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Absolvo Te”

[ 1h:ilve thee.)
) ,
One priest alone can par'inn me,
Or bid me « Go in peace ;"

at word, Absoleo te,
* these

1k heart-throbs cease
My soul has heard His priestly voice,
It =aud, 1 bore thy sins—rvjoice !”

He show'd the ey-u'xr-m:\rk in his side,
1

L' nail-piing on his palm;

81 I ‘el

Sidl w Look on Me, the Crucified ;

tremble th s 7 Be calm !

A ver s mine, I set thee free,

B ot afrdt | — 1bsoleo te”

1 £ :

In ¢} ) » v tied ard bound,”
I nalk te and ligl

Y

Each spot £tread i< hallow'd pround

g )

Whilst bim 1 keep in sight

Who died a victim on the tree,

That he might say, Absolvo te.”

' : 16

By Lim y soul is purified,
Once ley rous I defiled

Cleansed by the water from his side,
Gyl sees me Yag a elild

H

No Pricst can hea! or cleanse but He—

» other say, Absolvo te.

He robed me in a priestly dress,
N s 5
I'hat T night infense bring

Ol prayer, and praise, and righteousness,
['o heaven’s eternal King;

Aud when he gave this robe to me,

He smiled and waid, Absolvo te.

I ven 11 wis before the throne,
e great Hizh P'riest above,
s Mercimizem g™

—that name alone
staimn remove |

on bended knee,

Can sin’s
To Him I

And Lear the sweet Absolvo te.

1
lar}

A cirded Levite her
I willig service bring;

And tain would tell t) all T know
¢t Christ the Ir]§1‘~'|'\' Ki

Would weo all hearts from sin to flee,

below,

=5

Ard hear Ihm say, Absolro te.
« A livle -while,” and He shall come
I from ‘s the inner shrine,”

To call His pardon’d brethren home :
O bliss supreme, Divine!

When every blood.-bought child shall see

Tuie Priest who said, Absolvo te.

An Evening with the Rev, Peter
Jones,
11;} INDIAN CHIEF AND MISSIONARY.

.
Beh x that the Rev.
Joxnres, (with whose name as an active mis-

informed PETER |

B 7 lubourer among the Indians in Cana-

as, pur readers are probably all familiar.)
i ! Branttord, iu

r the town of

ia West, we made it our buxiness to pay
bem @ v when there a few days ago.—
Iy e obiuined a letter of introduction to
the Cloet and Mis wry, from a friend in
I crd, we ceeded, after the business
of t duy was over, to his residence, about

and a-halt or two miles from _the town,
to Hamilton. On approaching
¢ bentestead in twilight of evenins, we no-
' Mr. Jones at the gateway which sepa-
t flower garden from the street.

«ony er=ation with a gentleman on
hor-chbuack on the street. On presenting the
note of introduction, we were cordially invit-
ed to Lis residence.  He opened the aarden

i led up to the house, requeste d us

and e would be at leisure and go

with us in u few minutes,  Iis son was in
on watering fl-wers and plants. Tle
was about twelve years of age, and encaging
(ion with him, we found him to

intelligent for his years, of

in convers

be remarkably

very gentle demeanor, and polite in Lis man-
ners. |} futher joined us, and we proceed-
ed to the ) e, ere we were introduced
1o Mre Jone an Enelist 1 !_\', to whom the
| ar Clitef wois united in marriaze when

one ot his v sto ke d. I'he hus-
bond above, the wife o - under the or-

wry stature of the sexes, Mis. Jones is a

sreat inteliizence, as lier conversation

ws, and with this <he unites the

ies of the

children

Seripture wife and

mnent qnu

She Lias four living—all
1

cons : and one—a son also—in early 1if¢
g the deot we all owe to-nature, and was
calied o rest.  Two of the sons were at
Le tible readin g, A gentleman, one of the
eachi the Brantord Grammar School,
i b :..u.‘.‘ at the time of our visit,

1 probably, a permanent boarder

i Bev. Mr. Jones has a fine farm, a

i v 1, an laree and elegant
toure iwhoapparently every comfort of life
omand, Je has at present no per-

Y charge, but preaches almost every
one or unother of the Methodist

m | cimty.  Heis a chiet over

to which he belongs, in the Ojibe

on. He has long been an ordained

L oin \ethodist denomination ;

he is pol, nor has be ever been appointed

[ v Commis<ioner by the gpvernment of
Carada, but much ot l-n( duty of that ollice
him, a wd A 18 ("'l'!"‘}?U'll"‘ll\'l' 18 \('ry extien-
e has been three times in Europe,
templates, <hou!d his duties z\dmu of
Lis ubselice, making another visit, with las
native jand ere long. He has in
prey a sketch of Lis life, and the his-
tory of the Ojibeway's and other North Ame-
ns, the publication of which will
t of his business to Europe.

AV, to Ll

raton

Tican I!
form a |

Afier passing a portion of the evening
with the family, Mr. Jones showed us into

his library, which is quite extensive, and

embruaces many of the best works in the de- |

partments of history, literature, and theolo-
gy
manuscript history ot lnmself and the Indian
tribes. from which, and in conversation with
il:t\"
facts in reterence Lo that singular and most
interesang people, w hich we have considered
Wwor t'_)' of a }‘l;.-':r' in our columns.

