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On Reading the Life of Captaii 
Hedley Vicars.

LATE OE THE 97TH EEOIMEKT.

1. this Ibe «ohlier’» tile ?—to pray,
To watch the tick and cheeriest heed,
To crown with peace a dying bed,

And help the soul to realm* ol day ?—

To meet the wounded on the plain,
And talk of Jesus alway* near 
To faith that .catten guilty fear,

And from the bosom take* each .tain ?—

To bold chtm-h meMiogs in the tent,
Where high and low all lowly meet,
The Saviour's blessing to entreat ;

How strange lor those on carnage bent !

But beauteous on the battle field
Are meetings led by men of prayer : 
Could all ibe world tbeir spirit share 

Stern war must soon to goodness yield.

The sounds of battle then would cease,
One spirit good be found in all;

The rich and noble, great and small,
Would live beneath the reign ol peace.

When Vicars eerved our noble Queen,
No braver soldier breath’d her praise ; 
More ready for stern danger’s ways 

Than courtly men for pleasure’s scene.

When Vicars tiowed at mercy’s throne,
A soldier of the blood stain’d cross,
He felt that all wai earthly dross 

That he in days before bad known.

Such springs ol pleasure soon were found 
When Jesus brought his glories near,
To speak ol him be could not}fear, 

Forever to his service bound.

How oft he searched through rank and file 
A soldier tor his Lord to meet ;
The vilest ready to entreat 

To seek with haste the Saviour’s smile.

The basest loved to hear his voies,—
So good, so gentle, and so kind 5 
The souls that were to Jesus joined 

Lhd in his very look rejoice I

When bleeding on the battle plain,,—
The Russians spread o’er all the ground ; 
His soldiers soon the hero found,

And did with haste his body gain.

No crowds of foes could keep them long
From where their leader bleeding lay, 
One then could keep a score at lay. 

Their love ol Vicars made them strong.

Dear to bis friends those soldiers’ tears,—
Those soldiers once so dark and rude,»— 
But Christ had now tbeir heurts subdued, 

And blest them with new joys and fears.

Warm friendship now shall rooom his lorn ;
The good, the gentle, and the breve, 
Intent tbe souls of men to mve,

Beneath the shadow of the cross.

For him a mother’s tears shall flow,
A loving sister silent grieve ; ■
For ne’er did warmer bosom cleave 

To mother, sister, here below.

But they now view him robed all pure,
Where peace and glory aye abide.
And hope to stand their loved beside 

When they have made tbeir calling sure.

And she, betroth'd his heart to share,—
That heart so warm, so good and tree, 
Mast view him him with his Saviour ton, 

And long to meet him joyous there.

The pastor tbit this convert woo 
In faith to fall at Jesa’s feet,
Shall hope, ere long, his friend 10 meet. 

And hear tbe Master say “ well done.’’
T. H. D,

As» Brunswick, 27th Oct- 1847-

use.’’ Hon. Robert Boyle, “ It is a match- 
less volume ; it is impossible we can study 
it too much, or esteem it too highly. We 
could extend this lut to a much greater ex
tent, but deem it unnecessary. Has tbe 
character of Israel’s great law-giver lost any 
of iu lovely meekness, or lofty nobility ? 
Has the Ire of Jeremiah been quenched : 
Has tbe wisdom of Solomon been surpassed 
by that of any other man ? Has the poetry 
of David found its equal in ancient classics 
or modern epic ?

Has Galilean Peter lost his impetuous 
! teal or his tearful repentance ? Has loving 
: John ceased to enlist your affection ? Have 
i yon grown weary in listening to the warb- 
j ling of angelic chords as they hymn that 
. majestic strain of “ Peace on earth, and 
I good will to men ?" Has the lustre ot the 
. golden streets of the new Jerusalem been 
! dimmed by the glare of earthly riches ? 
And we ask in conclusion, has the voice of 
Jesus of Xavareth lost its sweetness, is He 

; less able, or less willing to forgive you now 
tlien when he forgave poor weeping Mary ?

; Have you forgotten his sufferings on Calva
ry Î Have you forgotten that he died for 
.inner* such as you are ?

Why, Oh ! why is it, then, that God’s 
AVord is so little thought of ? Is it not to 
it, that we as a nation owe our prosperity, 
oor happiness ?

There is a radical defect somewhere.— 
“ These things ought not so to be." We too 
well know that to tbe unregenerate heart the 
Bible, as a revelation of God's will, bss but 
little beauty. Yet its literary attractions, 
and they are great, very great, still remain. 
Its characters are the finest models in the 
world. Iu style cannot be surpassed by 
any writer, ancient or modem.

It is suited for all classes and conditions 
of life. The rich and the poor, tbe yoong 
and the old, the learned and the unlearned, 
the pastor and bis people can find in its 
pages something to suit their situations.

Sinners, to you it comes as a special bles
sing ; to you it points out one who came into 
this world to die that you might live. Will 
you not read it then ? Will you not ask 
the aid of God’s Spisit to enable you to em
brace those rich offers of salvation, and clasp 
that precious Saviour to your bosom ?

