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Within the realms of ceaseless prayer and $
o m‘ '
Its billows break away and melt in foam,
For from the mansions of the spirit throng !

 The storm’s black wing
Is never apread athwart celestial skies |

Its wailings blend not with the voice of spring,
As some poor tender flow’set fades and dies !

No night distils
Ita chilling dews apon the tender frame !
No moon is needed there! The light which
fills ' ‘
‘That land of glery, from its Maker came !

No parted friends
O’er mournful recollections have to weep !
No bed of death enduring love attends,
To watch the coming of & pulseless sleep !

No blasted flower
Or withered bud celestial gardens know !

divinity of Jesus is not, then, an sbstraction : &

cal thinkers, bat a theme which has to do with
bis preseat amd his eternal welfare ; whish
$ouches al. that is vital in his experience and
hopes ; which embraces in all its bearings and
influence the lifs that now is and the life thet is
10 come ; which makes res! and practisal the
words of Christ when he says : * Without mee
ye csa do nothing ! ”

The work which the believer has te perform is
ot independent of his great Master's sympathy
and aid. The promiss, “ Le! I am with you
slway,” means something more than an empty
JTesence. It means strength ; it means graee ;
umhlpinlhﬁlodmlh
meana support in the hour of serrow and des-
pondency and pain. = The Chareh needs an omni-
present Saviourin every ssason of its disesarage-
went and darknoss. It meeds an omaipotent

mere shattlecock for the sport of seute and logi-

ness of her voice that utterly astonished us all,

s Dector, doctor, there is a difference between
a life of amusement and a life of prayer! O it
is hard to die without an interest in Christ I’

“ Bhe closed her eyes, her hand fell, and sl
wee gilent. And, my soul, what a silence was
that!  Soon' the earthly anguish of the sufferer
was emded ; she spoke not again.”

The Disagreeable Religious Man.
BY THE COUNTRY PARSON.
It must be sdmitted, with great regret, that
peopls who make a considerable profession of re-
ligion have succeeded in making themselves
wmore thoreughly disagreeable than almost any
other buman beings have ever made themselves.
You will fiad people who elaim not merely to be
pious and Christian people, but to be very much
more pious and Christian than others, who are

No scorching blast or fierce descending shower | Saviour to guide it through its perilens and im- | xtremely uncharitable, unamiable, repulsive,

Becatters destruction like a ruthless foe!

No battle word
Startles the sacred host with fear and dread !
The Song of Peace Creation’s morning heard,
Is rung wherever angel minstrels wead !

Let us depart,
If home like this await the weary soul!
Look up, thou stricken one! Thy wounded
heart
8hall bleed no more at sorrow’s stern control,
With faith our guide, -
White-robed and munoocent, to lead the way,
Why fear to plunge in Jordan’s rolling'tide,
And find the ocean of eternal day ?

Yhe Divinity of Jesus.

minent dangers.

It is the glory of the Gespel that it requires
8o mysiery of human learwing 10 belisve the
truths of Gud. Burely, says eld Jeha Flavel, it
is Dossible a man may be able te dispute en
every poiat of knowledge ; to maravel msturs,
from the owlar in Lebanen to the hyssep en the
wall, and yet be blind te the knowledge of Christ !
There is an irresisiible lagis in the simple lines
which are found ameng she rhymes of shildbood

“{long ago:

A man of subtle iag ashed o if he
kae i

A
What ;-:h the intermal evidemed whieh preved the

ible trge ;
The terms of dlsputative art had nover resehed his

swered, *

stupid, and narrqw-minded, and intensely opin-
ionated and sell-satafled.

We know, from a very high autbority, thata
Christian ought to be an epistle in commendation
of the blessed faith he holds. But it is beyond
Question that many people who profess to be
Christians are like grim gosgon’s heads, warning
people off from haviug anything to do with Chris-
tianity. Wby sbould & middle-sged clergyman
walk about the streets with ‘a sullen and malig-
nant scowl always on his feee, which at the best
would be a very ugly cue P Why should another
walk with his nose ia the air, and his eyes rolled
up sill they seom likely to rell out? Aod why
should & third be dabbled ever with a clammy

¢ar,

o ploced his hand upen his heart and meshly an- perspiration, and prolong all his vowels 1o twive
. Hare. the asusl length? It is, indeed, a most woful

\yg-mm.mm-u-.-mcu- is | thing, that people who svinee a spirit in every

divine. Says 8 gifted writer, now dwelling with | reapest the direct contrary to that of our blessed

man, and sobbed, and heaved, and sobbed, and
spoke.

