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The Pleasure of Singing.
BY HEY. I»R. MKTHI NK.

I LvtiJo yin^ when I am glad,
Song is the echo of my gladness ;

1 lo\e to sing when I aia »ad,
Tii! song makes sweet my very sadness, 

fi» pleasant t une,
XX hen Voices chime 

K» tome ewcet rhyme in concert oui) ; 
And sen.- t<> uie 
la company

Good company when 1 am lonely.

V\ her.e'er I greet the morning light, 
My soul goes forth in thankful nuui»* 

And ’mid the shadows of the night,
I ting me to my welcome ‘•lumber*.

My heart i* stirt M *
By each glad bird

W hose notes are beard in summer bo 
An I son" gives birth 
T u friendly mirth <- 

Around the hearth, in vrintrv hour*..

wers ;

Alan first learn’d sr.ng m l*aradise,
f rom the bright angels o’er him siivong ; 

And in our home, above the skies,
1 *lad anthems are forever ringing.

( iod lends his ear,
TV ell pleased to hear 

1 he songs that cheer his people’s sorrow 
The day shall break,
And we shall wake

XV’be re love will make unfading mot row.

from the living and the dead toil in vain to 
roll up before Him tire never-completed ?um 
•d your iniquities ! You infallible ! The , 
whole earth hisses contempt, and flashes 
scorn at you ! Even hell may shrink from 

j side, and blush for your infamy ! But
; *ve are not “ the Church,” you cry. We__
F Dominicans and Jesuits, men of blood and 

men of lies—we are but the hand and tongue 
; —we are not “ the Church.” Shall we trv 

(he Co*writs, then? Are they infallible ? 
May we examine their factory for the sure 

i evidences of unfailing inspiration? Will 
Home stand by the infallibility of the Conn* 
ctl* f No, no, no, cry pope, priests, and 
people, in a breath Î Seek infallibility in ' 
the Church, it is not in councils.

V\ here, then, is the Church ? Where i- ; 
the infallible authoritative thing which men 

; worship It is nowhere. 1% never lmd a 
; if>cal habitation. The Church is with tin1 
infallibility : the infallibility is tyith the un
written word : the unwritten woyd is with 

î the traditions : the traditions nre^with the 
I surplus merits of the saints; thfe surplus ! 
I merits of the saints are with the Jfcey of pur- 
; -Rtory, and all together are in the depraved i 
I imaginations of men who would go to heaven ! 

in their sins.— Christian Ad. $ Journal.

hue their usefulness on the altar of party 
polities.

8. 1 have seen others barter away their 
pea/e for a profitable speculation in lands or 
stocks.

III. IN DIFFER E.XT NUNS.

|

I hen let me sing, while yet I wav 
•Like him God loved, the 

Psalmist,
Who found in harp and holy lay,

The charm that keeps the spirit calmest ; 
For sadly here 
1 reed the clicet,

While ^imid fear with sorrow bh mirth . 
O, how 1 long 
To join the throng

W tfo sing the song that never eudeth.

Thoughts on Popery,

The Signs of the Times,
A FEW REMINISCENCES, BY (,EO. li. COOK MAN.

“ Watchman, a hat of the night ?"
; n he 'foil..wing racy nrti, la wae Aral published some

Year, ago in tha New York Christian AJroetiUtfJoum.il 
; •>"" boon recently re published in the same paper.—

We commend it to the attention ol our reader!» : — J

1. Croaking nUut good old Methodism. 
Methodism is called not a form, but a spirit, 
and in outward conventional matters unil, 
and ought, to adapt itself to the circum
stances of the times ; it will go either bv 
steam, wheels, or hoof. We want to get 
along , and it is ot little consequence whe
ther we ride on wooden or elliptic springs, 
so we come safely to our journey's end.
“ Good old times, indeed.” Ah, brother, 
the times will not wait for us. The times 
are new, arid you and 1 are getting (Jd ; 
when we were young we were simpler and 
livelier in religion, and things looked differ
ently'. Perhaps we are leaving our first \ 
love. '1 he fault is not so much in the • 
times as in ourselves ; we have not the 
“good old'' religion we once had. May the 
good Lord have mercy on us, and help us 
to croa<* less, arid pray more.