Parent, will you not endeavor to point 
out the beauties of this Book to your chil
dren more in the future than you have done 
in the past ? Perhaps no little of this dis
taste for God's Word lies at your door. 
Perhaps, bad your children been taught its 
truths better when they were young, they 
would not now neglect them when grown 
up. This is a solemn thought, ponder it, 
think over it ■ We would not have you for
get that “ the Spirit of God maketh the 
reading the Word an effectual means of 
convincing and converting sinners, and 
building them up in holiness and comfort 
through faith unto salvation."—Central 
Preebyterian.

The Bible.
It has always been a mystery to us that 

tbe Bible is so little read, so poqrly appreci
ated. A few hurried snatches in the morn
ing, the shortest psalm in tbe evening, to a 
very great extent, comprise tbe Bible read
me of many who profess and call them
selves Christians. The prolific press w 
daily pouring forth issues of J^np-
ture reading, the most gifted intellects both 
of this and other lands are using all their 
power to make the Bible the text book of 
the age, but in vain. There seems to have 
arisen in the miads of the rising generation 
an insatiable desire for something new—- 
something stirring—something calculated 
to arouse their stupefied faculties. Persons 
will pour hour alter hour over the soporific 
pages of some silly novel, whose author has 
mistaken bombast for brains, and r*gnenmt_ 
for depth, while the Bibk-Gods code of 
laws to sinful rebellious men—lie* unopened 
for weeks, yea months. The young man 
will nestle in his bosom the sm-stamed 
pages of Byron, not knowing that his slime 
is polluting and his poison infecting every 
affection of his heart, while a stream of liv
ing water is gushing from this ever-full and 
ever-flowing fountain of truth, lo life one 
he finds only waters ol Marsh ; in the ot)ier 
sweet, soul-inspiring, soul-cheering streams 
whose freshness never departs, whose sup
ply never is wanting.

You canoot inflict greater punishment on 
some persons then to force upon them to 
read daily a portion of God s Word. Tb
theifi îf ia *• “ a root out °* • 1
having no form or comeliness." Why are 
these things so? AVe find in the Btble 
everything that is attractive and lovely; we 
findTls pages glittering with golden troths, 
itschapters glowing with a Saviour’s love. 
The statesman finds in the Pentateuch the 
ablest code of laws in tbe world ; the echo-

mine of hidden treasure and '®»ee*erable 
wealth; the poet catches from the «reet 
singer of Israel" inspmtioo which ki^e. 
anew his flickering flame, the 
minds tbe world has ever produced 
pronouncing it to be far superior to any- 
thing of man’s production whéeh. mm 
appeared in literature.

Savs Milton. “There ate DO ____

*• Bible for

The Soul’s Birth-Day.
Birth-days ! AVho, but the most thought

less, can pass these mile-stones on life's 
journey with indifference? Even to a 
child, whose griefs are like a summer's 
shower, and most solemn impressions like 
words written upon the sands to the sea
shore, iU yearly arrival is hailed as a most 
important day—a day which often gives 
rise in his young mind to reflections upon 
life and death unsuited to his age. As we 
advance more rapidly, and the mile-stones 
seem placed nearer, tbeir suggestiveness in
creases ; until, from being a gala day in child
hood, a quiet reflection in youth, it becomes 
an era thronged with solemn memories ; a 
moment which bids the most hardened 
worldling panse, and note Me rapid progress 
to the shores of eternity. If so much that
is impressive and solemnising hovers about 
the birth-days of the body, which is so soon 
to perish, bow should tbe child of God re
gard the birth-day of tbe soul ? To some 
True Christians tbe manifestation of the 
change is gradual, like tbe morning dawn, 
so that they know not the day nor the 
week in which they were born again. But 
to others, it is like the bursting of sunlight 
into a darkened room, and it is an era never 
to be forgotten. As years pass, and the an
niversary of that momentous of all days ar
rives, how careful and solemnly should its
hours be spent by the child of God ! AVbat 
heart-searching, what thankfulness for a 
hope in Christ, what resolutions and aspira
tions after higher attainments in the holy 
life, should All iu hours. As the birth-day 
will sometimes startle the middle aged man, 
whose light spirit and kindly nature has 
preserved a boy’s heart, unsullied by life’s 
rude jostle, and make him exclaim with won
der : “ Can I be so old?" to should the pro
fessor of religion, who has been in the 
Church a score of years be startled at per
ceiving tbe selfish, worldly spirit, and want 
of true Christian experience, which makes 
his character. (le should be aroused from 
hie lukewarmness, as be remembers how- 
little his years of outward service in the 
cause of Christ, have hallowed and subdued 
his inner man. He should startle with fear 
for his future welfare, as he reflects, “ How 
little I am changed in thought, word or 
deed, since that day when I vowed in the 
nreseuee of men and angels, to devote my 
life to God I" Y«t how light this calamity 
compared with the dwarfing of the soul, 
with want of progress in the Christian life, 
with the ignorance of God’s word and fee
bleness of principle, which distinguishes too 
many whore names have been enrolled a life 
time among tbe bom again.

Pmktsation.—I do not remember that 
any writer on the associated principles has 
noticed the faculty with which some persons, 
by means of a few indirect words from ano
ther, can discover what is passing in bis 
mind. This quality is, I believe, commonly 
called pmetration ; and is sometimes posses
sed ip tack an eminent degree that they who 
have it can dieeover from a look, or a few 
inadvertent words, the most studiously con
cealed thoughts of the speaker—Dr. Kitto.