« 8ir, I treated you rudely yesterday. I come
to ask your pardon. I did promise and vow to
God on that raft, that if he would spare me, I
would live a different life, sad I woald serve
Him. Oh, what a sinner I am ! 1 bave not alept
s wink all aight. Will you, will you pray for me
and forgive me P

The gentleman wept too, and promised all that
he had asked, and then the stage drove up.
They grasped each other's hands, and parted
pever again to meet in this world! Will they
meet in the next P—8S. 8. Times,

The Deteocter.
BY THE REBV. THEO. L. CUYLER.

In one ef our insane asylums a man was for a
leng time confined who did nothing bat pace up
and down his celi, and then turn upon his heel
and give the word to “fire!” He had shot his
antegonist in a duel, and gone erasy under the
remorse oceasioned by the bloody deed. That
was the power of censcience.

It is based on the sense of God’s omniscience.
“ Thoa, God, seest me.” has begn more terrible
to the murderer than the pursuit of a scote of
detectives. No mortal had seea him do the
damning deed. Perbaps be struck the blow in
the depths of & forest or in the solitude of s re-
mote chamber. No ear heard the death-groan
of his victim, and dead men tell no tales. But
otill there is a voice crying to him from the ground
that tells him be is seen—that there is am All-
s«eing Bye which, piercing through the silent
heavens, penetrates to the very bottom of his
blood-stained soul. This hsrrowing cience

was heaving. Ho took the hand of the gentle- | Mabommedan surroundings had almost reduced

to the lowest level of Eastern semi-barbarism.
NESTORIAN DRESS AND DWELLINGS.

The coundition of the people smong whom the
mission was planted may be told in a few words :

* [n their language, as in Arabic, the mission-
aries found no word for Aeme ; and there was no
need of it, for the thing itself was wanting. The
bouse consisted of one large room, and was gen-
erally ocoupied by several generations. In that
room all the work of the family was performed.
There they eat, and there they slept. The beds
coneisted of three articles—a thick ecomforter
filled with wool or eotton beneath, a pillow, and
and ome heavy quilt for eovering. On rising
they ¢ took up their beds,’ and piled them on
a wooden frame, and spread them down again at
night. The room was lighted by an opening in
the roof, which also served for a chimney. Bad
as all this may seem the houses are still worse,
in the mountain districts, such as Gawar. There
they are half under ground, made of eobble
stones, laid up agsinet the slanting sides of the
exocavation, and covered by a oonical roof with a
bole ia the centre. They contain, besides the
family, all the implemeuts of husbandry, the cat-
te, and the flocks. As wood is scarce in the
mountains, and the elimate severe, the animal
beat of the eattle is a substitute for fuel, except
a8 sun-baked cakes of e ore used oree a
day fer sooking, as is the practice also on the
plais. In such houses the buffaloes sometimes
break loese and fight furiously, and instances are
not rare when they knock down the posts on
whish the reof rests, and thus bury all in one
ocommon ruin.
“ The inflaence of such family srrangements,
even in the most favoured villages of the plain

follows him wherever he goes. Bolitnde becomes

b The mtnl word i.n 'dl the Chriod."- o C'h'i"' in n‘“'l‘?-o and beheldiag his glory : | Redleemer, should fancy that they are Christians | no solitude to kim. He is ever in the the broad
wlary is Christ. This s the name thet charms | No arguments againat the deity and atenement | of singulsr attaivments ; and it is more woful | glare of an intelligence that resds bim and his
bis ears ; that makes light his weary way, and | of our Saviour ever shook the faith of eas whe |still that many young people should be scared

is the talisman of hope and joy as he advances | enjoyed daily communisation with him. Tbhe |inte irreligion or

hed delu-

Ll‘lb"h

step by step in his progrt-‘lovud m-oﬂduy reasoning intellest not irradiated by the love of | sion that these erestures, wickedly caricaturing
Around the name of tht all the Chnnin'n'o the Spirit is more easily led astray | We will, | Christianity, are fairly representing it. I have
hopes gather. There is no other name which | therefore, urge the claims of Christ as they re- [sesn more deliberate malice, more lying and

starts so pleasing emotions ; which kindles such

so much coufidense to the blessedness and the
promises of the futur~

Star unto star speaks light, and world t6 world

Repeats the password of the universe

To God, the name of Chrlst, the one great word
_Well werth all languages in earth or heaven.

