purposa to

accede to the preposition. Unwilling, how.
ever, to avow his real sentiments, or to ap-
pear disobligzing, he gives his word to be pr- -
sent, or o frames his speech as to leave that
impression on the mind of his friend. Vir-
tually he has given his promise ; but the oc-
casion comes and passes without Lis ever

ing it with his presence. A
engaged to do a piece of work.

mechanic is
Itis impor-

| tant that it shall be attended to promptly ;

arrangements involving the convenience and |
comfort of the family depend upon it, and |
except for the positive assurance that it

should be done at the appointed time, some !
other person would have been engaged. But |
the appointed duy comes und goes, and not- |
withstanding repeated applications and new

| promises, weeks pass on before the first ham- |

having harboured a serious thought of cheer- |

The old Church Bell,

I hear once more those mournfal bells
Break oo the Sabbath air,

And to my lips comes back again
The long "nuttered prayer;

My Leart reverberates with them,
To old forgotten chimes,

For with those mournfcl bells are linked
The thoughts of other times,

The steeple where, a boy, I climbed,
The tombs, the bending yew,

"he pulpit and the solemn aisle,
The unforgotten pew ;

Th~ moss upon the sloping roof,
The porch, the lowly door,

Are "nked with forms whose memory
They only can restore,

Like voices of the past they speak
To unaccustomed ears,

And bitter thoughts come swelling up
With heart subduing tears !

And though their tones seem sad to me,
My bosom watcher telly,

How full of hope have been the chimas
Of those old mouratful bells,

Missions and Missionaries.

I confess myself surprised and grieved
that you should repeat the stale sarcasm—
from which the little wit it had in Dickens's
hands has long since been rubbed off by flip-
pant use—against those who give money for
missions of Christianity to distant heathen,

| as though they neglected the poor at home.

If the charge were true, they would richly
deserve the redicule and the condemnation;
for the same Lord, who died for the salva-
tion of the world, while he was on earth,
went about his native Judea and neighbour-

ing Samaria, doing good. But itis nut true. |
The very men and women, whom you re- |
proach for obeying the Master's command |

to send the Gospel to every creature, are,
with rare exceptions,the people whose hearts,

For a sghort period afierwards, he
An answer from the skies is sent,
« Ye that from Gol"depart !
While it is called to.day repent,
Aud harden not your heart.”

From the London Watchman

| master. F | vout, expressing himeelf very much in the
! was placed as apprentice to a person * who

{ appears to bave carried on the business of a
| draper, grocer, and druggist ;" the energies
j and health.of young Newton, however, soon
! drooped in a shop, and he returned to follow
' the plough and tend the cattle on his father's
{farm at Roxby. Here the religious cha-
Life of the Rev. Robert NBWD, | racter of his };ife was determinid, partly
D.D through the instrumentality of the late Rev.

. . | John Kershaw, whom he was wont to call
The Life of RoBErRT NeWTON, by one of | his spiritual father.* At so early a period
his oldest surviving friends, is now before | did he feel persuaded that he should become
tbe public® As .the spring draws on, we 'a Methodist preacher, that his first outline
think of the coming Anniversaries,and have lof asermon,—which is a very fair treat-
scarcely got familiar even with the idea that | ment of his text according to the analytic

| language of Holy Secripture, with which he |

manifested a singular familiarity, considering
| his youth. His ministry was popular, be-
| cause it was impressive and edifying ; and |
| well recollect that I once mingled with a
| group of pious villagers, who had come two
| miles to hear him, on a Sunday afternoon,
{and were returning, full of admiration that
! a man so young couald preach so well, when
|one of them emphatically said, * He will be
a great man it he only keeps bumble;’ fear-
| tul, apparently, lest his fine person, voice,
| and talent should prove a snare to him, by
| being an occasion of pride and vanity. In
| social intercourse he was frank, communica-