This Indian Chief was born January 1,
1501, at the heights of Burlington Bay, near
where the City of Hamilton now stands.—
His father was of Welsh parentage, and emi-
grated to Hudson river, N. Y., previous to
the American Revolution. He studied land-
surveying in New York, and with recem-
mendations from Mr. Colden, son of the Go-
vernor, went to Canada, where he was

hiinaell cathiered a few interesting

i tween them.

from the crown of England.
| vices they bave been granted large tracts of
land, and there is a whole township belong- |

ction with his tribes, devolves upon |

He also granted us free aceess to his |

lin company with Mrs. Thomas,

employed as a road and land surveyor by society in her own country) to attend a camp sprung up and went with the good men deter-

Governor Simcoe. He was much with the
Indians ; a mutual attachment grew up be-
He learred the language, em-
ployed them in his business, marricd Tuhlbe-
nahneeguay, daughter of Walbanosay, a
chiet of the Messissanga tribe of the Ojibe-
\\':ly naton.

Pecter Lad one elder and three
His fa-
much from home,
in the care of his mother,
who early instilled into Lis mind all the su-
perstitious habits cu .omary, and notions of
the nation. n

younger brothers and five sisters.
s duties called him
and he was left

A feast was made 1o give him a
name and dedicate him to the care of a par-
ticular God. He was named Kahkewnquo-
naby, which means “ Sacred Waving Feath-
ers,” apd refers to the thers placked from
the eagle, which are considered sacred.  He
was dedicated to the Thunder God—the
eagle being considered the God of Thunder.
At this feast he was presegted with a war
club and bunch of eagle’s feathers, which he
was to keep as a memorial of his dedication ;
but he says he has long since lost them.

He recollects going, when a boy, with a
larze hunting party to the Genesce river in
New York. Tliere were no inkubitants thsn
where the beautiful city of Ruchester now
stands. A number of bears were killed, and
he partook with the company of the sacred

| bear oil feast, and at which each guést of the

company had to drink a cip of what was
“not more palatable than castor oil” [«
afterwurds, and at another place, remembers
attending a dog feast, at which a dog was
killed, the hair singed off, and the carcase
cooked and handed round, after a portion
had been laid on the fire as a burnt offering.

Ie al-o attended the sturgeon, salimon, deer,
id goose and other * religious” feasts, and
offerines to the dead. At an early age Le
was tavght the use of the bow and arrow,
and afterwards became fond of the gun, and
was considered a great hunter. When a boy,

| he was with his tribe, frmlu«ntly in terror of
{ the Mohawks, and a watch was kept night
and day least they might approach and mur-
{ der them.
| fears were without foundation.

He alterwards thought that their

In the war of 1812 histribe and the other
Indians joined the British, and many, he!
suys, are of opinion, that were it not for their
efforts, Canada would have bz2en wrested
For their ser-

ing to them on the Grand River, below
Brantford. He was too young to take up
the tombawk, but he well remembers being
told that € the Yankees were coming into
Cauada to kill the Indians,” and he * won-
dered what kind of beings the Yankees
could be.” He and his brother visited the
Stony Creek, battle ground on the day after
the battle, and were horrified at seeing the |

| mangled bodies strewed over every part of

the ground.

In 1816 his father sent him to an English
school, kept by an Irishman, in the township
of Salifleet.  Ilere he continued nine months
and was * taucht to read, write, and ciy ¥
He read the New Testament, and received
instructions from the elinreh of England ca-
techism. Soon after, the family removed
from the hesd of Lake Outario to Grand
River, which empties into Lake Erie, and
lived among the Mobawks. These pecple
were professedly members of the church of
England, and had a small church (theoldest
in Canada) where they met on the Sabbath,
and prayers were read by a chief.—QOcea
sionally they were visited by a clergymen
but the gospel had no saving effects upon
their hearts, and vice prevailed. They
were fond of * fiddling and dancing” and
being young, he soon joined them. His fa
' \ minds of

ther endeavored to instil into the
his children the principles of religion, the
observance of the Suabbath, &c.; but often
on that sacred day, he stole his gun out at
the window, and went ol on a shooting ex-
cursion.

In 1820 he was induced, at the request of
Lis father, to receive the ordinance of bap-
tism. Ile was baptised at the Mohawk
church by the Rev. Ralph Leeming, Henry
A. THIl standing as his godfather, The Rev.
Mr. Jones says, the principal motives which
indoeed him to acquiesce were., that he might
be entitled to all the privileges of the white
inhabitants ;: and he felt too, that it was a
duty he owned 10 the Great Spirit, to take
upon him the name of a christian, as trom
readine the Bible, and occasionally hearing
a sermon, he began to think that the chris-
tian rel true. Previous to this he
bad been halting between two opinions, at
one time anxious to embrace the christian

