
afternoon.irra.

rSïO SSÎ * M
1 M « S3

•At'
I r

1 08 
6 46

S *7 7 147 in • s »
; * %,•4i
! » «7» K
hi »I0 7 

16:10 47 
I lilt 30 

I t 5 A IS 
; 1 44 1 #
I .1 14 * 14 
, J « 4 K 
111 1 66 

1 4 i»: e *i

3 ! 

«6

4 36 6 17
4 14 7 *8 
1 IS 7 
1 34 8 
6 08
6 SI »

16 
I *1 
I 16 
I 26

7 IS, » 17
8 7 10 SS 

I » : 7*11 u
11» (l7iaora. 
Ill 34, 0 4 

t 13 
I O 131 1 48

pooe’s South 
Vumboro, 
t, Newport

nine, S 
| Halifax. At 

l Maine, S 
Sv John's 

i at Halifax, 
kdd 12 hours 

|from the sum

Subtract the 
s, and to the 
[ morning.
I decrease tb-

a, Ac.
rowset market
I low to suit— 
Irly crop Cion

I.6UGAR.

| to 61
.CHER,
i s Wharf.

IIS
>rt

LRS.
jakmg contract* 
I Advcrusemeois

for their On* 
Ltstt of 3,000 

Elbe cost of ad- 
|adrertUem, and 

men who are 
This firm are 
aper Advertis

IT.,
Inities for sccur 
fin all Newspa

sic van,;
jhy

Iso.v,
‘•nee, as a R®' 

^oas ol tl e

D.’ùaii imeiCA

ROOM;

fax, N. 8.
lltNlKG

rs.
■kOEE CJRCCLA 
\\haê in Eastern 

: medium for a 
lior its column
hro :
fx months ; $40

year ; $4

|emeets : 
ch continuance

tat added to

i on tri* 
i, Prince 
nuda, are 
is lor the

i adranre 
we of the 
icrtion of 
>mpanie<f

P'inted by 
|N,a his Print- 

»aurs, ) where

Intino,
itch.

)BT.

EL DOCK» 
Ids. Keepe e» 
kit. 8 ft, 16x1,

|ID 8A8HB8,. 
, 10x14. Othee

; ont, made to-
- O ' it 4'

pnee, and plaie-

ILVINOS. •

an Ti»u-
, done at

i and despair K. 
Balusters en»

r; Pitch Pit 
lircti, Osk, eo

phin-le», 
IJcntr .

| Kit ESS.
for sale, low 

■ill, Victoria, 
nasoaly known

tr g. hill.

y
(2

/
"A

Published under the direction of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference of Eastern British America

Volume XXV. HALIFAX, N. 8., MONDAY, OCTOBER 13, 1873. Number 42

grillions gUsnllang.
I SHALL BE SATISFIED.

Not here, net bare ; net where the sparkling 
waters

Fede into mocking anode as we draw near,
Where in the wilderness each footstep tellers

" I shall be asliafied," but oh ! not here.

Not here, where ill the dreams of bliss deceit» 
us,

Where the worn spirit never gains it goal ;
Where, hnnnted ever by the thoogbls that 

grieve ue,
A ores ns Seeds of hitter memory roll.

There ie a land where every polie ie thrilling,
With rapture earth's sojourners rosy not 

know ;
Where heavee’s repose the wear y heart ie elUI.

And peacefully 
flow.

life's time-teased currents

But ool of sighl, while sorrows still nnfold us 
Lies the fair country where our been» abide 

And of ha bliss is nought more wondrous told 
us,

Then these lew words—“ I shall be satiificd.”

“ I shall be satisfled the spirit’s yearning 
For tweet companionship with kindred minds ; 

The silent love that here meet* no returning. 
The inspiration which »o language finds.

Shall they be satisfied—the soul's rain longing. 
The aching void which nothing earthly fills P 

Oh whet desires upon my heart are thronging. 
As I Ieoh upward le the heavenly hills !

Thither my weak and weary steps are tending ;
Saviour and Lord, with thy frail child abide ; 

Guide me towards home, where ell my wander
ings ended.

I shall see Thee, and " shall be satisfied."

Reported for the Methodist.
CHEEBFUL TRUST IN GOD.

A LBCTURB ROOM.TSLK BY REV. HENRY WAED 
BEECHER.

I think no one sentiment will so well bear 
repetition ae that of cheerlul confidence ie God 
—Dot in respect alone to great and final pro
visions lor life, but in respect to every day’s 
thoughts and leelinge—the power of treat and 
earnest belief in the presence, sympathy and 
helpfulness ol God’s divine care to prevent un
due anxiety. I don't know that all the sick- 
ness in the world, nil the pain, nngnish and re
morse, tske them nltogetber, amount to as 
much as that which ie sell-produced by unrest, 
by irritable nerves—not but that there n » 
greet amount of anguish and remorse that runs 
athwart the globe like tornadoes, dark as night, 
fierce as storms ; yet comparatively speaking, 
it is not as great as that narrow stratum of 
care—not gloom exactly, but that undertone of 
Spirit that is prerslent in every household—il 
not with alt its members, yet with somebody ; 
end this runs along in lile, as constant in its 
action as friction in machinery.

It ia eo small, it is resisted like great causes 
of suffering, but the sum total amounts to more 
than all tbe great causes produce.