Total Abstixkxce pot a Mods** Ih- 
ve-vtiok.—Except thon desire to hasten 
thy end, take this for a general rule : that 
thon never add par artificial heat to thy 

eom- body by wine or .nice, until tbou Hod feat
£ s&esuyrr-jQtis 
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The Ministry.
What holiness and gifts are required in 

the mioiatry. Look at ooe duty. Every 
administration of the Lord’s Sapper, ought 
as far as possible to be like ita first celebra
tion. At such a time, it fall* to the minis
ter of Christ to take the head of thé table, 
to ait (who does not tremble at the thought)

; in the seat which the Lord Jesus Christ oc
cupied, to do hie actions and say his words. 
• Who is sufficient for there things 7 AVe 
ought to preach as if tbe whole success of 
the Gospel depended on oor manner of pre
senting tbe truth ; yet we ought hembly lo 
pray, remembering that tbe whole efficacy 
of oor preaching depends solely on God.— 
There is a great deal of preaching which is 
only didactic, coldly argumentative, merely 
indicative, simply inviting. It teaches, rea
sons, points, and invites ; but does not ap-

& entreat, warn, expostulate, persuade.— 
preacher seems satisfied with having 

done, as be supposes, his duty, and does not 
appear to care much whether the hearers do 
theirs or not. Such preaching will not do. 
It does not succeed. It does not fulfil the 
commission. It does not please God.

We have sheep wandering without a 
shepherd and we have almost as many shep
herds wandering without sheep. Formerly 
it was not so. Then tbe lack was of labor
ers. Now many stand idle, because none 
employe them. They cannot find sny part 
of tbe harvest where it suits themselves and 
all bands, that they should thrust in the 
sickle and reap. This is a very popular ob
jection now to tbe education cause. Ye 
ministers of Christ, let tbe odor ye diffuse, 
be that of the Gnepel. Let it not be even 
scented with your own philosophy. And 
think not to make it agreeable to natural 
sense. It is a strange mistake of some, that 
the authority and obligation lo preach the 
Gospel to any creature, is founded upon Lis 
conviction of his need of it and his dispo
sition to receive it AVhat if some of us 
make you promises of salvation on such and 
such terms, provided God does not know ? 
We may soothe you, but can we save you ? 
What will our passport avail?

If God did more for sinners in regenera
tion than some affirm he does ; if, as they 
say, he went no farther than to employ 
moral suasion, never a sinner would be sav
ed. At all events it would be improper for 
us to pray tor any one’s salvation, for then 
we should l>e asking God to do more than 
it is proper for him to do.

There was never a more absurd and un- 
scriptural assertion made, than that in 
preaching the Gospel and persuading men 
to repentance, no appeal should be made to 
fearful apprehensions. It arraigns the con
duct of the Son of God, and condemns the 
practice of hi* apoetles who, because they 
knew the terrors of the Lord, persuaded 
men. In preaching the gospel, let sll sin
ners know that we never tee so moch de
pravity in ourselves, as Christ saw in us, 
when he consented to die for us. Let this 
encourage all to come to him. There is a 
point, beyond which, to seek the assistance 
of a brother in an excited stale of feeling, 
in a pastoral charge, is leaning on an arm 
of flesh.

As a general fact, the relations of the 
present life ceare, when life itself terminates. 
There silken threads part when the silver 
cord is loosed. But there is one tie connect
ing souls, that does not pert even then.— 
There is one relation that survives death, 
that will outlast the resurrection, that will 
be recognised at tbe judgment, and be dis
solved only when the busin ss of that im
portant day is finished ; and that tie, which 
death, that sunders every other, shall respect, 
is the mortal tie that binds the pastor, in all 
hie conscious imperfection and unwortbiaw, 
10 his sts^sgitlss, and which connects, 
though not so closely, every one that only 
preeebee the Gospel lo those who bear it 
Irom him. We meet not each other for the 
last time, when ooe of us closes bis, eyes in 
death. We part not finally at fhe dying 
bed. Oh, no, we shall areet again, il not 
before, yet on the morning of the resurrec
tion day ; and by tbe light of the last sup
rising, we shall assembla at the great con
course before tbe tribunal that shall be 
erected in mid-heaven. But we shall not 
merely meet. We shall meet as pastor and 
people. Tbe judge will have respect to this 
relation, and we shall vividly remember it. 
This doctrine is plainly fought by Paul, 
when he speaks of “ presenting his hearers 
perfect in Christ Jesus." when he says, that 
his spiritual children are lo be his ** hope 
and crown of rejoicing in the presence of 
our Lord Jesus Christ at his coming,’’ and 
when he says that those “ who watch for 
souls must give account."—Dr■ Ntvine.