M was

religion, and at another inclined to fall back
to his nation’s superstitions. Quoting his
own words : * My being baptized had no
effect upon my lite. I continued the same |
wild Indian youth as before. Since my con-
version to God, one thing has made my heart
very glad ; and that is, that amidst all the
temptation to, and ¢ xamples ot drunkeness
amongst which 1 lived, 1 never fell into that
vice, although most of my young com panions
did. I always viewed drunkeness as be-
neath the character of an Indian. If at any
tune I was persyaded to take a little ol'llht
tirc-water, 1 4|.§4“_\~ felt sorry for 1t after-
'-~;w:i.‘1!' when I reflected how much
evil it had donetto my poor countrymen-—
many thousands of - whom have had their
days -shortened by 1t and been hurried to
destruction.™ :

In 1522 he labored in a brick-yard to earn
money to go a féw months to school during
the ensuing winter, that he might improve
his education, and obtain a situation in an

! Indian trading establishment. He attended
an English school at Fairchild’s creek, and
Lired his buard at the house of Mr. E. Bun-

' nell, a farmer, \\'i{xosc family _were cxccgd-
ingly kind to him. l.I|s slydles were prio-

lcipally confined to anlhmcllc}and writing.—
He returned to his father in the spring,
worked the farm on shares, and raised a
fine crop.

About this time, Seth Crawford, a young
man from the States, came among the In-
dians to learn the Mobawk lt_mgmig_f‘s and
preach the gospel to the' tribes in }hclr 0\\'3
tongue. He boarded with the Indians, ap
his piety made a deep impression on the
mind of young Jones. In 1823 Mr. E.
Stoney preached a sermon at e house of
Thomas Davis, a Mohawk chief from the
words : “ Marvel not that I say unto thee,

| ye must be born again.” Jones' unden!o«?d

| much of the sermon, and was affected by it,
| as were some of his comrades. On the lst
| June, 1828, he and his sister Mary started,

(an Irish

woman, formerly & member of the Wesleyan

wards,

meeting to be held in the township of An- mined that if there was still mercy left for me,

caster. Mr. Jones say., he was tempted by
cariosity to go and see how the Methodist
worship the Great Spirit in the wilderness.
We will use his own words :

I woold seek wuntil [ found it.  On arriving
at the prayer meeting. I saw my sister, ap-
parently as happy as she could be. She
. and began to weep over me, and

came o me

“On arriving at the encampment, I was exlort me to give my heart to God, and

immediately struck with the solemnity of told me how she had found the Lord.

hese

the people, several of whom were engaged worls came with power tomy sinking heart,

in singing and prayer. Some strange fec)-

,ing came over my mind, 11 was led to

believe that the Supreme Being was in the me,

and | fell upon my knees and eried to God
or mercy. My sister and others prayed for
ally Mr. Stoney, whose zeal

nd esr
ana espr

midst of bis people, who were now enzaged for my salvation I shall never forgeg.

in worshipping him. We pitched our tent
on the ground allotted to us.

At the dawning of.the day I was enabled

It was made tocast myself wholly upon the Lord, and to
of coarse linen cloth. The encampment con- ¢!

n the atoning blood of my Lord and

tained about two acres, enclosed by a brush Savior Jesus Christ, who had borne my <ins

fence.
circle.

The tents were pitched within this in bi<own body.
All the underbrush was taken away, to receive him as my all sufficient Savior,
whilst the large trecs were left standing, that very instant mg burden was gone

And when | was enabled

2 joy,

forming a most beautiful shade. There were nnspuakable, filled my heart, and I eould

three gates leading into the encamoment. <av “ Abba, F ither” The love of God
During each night the whole place was illu- being now shed abroad in my heart, I loved
minated with fire stands, which had a very him intensely, whom I praised in the midst

imposing appearance amongst the trees and of the people.

Every thinz now appeared

leaves. The people came from different in a new light, and all the works of God
parts of the country, some ten, some twenty, ~eemed fo uuite with me in uticring the
and some even fifty miles, in their wagons, praise of the Lord.”

with their sons and daughters, for the pur-

Before the meeting closed on Tuesday, a

pose of presenting them to the Lord, for fellow-lip meeting was held. The Rev.

conversion.
about a thousand persons preseit.

The

I should judge there were Mr. Cuse requested all those who had ex-

perieiced the blessing of justifiication to

Rev. Mr. Case, being the presiding elder, stand up ; and among those who rose, were
had the general over-sight of the encamp- young Jones and his sister Mary. Mr.

ment.—There were a number of ministers

Case recognized Peter, and exclaimed,

present, who alternately delivered powerful * There stands a son of Augustus Jones, of

discourses to the “listening multitude.

At Grand River, among the converts, may God

the sound of the horn we went and took our begin a work ol conversion amongst his na-
L] e
. . : ” »
places in front of the stand from which a Gwns.

sermon was delivered.  After this was a

The life of this young Indian convert has,

prayer meeting, in which all who felt dis- since that time, been devoted to his people.
posed took part in the exhortation and pray- In the winter 1825, he taught a sclivo! at

ing for penitents.

The next day, 8d June, ' his father’s, and soon commenced speaking

several sermons were preached, and prayer in public.

meetings were held during the intervals.

The Indians are much attached to their

By this time I began to feel sick in my chief and minister, and the white inhabitants

heart, but did not make my feelings known. hold him in the highest esteem.