When I was boy, I suffered more in one 
hour with tbe toothache than in baving the tooth 
out. I suffered more than il I bad been put 
upon the rack and killed by torture. I have no 
doubt that the little tbiugs in which people suf
fer, trials that go on day by day, cause more 
suffering then men endure Irom banging or 
trees any public execution. Tbe small, mean 
annoyances that many go through day by day, 
for weeks and weeks, by them the brow is cor- 
rugated, the hope is dimmed. Tbe amount of 
suffering endured uselessly is beyond all cal- 
culation—we cannot form any estimate of it. 
Life for tbe most pert is stale. Take the cork 
out of any bottle ol active drink, if it stands 
•while, it throws out all the compressed sir; it 
does net become sour or corrupt by fermenta
tion 1er some time, but it becomes flatsnd stale. 
So a great deal of lile ie simply stale. IIow 
can we make every day radiant ? How can we 
be active ia all our faculties eo that it ia a joy to 
he alive ? How may we live ie our social rela
tions eo that our days may be tranquil, day by 
<)ay, tbe same one alter another ? Llow can we 
do so in oar business sffsirs ? How many in 
tbeir secular life go on from day to day, brave, 
quiet, trustful, happy P llow many there are 
Tho are conscious that hall the day they worry 
and are uneasy, fretlul in temper ! Life is no 
satisfaction to them. They say, “Alter tbe 
day’s work is done, I'll go and bave a good time 
with so and so." They throw hope forward, 
but the present is carried with a sort of assid
uous sutleriug. The Mas er speaks ol this very 
thing when be forbids ue to take thought for the 
morrow—that is anxious, petty, worrying 
thought. Persons tret in erery conceivable 
way. Even those who pray they may have 
faith, that they may live as seeing Him who is 
invisible, they think they trust tbeir own souls 
to God, and trust that they may die triumphant
ly ; but will be restore tbe friends parted from 
us in this world P Can they trust to-day, to
morrow ? Will tbe child’s cough prove to be 
croup? When the doctor comes, will be say 
will tbe child get well ? When tbe child goes to 
school, won't he run off by himself and get lost r 
Can you make this year's ends meet ? How 
can you meet such and such emergency ? They 
have met them ten thousand times, and every 
time was preceded by sighs and fears. Fer
ions pray and trust the soul to God, but they 
cannot trust him for a batch of bread, or a 
bushel of coal, or in the hundred ordinary in
cidents ol every day life. The pulsations ol 
daily lile ought to be filled with trust in God. 
Tbe true Christian spirit is that which has a 
belief in the presence ol God as a divine, cen
tral. living being—a trust lor sympathy, pity, 
power—a trust in the dirine interference in our 
lives so that they go on gratefully, hopefully 
seeing the bright side, and not the everlasting 
shadow. This is a constant vie ory, and not a 
preparatory training, that shall lead to sublime 
acts when they come. There is a da.-h ol irony 
io.tbe gospel where men are derided 1er anxiety 
in tbe questions. What shall we eat, or .wbat 
shall we drink, or wherewithal shall we be 
clothed ? Which ol you can add one cubit to 
his stature ? What good will it do you to fret t

If the homely man frets, bow much handsomer 
will it make him? Il the sick man worries, 
bow much better will that make bis stomach, 
bis liver, bis heart ? The short msn if be frets 
will that make him grow six inches ? Which 
of you can grow by Irettirg ? Look back, and 
ask whether anxiety or cheerful courage has 
been tbe beet, and whether tbe cloud», however 
dangerous, bave done you any good.

Dr. Edward Beecher.—la good health, it 
is essy to be cheerful. Suppose a mioistei 
preaches two or three limes on Sunday, attends 
a meeting for inquiry and a Bibie-rlase by 
Monday, bis system is in such a stale that no 
mere volition can make tbe world look bright 
to him. Many persons suffering from depres
sion of mind ought to know there is a physical 
impossibility in tbeir cases ; they hive neg'ecf 
ed tbe laws ol health ; they have neglected 
sleep or food, and those physical neglects must 
be recovered Irom first. In my first ministry 
in Boston, a young lady was very much inter
ested in the subject of leligion. She give her
self to tbe matter with greet intensity of leel- 
ing day and eight, and at last found fullness ol 
joy in believing. But at the end ol one day 
she came Ie me, her hope ill gone—all in tbe 
dark. I asked her, •• Have yon taken any ex
ercise all this time? “Ne." “Stop reading 
the Bible and praying, and tike a few walks 
round Boston Common." Id a lew days she 

back all right again. She might have 
gone on till the became insane, and have lost 
her hope. In su ah esses a physical remedy 
must be intioduced. We must ask ourselree, 
are we disobeying the laws ol kealth P It ia 
si necessary to obey them as to obey the lews 
of a spiritual or intellectual nature. »

Mr. Beecher.—There ia martyrdom in tbe 
Church to-day, as well as in its days ol perse
cution. There are persons so sensitive that to 
tbe ordinary contact with tbe world they give » 
repense of pein, and this a hundred-fold greater 
ban others would feel. How can such persons 

lire with such exquisite organixstions, with no 
such bone and muscle as I, when all lile seems 

binder them—bow can live? They live 
a battle as long as they live. If they 

were bound to the stake, and you kindled tbe 
fagots about them, they would not suffer. To 
sueh I say, God called you to stand here in 
this martyrdom—no cross, no crown If you 
maintain yoorsell, and do your best you can, 
God pities and rewards.

A poor woman sews eighteen hours a day 
keep body and soul together—useless, I 

sometimes think ; she lives in a room like a 
pepper-box ; freezes all winter, and roasts all 
summer, with excessive work and meagre diet. 
Sbe has resisted temptations, refused to be 
succored when help would demoralize ber ; 
she was maintained tbe fight for years. She 

one of God's elect, and in the world to come 
the most illustrious is the one who holds fsst 
and enquires to tbe end.