The Will of God.
Often think that the real value of what

ever we do is proportioned by the conformity 
with which we do it to tbe will of God. If 
in merely eating or drinking, I do it because 
it is the will of God that I should, 1 am 
doing what is more agreeable to him than if 
I were lo do what should even cost me my 
life, without any such Divine intention. 1 
would advise you often, during the day, be
seech God that he would inspire you with a 
real love of your vocation, and that you 
should say, like SL Paul, when be was con
verted, “ Lord, what wilt thou have me to 
do ? Wouldest thou that 1 should serve thee 
in tbe lowest office in thy house ? 1 will 
reckon myself too blest. Provided I serve 
thee, I care not in what capacity." And 
coming more particularly to what is vexing 
you, say, “ Woold’st thou that 1 should do 
each a thing ? Alas ! O Lord, though 1 
am not worthy, willingly will I do it."—St. 
Francit de Sides.

Protestantism and Popery.
There certainly never was an age that 

better deserved to be characterised as the 
age of activity, than tbe present. Whether 
you look at the fields of science, or com
merce, or religion, active, practical exertion 
everywhere meets your eye. Nowhere is 
speculation in the sscendani ; vigorous, 
practical activity is everywhere paramount. 
This is pre-eminently the caw with tbe great 
rival systems of Popery and Protestantism. 
Tbe pen is not idle ; the pulpit is no* silent ; 
there is much controversy,—where the con
troversialist ha* it all his own way,—and 
some dis potation where tbe champions meet 
in fierce encounter ; hot personal zealous 
activity to spread the loved religion and 
uproot its advereary by making converts,— 
certainly the most Isborious and not the 
least effective method, is becoming every 
day more prominent.

It is sc everywhere. It is so in London. 
Of Protestant efforts l need not write.— 
Churches are multiplied by hundreds ; and 
chapels increase with equal rapidity. And 
agents in thousands, both in the Church 
and among the Nonconformists, go from 
house to house, preparing the way for new 
erections in new localities. And although 
all there agencies cannot keep pace with the 
wants of the population, neither in the scenes 

, of fashion nor in the haunts of misery, yet 
multitudes are raised “ from death to life," 
and many a “light" is planted to shed its 
rays in the dark region around.

Are Roman Catholics idle ? “ The Catho
lic Handbook" has just been published by 
Dolman, giving a history of the Metropoli
tan missions ; with a description of a hun
dred churches and chapels in the dioceses of 
Westminster and Southwark. From tbe 
representation of tbe chief of there in tbe 
wood-cuts, it would seem that immense sums 
have been expended in their structure and 
decoration. From 1792 till 1840 more 
Roman Catholic Churches have grown up 
in London than bad been before in all Eng
land ; and within tbe last sixteen years, reli
gious houses have increased 450 per cent.

It is so in the Colonies, and in preparing 
for their supply with the ministers and ordi
nances of religion. To ensure a supply of 
ministers, the Church of England has spe
cial regulations, and ordains men for that 
particular service. The Dissenters adopt 
specific means for an increased number of 
ministers. And in the Presbyterian Assem
bly there is a Committee to which the busi
ness of providing clergymen for the colonies 
is peculiarly entrusted. To preserve the 
principles and practices of religion among 
those who were nurtured in them at home, 
is justly regarded as of prime importance, 
as well for their own sake, as that in time 
they may be the luminaries of new lands. 
And what ia the Roman Catholic Church 
doing ? As she has a “ Missionary College 
of All-Hallow»" at Drumcondra, in this 
city, for general purpose*, tbe has establish
ed a “ Branch Institution " at Belmont, near 
Ktillorgan,—half-way between the metropo
lis and Kingstown,—devoted to the supply 
of Ibe back regions of America and the 
British Colonies. The students, on enter
ing, are to select the spheres, and in addi
tion to the general course, there are specific 
trainings for the particular locality. In 
fact, as Irish Roman Catholics form no in-- 
considerable portion of the population of all 
new countries, and Irish Colleges furnish 
priests, Ireland is the great propagaadist of 
Romanism in tbe world.

Up till now, Wales was pretty free, while 
her neighbors, South and North, witnessed, 
rising up among them, chapels with their 
“ Miasioners ” in every considerable town, 
especially wherever minus, quarries, or pub- 
foswfe ntafawsM tn the great 
scenes of commerce and manufactures. But 
l see in the new institution there ia special 
reference to places in Wales as those for 
which students are to be trained ; having 
got, I suppose, some persons who have mat
tered the language, or some Welsh pervert 
having joined them ; for the Webb language 
has been heretofore, the great obstacle to the 
diffusion of Romanism in Wales. 1 need 
not mention India and China, now the seat 
of war ; which, alteflka carnage and desola
tions shall have passed away, seems likely 
to be over-ruled for removing much of the 
obstruction which oor own and the native 
governments have placed in the way of 
Christianizing the millions of Hindoostan, 
and the still more numerous millions of 
China. In these two countries, taken to
gether, the missionaries of the two religions 
are about equal in numbers,—the Roman 
Catholics more numerous in China, the Pro
testants in India ; and while in the latter 
country the Roman Catholic staff lire been 
increasing, and tbeir influence hourly more 
fell, in China, the co-operation of the French 
fleet with oor», will open the w*y for aug
menting the facilities of the Romish mission
aries, and secure for them a perfect equality 
in all the aids to missions that may result 
from the mta.—hish Our. N.T. Observer.