His excel-

On Sabbath there was a great eoncourse of lent lady has endeared berself to all classes,
people who came from the adjoining setile- wherever she is known personally through
ments, and many discourses were delivered, Canada ; and the life, habits, character, and
some of which deeply impressed my mind. acts of the Rev. Peter Jones and his tamily,
As I could understand a good deal of what ure worthy of imitation by every pious fami'y.

was said, I thought the black-coats kncw within the influence of his example.

all that was in my heart, and that [ was the

We had intended to give the views of the

person addressed. 'The burden of my soul Rev. Peter Jones, as to the origin of his race,
began to increase, and my heart said * What with a sketch of their history and habits;

wust I do to be saved ¥ for I saw myselt but spacs forbids it

We hope to have time

in the gall of bitterness and in the bond of cre long, to fuliil our purpese.— Internation-

iniquity.
of salvation by our Lord Jesus Christ, the
wore | was convinced of the truth of the
Christian religion, and of my need of sal-
vation. In spite of my old Indian heart,

The more I understood the plan «l Journal.

The Two Travellers.
A father and =ony Wore ona

L It

tears flowed down my cheeks at the remem-  was late in the afternoon, but still clear day,

brance of my sins.

I saw many of the when they came to acottage by the roadside,

white people powerfully awakened, and and the father went in and borrowed a

heard them cry aloud for mercy, whilst lighted lantern.

The yosng man was ex-'

others stood and gazed, and some even  ceedingly amused, and perhaps he was a

laughed. My elder brother, John, was at little vexed.

If any one should meet them

that time studying the art of surveying at carrying a lamp in the sunshine, it would

Hamilton. He came to the
Sabbath, but appeared quite

meeting  on
indifferent

ook s0 absurd ; and wbat in the world was
he use of it ? But the old traveller took

about religion ; so much so, that I reproved the young man’s jibes good humoredly, and
him for speaking lightly of these people, only answered, * The night cometh.”

and told him that [ believed they were sin-

And it did come. They passed no more

cere, that they were the true worshippers cottages, but they got into a thick forest,

of the Great Spirit.
you will yet become a Methodist.’

«Oh, (said he) | see where the daylight faded so rapidly, that the
The lantern already shone a welcome companion.

meeting continued all Monday, and several Not only was the sun gone down, but the

discourses were delivered from the stand. luststreuk of twilight bad vanished.

It was

My convictions at this time were deep and | dre adtuily dark ; but the good little lantern
powerful; during the preaching I wept spreada cloth of gold before the steps of the
much. This, however, I endeavoured to travellers, and did not let one shadow or'
cenceal, by holding down my head behind  phantom come near them. At last the road

the shoulders of the people.
ous that no one might see me weeping like

I felt anxi- divided. * Straight on ! cried the yonth.

« Not so fast,” said the elder ; for though

an old woman,—as all my countrymen coi- the jath to the right was less trodden, perhaps
sider this to be beneath the dignity of an ji was the one they should take; when

Indian brave.

zins, which I now saw to be

tortunately they espied a finger-post, and

In the afternoon of this day, my sorrow ' |oiding the Jamp as high as they could they
and anguish of soul greatly increased, and I'| read the direction, and found that they would
telt as if I should sink down to hell for my | pave gone utterly wrong had they not taken

ery many, and (e narrow and neglected foot-way-

Rejoic-

exceedingly offensive to the Great Spirit. ing at their escape, they pushed on mernly ;
I was fully convinced that if T did not tind a,d by-and-by, with bis frisky spirits, the
mercy from the Lord Jesus, of whom I had youngster went a-head, and was far io
heard much, I certainly would be lost for- ydvance of the lantern, when the old man

ever.

I thought if I could only get the e

a splash and a shout, and running up,

good people to pray for me at their prayer ' wus just in time to belp ushore his impetaous
meetings, I should soon find relief to my Loy, who had soused inw a stagnant pool,
mind ; but had not suflicient courage to and who crawled up the bank pale and

make my desires known. Ob, what a mer-

heart was slow to acknowledge Him as my
Lord and Saviour.

shivering
cy that Christ did not forsake me, whep my clinging 10 his garmenis,

, with the leeciies and duck-weed
You see the road
was not through this pool, but round it

Towards evening I re- You shonld walk in the hght;” and so they

tired into the solitary wilderness to try to again set out together.

pray to the Great Spirit. 1 knelt down by

the side of a fallen tree.

As the stillness deepened, they sometimes

5 wabils ¢
The rattling of }o, 1 u rustle in the bushy undergrowth,

the leaves over my head with the wind made L4 distant bowlings or & sharp soarl near-

me uneasy.

I retired further back into the hand warned themn that the beasts of the

woods, and there wrestled with God in . o were abroad; and once or twice they

prayer who helped me to resolve that I o u1g see a pair of fiery opals glaring at
would go back to the camp, and get the peo- ' om, but as soon as they turned the full

ple of God to pray for me. 1 went, but

when 1 arrived at the meeting, my fearful ', )1, retreated.

heart aguin began to hesitate,

lume of the lantern in that direction, the

We need not tell the

I stood by [j5le ndventures of the night; but at last

the side of a tree, considering “i“‘l‘l mUst ey came to a place where a veavy moan
do, whether I should give up seeking the .0 00 them, and searching in the copse,

the Lord altogetlier or not.