A woman marries too early. Sbe goes on 
can’t get out of it. Sbe is a slender women, 
with five, or six, or eight children ; they are all 
children together. They have a poor home, 
an unworthy husband. Sbe bas a brave ipirit ; 
day and night the whole care is on ber ; she 
has an hourly fight, year by year. Sbe strug
gles through, buries tbe husband—wbat is 
left ol him—and raises the children. All the 
way through it has been a martyrdom—every 
nerve suffering every day. Even in such a 
case it is best to say, • ' Though He slay me, 
yet will I trust in Him." The *ype ol Chris
tian character is trust and calm endurance. 
Some must bear the marks ot the cross. l)o 
tbe best you can ; but as for all the. rest of you, 
your low-tboughted brows, your anxious cares, 
ten thousand ol them about things you need 
not have—they are vain, proud thoughts that 
canker you, or they are sin full in nature or 
desire. Cilm trust, hope, and courage are 
distinctive features ot the Christian lile. All 
variations Irom this are sinful, or else belong 
to the martyr band ol sufferers.

(From the Montreal Witness.)
SAX1T JAMES STREET WESLEYAN 

CHURCH.

SERMON BY DR. RIGti.

Yesterdav the sermons in connection with 
the opening of tbe Wesleyan.Theological Col
lege, Montreal, were preached in the St. James 
street church. In tbe morning Rev. J. 11. 
l{,gg, D D., Principal of the Wesleyan Train
ing College, Westminster, London, England, 
gave an exposition ot the text, Luke v. Kill to 
Utb inclusive ;—

“ When Simon Veter saw it, he fell down at 
Jesus' knees, say ing, depart from me, lor lama 
sinful man, U Lord. ...

For he was astonished, and all that were with Dim 
at the draught ol fishes they had taken.

And so was James and John the sons of Zebeoue 
which were partners with Simon. And Jesus said 
unto Siuon, tear not from henceforth thou «halt 
catch men. .... ,And when they had brought their ships to land, 
they forsook all and fol owed him."

He introduced the subject by referring to tbe 
common error that this was the first call of these 
Apostles, as if Jesus had happened ou them 
accidentally and bad suddenly summoned them 
to follow him. He said they had previously 
been disciples of John tbe Baptist, and had lelt 
him on the Jordan, and had become disciples 
of Jesus the Christ, and had waited on him at 
times ever since. But this was the first time 
they had be-n called upon to forsake all and 
follow Him ; and it was not until alter months 
ot instruction, alter this, they sent were forth 
to fish in the deep waters of tbe world. Mat
thew's account ol tbe calling of these disciples 
does not mention or even suggest the miracle. 
It appears strange that such an event would not 
be mentioned by him, but on thinking over 
tbe matter an explanation comes. Matthew 
speaks as an “eye witness," and at this time 
lie was at tbe seat ol customs. He relates 
everything which occurred before his apostle- 
ship curoaorily, and never mentions miracles be 
did not see ; but Luke dug deeper and picked 
up information from authentic sources which 
bad been missed by the others. Though these 
accounts are not the same, they fit together as 
the fingers of one hand into the intenlices of 
the other, both being required to make the re
cord complete. Matthew relates that “ Jesus 
walking by tbe sen ot Galilee, saw two brethren, 
Simon, called Peter, and Andrew his brother, 
casting a net into the see ; 1er they were fish

ers and then be says, “ Follow roe and I will 
make you fishers of men." Did Jesus call 
from tbe shore ? There must be a great gap 
here ; and il you take Luke's account and put 
it in tbe centre tbe whole circumstance will be 
readily understood. Jesus was walking by tbe 
shore ol the ses, and in their boats on the 
sea were the fishers casting their nets, finding 
nothing ; and at last they turn the prow of I heir 
vessels to tbe shore. In tbe meantime tbe 
people Irom the neighboring town ol Caperna
um lor various reasons come to the shore, snd 
gather around Him of whom it was said that 
“ no man spake like this man," sud the throng 
grows so great that, to speak to all. He must 
obtain a place separate from the multitude ; end 
now tbe boats come to land, and Christ asks of 
Simon Peter the privilege to speak Irom his 
boat ; and the privilege being granted He aits 
and instructs tbe larger multitude on tbe shore, 
eagerly pressing into the very edge of the tide
less see. Having concluded his discourse Ue 
dismisses them and turning to Peter says to 
him, “ Launch out into tbe deep and let down 
your nets for a draught." Peter looks up 
unto Christ and says, " Master, we have toiled 
all the night, and have taken nothing." Bm 
tbe Master’s eye shows Him to be in earnest, 
and Peter with beautilnl submission continues,
“ Nevertheless at thy word I will let down the 
net." Tbe net is let down and beeomee so lull 
ol fish that it is breaking. Tbe assistance of 
tbe partners is called ie, aed between tbe two 
boats tbe net is eased ol its load, till both boats 
are filled to sinking, and they are turned to 
•bore; and it ie then that the greet deed flesh
ed ever Peter’s mind, snd he says, “ Depart 
Irom aie lor I am a sinful man O Lord." Mere 
it ie that Matthew’s eeoeunl fits in and Christ 
says, “ Follow me and I will make you fishers 
of men." Then tbeir boats are brought to 
shore, and they forsake all and follow him, and 
travelling on a little farther they meet James 
and John, and they do likewise. What was it 
in this miracle that affected Peter so much, who 
had never been eo affected by the miracles be 
had previously seen at Cana and other places ?