2. Judging by the manner rallier than 
the man, and glorying more in the man

' than in the Lord that made him.
3. Sweeping denunciations against edu

cation. Educated men and ministers are
not always the most proud, neither are the 
uneducated invariably the most modest and 
humble.

4 The popular phrase, “ Our Church”
Upon the whole we have much to be 

thankful for ; many things to regret, more

Messrs. Editors,—Although not a very to forgive, a lew to pity, and a multitude

,„gu..d old ma„, , have lived long enough j ^ ““ ^ °f ^
some things I love, some things 1 hate, and
some tilings I am very indifferent about. | —•*----------
Let us classify. Beautiful Illustration.

I. GOOD SIGNS.

been. It has been the theatre of a scene 
awful and grand, beyond any other thi* 
worM has witnessed : a scene an inspired 
pen only could describe. God in His terri
ble majesty, has been there talking with 
man “ face to face.” It is but a dreary wil
derness. Around il* base live a few wander
ing Aral», half clad and half starved ; who 
exhibit their heads in evidence of their 
Christian character—their hair being cut in 
the form of a cross—that they may the more 
successfully beg bread of the convent monks. 
1’pon its summit lives one lone cypress-tree. 
In its valley rests the convent, the patch- , 
work ot many ages, with a small garden in 
which a few trees and vegetables are k*-p; ; 
alive in soil brought from the Nile. The 
convent’s supplies are brought from Egypt, 
and its support is principally derived from 
European contributions.

The traveller is warmly received, and as
sured that his company more than compen
sates for the bread lie eats ; but if he at
tempts to leaye without paying what is equal 

j to two dollars per day, the old bishop utters 
1 words from beneath his grey and lengthy 
I beard, which speak plainer than a bill writ- 
j ten with ink. For a compensation, the monks 

will point out the path of Moses ; the rock 
lie smote ; the place where he brake the , 
tables of"the law' ; where » ood the golden 
calf; the burning bush; and many other 
foolish legends, to which one may listen at 
every step.

Go in whatever direction we may from 
Sinai, one is overpowered with the thought, 
that he is in a “ great and terrible wilder- j 
ness ”—amid the graves and dust ot that 
nation Gcd brought up out of Egypt, and 
because of their disobedience consigned them 
to a desert grave.

“ And million* m these solitudes, »irv,e tir*t 
The flight of years began, have laid them uuw q 
hi their last sleep; the dead reign th- re .i!- n«? "

ed over from the Saturday evening prévint»'.
9. To find ourselves spiritual, prayerful, 

and watchful, knowing that without prayer 
we shall go unblest.

Finally, to find mercy in the I^rd and 
look for his coming.

The Last Thoughts,
BV MRS. AHDY.

Farewell, a last farewell, tor death n laving 
Ills icy band upon in y throbbing brow,

Anri angels in their flight, are gently Baying.
“ There is a land wucre streams of pleasure 

flow.”

Where by the rivers in the shady lowers— 
Those that 1 know, in peace, sweetlv recline. 

And pluck the glorious, everlasting flowers. 
Those whir-h are nurtured, by a hand divine.

And ask ye of this region, do ye wish to know, 
Of lands which mortals never yet have 1 . 

Where streams of mercy and compassion flow. 
And bowers of heavenly peace, an? ever green'

Where death may never enter, and where joy 
is dwelling,

Within each happy heart and breast secure : 
And where the angels, hallelujah’s swelling. 

Praise him, all knowing and serenely pure.

heart, and the M niters of Christ, uf all de
nominations, he v- corned very hu !Jv, m 
love for their work's sake.