Christ stands related to the world not merely
us & erestor and a king, but as a personal friend
and Saviour. In these tender and endearing
relations be bas revealed himself to men, and in
the light of these we praise bim ia the Church
below, and anticipate a higher and nobler ser-
vice in his kingdom on high. But lying at the
foundations of that love whieh the Church che-
rishes for its Redeemer is the sublime dostrive
of his essential Deity. We eannot forget that
when he trod the hills and vales of earth Le was
the God manifest in the flesh, and the brightness
of the Father's glory ! We cannot forget that
prophets in their bright visions of his eoming
deelared him to be the Mighty God ; the Ever-
lasting Father, and that his name was to be
Immanuel, which being interpreted is, God with
us. We cannot forget that when he was a so-
journer below, subjeet to the experience of every
buman sgony and pain, he was jéalous of
bis exalted nature, asserting that he and his
Father were one, and as Samuel T. Coleridge de-
clared, no less plainly teaehing the same impres-
sive doetrine when he says, “ My Father is
greater than 1!” We cannot forget that the
early Church, and all the Christian fathers, in
temple and dwelling, in catacombs and caves of
the mountains, sang praises to Cbrist as to a
god, and that the loftier strains of the heart, in
all ages, have been raised to the praise of him
who now reeeives the worship of the angels, and
the words of whose song are : * Worthy is the
Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches,
and wisdom, and strength, and honor, and glory,
and blessing !” When we exalt Christ upon the
throne we are but doing what patriarehs and
prophets did ; what the Chbureh is all ages has
done ; what the redeemed choirs of heaven are
perpetually doing in melodies whieh our poor,

feeble powers cannot resch. When in our hum-
ble songs we

Briang ferth the royal diadem,
And erown him Lord of all,

we are but doing what all the holy of the wni-
verse bave done since the morning stats began
to shine, and since redeemed apirits first onst
their golden crowns at his feet.

The doctrine that Christ is equal with the
Father, and that hence he is truly and properly
God, is not & matter of idle sud worthless specu-
lation. It is the corner-stone of faith, and the
pledge of human hope and salvation, We eare
little for the theory which does not touch thelife
and the heart. That Christ is God is of but
little account to us, if it is not made to reach
the active, living, breathing man in all his, spiri-
tual needs ; if it is not made a motive power to
bring the soul meerer each day end hour to
Christ. A thousand martyrs have taught us by
irresistible logic that Christ is divine ; but what
{be Church needs, and what the Chriatian minis-
try need, is tbe great fact made vita), that the
love, and grace, and wisdom, and power of God
sre revealed in his Son Jesus Cbrist. There is
not a doctrine of the Scriptures which ia of any
value to the sgrrowing, sinful heart of man, if it

_ is not made 1o tell with practical power on the
living experience of the heart. The goul needs
to feel the divinity of its Lord ; te be affested
by the glory of the Deity shining in hie face,
and the display of love which reaches dows to
the very depths of his infinite natuge. The
mightiest arguments which bave  ever been
broyght to bear on this vast subject are thase
which discl se the want of a divine Saviour in
the human soul ; which argue for what Chriat is
ss & Saviour, by what man needs as & condemned
and ruined signer.

_ Eveoy Curiatian fasis it to be one of the meces-
wtist of hin mligions being that his' Seviewr

on sarth and his hones af heeee= --2

world are thickly gathering, the soul bas a need
which Do created hand or heart eam supply.
Pitiful is the case of one whe flade mo inflaite
arm to rest upon in those thrilling heurs when
the spirit is stretshing its bands omt into the
arkness.

We need to make more of Christ than we do.
In the pulpit, in the pew, in the family, and ia
the closet, we meed to lift him up, and glorify
bim, and call him our Lord and our God | His
name is above every name | His glory is exalted
far above all principalities and powers, and yet
be hae to do with the experienes and econflists of
every human heart. The mas that woald rob
the Redeemer of one star from his eternal erown
Qashes the radisat glory wkich elusters about his
own exalted hopes, and sends a diseord threugh
that sweet song om earth whish is but the echo
of that eternal song of praise whieh fills heaven
with its melody, and ransomed spirits with eense-
less delight.—Boston Becorder.

Amusmentand Prayer.

Mary Ana was s beautiful girl, eighteen or
nineteen years of age, of an esteemed and intel-
ligent family. Though seknowledging seme re-
gard for religion, she believed, with some of its
more wordly professors, that it was right to in-
dulge in fashionable amesements. Bhe was very
fond of balls-and daness.

In the time of & revival, when her young friends
were becoming pious, she was arged by ber fami-
ly physician to dedicate her soul te Christ

« How ean ] think,” said she, of becoming
pious, when in deing so I shall debar myself of
the privilege of auending balls?  Our minister
says dancing is wrong. If the Rev. Mr. ——
was our pastor, I think I would venture to be
pious, for he allows this innoeent amusement.

« It was in vain that I tried,” ssys the physi-
cian, “ to convines her of this delusion, and so-
lemnly reminded her that she would yot see the
difference between  lifs of amusement and a life
of prayer. Bhe listened respectfully, and mot
without & tear, but elung otill te her faveurits
smusement.”