irsi, this miracle was done in Simon’s sphere ; 
here be was master and supposed he hoew all 
about the sea and its finny tribes, and the mi
racle was done by one not a fisherman, and one 
supposed to know nothing of the habits of the 
fish. He knew the king ol the waters must be 
there to do this thing, and his heart was filled 
with amazement. Again, he must have known 
that in that common garb before him was the 
Ruler ol all, and that Ibis thrilled the soul ol 
the siooer as it had never been thrilled before. 
Also be most have thought, He can see as I 
can not. He can read the waters, and see tbe 
movements ol the tribes in its deepest depths, 
and that man knows too much lor me. He 
must see my heart in all its depths, and that 
man knows too much tor me. He must know 
all about me ; “ Depart Irom me, lor I am s 
a sinful mso, O Lord." He knew Jesos was 
omniscient, and feeling that, be knew what a 
sinner he himself was. Il sitting in onr pews 
we could comprehend that Christ was beside 
us, looking into the depths of our heart as in
to Peter's could we resist crying out as Peter. 
But the Lord did not depart ; be said : “ Fear 
not, from henceforth thou shall catch men, and 
they forsook all and followed him. ’’ Some peo
ple speak as il Simon had nothing to leave, 
but Simon thought it much, lor if not a rich 
man he was not a poor one, and besides he 
had not a year to wind up his business and 
sell out his “ right,"—not a month, week, day 
or hour. They lelt iheir nets on the ground; 
Simon left bis wile end and wile’s mother; 
James and John their father Zcbedee, and fol
lowed Him who “ bad not where to lay his 
bead." They knew the Lord was able to pro
vide lor all ol tbeir wants. They left to be
come fishers ol men ;’’ to leave tbeir compar
atively mean business and fish in 
wide world, an ocean ot eternity, with 
sod currents no man can track or discover, and 
ol depths unlsthomable. But their pilot was 
there, and in sending them forth He promised 
to be with them in their toil. Aflerwsrds, 
when toiling far into the night, alter nobler 
game, they remembered the night on Gallilee.
In conclusion, this is a specimen of true Chris
tian laith. Simon against his experience of 
years, knsuing the Master had a purpose in all 
His acts, let down his net again into the wa
ters, and was rewarded. Simon also humbled 
himself before the Lord, and the Lord hum
bles those whom He purposes to work lor 
Him with success. All bave an opportunity of 
working for Him. and if our work is well done 
we will receive tbe reward during all eternity.

In the evening tbe Rev. E. E. Jenkins, of 
London, Eng., preached Irom 2nd Timothy iii., 
7th.

« Ever learning, ami never able to come to the 
knowledge of tbe truth.”

IS THERE ANY “ HIGHER LIFE."

ne you mean some ... . . . , i me iuuurh
.«1 iL . ,/vi •. less tbo teachers ol Ills i>eo|>le. but rather the ■ than that of Christ . _ 4 JL . . . i bisbou ol Ly. l contrary; the t Met ta cl Chnstiaoilv b- ing to . if you refer to the: " ’ ’ , , , , , ; , , I Geneve ol Aug

i to t.lame. God didn't intend His people to be 
, less educated than the rest ol mankind, much

ANOTHER FREED WITNESS.

No, it by “ Higher Life' 
new phase ol lile “ bigler
and bis apostles. Yea, ir you ----- ~ — , . .
decent, respectable, quiet religion of the day. People educated aed enlightened. In,
Tbe Higher Life is Del modem invention of'Wh««l peopto ara looking less and Iran for '
___ _ . . . ... . . ■ high fluwn elmi'sencd tn tbe pulpit, what is,some hot beaded ianafac. M hat we want is , , . . . 1 . . \ ., .. . ». « ... . • . i demanded being that they Fj»«*ak plainly, sim- 'the good old style which began with the minis- , , . 6 , . ; * , ‘ ,rL

wu# r Via- l* iS #. a » , , plr and intelligently wbat they know. Thosetry of Je» us. This kind—may God b.lu us !— V ... J . ,.... ; churches which at one nine cried out againstwe intend to advocate. **rx .1 #6 , n . . , .... tbe education ot the miuistrv in Knglatul foundOn the Grand Praim, in Central Illinois,, , , . . * , 6 .they must change tbeir path or be ground to
pieces under tbe advancing legions ol progress.
and now each one has its Theological College. 

I We find in Scripture that the prophets and

Central Illinois, 
we have wit-betl at night the bead-light of tbe 
on coming train more then twenty miles sway.
For hundreds of miles the country is one dead 
level. If you should tell • child boro on ibis
greet prairie shout tbe snowy peeks ot Cali-, , , . , ,.. .. , , ,, sharpest and most polished weapons wefe theforma he would think yeu were dreaming. He ‘ c ___v
has no appreciation of wbat lie has never expe
rienced. Tbe loltieet hills he ever saw were i 
those plowed up by tbe oxen in hie lather's.
corn-field. The idea ot mountains thousands 
ol leet high to him is simply absurd.

So, to a large extent, the Church of Christ 
is content to live upon a plain no uigher than 
the Illinois prairies. Like the farmer's boy, 
they know nothing and care nothing shout the 
highlands. Let those who doubt this read the 
history ol the Qburch in «he first century. A 
little band ot fisbermee and mechanics, tbeir 
Leader, as tbe world thought, dead, carried his 
tailh in a few yeers to the utmost bounds ot 
civiliaatioo. Heathen llome was captured lor 
Christ, and became the center of Christen
dom. By snd by came»great falling away; 
then tbe blackness ol Ibe dark ages. But 
eight was not to last lorever; tbe morning 
dawned of tbe great Relermatseo. God raised 
up men of apostolic zeal, end fervor, and the 
Church was to a greet sgterit reformed from 
its errors. But tbe reformation touched more 
tbe besd than Ibe heart ; men were left ortho
dox and lifeless. The whole Church of to-day 
is not as strong as a lew* Galilean fisherman. 
There is not one man in'e hundred who in bis 
lifetime saves the soul ol bis brother.