Daring the latter years of his life. Mr. 
Dobson resided in Sussex Yale, and knowing 
the uncertainty of life, and that he might bv 
unexpectedly called away, as it indeed 
proved to bo, ho set hi» house in order, 
making an equitable distribution of his pro
per tv among hi» v hildrvn. Reserving tor
i.iXdisv If a comibrtal,le ct. mpetency, *o tliftt
his mikul might not l*e (k'vMpietl with worldly
cares, hv tl^votcil tl j«! m oi bis time to
the pi earing duty nf \ i-king hi* relation»
•ii. 1 friend**, making; it apparent ilut a ihe
*h:l<1Cr: ol evening f!rew on apace, be wa*
inert asingly inteios:Led in their spiritual \vd-
fare. lu attending to lil delightful duty ot
reviewing the mereies of God to himself, to
l.ri ' d partner, anid tVmlily, his heart was

is" ot yet, not yet, can these celestial glories—
Burst on the eyes ot mortal* here below ; 

But place belivt in these repeated e*ories—. 
And in death’s chariot, hither ye shall go.

W hen a boy at school, I saw that remark 
I little Welshman, Dr. Thomas Coke, The Memory of a Mother.

How inexpressibly sweet and soothing to 
the lone heart, is the memory of a mother ! 
If in early life we miss her kind and affec
tionate counsels, if the light of her eye is 
quenched in darkness, if her sweet voice is

Popery is the Despotism of the ChtmTi— 
a despotism unlimited as the, sovereignty of 
God, irresponsible to men, immaculate be
cause knowing no lays but its own volitions, { master spirits of 
and these the volition* of Jehovah !

Where, then, is the ** Church." so omni
potent over men, >o independent of human
ity, so essentially true and holy, the oracle 
of God, before whose decisions upon matters 
of uiuio-t moment aieii mu. . bow in dumb 
reverence ; whose evil they must reckon 
good ; whose errors they must hear as truth ; 1 
whose uncleanness they must see as purity *
Where is that “ Mystery” which 
worshipped as G oil, and obeyed as God, and 
feared as God, and hoped in as God,

Rev. Mr. XVilleta, of Philadelphia, in illus
trating the blessedness of cultivating a libe-

, ____ , in | spirit, uses this figure :
j Scarborough chapel ; that cosmopolite in “ See,” he says, “ that little fountain yon- 
; feeling ; that foreign minister of Methodism j der—away, yonder in the distant mountain,
i ai,d I hope never to forget him—with a shining like a thread of silver through the
I countenance like a cherub, with a heart thick copse, and sparkling like a diamond in
’ large enough to contain four continents, and , it* healthful activity. It is burring on with . ... _ ......... ....
a pair of shoulders broad enough to sustain • tinkling feet to bear its tribute to the river. 1 heard no tnojre on earth, if her radiant smile is 

, the at lari lean weight of our missionary j See, it passes n stagnant pool, and the pool seen no more beaming light and gladness
I enterprise ; “ and he died ”—but his exam- hails it ; “ Whither away master streamlet ?” around, and her gentle tread is heard no more !

nie lices and speak* forever. j “ 1 am ^oing to lire river to bear this cup of around our firesides, how often doe* memory
Immediately upon his death I heard the j water God has given me.’’ “ Ah, you are 1 revert to those bygone days of uninterrupted 1

very foolish for that—you 11 need it before happiness, whi n w ithout a cloud of care to
the summer’s over. It has been a backward ! damp the ardor of our young hearts, we {
spring, and we shall have a hpt summer to sported around her in careless mirth, regard-
pay for it—you will dry up tfien.” “Well,” less of the pastor the future. “She ha*
said the streamlet, “ if 1 am to die so soon,
1 had better work whil* the day lasts. If I 
am likely to lose this treasure from the heat, 

had better do good with it while I have it.”