Ere long the pbysician was summoned to her
bedside. He found her dangeroasly fll with the
typbus fever. Ho alluded to the state of ber
soul, but she told him she was tee weak thew to
converse with him ; yot she requested an interest
in his prayers. ’

After an sbeence of several hours he returned,
and found ber on the brink of diseolution. We
q,mbq-pbyoiein" words for the remainder
of the story :—

-mpu&ﬁbdmhhbnmdm,
46 foarfully ominous of the fatal termination of
the typhus fever. Tongae and lips were eovered
with s dark, tenacious faz, the speech was scarce-

and the eyes were partislly closed.
murmer or mosaning was heard

fecognise those around her. Bhe continued in
this condition for several hours, during” which

occasionslly ttered the most lieart- | you

. : late to man's hopes and fears ; to his struggles | sheating, more backbit'ng and slandering, den-
deep and holy love ; which points forward with | and doubts, to his joys and triumphs, to hie faith | ser stupidity and greater self-suffiei

bhad Laoa v
sure that the deep utterance of the heart will be: | among sny other order of human beings. I have
My Lord and my God! Christ is the soul’s | known more malignity and slander conveyed in
Saviour, not as a mere theery, sold asd beauti- | the form of prayer than should bave consigned
fal as the sunlis iceburgs of the morth, but as a | any ordimary slanderer to the pillory. I have
living, breathing pewer. His grace is nigh unto | known & person who made evening prayer s
them that put their trust in him. In every ses- mesns of infuriating and stabbing the servants
son of temptation and fear ; in every dark and |under the pretext of confessing their sins.
weary way ; in every scene of sorrow and death, | Thou knowest, Lord, how my servants have
there is 8 man who shall be a hiding-placs from | been oceupied this day ; with these worde did
the wind, and a eovert from the tempest; ¢ |the blssphemous mockery of prayer begin one
rivers of water in a dry place ; as the shadow of | Sunday evening in & house I could essily indi-
s great rock in & weary land. And spesially in [eate ; and then the man, under the pretext of
the closing hours of lifs, when the lights of earth | addressing the Almighty, raked up the misdoings
sre going out, and the mysteries of another | of the servants (they being present, of course) in

cy among

ien
g = o vemgeTe——

s fashion which, if he had ventured on at any
other time, would probsbly bave led some eof
them to asssult him.

The Sea-Captain’s Story.

The sea-captain was a large, frank, noble-
looking man. There was no one in the stage
who could talk faster, lsugh louder, or swear
more fearfully. The stage was full and all day
they travelled togetber. Among other conver-
sation, the captain related an account of a ter-
rible storm be had met with in the Gulf of St

Lawrence. When the storm met them uxepect-
edly they made all haate to take in sail, to get
the spars down from their heights, to get every
boat and every movable thing lashed. How the
storm swept over the waters, making the waves
curl snd quiver as if in a eontinued shudder !
Everything was made taut and trim, the storm-
sail set, the helm lashed, and then the men had
done all they sould. Surely and fast she drifted
before the storm, towsrd the rocky shores of
Labrador ; but no human power could manage
the vessel. All day sud all night she drifted,
and then about sunriss struck upon s little is-
land. There for a few moments she was lifted
over rooks, till at last a huge wave placed her on
a great rock, where she swung and writhed. All
kpew that she must soon go to pieces. So they
weat to work to make s raft, boping that pos-
sibly they might thus reach the land. Hardly
bad they got it done, when the poor, groaning
vessel wont to pieses. The men shouted, “ To
the raft ! to the raft1” Alas! the Captain was
v.booulymvbo.otontoil,udh;dﬁodhin—
eelf to it. With many oaths he told how awful
the scene—how the poer fallows struggled and
tried to grasp the raft, but thc waves dashed
them off torise no more.

« And there,” said the Captain, ““I was alone.
Not a thing saved, not a mouthful of food, not
a drop of water! For three days and three
li(hulvuolthtnn.ﬁlllwumulygm
when & ship eame pear. I had just strength
enough to hold up my red flannel shirt, which
they saw, and eame to my relief. I was too much
exhsusted to stand or sven to speak. My life bung
by o hair. Bat here 1 am, on my way bome,
baving lost all I bad in the world.”

The passengers were much interested in the
Captain’s nasration, snd one silent gentleman got
them to coptribute a handsome sum, he giving
the lion’s share, which was delicately given to the
Captain. He seemed very grateful, and showed
a great sense of relief.

1n going up a long bill just before night, the
passengers all got oat and walked up the hill. It
was then that the silent gentleman found him-
self walking alone with the Captain.