It was now ey fpund a man stretched on the ground

about dusk.—Whilst T was thus halting as Ladly burt. He had either reccived a

it were, between two opinions, a good ol

blow on the lead, or had inhaled some

man named Reynolds, came up to me and stupefying ether, for at first be talked very

said. * Do you wish to obtain religion and
serve the Lord 77 I replied * yes.” He
then said, * Do you desire the people of
God to pray for you ?” 1 toid him 1 did,”
that * that was what I bad desired.”
then led me into the prayer meeling.
fell upon my knees, and began, as well as
I could, to call upon the name of the Lord.
The old man prayed for me, exhorted me
to believe on our Lord Jesus Christ, who he
said had died for Jndians as well as for
white people. Several of the preachers
prayed for me. When I first began to pray.
my heart was soft and tender, und I shed
many tears ; but strange 10 say, some time
atter my heart got as hard as a stone.
| tried to look up, but the beaven seemed like
brass. I then began to say to myself, thert
is no mercy for poor Indians. 1 felt mysell
an out-cast, a sinner bound for hell. About
mid-night I got so fatigued and discouraged,
that T retired from our prayer meeting, and
went to our tent, where I immediately fell
asleep, I know not how long | had slept,
when I was awakened by the Res. E. Stoney
' and G. Ferguson, who had missed we at the
prayer meeting, and had come with a light
to search for me. Mr. S. said to me, ** Arise

{ i s to the prayer meelingy} "
Peter, and go with us pray ,,,I o

converted. Your siste
Mary has alrendy obtained the spirit o
ndogion, and you must, also, seek !he same
blessing. When I beard that my sister was
converted, 1 had found peace,
' before that she was secking

and get your soul

the Lord,

not koo-inﬁ

|

ieoberently. It turned out, that as be had
LeEn™ coming along, u gentleman in black
had prevailed on hun to cast his lantern into
ihe ditch, and that soon after some footpad

He | jad knocked him down and dragged bim oft

the road and robbed him of all his money.

As soon as he was somewhat restored,
they set him on his beast, und journeyed on
together. The day wus breaking, and the
forest was thinning off on the wargin of a
wagnificent domain. They looked forth on
vine-clad hills and a shining river; and
though the palace itselt could be descried
but dimly,—it was so far up in the dazzling
sunrise—they could easily make out many
mansions. * I am home !” cried the old man ;
and the full morning was reflected from bis
face as he added, * Mine eyes shall see the
king in his beauty ; they shall bebold the
land that is very far off.” And as he
embraced his comrades, he handed over the
lantern, to his son, -.9n<1 said, * Keep this as
a light unto your fect, and a lamp uuto your
path.”

The youth prized the keepsake. He
found constant occasion for it.  He brighten-
ed up the four windows, by whicli it sent its
light backward and forward, anc on either
; and with the point of a diamond he

¢! traced these mottoes on them :— ‘
“ Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse

his way ? By taking heed thereiv accord-

ing to thy word.” .
“ When thou goest, it shall lead thee;

|its waters ; those merciful laws are

when thou sleepest it shall keep thee ; and Like the overshadowing cherubim, the

when thou awakest it shall 1alk with thec.—
For the commandment is a lamp, and the
law is light."— Homiiton.

—_—— ———ee -

The Resting-Place.

Oh ! rest in the Lord and his love shall suetam
thee,

When fainteth thy Spirit i fear and dismay :

Shall tenderly soothe when adversities pain th

And keep thee when pleasure allure thee
astray,
Oh! trust in Him truly, confide in him who'ly.

And his peace o'er thy heart as a balw shall
be poured ;
In patience await though the night watch pas
siowly, s
And long be thy darkness—yet rest in the
Lord !

In the hour of distress, in the time of thy sad-
ness ;
When storms darken o'er thee and bhope wax-
eth dim s
And alike its life's tarbulent glory and gla lnrss,
Look thou in thy resting-pla Hun.,
For He giveth quiet, and who shall make .rou-
ble ?
He stilleth, and who may awakea the sea”
And if youths' sparkling visions dissolve as a
bdbhl(‘_
Faint rays of heaven's glory still briglten for
thee.

oaly to

Where else wilt thon turn thee ?
world inviteth—
In the haunts of its business or joy wilt thou
rest ?
And safely the bird that in greenwood delighteth
May build on the crown of the billow her
nest.
For, as the waves of the ucean, uncertain,
stable,
Are life and the solaces earth can afford ;
Their smile an illusion, their promise a fable ;
Oh ! trust not their falsity ! Rest in the Lord

The gay

un-

The Bible.

BY DR. J. CCMMING.

The history of the Bible is the history of
a perpetual miracle. It is legible 1n the
light it has diffased ; we can trace its effects
and measure its progress by the bLlessings it
has deposited. A river springs in a remote
and uncultivated desert ; i's fountain a Lill;
its source the skies; it rolls onward, and
makes its channel a belt of verdure, and
every acre it touches it transforms into an

Eden, and every cottage in its course it fills

with contentment, and every palace with its
wealth.