I come, 1 come—farewell ye earthly pleasure»—
Y'e friends receive a long and last adieu—

1 come, I cetue to grasp the glorious treasure—
Which, if found worthy, shall remain for you.

And lay me where the oak its boughs are fling
ing

O’er the brook that murmurs gently by ;
And where the birds their happy notes are sing- 

iug—
And the pale floweret, silently doth lie.

And wander there, where stars are sadly beam
ing.

And gild the rolling, agitated sea— |
And where the moon doth seem as ? he were 

dreaming—
Go wander by my grave, and think of me.

!liK*d ’.vith gratilud-. and he could -ay w ith 
t'-x'-d «•!•! Simeon, - Now let test thou thy ser
vant depart in peace tor mine eves have 
seen thy salvation.”

Mr. I)-.bson's last illness was t.f -hurt du
ration; such whs the Mrer-gUi of Lis mental 
Ixiwen. that even when the messenger wa- 
required to execute his commission, ;it the 
adxai.ced age of t$2 years, it mav be said 
that his death was unexpected. He expired 
• ui tin- sili of la*i March. Mr. Robert Doh- 
;,,u. in a Idler to an aged r« lative, gives a 
'try snti-factory account of the state of his 
father's mind, during his struggle with the 

t enemy. \\ ith emotion* peculiar to the 
g cimstian, to one, who feeling his con- 

with earth to be dissolved, and 
fuvotiHd with a view of the glory which is 
t-. be revealed, with his eye fixed on the 
Captain of his salvation, he gave his son a 
look most expressive of the happiness he 
po*se*..ed, and with his expiring breath, ex
claimed—

g' < t of t!it> command* of Christ The in- 
quiier above nv rationed was a*kod bv his 
pastor, *■ 1 low long it would be before the 
Lor i ' own good time would come ? He 
replied he could not tell. 11 is pastor told 
kirn there could l>e r.o mistake cn that ?ub- 
j< c:. GvmI now commandcth all men to re- 
petit, “The lxjr«J’.> own good tituc’ L the 
y.rcse nt.— Christian Jem mil.

A Little Ixciocnt.— A bncbolov friend of 
ours was riding a tin v or two n ;o t'.trough 
\>hol, in this Stare, when he overtook a 

Unie girl and boy apparently on their way 
to school. The little girl ap|»eared to be 
five or "ix years old. and was as beautiful as 
a fairy. Her eyes were lit up with a gleam 
ot intense happiness, and her check* glowed 
with the hues ot health. Our bachelor iook- 
cil at hcr m moment admiringly. Stic met 
his glanw with a smile6, and with an eager 
voice sainted him with, you got a
baby V' He wa* struck aback by the ques
tion, and something like a regret stole over 
his mind n< he look i d upon the animated 
and beaut mil little face before him. 11 X o,” 
h«‘ answered. “Weil,’’ «he replied, draw
ing her tmy form proudly up, "ire hare,” 
and passed on. still smiling, to tell the pu
ons new.* to the next one she might meet. 
W hat a wofcjd ot happiness to her was con
centrated m that one idea —the baby | And 
in her joy *he felt as if all must have the 
same d g light as herself ; and n was a mat
ter of ulit ctionute pride to her that lifted 
her little heart above the reach of ordinary - 
envy for in the baby was her wotld, and 
what else had she to craw Î Such was the 
reflection of our friend, and he tdm inhered 
it long enough to tell it to us yrbierday in 
State street — Post.