« Captain, may I ask you a question. and not
give offence P”

« Certainly, sir, and I'll be happy to answer
i
“ Well, sir, when you was on that raht alone,
during those long days and nights, didn’t you
od.qnlylim-iutbolmdtbuilﬂn'onldw
and save you, you would live a different life

[}

o m of your business, sir {* seid the

guilty secret through and through. The whale
air is alive ; and every rustling leaf and passing
wind sounds to him like the eoming footateps of
a vengeance sent upon him by an omniscient
God.
This sense of an All-seeing Eye acts upon
I-I-lzl—ll‘.k:v.l;l.l' E‘Mp&lm.lum
silence. Under its influence many a one livieg
in seeret sin has sunk iuto melancholy, or died
before their time. Others have sought to fathom
the secret of their mental derangement—or to
discover the mysterious disease thet laid them
low. They died st the hand of an sroused con-
science. * Thou, Ged, seest me,” had a terror
for them, under which “ beart and flesh failed *
them ; the mind qusiled, snd life besame an
insupportable burden. Msy we not flad in this
the solution of so many unbappy lives, even
amid all the surroundings of extersal eomfort or
of luxury ? May we not deteot in this the res-
son of many s recourse to the intoxicating eup !
Consei has frequently driven the duelist,
the destroyer of female purity, er the betrsyer of
trust, to the suicide of the bottle.
The other day we read of & man who bad
seeretly returmed to the Revenue officer a sum of
money which had been dishonestly withheld
from the Government. It was not the fear of
buman detection that made the smuggler dis-
gorge his unjust gain, for that had entirely pass-
ed away. But be * remembered God and was
troubled.” His guilty conssience needed no hu-
man socuser. While the flaming eye of the Di-
vine Detecter saw those stolen dollars in bis
purse, or his safe, he did not dare to keep them
there.
Dying beds are often made wretched by the
consciousness that death will bring exposure
and that the sinner is now going into the pre-
sence of One who will bring * every secref thing
into judgment.” But what s mistake to sup-
pese that there is realiy such a thing a8 8 secrel
sin' Sin is an offense against God, and if be
but sees the offense, and if he but knows it, what
matters it how many or few of our fellow-men
have knowledge of the set? Then flatter not
thyself, O dishonest man | Dream oot, O bresk-
er of the Seventh Commandment! that the pri-
vaey of the most private chamber hides thee
from the All-Beer. Jnseph did met feel himself
alone with the Potipbar’s shameless wanton
when he ssid, * How ecan I do this greas wiek-
edness and sin against God I

Secret sins ! There is none. The eye of God

T keep back or pervert the truth, be sees the lis
lying black in the bottom of my heart. He
knows my half-formed thoughts before they have
even taken shape in my own mind. Not evens
wicked thought can I cherish against my neigh-
bor—not even & secret unbelief ean I indulge—
not even s hnllew, hypoeritical profession ean I
make, or formal false prayer can I whisper in
my closet, but it is known at once to Him with
whom I have to do. His eyes are in every
place, beholding the evil and the geod. * Sare-
Hy,” says Jeremy Tayler, «if we would always
remember that Jehovah is the great Eye of the
world, ever bebolding our setions, and an ever
open ear to hear our words,and an uaweary arm
ever lifted up to crush a sinner te ruin, it would
cause much sin to cease frem among us, end
make us more like those who eoatinsally walk
in the light before his throne.”

Christ a Savior of the Poor, as well
as the Rich.

A little man, if his oye be clear, may look e
M‘h(thoqhmnh)uﬁohllmnbb-t
pi‘-y-y,fn-thmulby,mmm
or stars as fully as s gisnt wpoa the highest
mountain. - He that stands by, may see as far
into the millstone as he that picks it. Christ is
mow in heaven ; it is Dot the smalinese of our
Mnuhmdwdin,ﬂl
hinder us from bebolding him. The seul hath
80 stature, neither is heaven to be had with
reaching. 1 God be but pleased to ‘sloar thé
eyes.of our faith, we shall be bigh enough to be-
bold Him,

deteets every ill-gotten dollar in my purss. 1f

oam s and morality, need not be told. It
is equally evident that ip snch circumstances per-
eonal tidiness is impossible, though few in our
favored land bave any idea of the extent of such
untidiness.”

NESTORIAN WOMEN.,
As in all Eastern countries women were held
in low esteem, notwithstanding the people pro-
fessed the name of Christians :
“Nntgrinn parents used to consider the birth
the number of their children they would count up
their sons, and make no mention of their daugh-
ters. The birth of a son was an oceasion for
great joy and giving of gifta. Neighbours has-
tened to congratulate the happy father, but days
might elapse before the neighbourhood knew of
the birth of a daughter. It was deemed highly
improper to inquire after the health of a wife,
and the mearest approach to it was to ask after
the welfare of the house or aousehold. Former-
ly, & man never called his wife by name, but in
speaking of her he would say, ‘ the mother of so
and so, giving the name of her child; or ‘the
daughter of so and s0," giving the name of her
father ; or simply * that woman' did this or that.
Nor did the wife presume to oall ber husband’s
name, or to address him in the presence of his
parents, who it will be borne in mind, lived in
the same apartment. They were married very
young, often at the age of fourteen, and without
any consultation of their own preference, either
as to time or person.