Christ ■ Dancing in Church. The Dying Thief.
Never was there a character at -he same In tbe middle age* the public fey sterie. ] want you thoroughly to ' J*

time so magnificent and on labored-so con- were usually interspersed with dancing.- the leading principle* ,1 the P*»«**‘
scious of greatness «nd so unostentatiously And in tbe direction, for a grand cathedral reugioo were ju.l the same as those ol tbe
simple; so full of inspiration to the good, service at the church of LaAatlmre. m olfot that ever lived._____
and so full of terror, so replete with encoo- Home, the official mandate says : "Th* See. for one thing how strong ro *.
ragement to tbe outcast penitent, a« that of service may be finished with or withoet a Ja,th of few man He called Jcu. Lord, 
oar Lord Jesus Christ. In H,s character dance; if tbe dance „ preferred, it shall He declared »,,. belief that hr would bars , 
met the whole constellation of the virtues, come immedfatel, alter -he s***‘°‘- And kingdom. He believed .hat he was able to 
each ooe made brighter b, contrast; but while the hymn to the highest power.» give him eteroM hie and> glory, and in th , 
one overpowering sentiment softened and King sung, the four principal dancer, sbffll belief prayed o him. He mam.» ned h .

I subjugated ithem all lo itse.f ; one all-per- reverently perform a ballet, accompanied mnoeeu^ of .11 the cfcuge. brought ag.mst 
vading law gave uoitv and harmony to His with eopnolse and entrvehats. and » after him: “Th» man. t»ul he. hath dune 
molt opposite action—interpreting” all his each stanza till the benediction." grange nothing an,»,. Others perhaps may ha. e 
words andTtooks—preventing^Him, even in I as this seems to os, we should recollect that thought the Lord innccent, none said so 
tbe most critical situations, from being at va- even in our own country the commoo peo- openly but this poor dy,og man. 
nance with himself, or falling below His j pie were at ooe time played out of church And arhen did .1 this happen . It hap- 
professed object—and that sentiment, that ' at tbe end of tbe sermon, by a fiddle, when peoed when the whole nation had denied 
few.... love. . . . He went through they formed a dance in tbe churchyard— Christ, shouting, Crucify him, crucify

“ This hurmle*» and pleasing practice,*’ nays him ; we hare no king but Lesar ; when 
Rees, “ has been totally abolished by tbe the Chief Priest and Ptiarisees had con- 
Methodiete." Hie religions origin of dances deinned and found him guilty of death ; 
ot (his sort is obvious. But dancing has when even his own disciple» had forsaken 
actually formed part of the religion of some him and fled ; when hr was hanging, faint, 
persons. There was ooe Hermotimus j bleeding, and dying on the cross, numbered 
among tbe Gnostics, wlio, we reed, fre- ! with trensgressrors, and

law, was love.
the land like a current of vital air—au cle
ment of life, diffusing health and joy wher
ever He appeared. Had the spiritual ob
ject of His advent permitted tbe continuance 
of his abode on earth. He would have be
come the shrine at which all desease would 
have knell—tbe centre to which mil soffer-

Spihit of Christianity.—The spirit 
Christianity circulates in the atmosphere 

oi modern society, its seal » upon all legis
lation, its light is shed upon all circles of 
knowledge, iU phraseology is found in all 
Iangoegee, its precepts regulate morals, 
habite and manners have assumed iu form, 
the flue artt breathe iu perfume, and all the 
movemenu of genius are full of iu inspira
tion.

Rxtexxxcz ros Sacbxd Place».—He 
who mm enter a church, ot a chapel, or any 
nU— dedicated to the worship of God. es
he doe. his own habitation, or tîfot of bu
bon*, whit* ia a common oa»e, baa, in my 
opinion, no proper notion of religious mot- 
•fags. *d ii aaw~ derive much

fe hie own eoul from etteedenne 
of God.—Dr. A. Ctark.

The Sceptic Answered.
At the Missionary Meeting in Leeds, the 

Rev. Gervase Smith in tbe course of his 
speech said :—A little while ago, four men 
stopped into the same compartment of a 
railway carriage, en athe ist, a Romish 
Priest, a Protestant Minister, and a plainly 
garbed farmer. The sceptic began, as soon 
as the train moved, with the prieet, “ Tell 
me what is a sufficient proof of the truth 
of Christianity," and was referred to tbe 
authority ot the Church. He next turned 
to the MinUter, who began to speak of evi
dences of Christianity, external and intern
al, and then requested tbe sceptic to propose 
the same question lo the farmer, and ask 
him what be thought of the truth of Chris
tianity. “ I feels it,” replied tbe farmer.— 
The sceptic confessed that he could not an- 
swer that augment They needed a larger 
measure ot this spiritual religion. Chris
tianity was eminent iy a Missionary system, 
and tbe fruiu of tbe opening day of Pente
cost presented that truth with great beauty 
and power- Well might they swell the ex
clamation of a writer on that subject who 
had said, “ Blessed be the hour when that 
Tongue of fire descended from tiro Giver of 
speech into a cold world ! Had it never 
come, my mother might hare led me when 
a child to see slaughter for worship, and I 
should have taught my little ones that stones 
were gods." “ JUesead be the Lord God, 