Robert Newton will attend them no more. | method,—and which was carefully preserved | tive, chieerful, and yet eerious; and his en-
For the second time, Exeter Hall will this | by bim, was drawn out before he was twelve | {ire demeanour was marked by strict propri-

year be without his presence. On Monday, | years old,
the first of Muy, 1854, his usual engage- |
ment stood for the Anniversary of the \Ves-‘ was enabled fully to enter into newness of
leyan Miesionary Society; but he was not | life. The memorable day was the 26th of
seen on the platform, and before the meeting | February, 1798, and we are thankful to Mr.
closed, its assembled thousands heard with | Jackson for mentioning that it occurred dur-
solemn emotion that the most laborious, po- | ing one of lhosesperiuds of religious revivel
pular, and succcss!'nl“of b"hl?] ad;‘oeateTl of wl:jich*the H.oly [;irilt murk?dwilh' {lisbﬁowcr.
Missions, had peacefully bidden farewell to | and the spirit of the world with obloquy.
¢in and death, and had entered on the pre-| It was not long before he began to preach,
vious Sabbath morning into that rest (‘)\;which | after the example of his brother Booth :—
the Sabbath isa type. On the last Monday |« He preached his first " sermon in a cot-
in the present month, when this year's An- | tage at Lyth, a village near Whitby. An
nual Meeting comes round, Dr. Newton’s | aged man now living, who was present on
memoir will have been read by many of those | the occasion, says, that the text which he
who will deeply feel his absence. The work ! selected as the foundation of his discourse
would have been sooner published but for | was, ¢ We preach Christ crucified ;" a sub-
the severest domestic loss which could have | ject to which he adhered with unswerving

befallen his venerable friend and biographer | fidelity to the end of his ministerial life. | sung by the women alone ; and the man who

offended against this regulation was almost |
i sure to receive a rebuke from the preacher,

! : . . . : ' who felt that the entire service was under
tive, and if so, no reader would have com- | ful evangelist, standing behind a chair, pro- | A

Owing to this bereavement, Mr. Jackson | Upon the site of that cottage now stands a
fears that an air of pensiveness may have | small Methodist chapel, the pulpit of which
been thrown over some parts of the narra- |is placed over the very spot where the youth-

yet we have not ourselves found | claimed salvation through the sacrificial
blood of the cross.” ’

In the following year Robert Newton was
accepted as a canditate for the itinerant

plained ;
any undue shadow attending the course, as
here delineated, of the most energetic, cheer-
ful, and unwearyable itinerant of all the
Ministers of the present century. Mr. Jack-

|
T
son’s tone. and style are both so pure and | ence to the Pocklington Circuit, he not hav-
clear, that Robert Newton himselt is heard | ing then “ fully completed the nineteenth
and seen in every portion of the biography. | year of his age.” On hiz way to the Circuit,
There is neither gloom nor langour to be | he met w physician, who advised nim to re-
traced on any one of these delightful pages; | turn home, and not throw away his abilities,

It was not until some time alter |
his intercourse with Mr. Kershaw that he |

ety, so that he became a general favourite.”

Our second picture is that of a Yorkshire
Methodist congregation in those days.

|

{ally appeared in their smock-frocks, and on |

the Sabbath-day in coats of a russet colour,
| with a red kerchief round their necks.
! Methodist women were mostly seen in the
! villages with red cloaks and black silk bon-

! nets, remarkable for their neatness and ab- |
The sound of instru- |
| mental music was never heard in these rus-

| sence of ornament.

| tic assemblies, and the use of a tune-book

 was unknown. The singing was perhaps

not always scientifically correct, and such as |
would bave thrown [andel into raptures of

i delight ; but it was lively and devotiongl.—

Any repetitions in the tunes were usually

his immediate direction. Sometimes the
farmers’ labourers, who arose early in the

" morniug and worked hard ihrough the day, |

found it difficult to avoid drowsiness under a

ministry, and was appointed by the Confer- sermon, especially if it were somewhat hea- |

vy, or of moderate length ; and in such cases
the preacher seldom hesitated to request
{some one to awake the sleeper. T well re-
member an honest man of this class, who vo-
| luptarily closed his eyes, that he might hear
the sermon with undistracted attention ; and,

| “On the week-day evenings the men usu-I

The |

but there is, iowards the close, an affecting | as he would * never get anything among the

| mer is struck, or the first nail driven.