Such is the progress of the Bible. Those
hospitals for the sick are depositions from
the
creations of its power ; thai lotty civilization
is the golden sand that, wore glorious than
Pactolus, it has taken from the rock of ages,
and strewn as it swept along. It has enter-
ed into all conflicts, and come forth refreshed
and radiant with terrible beauty. 1t ha<.
spoken to fierce dispuatants, and breathed into
them a new spirit, and imparted anew color-
ing to their debates. It has found access to
the cottage of the peasant and to the palace
of the king. Its holy words brighten our
joys, and ascuage our, sorrows. 1t is the
light to our feet, and the lamp to our paih;
the guide of the erring, the hepe of the good,
the joy of the just,

Its first and primary description is a reve-
lation of and from God. Truths veiled are
by it disclosed, and traths too remote to be
seen by human eye are Lrought within the
horizon of our view. li is the only likeness !
of God on earth, and yet may not be wor-
shipped. It shows us God just, while be
justifies the guilty that believe in Jesus,—
mercy pardoning, Loliness acquitting, sin
punished, and the sinner saved. We feel
conscious of »in, and fearful of merited pun-
ishment and death. No hand scems able to
help ; no door of deliverance appears to
open. In the paralysis of hope we hear
sounding from the throne of God, “ If any
man sin, we have an advocate with the
Father, Jesus Christ the rightcous, and He
is the propitiation for our sins, and not for
ours only, but for the sins of the whol:
world.”

The Bible is inspired. Thisis a precious
attribute.  “ All Sciipure is given by in-pi-
ration of God.” * Holy men of old spake
as they were moved by the Holy Ghost."—
This gives us confidence in its disclosures,
and hcpe in its prospects ; we read it as the
very word of Gud ; the true and faithtul ex-
ponent of His will and of vur obligatic: - —
It is because it is so that we can lean on the
Omnipotence we cannoi meacure, and trst
the wisdom we cannot comprehend.

It is written. This is no ordinary ground
of gratitude. Had the inspired truths o
Christianity been left to the transmission of
oral tradition, they had perished from our
earth long before they had reached us. The
perverting tendency of tradition is not only
traceable in history, but revealed in Scrip-
ture—* Peter seeing him, saith to Jesus,
Lord, and what shall this man do? J
saith unto him, 1f I will that he tarry uli I
come, what is tbat to thee ? Follow
me. Then went this saying abroad,” this is
the oral tradition, ** among the brethren, that
that disciple should not die; yet Jesus said
not unto bim, He shall not die, but if 1 will
that he tarry till 1 come, what is that o
thee 7 2 Thus the written Scripture corrects
the unwfitten tradition. No such calamity
can befall the inspired truth of God. They
are in the shape of an indestructible stereo-
type, an immutable fixture—proof alike
against the attacks of open foes, and the cor-
ruptions of pretended friends.

The comments may vary, like the clouds
of the sky—the truths remaiu, like the stars,
fixed forever.

The Bible is translated. Written origi-
nally in Hebrew and Greek, it is now trans-
lated into almost every language uuder Lea-
ven. It was translated into English by
Tyndal, in 1580, by Coverdale in 1533, L)
Cranmerin 1539 ; at Geneva in 13€0; by
the Bishope in 1368, and by the accomplish-
ed translators of our common and authorized
version, in 1611. It is a trapslation of
matchless faithfulness and beauty with few
imperfections, and these of no vital impor-
tance

The Bible is also inspired truth in
| varied forms of human speech. It is the
varied strain on one key-note; it is God
| speaking, not in the language of a sect, but
of all humanity.
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and New Testament look at the same propi-
iatory, and, like the lips of an oracle, give
atterance to the same blessed truths.

The Bible is a plain and intelligible book.
L'rue, it is not without mysteries, incompre-
hensible, because revelations of the Infinite,
and thus transcending the reach of finite

i Great truths, like very high moun-

minds,
tains, cast around them on earth very broad
ywws.  Dut the saving truths of Chris-

inity, that is, those which are essential to |

ihe salvation of sinner:—the nature and
effects of sin—the atonement, justification.
sancutication, privilege and duty—are very
(ully and plainly revealed. :

‘The pcople are invited and commanded to
read it.  For them specially was it written;
ind for them it is preserved.  * These words«
which 1 command the= this day, shall be i,
iy heart.  And thou shalt teach them dili-
gentiy unto thy chil n. and shalt 1alk of
tLom when thoa sittest in thine house, and
when thou walkest by the way, and when
thou liest down and when thou risest up."'—
* Search the Scriptures, for in them ye think
ve have eternal lite, and these are Ib(:y which
testify of Mel”

The prime minister of Candace read the
Scriptures on his journey, and an evangelist
was sent to help him in understanding them.
I'be Bereans searched the Scriptures,
whether thicse things were so, and * there-
fore many of them believed ” Timothy had
“ known the Scriptures from a child.”