" Zod of Israel, who only doeth woodrom

£r».ï5 
5Zm Sri“*—-<*-«•

•minted accursed.
mg would hsve tended a. by a law ; to Him 1 quenlTy danced himself into so divine a cbn- j This was the hour wh. n the thief believed 
the world of the afflicted would have cone j ditioo. that While fixing hu thoughts intent-, ,n Christ, and prayed to bun Purely, such 
as on a pilgrimage ; and would it not then | ly upon any Ijright star, he was able to pro- faith was never seen since the wor! 1 began, 
have been equally true, that - lie healed ject his soul into it, and this be did repeat- j He only saw our Lord agony and ,n 
them all?' Jcsus'of Nazareth! who can , cdly, until one night b» wife burned b» , weakness, suffering end m pain. He saw 
declare Thee I ibou wast the heart of infirme ( body while hu soul was aw.y, so that when ; him undergoing a dishonorable punwbmen., 
love, beating and bleeding lor human hap- | he came lack be found that he had been deserted, mocked, d”p,sed. blasphemed — 

” — ■ ' clandestinely killed during his absence.— He saw him rejected by all the great, and
Nor has the illusion been confined lo iodi- wise, and nohle of h» own people, hi* 
viduaU ; for in 1573, a sect of fanatics ( strength dried up like a polsherd, his life 
arose at Aix la Chapelle, whose creed coo- j drawing to tbe grave. Psalms 22; 15; 
sisted mainly in dancing, and who, after i 88 ; 8. He saw no sceptre, no royal crown, 
committing unheard-of crimes, were over- no outward dominion, no glory, no_majesty,

pines»! . . . Thon badst come to seek
companionship with sorrow ; yet didst Tbou 
not frown upon the social amenities, but 
didst affably partake of them. Every ac
tion of Thine was inlaid with grace ; every 
aversion, with Thee, was not hatred, but 
only sorrow heightened into concern. Thy 
mercy was not proud and imperial in ns 
blessings ; Thou didst condescend and love 
to be thanked ; ami, oh, if, gratitude melted 
into penitence, Thou didst proclaim a jubi
lee in heaven, and invite tbe universe to 
share Thy joy. And why wast Thou thus 
benignant ? It was not because Tbou had-t 
been surprised m a career of mercy, and 
couldst not draw back, for thou badst looked 
into the dark recesses of depravity in the 
human heart, and sounded the lowest depths 
of human misery, before Tbou earnest to 
expiate and relieve ; it was not that, 
as roan often will, Tbou didst compro
mise with sin, or indulge compassion at 
the expense of truth ; for thou wast a 
martyr for fidelity, and a sacrifice for sin; 
oor was it that Thy character was at ail 
yielding and undislinguiahing softness; for 
while Thou wast an altar at which the low
liest could kneel, like an altar, also, Thou 
didst check the profans look, and command 
veneration from the passer-by ; nor was it 
that tbe world caressed thee ; Thy injuries 
might have taught patience itself to blas
pheme ; yet didst Thou remain meek and 
lowly in heart, and persist in turning the 
tears of the world into smiles. Jesus ol 
Nazareth ! who can declare Thee ! In 
Thee, wisdom and goodness were in con
junction with holiness and power. All who 
treated with Tfee tasted of goodness, of 
Divinity ; Thine actions, if distributed over 
the coarse of time, might have formed its 
eras ; Thy virtues were dowries sufficieni to 
enrich a world ; Thy character was glory 
set in grace.

Trouble.
“Trouble" becomes a marvellous morti

fier of pride, and an effectual restrainer of 
self-will. The temper is mellowed and the 
feelings refined. It needs repeated strokes 
of the hammer to break the rocks in pieces ; 
and so it sometimes requires repeated strokes 
ef — g-!»b to break our hearts in pieces, and 
make os humbler and wiser men. And as 
the longer you keep the esnary bird in a 
darkened rage the sweeter it will sing, no 
tbe more serene tbe discipline of tbe good 
man’s experience, the sweeter the songs of 
his spiritual file. The gold that is refined 
in tbe hottest furnace comes out tbe bright
est, and the character moulded by intense 
heat will exhibit the most wondrous excel
lencies.

God's children are like stars, that shine 
brightest in tbe darkest night : like torches, 
that are the better for beating; like grapes, 
that come net lo the proof till they come to 
the press ; like trees, that drive down their 
roots farther, and grasp the earth tighter, by 
reason of the storm ; like vines, that grow 
the better for bleeding ; like gold, that looks 
tho better for scouring ; like glow-worms, ; 
that shine best in the dark; like juniper, 
that smells sweetest in the fire ; like the 
pomander, which becomes more fragrant for 
chafing ; like the palm-tree, which proves 
the better for preserving ; like the chamo
mile, which spreads the more as you tread 
upon it.

" Ibw» a » Sower, when tramples oe,
Doth etill more richly bloom.

And even lo its bitterest foe 
(j it es forth IV sweet perfume.