The result of this looseness of speech and
| conscience is, first, great vexation and disap-
| pointment.  The party to whom such prom-
| ises were made relied upon them. But the
| faithlessness of the other party has de-
jranged all his plans, and subjected bim to
{ much inconveuience. He is impatient and

vexed, gives . way to unpleasant tem-
| pers, says many hard things, and perhaps,
commits much sin.
| Then, also, confidence is destroyed in the
person who made the promise. The word
| of the latter had been pledged, and if he has

| tailed to keep it once, he may fail again, The
| victim of his deception, ba¥'ag discovered
| that he i3 not to be relied upon, fixes a mark
{ upon him, and takes eare wet o put himselt
lin the way of future disappointments, and

| adviéps his friends in like manner-

Hence, too, the man who makes and breaks
| promises is a loser in the end, eo far as mere
self-interest is concerned. In order to keep
his business, or not disoblige customers or
friends, be pledged himself for what he

knew, or might have known, would not be |

done. Instead of promoting his end by this
deception, he has frastrated it. The loss of
customers, and their adverse advice and in-

{ luence does him a hundred-fold more harm |
[ than frankly to have told the truth at the

outset.

The worst result of all, however, is the in-
jury done by the faithless promiser to his
ownmoral principles. Whatever interpre-
tation he may put upon his language, and
however he may endeavour to excuse him-
self, he bas uttered a falsehood. The repe-
tition of such obliquities deadens his moral
sense, 80 that, after long practice, he thinks
nothing of giving and breaking his word.
At last, he can tell an untruth every day of
his life, and not even be conscious of impro-
priety.

The lessons tobe drawn from this subject
are,—1. That we should weigh well our
words. Strictly interpreted, perhaps, your
language may not have necessarily implied
"an absolute obligation ; but if such an im-
pression was made, the injury is done. And,

solemnity, due not to any laboured effort of
the biographer, but to the fidelity and gran-
dear of the picture of Robert Newton's part-
ing hours, seen in'* the setting sun’s pathetic
light.” X s
This work was judiciously committed to the
Rev. Thos. Jackson, as onenot only in every

| Methodists.” Several times afterwards he
| had better counsel, though accompanied by
offers which would have led him from Me-

'thodism. At Stirling, in 1804, the Inde-

| pendents offered to build him a chapel, and |

| a few years later his wife’s uncle promised
to be at the expense of erectingjhim an epis-

other way qualiied, but as the observer of | copal church in London or elsewhere, if he
Dr. Newton's ministerial and platform la-
bours, rom the commencement of his evan- | posals never occasioned him a moment’s he-
gelical career at Polkington to its close at | sitation. Returning to the account of his
Easington in the same district; and as his | first setting out, we find this description by
bosom friend, his colleague at Wakefield, | Mr Jackson :—
and connected with him for half a century| ¢In those times a Travelling Preacher,
by that intimate pastoral fellowehip wich ex- l generally speaking, was expected to be pro-
{sts, to the same degree and extent, in the | vided with a horse, and a pair of gadd]e-bagq,
ministry of Methodism alone. It wasso com- | in which he carried his bible, and such other
mitted by the family of Dr. Newton, who | books as he might need, his shaving appara-
furnished Mr. Jackson with data and docu- | tus, and a change of clean linen. Before
ments which give the work an authority and | Robert left home, his father bought him a
“interest it could not ctherwise have posses- | horse ; and when the day of his departure
sed, and which will make it, as long as Wes- | arrived, considerable excitement prevailed,
Jeyan literature endures, the only standard | not enly in the family, but among the neigh-
and suthentic memorial of Robert Newton. bours. Aan Newton inscribed on the wall
OF these indispensable {lids to his undertak- | of her brother’s room, * This is the Lord’s
ing, the biographer ob-erves :— doings, and it is marvellous in our eyes.’—
% The materials tor the life of Dr. New-| He left his home with the tears and blessings
ton have been found to be far morerich and | ot many ; his father’s heart yearned over
ample than they were apprehended_ to be.— | him, and he accompanied his son afew mi!es
Knowing that his was a course of incessant | across the moors, and with a faltering voice
activity, 1 concluded that he had kept no | at length took his leave, saying, ¢ Preach re-
daily journai of his proceedings, and that his | pentance, faith, and holiness, my lad ;'
correspondence consisted of scarcely any- | wbnch the young evangelist responded,
thinz but laconic answers to applications for | will father.’
i In this I bave been | Robert had completed bis journey across the
He did not, indeed, | moors, Le dismounted, fell upon his knees on
the time of | (he ground,and earnesily invoked the bles-

keep any journal, except during . :
his ziailyld America ; but his letters to Mrs. Esing of God upon himself and his future la-