The Blossom and the Folia«»l.—When 
the blossoms were perishing, all bleached,

I colourless, and withering, the leaves said to 
j them, “ Poor useless creatures ! they perish 
1 as soon as they arc born; while we brave 
! the summer's heat unshrinkingly und cudar- 
! ingly, still Increasing in strength and beau- 
i ty, till, after long months of usefulness^-alter 
we have home and nurtured the choicest 
fruits of the earth, wo sink to our final rest ; 
and then the many coloured autumn weaves 

Uiuuhwick. a?U Hj-inco Ldward M*nd Mr. Black, Mr. our gorgeous pall, and t!ie artillery of storm 
,lûmes M.iijc, Mr. J hn Mann, and Mr. McColi. were 1 i „ n . i i• peals over our grave*.” But the blossoms

answered :—•“ We lade soon, b^i first we

“ Onr conflicts here shall soon be past,
And you and I ascend at List

Triumphant with our head."

Albert DesBrisay. 
Sacknl/e, Ar. B., September 1853.

* The writer xvall recollect* the revival to which ru- 
î'erence here made, though not personally present.— 
In those enriy days of Metiiu.lism, theie were but nine 
elfe c lu :il Missionaries scattered over Nova Scotia, New

pon
Methodism preach n mis- 

nonary crusade through ihe length and 
breadth of the land. 1 heard Robert New
ton, the Apvllos of Methodism, preach his.; 
first missionary sermon from this text— 

There stood a man of Macedonia, and 
prayed him, saying. Come over into Mace
donia and help ns;” and Jabcz Bunting,

< t the U iUiànt Pitt of Methodism, sounding So on it went, blessing and rejoining in its 
? i forth in tones as clear and musical as the course. Tlie pool smiled complacently at 

u>t lie b“Sle amongst the mountains, the startling its own superior foresight, and husbanded all 
chocs of which reverberated from John its resources. Idling not a drop steal away.

nhile i U'firoat’s house to the Lands End, “ Curse *»"n the midsummer heats came down and
.Inspirit of hell breathes and moves in it? -ve Meroz. said the angel of the Lord, curse upon the little stream. But the trees
t or «"es men bate done slavish soul service i Ve bitterly the inhabitants thereof ; Istcause crowded to its brink, and threw out their 
to the Church.” Its name Ims been a i lbcV came not up to the help of the Lord, sheltering branches over it ill the day of ad- 
power in the world before which powers j 10 th® helP °f the Lord against the mighty" versity, lor it brought refreshments aid'life 
physical and mental and moral have gone I ~10,1,1 1 ll|,ar,l them sustained by the pro- to them, and the sun peeped through the 
down • wha't then is “the Church ?" Where | found Phl|osophy of Watson, and the branches anil smiled complacently upon its 
raav we find the God so lone, so blindly, so ! colossal learning and full-hearted sincerity dimpled lace, and seemed to say,—” It’s not 
passional, lv. =0 fatally worshipped ? Strange , of Adam Chtrke. m my heart to harm you,” and the birds
madness ,jf the human mind! Inromprc- ‘'nd> blessed be God, 1 have lived to see sipped its silver tide, and sung its praises

ible follv of reasoning beirvjs ! how shall M1 !^e hundredth year of Methodism, the flowers breathed their perfume up<

lan.iuufqe e\

watched over us in infancy,” she has pro-( 
teeted us in ehildhoo<kJtnd when we most 
needed her counsel ana her aid, she is gone. 
The hand of the relentless destroyer has torn i 
her from her happy fireside and paceful cir- ; 
cle ; her tones of love and affection are bush- ' 
ed in eternal silence, and she is “ sleeping | 
beneath the cold clods of the valley.” But 
the remembrance of our mother is sweet.

And in after years, when the world’s 
heartless sympathy shall come with blight
ing influence to our hearts, when the linger 
of scorn is pointed at u*, and the sneers of 
ridicule are heaped upon us, then we can 
turn and think ot her who loved us and find 
a melancholy joy. Wherever we may be, 
in whatever station in life we may be placed, 
we shall always find that the memory of our 

its 1 mother will shed a brightness around onr
nrt-s* the wildness of disordered tho wt,'te spotless banner, “ Scriptund hoh- bo.-om ; the beasts of the field loved to linger j pathway, stimulating u* on in the path of