The re* tint's crushed sad shattered,
Doth oa Use beeem bretow 

A Hirer -cent l bat further I on 
K en lor the cruel blow.”

powered and slain by the Elector; “and 
thus," says Prynne, “ were sent down to 
dance with frisking satyrs." Tho records 
of ibe jumpers and dancing dervishes fur
nish similar instances of fanaticism. It » 
curious to observe that the lower any race 
is in the scale of humanity, the more ena
mored are thev of dancing. In all savage 
nations tbe practice prevails, frequently ac
companied with great cruelty and licentious
ness. In Ashantee no less than 1,500 per
sons stand up at once—the king in the 
midst, beating time on the tom-toms, and 
k Ding; any body who spoils the figure.— 
The Mexicans likewise dance in large num
bers to the sound of wooden drums.

'• An Apostle, not of Man”
Rev. Dr. Tyng, at a missionary meeting, 

gave the following remarkable account of 
an independent missionary in Jerusalem :

“Tbe best missionaiy he ever knew was 
a poor farmer from New-IIaven, who went 
to (Jerusalem, a missionary • on his own 
hook,' supporting himself sometimes by 
serving as a waiter in a hotel, and who was 
known as tbe ‘ Book-man Roberts.' He 
could not speak a word of any language but 
English. Day after day he might he seen 
in old gray clothes, that looked as if they 
came down from the Pilgrims, and with his 
long, lean, dangling limbs, so that everybody 
would know him for a Yankee as far as they 
could see him ; and always with a bundle of 
books under each arm—hooks in Turkish, 
Armenian, Syraic, and other languages, of 
which be could not understand a word.— 
He would ask a Turk to read, and get him 
seated in some' of the gaidens, with so 

j audience of ten or twenty about him, find
ing for him tbe latter part of 8t. John's 
Gospel, or tbe Sermon on the Mount- It 
was the Bible, and the Word of God, 
althoogh read by a Mohammedan. And be 
would leave that Bible with them, as good 
a preacher as himself or anyliody els*, lo 
Robert's first year he met with do small 
persecution, and at on» time was almost 
without food for five days together. But 
everybody knows him now, and he is un- 
moleefed in bis work. There wss not a 
more efficient labourer anywhere."

Venturing upon Christ
This is a phrase sometimes heard in reli

gious conversation, sometimes from the pul
pit, and often, doubtless, it passes in silent 
meditation through the mind of Christians. 
But it is a bad ooe. Venturing! What is 
tbe meaning of the Word? We venture 
upon things doubtful ; wc venture to rely 
upon the promise of a man like ourselves, 
who may be unable, even if willing, or un
willing if able, to make good his word. Is 
Christ such ?

The word implies doubt. If we only 
venture to rely upon a promise of Christ, it 
proves that there is some lurking distrust in 
our own hearts either of his power or his

Obedience a Source of Joy.
There is an inexpressible sweetness in 

the reflection that we are striving to do the 
will of God. This sentiment, when sin
cerely cherished, is nothing less than the 
spirit of Christ in the souk We look up to 
our Lord, and we bear him proclaim the 
moving cause of bis own mission of toil and 
Fofleriog in this world, “ Lo, I come ; in tbe 
volume of the book it is written of me, I 
delight to do thy will, O my God !” Sus
tained by the happy consciousness that he 
was faithful to do an appointed work, bis 
courage did not give way even in those dark 
hours when even his own received him not. 
He knew that bis labors were accomplishing 
the Divine purpose, and he was satisfied-

Like him, we are sent into the world to 
do the will of our Father in Heaven. It is 
a holy mission which we are to execute, not 
6> acquire a personal reputation for effective 
talent, but for the glory of him who sent us. 
Whatever amount of success may now at
tend our Istxirs, we shall soon “ give account 
with joy," If, with tbe consciousness of honest 
purposes and faithful endurance, we can way 
to God, as we ascend, “ 1 have finisfied the 
work Tbou gavest me to do."

Origin of the Name 11 Christian."
•‘And the disciples were called Christian! 

first at Antioch.’’ Who gave them this 
name ; and with what intent was it given ? 
It was not a name of their own choosing.
.............We are inclined to the opinion that
the name was given to them by native An- 
tioebeans, perhaps merely to distinguish 
them from the multitude ot tbeir own popu
lation ; but more likely lo ridicale as well 
as to distinguish them. They heard ibe 
disciples of Christ speaking often and in the 
most exalted terms of their divine Master. 
While tbe name “ Christ" might convey to

Hellemzed Jew only a sacred idea, from

no power, no signs of might. And yet tbe 
dying thief believed, and looked fotward to 
Christ’s kingdom.

See, for another thing, «chat a right sense 
of sin the thief bad. lie says to his com
panion. “ We receive the due reward of 
our deeds." He acknowledges his own un
godliness, and the justice of his punishment. 
He makes no attempt to justify himself, or 
excuse his wickedness, lie speaks like a 
man humbled and self-abased by the re
membrance of past iniquities. This is whst 
all God's children feel. They are ready to 
allow they are poor, hell deserving sinners.

In one word you seo in the penitent thief 
i a finished work of the Holy Ghost. Every 
i part of Ibe believer’s character may be 
I traced in him. Short as his life was after 
conversion, he found lime Iu leave abundant 
evidence that he was a child of God. II» 
faith, his prayer, his humility, his brotherly 
love, are unmietukeable witnesses of the 
reality of his repentance. Ho was not a 
penitent in name only, but in deed, and in 
truth.—Ryle.