It was eounted a disgrace, an infringement of
female modesty and propriety for a weman to
learn to read. -

A people so utterly cast down and barberised
eould not but be afflicted with many vices. Their
habits were accordingly eharacterized by all man-
ner -of unelesnliness, and honesty and truthful-
ness were a virtue almost unknown.

THE MISSIUN SCHOOL.

The school was opened by Mrs. Grant as a
day-sshool. Sbe commenced with four scholars,
and laboured with great seal and efficiency both
in the school-room and outside. As the result
of her exertions it is said that * hers was the
privilege of creating such a public sentiment in
favour of the edueation of women that her suc-
eessors have found the gates wide epen before
them, and often wondered at the extent and per-
masence of the influence she acquired.”

Miss Fiske, who arrived in 1843, was desirous
of making the seheol a boarding-schoel. The
execution of such a project was exceedingly dif-
ficult, since the idea of the girls residing at the
schoel was opposed by all the prejudices of- the
people, involving serious inovations upon their
sustems and their domestic economy. The sehool
prespered in spite of the many difficulties that
were eoastantly arising, and soon the people be-
eame reeomeciled to baving tbeir daugnters re-
side at the seminary.

In the course of two years after her arrival
Miss Fiske bad acquired such an influence that
she was able to extend imstruction to the moth-
ers, and te even induce them to come to her to
reeeive it.

In times of vacatiom, excursions were taken
inte the surrounding country, in which the Gos-
pel was preached and instruction given to all
who weuld receive it. Those who are educated
at the school, toe, having returned to their homes,
beeame efficient helpers in the accomplishment
of its objects. Many persons even among the
priests and deacons of the Nestorian Church, re-
latives of the pupils, were by their means brought
under the iufluence and instruction of the teaeh-
ors and rendered valuable service. The mission
was blessed with very happy revivals in 1846,
1849, 1836, and 1857. The descriptions of re-
vival seenes which are contained in the volume
are very affecting, and bear strong testimony to
the faith and zeal of the Nestorian converts.

The paths of the missionaries were not free
frem trials. The jealousy of the priests and the
hostility of the civil rulers threw many obstacles
in the way of the progress of the schoel. It
passed many dark days, in which the faith ot
both teachers and pupils was severely tried, but
it bas survived them, and is now firmly establish-
od in the hearts of the people.

The inflasnce of the mission upom the condi-
sion and marals of the people bas boen most ss-
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| Publie men and great men are the most com-

stances mere pablicity is spoken of as the indi-
cator of greatness. Shakespeare found canse in
his day to exclaim--

O place and greatness, millions of falge oyee
Are struck upea thee | Volumes of report
Run with these false and mest eontrarions quosts
Upon thy deings ! thousand ‘seapes of wit
Make thee the father of their idle dreamas,
And rack thee ia their fanciee !

And we of the present day may de the seme.
The doings of men in plass, and the men them-
selves, as .aeon by * millions of false oyes,” are
no dowbt fruitful in * contrary lnquiries” snd
sallies of wit,” which tend to mystify ve as te
the men and the asts assribed to thems ; yet,
nevertheless, the notion that these publie men
are great men is elutched with a surprising tena-
city by the majority of menkind. This delusion
is 80 wide-spread that there existe some danger
of our beiag cheated inso the belief that—spite
our school-boy faneiss te the eomtrary—grest
®men are far from being raritiss. The delusion
is an abundantly pleassat one | it possesses alse
& eoothing, slumbereus inflasnes, that adds to
ite seductiveness. Many areund ue yie'd them-
selves to it witheut resistanes j and one of the
consequences is, their dresms by dey as well a8
by night, beeome ¢rowded with great mes. But
the grest mea of their day-dreams are funtasios,
like those of the night. There is no reality oa
which, when awake, they can gase with  brood-
ing eye,” or towch with earious head. The pubs
lic men of the Chureh, of the Semate, of the
several “ sarvices,” are net the great msem of
our day. They may perehanes, be rare emesp-
tions, but, as a rule, these men bave ne distine-
tive qualitiys, deserve ne individual pertraiture,
will secure no permsnent memorial Thelr grest.
ness, to. misapply the word, is but s dream of
the passing howr. The Simey material omt nf
which such men are made is very common snd
very oheap; nothing rare or costly is reqaired.
Specimens from each of the classes named have
been analysed yith care. gnd there is fopnd te
parts. The most striking of thees parts, and
their proportions, are :—
AsyTY - - - - -
SusTLRTY OR CRAPT - I emewss.
SgLriswngss - - - - - Unbimited