What is wanted is a second Reformation. 
Wbat is wanted is a Higher Life.—Chrulian 
at Work.

the^buge 
with tWes

RANDOM READINGS.

Make it a rule never to utter any unneces- 
sart complaint or murmurs, but in paliencelo 

possess your rolls.----- Mrt, Cameron.
II yeu begin to apologize for what cannot be 

defended, you will end by delending what can
not be apologized for.

A fool ie high station, is like a man on the 
lop ol 8 mountain ; everybody appears small 
to him, and be appeors seuil to everybody.

No man can go to heaven when be dies who 
has not sent his heart thither while he lives, 
Our greatest hopes should be beyond the 
grave.

It you see snyfhiog your duty the sooner 
you attend to it tbe better. David says, " II 
made haste, snd delayed not to keep thy com
mandments." Follow his example.

II tbe young would remember that they may 
be old, and the old would remember that they 
have been young tbe world would be hsppier.

Tbe dearest word in our language is Love. 
Tbe greatest is God. The word expressing 
tbe shortest time is New. The three mske 
tbe first and great duly ol man.

If you are a wise man you will treat tbe 
world very much as tbe moon treats it—show 
it only one side ol yoorsell, seldom show too 
much of yourself at a time, and be calm, cool 
and polished ; but look at every side of tbe 
world.

There is dew in one flower and not in anoth
er, because one opens its cup and takes it, 
while tbe other closes itsclt, and tbe drop runs 
off. So God rains goodness and mercy as 
wide as tbe dew, and il we lack them it is be
cause we will not open our hearts to receive 
Him.

most fitted to do God's work
Rev. E. E Jenkins being called upon, said 

be tbougbt there was no brotherhood on earth 
like tbe Methodist brotherhood one reason ol 
which was the unity ot tbeir doctrine ; and 
though tbe manner ol setting it forth msy 
differ, the theme all tbe world over was |te 
same. “ Behold the Lamb ol (iod which 
taketb away the sin of tbe world !" Many, 
when the scheme of educating tbe Methodist 
youth lor the ministry was first introduced in 
England, thought the piety would be educated 
out of them ; but they must have forgotten that 
Wesley himself was at once one of the most 
pious and best educated men ol bn day, ami 
that most ol our successful preachers have been 
educated men. You bave no right to send a 
man intojbe pulpit because be bas a converted 
soul and.burning heart ; be is sent the-e to in
struct. Some men with great natural parts 
may be exceptions to this rule, but even they 
would be improved by education. It was not 
wanted that they be so much Latin or Greek 
scholars as preachers. It was his experience 
that men most distinguished in their studies 
were tbe roost distinguished for religious zeal.

Rev. A. Sutherland next being called upon, 
said he felt tbe honor of Methodism in tbe city 
depended on the successful carrying out ol 
this undertaking, and he was confident that not 
only the lull amount, but more, would be sob- 
cribed. He referred to the folly ol giving 
children to be instructed by uneducated men, 
snd compared it to tbe instruction ol a congre
gation by an uneducated minister. Tbe ob
ject ol the College was to trsin men in the 
ministry, not for the ministry. We do not 
want-to train tbe religion out ol a man, but 
cultivate it so as to bear more fruit. We must 
first see that be has a brain and heart worth 
training, and then go ahead.

His Worship the Mayor moved a vote ol 
thanks to the eminent gentlemen from England, 
which was seconded end carried.

During tbe evening cards and pencils were 
sent around lor tbe convenience of those wish
ing to subscribe amounts lor the undertaking. 
—Mont. D. Witness.

fimral |His»Uanti.
WESLEYAN THEOLOGICAL COLLEGE.

INAUGURAL MEETING.

IT IS BETTER.

Better to wear a calico dress without trim
mings, if it be paid lor, than to owe tbe shop
keeper tor the most elegant silk, cut and trim
med in tbe most bewitching manner.

Better to live in a log cabin all your own 
than in a brown-stme mansion belonging to 
somebody else.

Better walk forever than run in debt for a 
horse and carriage.

Better to sit by a pine table, for which you 
paid three dollars ten years ago, than to send 
hume a new extension black-walnut top, and 
promit e to pay lor it next week.

Better to use the old cane-seated chairs and 
laded two-ply carpet than tremble at the bills 
sent home Irom upholsterers for tbe most ele
gant parlor-set ever made.

Better to meet your business acquaintance 
with a Iree “ don’t-owe-you-a-cent" smile, 
then to dodge around the corner from a dun. 
- Better to pay the organ-grinder two cents 
tor music, if you must have it, than owe lor a 
grand piano.

Better to gsze upon the bare walls than 
pictures unpaid lor.

Better eat thin soup Irom esrtbenwsre, il 
you owe your butcher nothing, than to dine 
off lamb and beef, and know that it dees not 
belong to you. ...

Better to let your wile have a fit of hystéries 
than to run in debt lor new furniture, or 
clothes, or any thing else that women wish lor. 
A fit of hysterics proper.y managed is often ol 
real benefit than any thi 
change.

bing you buy.—Ex-

Monday night the inaugural meeting of tbe 
Wesleyan Theological College, Montreal, was 
held in tbe Dorchester Street Wesleyan 
Church. There were not a great many per
sons present. On the platform, besides the 
speakers, were His Worst ip the Mayor, and 
Rev. Dr. Douglas, J. Borland. E. H. Botterell, 
T. Colling, and others. The meeting was 
opened by the sieging ol tbe 697th hymn, after 
which Rev. Dr. Kigg led in prayer.