Neiwton, which he wrote when he spent any | bours.” ' _
considerable time from home, and which she | Mer. Newton's father survived until 1816,
kindly placed at my disposal, be me
singularly copious and interesting.” | literary effort which his son ever attempted
The best use, we -cannot doubt, bas been | was on the occasion of that father’s death.
made of these resources ; and we have the | Mr. Jackson says that he * e_mbnlmed }he
reatest reason for satistaction and thankful- | memory of his sainted parent in a begunful
ness for the volume which has been produc |sketch of his life and character, which he
ed. Yetsoubiquitous was Dr. Newton, and | published in an octavo pamphlet of twenty-
so well known to tens of thousands in a cir- ' seven pages, and which is the only produc-
cle of BCQUﬂim‘mceﬂhiP wider thao any other | tion of his pen which he ever committed to
man bas
that in every place each othr. ;Ixa\.skson‘a et S
readcrd will remember something of Newton |  * Mr. Kershaw survived Dr. Newton, and di ‘
which ghas not, and the whole thereof could ’1;.'7.',';:',°:,-&;g:;;_§;}:,’;;;3,;‘,‘:‘_,P';::':,‘.!.,';{..
Dot have been related, unless the biograpby | ":- An outiine of Mr. Ker:haw's labours will be found

: the funeral sermon preached by the Hev Luke H. W ise-
bad been worked to the entent'of a cyclope- mn,‘nd bilsbed by Mr. Mason We have much plea-
sure In rekerring

to this record, 1d est the
thought wi.ether uu‘n lntn-t‘.ln:.‘ﬁl:: might not be
M:’hohuml u‘ﬁ.ﬂ.l‘lu—ﬂ.&”.:.ﬂ
mothers of 087 lersal. i

ministerial service.
pleasingly disappointed.

® The Lffe of the Rev Rosssr Nswron, D, D., by |
Taoxas hc.u:l. London ; Joba m.’ 1886, Bve.
pp- xiv., 037

| would leave the Wesleyars ; but such pro- | / .
| vertheless, sometimes, temptations to aban. |

I found to be | and it deserves to be mentioned that the only |

possessed since the days of Wesley, | the press. It affords ample proof, bowever, |

{ hearing the preacher say, ¢ Some one of you
| have the kindness to awaken that good man,’

opened his eyes, and said, ¢ I am not acleep,
| Sir; I am listening to ail that you say.'—
| Mr. Newton being a young man, was not

wont to take these liberties wita his hearers,
{and his preaching was such as to command
' tixed and general attention.”

Happy in his work, Mr. Newton had ne-

"don it, and it was iu one of these depressing

| seasons that he took counsel with Jobn Hart, |

{a local preacher, who, as Newton often af-
[ terwards told the story, “after hearing all I
{ bad to say about leaving the work, answered
| with a look which I shall never farget,
| ¢ You pDARE not.”” Long time subsequently,
| when Dr. Newton was full of years and ho-
Inour, he happened to be attending a Missi-
onary Meeting at Pocklinton, when the fol-
lowing incident occurred :

«John Hart, of Thornton, who was far
| advanced in life, and very infirm, expressed
| an earnest desire to be conveyed to Pock-
| Tington,that he might once more see and hear

Robert Newton, whom he had known, and
| counselled, and encouraged as a young
| preacher, but who was now & Doctor of Di-
I vinity, and one of the most popular public

speakersin England. His request was com-
| plied with ; a conveyance was provided ; and,

| ferred to the early years of his ministry, and
lin the fact that he had once consulted Jobn
| Hart on the subject of resigning his charge
!in the Circuit, when John uttered the signi-
| cant declaration, *YoU DARE NOT.'

Hart is alive or not;’ and John, who was
deeply interested in the statement, respond-
' ed, with a shrill and tremulous voice, in his
own native idiom, *I is here, Sir.” The
scene which immediately followed this dis-
closure, and the feeling which was excited
both in the Doctor and the devout peasant,

and in the meeting generally, may be more |

| easily conceived than described.”
[To be Continued.]

i Skk to it, my soul, that thy life of fait.h,
|and thy life of hope, are both founded in
| Jesus, and not the sense that thou hast of
these precious things. The things are the
same, how different soever, at different times,
thy view of them may be,—Zawker.