The Dying Man and the Living 
Word.

The winter of. 1855-6 witnessed In ran* 
one of tho most extraordinary scenes in the 
history of tho Christian church. A preach
er whose fame rivaled that of Ibe greatest 
names of the French pulpit, tbe most elo
quent advocate of the Gospel in the ranks 
of French Protestantism, upon whom words 
thousands had bnng with admiration and 
delight whenever he occupied the pulpit of 
the Oratoire, lay for six months In bia own 
chamber the victim of painful and incurable 
disease, weak and helpless, daily expecting 
death ; arid yet on every Sabbath of that 
prolonged mortal agony continued lo preach 
from his pillow to groups of thirty or forty 
who assembled to commemorate with him 
the death of Christ. •’ May my life ter
minate only with my ministry, and may my 
ministry end only with my life,** was the 
frequent prayer of this faithlal servant t and 
God granted his request,—for be breathed 
his last on tbe morning of Ibe Ssbbeth just 
as the “ church in tho house ’’ were once 
more assembling to receive his counsels.— 
From persona who had the privilege of at
tending these meetings, we have had a fer
vent description of the peculiar unction and 
force with which the dying man, conquering 
nature and disease would utter his brief ex
hortation ; el first almost inaudible, perhaps 
gently supported upon h» pillow, speekiog 
with mereured and painful breath, hut pre
sently rising with his them') to the vigor of 
utterance that reminded them of the palmi
est days of his public ministrations, while 
his countenance would glow with a seraphic 
flame that no fire of oratory could kindle, 
h is Adolphe Monod of whom we speak ; 
snd a friend writ* concerning these sick 
chamber dtaeoureet, lb* “ those who heard 
him in «be days of his vigor, and those who 
saw him in tbe days of suffering and weak
ness, can judge whether the orator, in ell 
the strength of body and liberty of mind, 
spoke more profitably to their souls than the 
suffering and dying Christian.’’

The word* which fell from tbe lips of tbi* 
dying saint were tressa re I in loving henrfa 
and pul on reeordtby faithful hands ; and thus 
it is permitted by those who never beard 
the living preacher to listen to his voice 
though dead. There is not another sorb 
book in the language as this “ Adolphe 
Monod* Farewell to Us Friends and to the 
CUsrch," which the Messrs. Carter have 

just republttbed from the French. It » 
only n duodecimo of less than two busidred 
pages, yet it contains twenty-five addresses 
upon separate topics, delivered on succes
sive Sabbaths i» tbe manner described 
above. While neither elaborate nor pro
found, these discourses are pervaded with 
an unction seldom witnessed in tbe pulpit, 
and every one is full of nourishment to the 
believer,—N. T. Independent.

truth. Yet, in careful thought, we would ■ [[je fact (ha, k WM aQ exart trsn,fatioo from
not for the world express any diatrost of 
either. Then why do it thoughtlessly or in 
any form of implication ? He certainly de- 
eerves a freer measurement of faith and 
trust. His word is, “ Come unto me, all ye 
that labor and are heavy laden, and 1 will 
pre you rest." “ He that coroetb unto me 
I will in no wise cast out." “ He is able to 
save them to the uttermost that come onto 
God by Him." Here are willingness and 
ability moat emphatically eipreaeei. The 
only remaining question is, “Is He to be 
trusted ? Then let ns not folk of venturing 
upon Christ, hot in the spirit of implicit 
confidence, let us obey the fefeeetiw»' 
P**, by casting ffllmre — ^ ^ 
knowi* ifce* careth foe ■*•

the word “ Messiah," the Aotiochesns, who 
knew neither tbe Hebrew word Messiah, 
nor the Divine character of Christ, would- 
see in tbe word Christ only its pagan and 
common meaning, "hich was anointing, 
rubbing over Use surface with oil, end snore- 
times with psiol or • mere wash. Hence, 
if they were disposed, they might heve need 
tbe word “ Chrétiens * with such an inflec
tion of voice and such an exprès*ion of eoon- 
tenance e« to have conveyed to each other 
something like this idee, namely—“These 
are your welheiW people, your unctuous 
a nest *h—' your white-wished class; tout 
,- »t. !" Thé of course would hsve ntiaed 
e vulgar leegh 
Hertford.

sed gy*Kag 
•hem-—Meo. B- -ft iug of the

foe precise

Lady Hnntingdoa ,
Lady Huntingdon had sold all her jewels 

to txiild a chapel at Brighton. Some years 
later, she was in perplexity how to raise 
money for a chapel »be wished to build at 
Birmingham. She was accustomed to keep 
in her bouse the sum of £300, lo delrsy 
the expenses of her funeral ; and it was her 
wish to be buried in whit* satin. Tbit 
money was considered w# earned ‘hat on no J 
account was it to be touched. Oo th» oc
casion, she said to Lsdy Aooe Erskiur, bet 
friend and companion, “I want £3u0; I 
bare no money in the hoese but that put by 
for my funeral} for the first time m my life 
1 feel inclined to let that go." Lady Anne 
said, “ You can trust God with your soul— 
why net wife ye#t fanerai ?" The Coun
tess took fee meeey t end fee very day sBe 

could know noth- 
•eat her a check