Hon. J. Ferrier, the Chairman, said, two 
years ago a number ol gentleman connected with 
tbe Methodist churches in tbe city believed tbe 
establishment of a Theological College a ne
cessity, and submitted a plan therefor to Dr. 
Punshon, who stated an endow «sent of #00,000 
was need before the matter could be thought 
ot. A guarantee that the lull amount would 
be raised was given, and the sebeme submit- 
led to tbe Conference and appoved. Already 
I IV.Ô0O had been subscribed by 23 persons, 
leaving a balance ol #7,500 to be raised to 
complete tbe amount.

Dr. Rigg being called upon said, it appeared 
to him that the condition ol Methodism in 
Canada was a singularly happy one, and that 
it was sufficiently far advanced to justify tbe 
institution ol a college to inculcate its doctrines. 
Doubtless Methodism is especially adapted to 
a new country. This was shown in England, 
where it adapts itseli to, and takes tbe lead 
in new and growing towns ; but when these 
towns have attained anything like antiquity, 
or when they establish themselves in large con
solidated towns, it is found harder to adapt it
self to tbe needs of the community. What is 
required to meet this want is a well educated 
and cultured Ministry, and unless tbeir Church 
meets tbe demand it will fall behind. The matter 
is in tbe hands ol the people,and with unstinted 
liberalty aud perseverance the Methodist may 
be made tbe Church ol the Dominion, »nd one, 
with the lessons ol experience gsrnered Irom 
England add tbe United Sûtes, on the whole 
purer and better than tbe Methodism of soy 
other country. People wont beer ignorance in 
tbe pulpit, nod the Church whose ministers are 
not cultivated to tbe standard ol iU hearers, is

PIN FEATHER COLLECTIONS.

We are indebted to tbe Rev. I)r. Matlock, 
recently of New Orleans, for the following good 
story : In 1869 » series ol missionary meet 
ings was projected among the coloured Metho
dist Episcopal Churches ol that city. At one 
ol these it was arranged that an eccentric ve
teran, named Scott Chinn, should make the 
last speecn and take the collection. The 
brother who preceded him greatly tried the 
old man’s patience by tbe length ol bis address 
—a thiog never done by a white man. “ He’ll 
spile de meelin’." said Brother Chinn to the 
doctor who presided. “ He’s too long in de 
wind—too much blowin’." “ Be patient, be 
patient," said tbe doctor. “ O, Pse patient 
enough," said be; “but de people’s gettin' 
tired, and den dey won't gib de money," said 
tbe old philosopher. At length the long 
speech closed with an eloquent reference to 
the angel of tbe Apocalypse flying through tbe 
besvens, having tbe everlnsting Gospel to 
preach.

Scott Chinn was on his leet in a moment. 
“ 1’se been afeered some ob dese broder» would 
Ulk too long, and dat angel git clear out ob 
sight. l)at angel, bredren, is de missionary 
angel. He takes de eberlasting Gospel wid 
him wbereber be goes—to ebery nation kin
dred, tongue, people !" “ Mighty angel," 
shouted some in the congregation. “ Mighty t 
mighty !" repeated others as the excitement 
rose. Inspired with his conception and the 
enthusiasm ol his congregation, bis patriarchal 
lorm rose to iU full height, and stretching out 
hie hand toward the angel whom he seemed to 
see before him, he exclaimed, “ O, dou angel 
ob de mighty wiog, tarry wid us a leetle while 
in .dis missionary meeting. We's de people 
your Lord sent you to find. Fold your wings 
and rest awhile here. You's been flying so 
long, and you has many a long, and weary 
trabel before you. Blessed angel, ain’t yon 
berry tired ? Den rest, for dis is de Lord's- 
day, and de Lord's bouse, and de Lord's 
people." Turning to tbe congregation, now up 
to the white heat ol excitement, he continued : 
“Children, you msy tank your «tars and de 
good Lord dat dis angel come dis way to-day, 
and he's gwine to stay awhile now. He is 
foldin' his wings and lookin’ right at you now. 
He wants to see what we's gwine to do to send 
dis eberlasting Gospel round de world. 1 tell 
you wbat we’ll do, children ; de angel s wing's 
broken a little wid de big wind from de four 
corners ob de world. See ! be needs some 
more tedders in de wing. He fly better wid 
dis eberlastin’ gospel treo’ de midst ob de bta- 
bens to the enns ob de earth. Up, now, and 
bring on de fedders lor de angel’s wings." In 
an instant tbe people were on their leet, filing 
into the aisles and marching in time to tbe 
swell of song, to tbe table in the altar, on which 
they placed tbeir offerings of pennies and pos
tal currency. Suddenly the preacher called 
out, “ Stop dar—stop dat eingin'." The order 
was promptly obeyed, and all waited to see 
wbat was wrong. “ What dis on de table ?" 
he continued, pointing to the pennies and post
age stamps. “ What you call dese ? Fedders 
for de angel’s wings ? He can’t fly round de 
world wid dese ! Dese am nothing but pin- 
tedders ! Bring on your long quills lor de 
angel's wings ! ” The song and the marching 
were resumed, tbe offerings greatly enlarged, 
and the series of meetings among these poor 
coloured people netted over, 1,000 dots.

ol the Roman University, Apostle Mission- 
ary."

THE ELECTION OF A POPE.