The |
Doctor then said, “ I wonder whether John |

2, That in all transactions it is best, in every !

sense of the term to be honest- If a request
cannot be complied witk say 86. You may
i fail, for the time, to please a customer or
friend, but in the end you will have gained
his respect and confidence. It is a great
thing to hauve men say of you, *“ His word is
If he has said it, it will be
done.” “ A good name,” says the wize man,
“is rather to be chosen than great riches.”

as true as steel.

| Visit the Sick.
| Go to the hushed chamber, the darkened
' room—go and breathe words of tenderness
| and sympathy. Sbriok not from the pallid
! face, the wasted form ; for you, too, are mor-
| tal, and may one day feel the need of the sym-
pathy you now so cruelly deny. Plead not
excess of sensibility ; that heart isonly truly
sensitive that never shrinks from duty, and
dreads only the wrong. Go not with kind
| words alone,—let acts, if possible, accom-
| pany them. Be the sufferer a Christian,
you shall supply oil to his fainting spirit,—
!be he impenitent, you will never find so
easy access to his heart; you will never
| plead more successfully with him to yield
lthat heart to the Saviour It needs
f not great wealth a kind heart to show.”—
|and I bave known the gift of a few wild

to | lest he should be incommoded by the crowd | flowers to cause tears of joy to Sow from the
¢I in the chapel, he was placed in the pulpit.|eyes of an invalid. The long wasting hours
They then parted; but before | In the course of his address Dr. Newton re- | of desease are hard to bear, notwithstanding

all that buman kindness may do to soften
{them. Go with an affectionate heart; for
| #“love is the mightiest agent in the universe,”
| —and this world must be loved into good-
ness after the pattern of the blessed Buvior;
it can never be driven. Portruy not Gog's
| threatenings, but plead his love—bis mer-
cies. Let not harshness of manner be ever
shown to the sick ; but with gentleness re-
member that God * breaks not the bruised
reed.” «O it is so lonesome,—I am so
glad to see you and there are so few come
in,” said a young invalid friend, as I enter-
ed her apartment one day. “I am atraid,”
' she continued. * that my friends have got
tired of seeing my pale face, and listening to
' my complaints ; but I never tire of those I
'love.” Anditis a well establishbéd truth
| that some of the noblest and purest spirits
God ever made, are called to wade through
| the * fiery furnace of affliction.” Go, then ;
you shall learn invaluable lessons of hope
and trust,—go, it is Cbristlike, and his is a
sure reward.—Morning Ster.

|and bands, and purses are most open to th:
| wants and sorrows of the needy. Take the
| subscription-list of the charitable societies
I and of missionary societies,and you will find
| a majority of the same names on both. Take
| the men most active in the noble association

for the systematic relief of the poor in New

York, or other Caristian cities, and they are
' men who sustain Christian missions most
| liberally. The admirable women, who man-
age with such untiring zeal our asylums for
the orphans, the widows, the aged, the out-
casts, are | venture say all of them conirib-
utors to Christian missions. Who went first
| into that region of the shadow of death, tbe

| Five-Points, and shed the light of mercy on suasive voice, he bad tears; and withal he | : k
|18 occupied by the ruins of aca stle, for

‘I the vile and hopeless, but advocates of Chris-
| tian missione? When a sudldou calamity
| demands immediate contributions for suffer-
| ers—like that in Hague-street, for instance
| —to whom and by whom is the appeal made,
| but to Churches that maintain and preachers
| who advocate missions to the heathen ? And
| what Churches give most liberally, at home,

| but those who give most liberaily to foreign !

| missions 7 You do not go to jockey-clubs,
or ball-roome, or regattas at such times ; but
| where you know that the spirit of the Gos-
pel bas inspired love to our neighbours as
ourselves.

Blame us pot, then, if alter remembering
| the poor at home, not less liberally, perhaps,
 than yourself, we prefer to spend some litile
' more, not in shows, and festivals, and spec-
| tacles, but in sending the religion, which is
}ou: most precious enjcyment among those
"who have no Bible, and no Sabbath, and no

hope of heaven !

| You will admit, that where Christianity
[ lives, the arts, aud comforts, and virtues of
{life most abound; that a true Christian
| can not be barbarous or cruel, or even un-
| kind : why, then, reproach us for an endea-
| vour to send Christianity, the teacher of
| love, and mercy, apd gentleness, to the de-
graded, the ignorant, and the sensual, in
' whatever iand they live, or whatever be the
color of their skin ? Because we love our
neighbour at home, must we forget our
Lord's 'usson, in his parable of the Samar-
itan, that every man is our neighbour ?