“lt < w tten,” is the perfect standard:
“ To the law and to the testimony ” the
linal appeal. Jesas so honoured his own
written word, that he preferred to quoie
from its pages solutions of intricate ques-
tions to emitting replies from the depths of
1is own infinite mind. History may tell u»
o the fall of kingdoms, and the erection of !
lvnastics, but it 13 silent on the introduction
w sin. and the provision of & Saviour.
Geography describes isles, and continents,
and rivers, and seas; but it has no map
ot Eden, and no chart of the way thither. |
Astronomy speaks of suns, and stars, and
but it is silent on the Sun ot
Righteoasness.  Geology reveals petrifac-

systems

"tions, and fussils, and rocks, and precious

stones ; but it excavates not the pearl of |
grent price. Botany describes the hyssop
out of the wall, and the cedar that crowns
Mount Lebanon; but not ihe Tree of Life.

These are all beautiful and useful in their
place, but they must neither supersede nor
be a subatitute for the Word of God. Be-
lore its majesty science must bow, councils
fall, and fathers veil their heads. One text
trom the Apostles outweighs all the opinions
and traditigns of Christendom.

Every part of tins blessed book is inlaid |
with Christ.

The historical part is the record of the
scaffulding that preceded His advent, and
of the fabric that was carried on after His
resurrection,

The prophetic part gives testimony to
Jesus—Moses 1o His advent, David to His |
royalty, Isainh to His priesthood, Micah to
tis birthplace, and the Apocalypse to Iis
future glory, when His head shall wear
mary crowns. *To Him gave all the pro-

hets witness

Tie promissory part of the Scripture is
full of Christ. The whole spiritnal firma-
ment glows with promises, as with stars of
varied magnitude, but of enduring fixity.
All their force, and beauty, and sweetness,
are from Him. *lo Him all the promises
are yea and amen.”

The ceremonial part derives all its mean-
ing und consistency from Him. He is the
high priest, and the refuge, and the temple.
the living water. and the true bread, and
the rock of ages. He is the body, and’
theze the figures. He is the truth, and
these the types. He is the substance, and
these the shadows.

T'he doctrinal part of Seripture is full of
Christ.  His righteousness, His sacrifice,
His intercession, are among the leading and 4
disiinguishing trutls of Chi‘iﬂi:mi(y. Of all
the: docirines of the gospel, it may be said,
* Il is all and in all.” He is the Lord our
rizhteousness, the Lord our peage, the Lqrd
our healer, the alpha and omega, the first
and the last. '

The practical part is also replete with
Chrizt.  He has “left us an example.”—
(i1s commandments are not grievous. His
yoke is easy. His love is the inspiring mo-
tive. s law is the regulating dictionary
Thus the whole Scripture is eloquent wi.h |
the testimony of Jesus.

Let us then read the Bible as the very
word ot God ; let us approach it with sol-
emn and reverential feelinga ; let ua read
as it we louked upon the glory between the
cherubim; or walked upon the floor of the
Holy of Holies. We need the Holy Spirir
» help vs to unierstand it—not to alter,
add urito, or improve the Bible, but to puri-
fy and euniizhiten the minds of those that
read it, We need an “ unction” from on
high —a spiritual mind—a pure heart. For
all this'God will be inquired of.

We read in order to establish a
theorv, but in order to discover truth. W,
may not read one series of texts to the ex
clusion of anothcr.  We must cume as will-
2 learners, obedient disciples, anxious only
to hear God speak, and to obey what he
We must read doctrinal and prac-
tical parts with equal and unswerving im-
partiality.  For this we need, and for this
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we must seek, the Holy Spirit of God. hollow sound of the falung earth,

How precious, then, is the Bible! Itisa
lamp to our feet and a lizht to our path. I
discloses the everlasting tlusband ; the eter-
nal Father; the destiny of the soul; the
hopes of glory. What ancient philosophers
could not reach, childien, through it, can
now learn, Hnmanity is like a ship that
Lias broken its cable, and is drifting in un-
known seas; and the Bible is the unly chart
that can guide it safely to a haven.

Great giit of God to mankind ! It re- |
kindles in the beurt extinguibed love, und
religlits the lamp of life. and restores the
Sabbath of the Soul. - To the grundeur of
the man it adds the glory of the saint. It
over-arches the dreary caverns of dexpair,
with the bow of promise : it sets duties in
the bosum of benedictions, and precepts in
promises ; it offers pardon for the greatest
<in, and gives dignity to the humblest duty
Well did Sir William Jones write, “] have
regularly and attentively read the Bible,
and um of the opinion tbat this volame,
independently of its divine origin, contains
more true sublimity, more exquisite benuty,

Jt is varied to prevent| purer morality, more impartial history, and
monotony, and unity to preveat discord.— ! finer straing of

poetry and eloguencs, than

—_— -
Old ' could be collected within the same compass

from all other books ever composed in any
age.”

A Mother's Last Prayer.