As soon as a Pope dies, says a writer in 
the Leisure Hour, the cardinal-chamberlain, 
or comerlingo, calls out to him three times in 
tbe presence ol several members ol the coun
cil, addressing him by his proper name, “ Art 
thou dead ?" Thee answering lor tbe deceas
ed, he exclaims “ Ue ie dead I" and taking 
the fisherman’s ring, as the seal of the Pope is 
called, breaks it. Tbe bell ol the capitol 
tolled, and tbe news is despatched to foreign 
Governments and absent cardioals, which lat
ter are invited to the coaclave lor a new elec
tion. While tbe vacancy continues, tbe ca 
merlingo exercises tbe supreme authority 
Tbe cardinals who have been created by tbe 
dsfuoct pontiff put on as mourning serge robes 
of a violet colour, while such as were created 
by his predecessors wear green laced with red. 
Tbe dead body is washed and embalmed, and 
taken to the Pauline chapel ol tbe Vatican, 
where it is arrayed in the pontificiai habits, 
alter which it is taken to St. Peter’s and placed 
in the Sistine chapel, on a splendid bed ol 
state, surrounded by burning tapers night and 
day, and by priests who pray lor the soul of 
tbe departed. Tbe people meanwhile crowd 
to kiss his leet. On the ninth day alter death 
tbe body is put into a coffin with coronation 
medals in gold, silver, and brass, to show tbst 
death equals all things. Alter tbe "funeral 
ceremonies, the coffin is removed to a church 
which is said to bave been founded by Con
stantine tbe Great, and there left till it is de
posited in tbe tomb prepared lor it. After 
the nine days of tuneral rites all cardinals who 
can possibly be present in Rome meet together 
to go into conclave. Before entering they 
visit St. Peter’s, where tbe mass of tbe Holy 
Spirit is sung, and an oration delivered on tbe 
elec'ion of a pontiff. They then return to tbe 
Vatican, where the hymn “ Veni, Creator" is 
sung, and certain prayers ire rehearsed, and 
a bull tor the election is read.

Tbe following letter, addressed to the A reb
orn. appears in the Journal de 

Ueneve ol August 2 :
Monseigneur : 1 am priest ol the Diocese of 

Lyons, and as such have tbe honor of inform 
mg you that 1 join myself, in mind and besrt. 
to tbe great Catholic reform so courageously in
augurated in Germany and in Switzerland. Tbe 
action thus taken. Monseigneur, is not the 
effect ol mimeetary caprice. It is tbe result 
ot my experience and tbe Iruit ol iny studies I 
I am, in fact, profoundly convinced that the j 
present Roman Catholic system is, for tbe 
peoples who are subject to it, » principle ol 
demoralization and uubeliel, snd, in that wsv, 
a cause ol decadence.

Tbe high and geneross lessons of tbe 
Gospel are no longer taught or understood, but 
in their place mean and ridiculous devotions 
mske prey ol souls; and, Irom the lowest 
round in the social ladder even to tbe high
est, a demented superstition, which the pagan
ism of old would not disavow, asserts itseli with 
boldness.

Tbe clergy groaned in silence under tbe 
chains of an ever-growing oppression. It has 
come to be without influence ami without glory, 
in the midst of a people which bas lost laith in 
its virtue, because the yoke imposed on its 
mind, its conscience, and its heart condemns it 
to drag on a lile which is one long lie.

Tbe Church tffGod is the plaything of a knot 
ol ambitious and lanatic men, which, to 
sure itseli terrestrial rule, contravenes the 
most legitimate aspirations of modern society. 
They bavetbe Syllabus tor their code ; the ig
norance of the masses and superstition for their 
end.

Every one knows thst a critical hour has 
struck lot the Church ol Rome. She is placed 
this day in the momentous slternative of either 
reforming herself, or seeing the nations of the 
nineteenth century desert her altars.

Monseigneur ! for this long time, on account 
ol that noble mother, my Catholic and priestly 
heart has been oppressed with grief. When 
tbe magnificent voices ol tbe illustrious 
Father Hyacinthe and tbe wise Dollinger were 
raised, I leaped lor joy. At once in my soul I 
hailed them as tbe heroic champions ol evange
lical truth, and the inspired aj ost les of the in
telligent and free religion of tbe iuture.

To day I obey the voice ol my soul, and I 
fly to the worthy combat which is preparing.

As a man and 1 rod's creature, I devote my 
(•cullies to tbe sacred defense ol conscience 
sod of reason.

A a priest and ChsisCi soldier, I resolve to 
preach Him, and to preach him only, io his 
beauty and his sweetness.

As a citizen of France, I dream of earning 
for my great and unhappy country, as lor all 
other nations, the two noble posessions which 
insure the peace and tbe stability ol a people 
—true Christianity aed Liberty.

Accept tbe assurance, etc.,
L. St. Ange-Likvrk,

Former Vicar of Geneve, Doctor in Theology

duty to posterity, even by the less pure but 
still noble ambition ol oeing remembered snd 
bonoted by them— ill this we owe to posterity, 
and all this it is our duty to the best ot our 
limited ability to repay—all the great deeds ol 
the founders of nations, and of those second 
founders of nations—their great reformer»— 
all that has been done for us by tbe authors of 
these laws and institution» to wiudi tree coun
tries are indebted lor tbeir freedom, and wi ll 
governed countries lor tbeir good government ; 
all tbe heroic lives which have been ltd and 
deaths which have been died in defence of lib
erty and law against despotism and tyrnny, 
Irom Marathon anil Salamis, down to I.eipsiv 
and Waterloo ; all these traditions ot wisdom 
and ol virtue which are enshrined in tbe his
tory aud literature ol the past ; all the schools 
and universities by which the culture ol former 
times has been brought down to us. and all 
that culture itseli ; all that we owe to the great 
masters ol human thought and to the great 
mesters of human emotion—all this is ours, 
however those who have preceded us have 
taken thought lor posterity. Not owe any
thing to posterity, sir ? We owe it to Bacon, 
and Newton, aud Locke; aye, and Shakes
peare. and Milton, amt Wordsworth."— Unita
rian lit raid.

FRIGHTENED.