Ilow hae we received Christianity—we
! who live on the other side of the world in a
land unknewn when Jesus died, but from
" missionaries? And is it not just, to say no-

thing of generosity, that we should * give
fre-ly as we have received 7’ Indeed, how

can we be followers of Jesus, and disobey his |

parting command, to *“go and teach all na-
tions; baptizing them in the name of the Fa-
ther, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost i
It is the fashion to talk lightly of such
missions, as if they had done nothing or but
Ilit1le for mankind ; yet, setting aside relig-
| ious progress, do you not know, dear Knick-
| erbocker, that the triumphs of the mission-
ary, even in human science, are unparallel
| led by any other agency 7 At the beginning
! of the present century the known languages
"of the world—those reduced to grammar und
| translation—were only one or two over
| forty ; now, the Scriptures are published by
the Bible Society, chiefly through the la-
bours of missionaries, in nearly a Aundred
and fifly spoken languages. W here else is
there such a treasure of philology ? When,
|a few years since, the way was opened for
| treaties with China, and Great Britain and
our own country sought to get the advantage,
where did they look for the tongues and pens
that could speak for them with that strange
nation in their unique language? To the
. universities or the legislauve balls?  No.
Parker, the medical missionary, who had
| epent half his life in bealing the sick and
| preaching the Gospel on the shore of that
empire, was our interpreter; aud Morrison,
| the son of the man who went there fitty
| years ago, and translated the Bible and made
'a Chinese dictionary, was the iaterpreter of
Great Britain ; and, it I mistake not, France
was indebted for a similar service to a mis-
sionary. When Wells Williams, the Amer-
ican rissionary printer, was, a few years
ago, in Paris, the French savans pronounced
hifa the first synologist in the world. Tue
Geographical Society of Puaris—I forget it«

exact title—some few years since publicly !

| recorded a vote, declaring, that by far the
greatest share of their special branch of
knowledge bad sprung from missionary zeal:
nor caa you trace the history of any people
| since the Christian era, witbout secing tbe
| missionary most active in beneficial revolu-

tions, if nof the earliest authority for authen- |

[ tic facts. A friend of mine once undertook

might read it before the American Philosc
phicul Socieiv, but abandoncd the task, be-
cause he cculd not give & Lare catalogue ot
mere specimens in less taan more than one
bu'ky volume. And all this is to be
ed at, under Dickens's extravagan: fable ol
Borroboala Gha—or whatever the absurb
word be—and the making of flannel night-
caps for liitle negroes.— Kuickerbocker jfor

April.
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Weeping Ministers.

A correspondent of the Congregationalist
relates the following :
> One of the most popular effective living
pulpit orators in London never got through
a public prayer or sermoa without floods of
tears. ln the matter ot sensibility or per-
sonal piety, he does not differ, probably in
any considerable degree from many of his
brethren, -who never weep in the pulpit at
all. The immediate ciuse of his tears is &
peculiar stated of the lachrymal gland. It
is related that once, in conversation with the
witty and sarcastic Richard Winter Hamil-
ton, he spoke of his habit of weeping as a
thing which he could not help, and said he
had sometimes thought of submitling 0 a
surgical operation as a means of restoring
the disc.sed gland to its proper healthy sc
tion. *Not tor the world, replied Hamil-
ton, * never think of such thing ; that gland |
has been the making of you?' As [ have
listened to this weeping preacher in acrowd-
ed London congregation, he has mads mo
feel Low much there is in the most faxiliar
truths of Christiunity, which ought to move
men deeply.  His simple, fervent utterance,
enforced by tears, have seeined to me far
more cifective than the keean logic and John-
sontau magnificence of the protound and
learned Richard Winter Hawilton. And 1
do not believe that any man. who was him-
self u preacher, ever listened to him without |
thinking thatif that lachrymal gland was his |
he would keep it! There was a minister in
the south of England, a few years ago, who
had the gift of tears in a remarsuble degree, |
both in ths pulpit and out of ir; according |
to what physiological principle, I am unable |
to say. I have seen him, ou meeting iu the |
street & younyg mnan who was about o leave |
his tather's house, take one of the youth's
hands in bis, and address him in a strain of |
ulmost paternal tenderness, while bis tears |
flowed with the readiness and freedom of an
April shower. Yel bhis fecimgs certainly
were not deep, if they were not the precise
opposite of that. And in the pulpit he had |
neither large thoughts, nor auy peculiar se-
verity of demonstration. But be had u |
pleasant countenance, he hud a sweet, per- |