~ 1 * ' ' ' ’ 1 duty, regardless of present ob>tacles. I
have not forgotten my mother yet. No, 1 
have not forgotten lie’-. The melting tones 
of her voice are still ringing in my ears, and 
her gentle smile is still bent upon me. And 
often when the world’s coM-heartedncss ha* 
almost weaned me from it, have I looked 

the upward to the blue expansive vault of hea
ven and deemed that I could see her there.

fancy and the stupid beasliality of appetite nrssf P,anlcd °» every continent of the i near its hanks ; the husbandman's eye always 
which have combined to prostrate man, an earl1'' and alnl05t every inhabited island of sparkled with vy, as he looked upon the line 
abiee! man!e<s, doling thing at the feet of a ! t*lc sen’ susla™ed by the hands of hundreds ; of verdant beauty that marked its course 
vhan'tom Ye"< “ the Cintre If’ is but a ' devoted missionaries, aided by hundreds thro* his fields and meadow?, ; and soon it 
phantom 1- never had a real existence.— of thousands of dollars pouring into the mis- went, blessing and blessed of all !
It is I Tit a creature ol the imagination, a ! *,0"ary ,reasury- " And where was the prudent pool?—
mere dread in the hearts of men. Here is t l ourtuen years ago I saw, (for I arn cer- Alas . in its inglorious inactivity, it grew 

real dithcnlty in .lining with it; grap- tam 1 was "» ‘he body.) in the city of Phila- s'okly and pestilential.

in that great city but two parsonages, six Kisseil it by mistake.but shrunk chilled away.1 an(l t)lce 
Methodist Episcopal churches, about four It caught the malaria in the contact, and car- hear her deep low tones mingling with the 
thousand members, and fee hundred Sab- ripd the ague through the region, and the . seraphic band in ceaseless praise to tbc 
bath-school children. \ inhabitants caught it and had to move away ; Great Eternal.: away ;

I have lived to see 'in that beloved city nnd at last, the very frogs cast their venom
upon the pool and deserted it, and heaven, 
in mercy to man smote it with a hotter breath 
and dried it up !

, nearly all the old churches either renewed 
or rebuilt, new ones erected, making a 

1 grand total of twelve churches, and eleven 
i well furnished and commodious parsonages, 
| nearly eight thousand members, and proba- 
! My as many Sabbath-school teachers as, 
| fourteen years ago, there were scholars.
1 Ten years ago I attended the Baltimore

A soft Pillow.
Whitefield and a pious

tbe great dimctuty ill suiting witijit; grup- ........» ™J,» ■“ •“': '■") «• ‘ **•*"- r--.......... .1 he b'asts of
plinc as with an entity when it is not, we are I 'l(dPllla' s0,nc ‘hn.gs which I am very post- ; held put them lips to it, hut turned away 
contending with air,—are wrestling with the : ,lve it is lawful for a man to utter. 1 saw without drinking t the breeze stopped and i looking down upon this lower world, to guard 
intan<nbliE Ty heave this niyhtinaj e from *n that irreat city but tico Darsonatres. six . it by mistake, but shrunk chilled away.1 a°d ble»s me, and 1 have fancied I coula

the breasts ot men ire must aieake than, we 
cannot vanqui*h it. Obey “the Church,” 
demands the Papist, for it is infallible !—
Whether there be this infallibility is the 
question to he determined upon examination 
of the conduct of the claimant to it. We 
throw open the books ot history and sum
mon “ the Church” into court. Bht the 
Church docs not appear. W< serve the pro- 
e.'ss upon the Pope, and surely we find no 
infallibility in him. We find him in all res
pects the greatest sinner among historic sin- 
i^t-rs. violator ol all laws, invader of all 
rights, deceiver of. all people, abominable, 
unclean, and lull of blood ! The Apollyon
oi earth! butcher of hi* race’ blasphemer 
of hi* God ! Is he infallible i l nwise in 
counsel, inconsistent 1.1 conduct, variable in 
opinion *, vain, boastful, cruel, and proud in
prosperity, abj- 
this thing—the 
blc 1