Clergymen who talk plainly to people often 
often offend them ; bnt a case of genuine fright 
like tbe following, is not eo common. It ie a 
capital story, told by the Memphis 1‘resbgterian 
" Travelling in his buggy alone, not long ago, 
in going to one ol his appointments, owe of 
good brethren in the Presbytery ol Memphis 
overtook a tramp with his csrpet bag in his 
hand. The roads were muddy, and he was 
just at the time about entering a miry bottom. 
With the politeness for which be asked the pe
destrian if be would not lake a seat in the 
buggy until, at least, they bad crossed the 
mud and mire. Tbe invilatian was readily ac
cepted, and the conversation tor a time was 
Iree and easy about things ordinary and gen
eral. Presently, however, the good brother,

th a view to (make tbe conversation profit
able, asked the stranger il be was ready to 
die.

“ Not knowing tie character of tbe person 
who bad invited him to a seat with him, and 
misapprehending his meaning, and suspecting 
foul play, be waited not to reply, but epraag 
from tbe buggy immediately, and ran lor lile 
through slush and water. Tbe clerical brother 
wishing to assure tbe stranger that be meant 
no harm, callod to him at the top of hie voice
Ie step. Hot Shis only ltasteue-4 hie speed, and 
like a scared hare be ran till beyood hearing 
and sight. In his hasty flight he left hie car
pet-bag, which our brother new has in his po- 
session, being the richer for his faithfulness 
by tbe addition of a coarse shirt, a pair of 
threadbare troweers, and a little ‘ baccer."

HOW YOUNG MEN FAIL.

OUR DEBT TO POSTERITY.

Tbe question, What do we owe to posterity? 
was thus eloquently answered by John Stuart 
Mill while in the British House ot Commons : 
“ I beg very strongly indeed to press upon tbe 
House the duty ol taking these things into 
serious consideration in tbe name ot that duti
ful concern lor prosterity which has been 
strong in every nation which ever did anything 
great, and which has never left tbe minds of 
any such nation until, as in the case of the 
Romani under the Empire, it wss already fall
ing into decrepitude, and ceasing to be s na
tion. There are many persons in the world, 
and there may be possibly some in this House 
though I should be sorry to think so—who 
are not unwilling to ask themselves, in tbe 
words of tbe old text, • Why should we sacri 
fice anything for posterity ? What has poster
ity done tor us ? They think that postai ity 
has done nothing lor them. That is a great 
mistake. Whatever has been done tor man
kind by the idea of posterity, whatever has 
been done for mankind by philanthropic con
cern or posterity, by a conscientious sense ol

" There is Allred Sutton home with his fam
ily, to live on tbe old folks,’’ said one neighbor 
to another. •• It seems hard, alter all his 
tatber has done to fit him lor bosioess and tbe 
capital he invested to start him so fairly. It 
is surprising he has turned out so poorly. He 
is a steady yonng man, no bad habits, so tar 
as 1 know ; be has a good education, and was 
always considered smart ; but be dosen’t suc
ceed in anything. 1 am told be has tried a 
number ol different kinds ol business, and 
sunk money every time. What can be tbe 
troubled with Allred, 1 should like to know, 
for I don’t want my boy to lake his turn. " 
“Allred is smart enough," said tbe other, 

“and has education enough, but he lacks the 
ooe element of success. He never wants to 
give a dollar's worth ol work tor a dollar ot 
money, and there is no other way for a young 
man to make bis fortune. He must dig, if be 
wonlil get gold. All the men who have suc
ceeded, honestly or dishonesty, in making 
money, have had to work for il, the sharpers 
sometimes tbe hardest ot all. Alfred wishes 
to see his train in motion and let it take care 
of itseli. No wonder it soon ran off the track 
and a smash-up was the result. Teach your 
boy, Iriend Archer, to work with a will when 
be does work. Give him play enough to make 
him healthy and happy,tbut let him learn ear
ly that work is the business ol lile. Patient, 
sell-denying work is the price of success. Ease 
and indolence eat away not capital only, but 
worse still, «11 ol man’s nerve-power. Present 
gratification tends to put off duty until to
morrow or next week. It is getting to be a 
rare thing lor tbe sons of rich men to die rich. 
Too often they squander in a ball-score of 
years what tbeir lathers were a lifetime in ac
cumulating. I wish I could ring it in the 
ears ol every aspiring young man that work, 
hard work, ol head aud band*, is tbe price ol 
success.”—Country Gentleman.

KEEP STRAIGHT AHEAD.

Pay no attention to slanders or gossip mon
gers. Keep straight ahead in your course, and 
let tbe backbitings die tbe death of neglect. 
Wbst is tbe use of lying awake nights, brood- 
ino over tbe remark ol some fsise Iriend thst 
runs through your brain like forked lightoing ? 
What's tbe use ol getting into a worry and 
fret over gossip that has been set afloat to your 
disadvantage by some meddlesome busybody, 
who has more time than character. These 
things cannot possibly injure you, unless you 
take notice of them, and in combating them 
give them character and standing. If what 
is said about you is true, set yourself right 
at once ; il it is Islse let it go for what it 

ill fetch. If a bee stings you would you go 
to tbe hive and destroy it ? Would not a thous
and come upon you ? It ie wisdom to say lit
tle respecting tbe injuries you have received. 
We are generally losers in the end if we stop 
to refute all tbe backbiting and goesippioga 
we may bear by the way. They are annoying, 
it is true, but not dangerous, so long as we do 
not stop to expostulate and scold. Our char
acters are formed and sustained by our own 
action and purposes, and not by others. Let 
us always bear in mind that “ calumnies may 
usually be trusted to time and tbe slow but 
steady justice of publie opinion.

ill