BY MRS, ANN STEPHENS.

|
| “ First our flowers die —and then
Our hopes, and n oar vben
These are Jead tt
| Dust claims dust—and we-die 100
I was Yery young, scarce bevond tha
verge of infancy ; the last and most helplesa
of the three little gir's who were gathered
around my poor mother's death-bed.  Wheu

I look on the chain of my varied existence—
that woof of gold and iron woven su strange-
ly together—the rermembrance 1

being wlho perished so carly ond
from the b
sad link which ever gives forth a !
neral muasic when my heart turns

sic which becomes more deep-ic
lemn as that chaini strengthene
and bound together by ihe events of
sive years, ‘The fir:t !
can remember was my invalid me

ym of her tamily, f

mat e

ing langnidly about her Lome, with the psie-
ness of disewse sitiing on  Ler beanuful
features, andm deep crimeon spot burming
with painful brightness in cither chedk,

remember that her step became unstead)y
and her voice fuinter and more gontle day-
by-day. till at lust she sunk 1o her bed, and
we were called upon to witness her spiiit go
torth to the presence of Jehovah, They took
me to her couch. and told me to look
my mother before she died. The

had no meaning to me theu. bt the whisper
in which they were spoken thi ded painfully
through my infint heart, wad [ ne-
thing terrible was ubout Pule,
troubled taces were around that death pillow
—stern men, with sad, heavy eves —vwomen
overwhelmed with tears and sympathy, and

upon

\\m‘ii
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to fmlv'v(-u.

children that huddled together shoddering
and weeping, they knew not wheretora,
Filled with wonder and awe | crept tomy

mother, and burying my brow in the mass
of rich browu hair that floated over her pile
low. keavy w.th the danp of death, but siill
lustrous i1 spite of disease, [ trembled and
sobbed without knowing why, save that all
around me was full of grief and lamentation.
She murmured. and placed ler pale land on
my head. My little heart swelled, bu Liay
motionless and filled with awe.  Her tps
moved, and a voice tremuloos and very low

came faintly over them. Tlose words, bro-
ken and sweet as they were, left the first

dear impression that ever remained on my
memory—* Lead her not into fein
but deliver her from evil.” This was my
mother's last prayer! in that imperfect sen-
tence her geatle voice we it out foreve
Young as | was. that prayer had entered my
heart with a solemn strengtn. I raised
head from its beautiful resting-place, and
(azed awe-stricken upoun the face of my mo-
ther. O, how an hour had changed ! The
crimson flush was quenched in her cheeks,
a moisture lay upon her forehead, and the
grey, m)’sh-naus shadows of death were
stealing over each thin feature, yet her lips
still moved, and her deep blue eyes were
bent on me, surzharged with spiritual bright-
ness, as il they would have left one of their
vivid, unearthly rays, as the seal of her
death-bed covenant. Slowly as sun-
beams pale at nightiall from_the leaves of a
flower, went out the star-like fire of her
eyes; a nist came over them, soilly ns the
dews might fall upon that tlower and she
was dead. Even then | knew not tiie inean-
ing of the solemn change | had ~itnes<ed,
but when they bore me ‘orth from my mo-
ther’s death-bed, my heart was filled with
fear and misgiving.

All were overwhelmed with the weight of
their own sorrow, and | was permitted to
wander around my desolated honie uacheck-
ed and forgotten. | stood wondering by as
they shrouded my mother, and smoo hed the
long hair over ber pale forehead.  Silently [
watched them spread the winding-sheet, and
fold those small pale hands over her bLosem,
but when they closed the blinds, aud went
forth, my litile heast swelled with a sense of
unk ndness in shuttivy ont the sunsbine, and
the sweet summer nir which had so often
called a sinile to her lips, . when it came (0
her bed fragrant from the rose th ckeis, and
the white clover-field which lay beneath the
windows they so cruelly darken.d The
gloom of that death chiwmber made me very
sorrowful, but I the bed, turned
down the linen, and lad ind caressiag-
ly on the pale face which lay so white and
motionless in the dim light. It was cold as
ice. 1 drew back aflrighied, and. stealing
from the room sat down alone, wondering
and full of dread. -

They buried her beneath a lolty tree on
the high bank of a river. A warerfall raises
its eternal anthem near by, and the sunset
flings his last go'den shadows among the
long grass that shelters her. | remember
it all; the grave with its newly broken sod
—the coffin placed on its brink, The cler
gyman with bis black surplice sweeping the
earth, and the concourse of neighbours
gathered around that grave, each lifing his
hat reverentiv as the solenin hymn
on the air, answered by the loliy anthem
surging up frem she warerfull, and the breeze
rusiling through the dense boughs of that
gloomy tree. .

"Then came the grating of the ¢
was lowered into its narro« bed, the dull,
and those
most solemn words of = dust to dusi, and
ashes to ashes.” With mooraful d
ness were all these things |
young mind, but my maiher’ 3
weitten more forcibly than all, in chara
that but deepen with matarity It has lige
gered about my heart a blessing and a sa'e-
guayd_ pervading it with a music that car
die. Maoy times, when the hee
youth wouid have led e into erros,
sweet voice, now hushed farever, it
ed with my thoughts, and like the rosy iink of
a fairy chain, drawo e from 13
when my brow has been w
ers for the fe-tival, when mmyc
flushed. and my eyes have sparkied with ar
ticipated pleasure have Icaught the refl-ction
of those eyes in the mirror,and thought of the
look which rested npon me when my inoth.er
died—that broken supplication to Heaven
has come back to my iethory, the clustering
roses have been torn f[rom my head ; <ad,
genile memories have drank the unnatural
gl'ow from my cheeks, and my thoughts have

en carried back 1o iny lost parent, aud
from her, up to the Heaven she 1nli1bits, ==
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{ The festival, with all its atractions, have
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