Only persons of secluded habits or limited in-
fermation, or strong prejudices, can remssin long
under the illusion that such men are great men ;
and even these may, if they will, break the spell
st any moment. They may do this by stadying
the prototypes of these great mes, as found ja
the meanest walks of life, with enly this differ-
ence—they are on a reduced esale. No adven-
tage will be taken of the mea in question, by
selecting their magnified representatives ; inae-
much as the sordid and selfish pessions which
preponderate in commen human nature are less
pereeptible in them, whilst in the grest mea
themselves they essume proportiens in secord-
ance with the spbere in whish they move, and
the opportunities ocecurring for indulging them.
The investigation will, thevefore, be pursued un-
der favouring cireumetances ; but the result
scareely admits of doudbt. Oh ! itis a startling
confasion of terms, and shows the greatest dis-
regard for facts, to speak of publie men as great
men.

Of all public men the true petriot takes the
highest rank—he is 8 great man. But bow of-
ten do men assume this high sad homeurable
name who are strangers to those ssered ties
which bind the patriot to his couatry. The
name is too often paraded for selfish purpeses,
or it cloaks a spesious form of idolatry. If
even patriotism become an absorbing passios, it
ceases to be a virtus. Patristisms in exesss is
seen,and its natural results whea thus pampered,
abundantly illustrated by the best periods of the
Roman Republie. The patriots of Rome made
an idol of their eountry, to serve which they
blindly disregarded the elaims of humasity and
justice, violated the right of other mations, and
offered hosts of slaughtered vietims to the divi-
nity they bad ereated. Once grest men, they
sank from that elevation inte & band of - wnprin-
cipled oppressors, leagued against the imterests
of all who were not Romans. That petriotiom
which makes its possessor & great msen is the
sssociate of a large benevolemes. It has its
surest foundation in the reciprosated duties of
governors and of the governed ; where these
sre faitbfully discharged on both sides, patriotism
will ind a bome. Here it will exist without ex-
cess or defect. If those who rule fail in their
duty it will become their most vigorous epponent,
perpetuating its opposition <o long se they op-
press ; if, on the eontrary, rulers dissharge their
duty with integrity, it will baild arcund them a
defence fur mere reliable than that sapplied by
walls of granmite or by iron-clad fleets.—AMel-
bourne Ohromicle.

A Secret of Suceessful Preaching.
LETTER TO A YOUNG MINIJTER ON CLOSET
PRATER,

My DeAr Brovues : —Io your last epistle,

- Ordemary.

— 4

closet. You ask—* If I pray for sinners, WUN.-
BLY, CONSTANTLY, and FAITHPULLY, before God,
in my closet, and confess and mourn over the
sinfulnesss of my people before God,will s great-
er power and unction attend my ministry? And
will souls be converted in proportion ss I thus
act, Pr’ovidod 1 doitin strong faith? Do, my
brother, speak out on these subjects with all
plaininess as & father in the Gospel to his son.
1 3o not sk the above questions with any otber
Sesign than 1o énable me to see my way cless in

interys - They have readily imbibed-the spizit of | the work of God.”

mon topics of discourse in our dey ; and it i | probates.
somewha: amusing to ebesrve in how many ia- | pleading, shat and opened heaven. o

sinner’s doom. 8o that after a mighty struggle,
he obtained power with God ; spanned his strong
erme of faith round six hundred thousand re-
Kljyeh, after long and powerful
I will
wet speak of what prophets, aposties, and oiler
w men have done through faith and pray-
or, Jost Sstan should teke tho advantage, and
toll you that it would be impious to expect the
power with Ged which such holy men had. Look,
thes, ot & Baster, who stained his study walls
with praying breath ; and after he got annointed,
with the snetion of the Holy Ghost, sent a river of
living water over Kidderminister, and was the
means of comverting hundreds. Luther and his
eoadjuters were men of such mighty 1! )
with God, that they broke the spell of ac ., url
laid mations subdued at the foot of th»
John Knen grasped in his strong arms of faith
all Seotland; his prayers terrifed tyrants
Whitefield, after much holy, faithful closet piend-
iug, went to the Devil's fair, and took more than
one thousand souls out of the paw of the lion in
one day. Bee a praying Wesley, a pleading
Bramwell Stoner, aud Carvosso, each of whom
led thousands to Jesus ; dnn Culier and Ass.
Flatch.r, whose breath waa praver, aud who had
souls in every place. In 1820-31, a fow plary,
holy, praying Christians were instrumental in
leading seventeen thousand souls, from Satan
unto the glorious Redeemer. John Oxtuoy, with
one talent, sighed, wept, fasted, und ¢
snd prayed for sinners—threw them on the ntuiies
wment, and bound them there for hours by fairh's
strong arms — entered the pulpit s
words of lame, 80 that hundreds were :
his meana

1t ie 10 be deplored that there sre so [cw soul-
saving ministers in the present day; I mean
men who are blessed in the conversion of souls
at every place. But let us look to ourselves. 1
foclashamed of mysell ! My closet, Bible, study,
family, cbureh, the world, heaven and earth—cll
witness against me.