| bad she largest cungregation in Liie country,
numbering ten or twelve hundred,(somewhat
| characterterized by intelligence ; be had a
| numerous church, eminently active and gen- |
| erous ; and he retained his popularity almost |
to the time of hLis death, which was when he |
was old and full of days, while the astute and |
brilliant Henry Rogers, not having the sun-
ny countenance, nor the melliflucus voice, |
nor the tear, found it expedient (o retire
from his co-pastorate with the good old man,
and fight the batile of life on another and a |
quite different ground. Cornelius Winter |
says of Whitefield, * I hardly ever knew him
to go through a sermon without weeping
more or less;’ and sgain, it was only by be- |
holding his attitude and lears, that a person |
could well conceive of the effect.” It may be
readily granted that there was a conuection
between Whitefield's tears and his serapbic |
piety-  But it may be asserted with equal |
! contidence, that with a diffcrent constitution- |
al temperament, though with a piety still |
more seraphic, his impassionate sermons
would have been dry. Therefore, let not
him that weepeth dispise him that weepeth
not ; aud let not him that weepeth not judge |
him that weepeth.

The Jew.

Travelling lately through the western part
of Virginia, [ was much 1iterested in hear-

ing an old and highly respectable clergyman, |

| or, standing upon a sledge stuck tull of 5

tears, whan uc
daughter, with 8 Goavy | { Leeuniered d
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ther dumb  with
know,” continued the dying giri, = 1 know
but little about this Jesus, 1 wa: never
taught, but I know that he iz a Saviour, for
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1 will
never again speak against Jesus or Nazereth
—I entreat you o oblnin a new Les
that tells of him, and I you may
know him, and when 1
may bestow on nim that love that
merly mine,”  The exertion overcame
weakness of her
and the fathers heart
tears ; he lett the room 1n great herror of
mind, and ere he sould again summon sul-
ficient fort tude to return, the
accomplished duughter bad taken s flgi,
as | trust to that Saviour whom :lie had
loved and honoured witout secing or knowe
ing. The first thing the parent did afier
committing 10 the carth bis last earthly joy,
was to procure a Testament, this he read —
and taugbt by the spirit from above, is now
numbered nmong the meek and humble fol-
lowers of the Lamb, —Zudds Simple
Sketches.
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Threshingfloor in the East.

We left the plains of Hinnix by a pass
through the mountain range of Z ruak. Ia
the valleys we found clusters of Llack tents
belonging to the nomad Kurds, and the hill
sides were covered with :heir flockhs The
summit of a high peak overhunzing the road
r-nr'.y
| beld by Kurdish chiefs, who levied biack
| mail on travellers, and carried the depre-
| dations into the plains. Qa reaching the
top of the pass we had an uninterrupted
view of the Sudban Dhan. From the vil-
lage of Karagol, where we halted for the

anent
pray that
am

non re, you

Wity fore-
the
feeble b \i} , =he cease d,

waus too tuil even for

soirit of his

| night, it rose abroptly before us, This mag-

nificent peak, with the rugged mountains f
Kurdistan, the river Eupbrates winding
through the plain, the peasants driving the
oxen over the grain on the thre
and the gronups of Kurdizh Lorscmen, with
their long spears and flowing garments,
formed one of those scenes of Lastera trave!
which leave an indelible impression on the
imagination, and bring back in afier years
indescribable feelings of pleasure and repose.
The threshingfloor, which added 8o wuch to
the beauty and intercst of the picture at
Karagol, had been scen in all the villuges
we had passed during car day's journey.
The abundant harvest had been guthered in
and the corn was now (o be threshed
and stored for the winter.  I'ho process
adopted is simple, and nearly such us it was
in patriarchal times.  The children either
drive horses round and round over the Leaps,

shingtloor,

ll‘{]
flints on the under part, are drawn Ly oxen
over the scattered Such
“ the threshing sledges armed with tecth,”
mentioned by [saiah. In :
the animals muzzled—* Thou slult not muz-
zle the ox when he treadeth out -

sheaves, wera

nO dnstance arc

the corn,

Ny

give a short account of a Jew, with whom |
he had lately became acquainted. He was
preaching to a lurge and attentive audience, |
when Lis attention was arrested by seeing a
man enter baving every mark of a Jew on
the lineaments/of his face; his was well
dressed and bis face was noble, though it
was evident that Lis heart had lately been |