He,-—to character 
puzzled fall

et and mean" in adver? 
historic l'opc—is he ,

ity, is 
h falli-

attire 
•, toil,

hi

, .............. ................,-----------  ompamon were
“ But did not the little stream exhaust ,nuch annoyed, at a public house, by u set 

itself ? Oh no ! God saw to that ; it emp- 1 ot gamblers in the room adjoining where 
tied its full cup into the river and the river tlieY slcPL Their noisy clamor and horrid 
bore it on to the sea, and the sea welcomed blasphemy so excited XV hitefield’s abhor- 

1 it, and the sun smiled upon the sea. and the lenve and pious sympathy, that he could tot 
Conference Missionary Society, and we sea sent up its inceuse to greet the sun, and j resl*

i fook up al>out eighty dollars. I have lived the clouds caught in their capacious bosom j “ 1 go in to them, and reprove their
I to see the day when we could lift eight the incense from the sea, and the winds, like wickedness,” he said His companion re-
i hundred dollars in Light-street Church at waiting steeds, caught the chariots of the monstrated in vain. He went. His word* 
| one single meeting. clouds and bore them away—away to the reproof fell apparently powerless upon

In the same year 1 attended the anniver- mountain that gave the little fountain birth,
sary of the Parent Society in New York, and there they tipped the brimming cup, and
when we rejoicingly reported the enormous poured the grateful baptism down ; and so
Mini of ten thousand dollars, as the whole God saw to it, that the little fountain, though
/Scripts [or the Missionary Society of the it gave so fully and so freely, never ran dry.
Methodist Episcopal Church for the year. 1 And it God so bless the fountain, will he

un-
* he

you my friends, if, “ 
eeived, ye also freely

a* )♦ 
give II

Horeb and Sinai,

mice. It is a sufficient remuneration for 
doing right in the absence of till other re
ward. And none know more truly the value 
of a soft piltow, than those parents, whose 
anxiety for wayward children is enhanced

have lived to see a single conference mis- not bless 
sionarv society raise more then the whole freely re 
Church at that time—and the Boreiit Soci-j sure he will 
cty report upwards of one hundred thousand. I _

V noble progression, ten for one.
As a natural consequence, 1 have lived to 1 .

see those Churches which have contributed A Correspondent of the Puritan Record. ' ^.v a consciousness of neglect. Those who 
the most liberally, and those ministers who wrltcs thus from the vicinity of Mount. ‘““Wully rebuke, and properly restrain them 
have engaged the most actively in the mis- : u b ’ ! b> *he|r Christian deportment and religious

;-ionary cause, the most prosperous, the best j Solemn and grand towered the holy mount ! rtln sleeP quietl>"‘ m ,he day °‘

1 "Thave lived to see the Method.st Enisro- aU>Vt U& V" *'? 'V* 1°"" ^ I brents ! do your duty now, ,n the fear
pal Church, instead of dwindling down ‘to a ffeT “T ,be pl“°e wbcre lsrael ^ ' of God, in obedience to "his law, at every
i vu, iiLHdii Ol aw mating nown 10 a , u tfoe mountain Moses ascended, and i •> * . A . , , Qrr<1 J

i sectarian point, expandmv into a *nhere 1 * , ,. • it' i . • , , sacrifice , ana when old age comesI expanding into a_.pn.re,l ,he solitary region Elijah sought. ,• j llr™, . nilinw ».