But I must speedily stop, or my episile will
be all introduction. Just allow me to say, that
I take for granted that God has saved you from
pride, the love of mouey, the fear of man, and

want ‘stluefe suurerou W gail & Kreal name in
the eburch, to swell your party, or show what
great feats you ean do, your state of soul is poor
indeed. Can you aud do you rejoice when you
hear of souls being saved in any other churoh?

1f oo, all bail | Then take the following, which

I have tabon from the best works I Lave met

with on the subject of closet pleading. Lf your

ssnetified beart be burdened and half broken for

the selvation of souls, and you feel willing to do
say thing—even o fool in the eyes of a God-dis-
homoring world and & aleepy church—so that
sonls may be saved, If I know soything of the
matter, you are in & proper state of soul to begin,
and if you do mot, are you anything better than

o hireling shepberd P  Go through the town you
live in, and take a clear survey of the wicked,

and potice their sins. Count the flaming gin-
palaces, beer-houses, tea-gardens, saloons, danc-

ing-rooms, brew-houses, wine-vaults, brothels,
playhouses, and other devil's chapels. Look et
their desolation until your heart aches with grief
o account of their damuing sins. See the dar-
ing Babbath-breakers with their open shops, and
bardened hearts. Go through the filthy streets,
dirty lanes, and dark squares, and try to find
oat the reigning sins of every family, if possible,
Be particular (for to you ss well as to the phy-
sigian it is of the utmost importance) to know

the very worst of the disease. Open your eyes
—look minutely—de not turn sway, as most
likely you will be tempt-d to do. See that old
greyheaded sinner! his hairs bave grown grey in
the read to hell ; bis limbs totter on the way to
she pit; his eyes are dim with looking on vaniiy!
Bee what s long train of children and children's
children be ls drawing with him! Death and
damnation are moviag to meet them ! Sec uow
thousands of the pocr reeling drunkards, i fits
of frensy, are destroying tLemselves, and flonting
into God’s presence in their own suicidal bin.d!
Nay, my brotber, lock at the whole mass «f s.n=
pers wading recklessly through currents of re-
deeming bloed ; steeling their coneciences
against the Holy Ghost! pressing through the
prayers of the saints ; making steppiog-s'-n¢s o
bell of God's book. Bee them shut ticir eye-.
Yes! they are emphatically in earnest to demn
their bodies and souls for ever.

Look st them! Think how they di:honor
God—think how they pierce the Savicur—taiuk
bew they grieve the Holy Bpirit—think Low
they people the- wide burning pit! See how
they push one another off the stage of I:fe into
perdition! See, thousands of them have taken
all but 'tie last step ; 80 that, if yoa donot .uck
thems thenee at once, the next step wili be Le.ls
fire, for ever ! and FOR EVER! Ob, birother!
all this is true ! and will you not use the wes1.2
whish God bas himself placed in your Lands,
and go and wrestle with bim to save this ¢ . ?
Think of the value of their souls ! Thini vi't!
bleeding, love they are sig!’
Think of the beaven of incressing g'
losing! Think of the influence they Live in
drawing millions with and alter t. . to Lo !
Thiok what glory it would bricg to Ciuu, the
Pather, Son, and Spirit, if you cuuld couvert
them! Think of Gethsemane, Cavalry, O.isct,
and the blood-besprinkled m:.cy-seat! k
what Jesus has done, is doing, and is wiiig 10
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you express & strong desire that I wonld give | 4o for them! Think of what he bas doze for
you my opinion respecting your duty in the | millions as bad as they, wher *hey repented, for-

sook sin, and believed. Think of what he did
for bloody Manessah, the murderer ; David the
wicked adulterer ; mad Saul, wicked Magdalen,
swearing Bunyan, the infidel Bochester, and mil
lions of other drunkards, thieves, harlots, aud
the very worst of sinpers, oo this side of the pit.
Then, with your full, love-stricken heart, enter
your closet, and bowail the sins of the pecple
before the Lord. Tuke up a Jumentaticn, vod
bewail the pumber, the nature, sggravaiion ard
conseeeness of their sins, with perticularity.
Malse their sing your own, e0 to spesk j that is