thitul
mouthlui

but they linger to pick up a scanty
a8 they are urged on by the boys and the
young girls, to whom the duties ot the throshe
ingfloor are chicfly assigned. The grionas
winnowed by the men and women, who throw
the corn and straw togethier into the air with
a woodenwhovel, leaving the wind 1o carry

the habitation of ~orrow. He took his seat,
and was all attention whbile an unconscious
tear was often seen to wet his manly chesgk,
After service the clergyman fixed ‘his eye
steadily upon him, and the stranger recip-
rocated the stare, and the good minister
going up to him, said,—sir, am [ correct—
am I not addressing one of the children of
Abrabam?” * You are.” * But how is it
that | meet a Jew ina Christian assembly 7’
Tue iollowidg narative was 1he substance
of his reply: He was a very respectable
man, of u superior education, who had late.
ly come from Londun, and with his books,
fiis riches, and a luvely danghter of seven- |
teen, bad found a charming retreat on the
fertile banks of the Ouio. He had buried
the companion of his youth before*he left
Europe ; and he now knew no pleasura but
the company ot his endeared child. She
was indeed worthy of a parent’s love—she
was surrounded by beauty us a mantle, but
her cultivated mind, and her amiable dispos-
ition, threw around her w charm saperior to
any of the tinselled decorations of the body.
No pains had been spared on her education,
shie could read and speak with fluency seve-
ral different languages, and ber manners
charined every beholder: no wonder then
that a doting father whose head was now
sprinkled with gray should place bis whole
atfection on this oniy child cf bis Jove—es-
pecially as he knew no source of bappiness
beyond this world, being & strict Jew, be
had educated her in the striciest principies
of his religion and he thought he had pre-
sented it with an ornamenk Not long ago
this child was taken sick, the rose faded
from her cheek, her eye lost its fire, his
strength decayed, and it was apparent 0 ali
that the worm of d¢csease was rioting 1n the
core of her vitals. The father bung over!
the bed of his daughter with & heart ready
to burst with anguish; he often attempted
to converse with her, yet he seldom spoke
but in the language of tears ; he spared no
trouble or expense in procuring medical as- |
sistence, but no human skill could extract |

the chaff, whilst the seed fulls to the ground.
The wheat is then raked into heaps,und left
on the threshingfloor until the tith gatherer
has taken his portion.—Layard's Discove-

ries tn the Ruins of Nineveh and Dabylon.
J

Prayer for Christ's Presence,

The prayer for a revival of )
almost & stereotyped part of our pubii: and
social petitions. But do wa realize all that
the answer to that prayer iavoly
we ready to take home that anse
hearts and lives? Would not
of Christ into our churchies with
manifestation of his holiner.;
purifying process, which woulid
worldliness, and burn up like dr
ling pleasures? We pray that L
come in the denomination of the S
of power. *“ But who may abide the
his coming, and wio shail stand when
appeareth {7 Are you, Christian rea
whatever name and standing, are jyou v
ing that Christ, in all the severs spirita,
of his doctrine and precepts, and the i
holineas of his character, stould come

wion 18

Are

your place of busine=s, your shop, your fac.
tory, your store, your
office—wherever you conduct ycur wurl iy
affairs—and search eacli tran<action with
those eyes which are as a tlamins
that he should be near yo 1 you buy
and wien you sell, whea yo1 s and
when you act ; that your whoie hu<iess life
should be Su"_jv'c-c-l 1o u . ?

Are you wiiling that Curist
ints your domesic it daa
portment whea you are least ressived and
cautious, and most hke Sat he
should mark your intercourse with the
:]y, your habitual conver-ation, your 1
ner of dischargiug all relative du
you really desire the inspection, ti:e
stant presence and watch of IHia
infiniteiy holy ?

Are you willing that Christ shoull comne
into the social circls

yUJr couniingZ-roon,

fire ==

s ord2ai 01 Lie
1 ¢chme
1 sean yo

circie, al
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which yuu lreq::ns

to prepare a paper On the contributions of | the arrow of death now fixed in her heart. | and the scenes of recreativn to whici you

missionaries to Science—meaning particular-

ly those relating to nataral history—that he | near his bouse, wettingg bis steps; with his ' choose, and pleasure that you seck,

The father was waiking in a small grove

resort? ls there no company thet you

where
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