wl*.u*e i 
•king luv a nam 

vain through the language ol" < x<a 
til bitter ironv sivjgv.-t.-d Ilnli/ws 
infallible t No, Fay,- me jiapi-t, not this man, ! 
but “ the Church.” The Church is the I 
whole body of believer* ; are tin y infallible?
God forbid, ejaculates the Jesuit, else there 
would be no need for priests ! No ! These 
are the subjects of infallible Church. Bring 
forward the clergy then! Ho! ye motley 
fathers ' which of you is the Church ? In 
which of you dwells the infallible wisdom ot 
God? Which of you speaks for Jehovah?
What bays hi-story of you ? A\ bat of your 
ignorance, your pride, your sensuality, your 
worldliness, your falsehood, your thefts, and 
rGbberie*, and murders ? What says it of 
your doctrinal disputes, your childish contro
versies, your savage quarrels about “ infalli
ble” truths ? Shall we test the impeccabi
lity of Rome by you ? The whole "world 
laughs at tbe question ! History is a blaze 
of invective against you. Men’s thoughts 
of you are gathered from the tombs of the
martyrs you have slain ; from the corpses of i ~‘nlj more hundreds of dollars m one 
nations whose blood you have sucked, and ryarty than they give to the cause of
Whose pitiful remains strewing the earth 9 
hopeless of a resurrection, are al ways before 
our eyes, the awful monitors of the fate of 
those who take you to their ho-orn. I rom 
the secret places of your cruelty whin, God

them Returning, he laid down to sleep.— 
His companion asked him rallier abruptly,

“ What did you gain by it 
A soft pillow,” he said, patiently, and 

! soon fell asieep.
Yes, ‘‘a soft pillow," is the reward of

have ! fidelity—the companion of a clear eonsei-

you

i ! rLi^^rI.|,r^.i:,'ifhera,r'no ! j-X ZZt m^ her children well, vigorously and incessant 
I ly promoting the great cause of human 
! happiness. I have not wondered, therefore, 

that “ the earth helped the woman."

11. BAH SIGNS.

1. 1 have lived to see men who were 
liberal when they were /«or, have become 
covetous and selfish now’ they are rich.

'J. 1 have known members of the Church

‘•storm-wind," - earthquake ” or •• tire f but ,he he $hou]d and wben" he u old>
God was there . H.s “ still smal voice ,s he will oot depart fram it." 
heard even in dreary solitude ; and where lie 
gave the law divine, amid smoke and lire, 
while “the whole mount quaked greatly,” 
we read His record of that sublime scene, 
and asked His protection w hile the mantle 
of night should cover us.

Things worth finding.

God in one year.
3. 1 have known very pain religious , .

,, ; ants ot the Greek Convent, to their mgh'.Ivparents sutfer their tashumahle sons and " B 3
daughters to attend dancing parties.

has laid bare ; from the sacred record- “• prracherr nntrry ’ u‘nco"nvertedl women, who 1 >ng llJ“e

1. To find the pastor and people assem
bled for worship precisely at the time ap- 

At midnight a tolling bell started us from pointed, and no moments be permitted to be 
sleep ; its echo reverberated through the ' *osl in commencing worship, 
glens; its solemn sound quickened the blood 1 ° ®nd that the house of worship had
in our veins. It was the Convent bell, call- been well swept and dusted during the week, 
ing the thirty-eccentric monks, the sole ten- 3. To find the house thoroughly ventilated 
ants of the Greek Convent, to their nightly JU5t previously to being occupied, both in 
devotion. There, away from the busy world. co^ x'arm w^a*her. 
amid solitude, surrounded by a few wander- **• ant^ ventilation well

Vi

tl.e human heart writhing in the sickness of 
your poison, which you have mingled with 
the bread of life ; from the nauseous revela- 
lions of the confessional and the convent ; ' t!lu Methodist EpiscopaTChurch, that nursed 
from the criminal records of all nations ; l0 scrve other Churches and coogre-
Irom the simultaneous shuddering of all

1. 1 have known pious, promising young AraU_ ll|ese roen live. vaiD|y imagining regulated during the services
JP that they serve God more acceptably by be- 5- To find strangers well cared for, and 

, , , , . . • . , i iuc near tbe holy mountain. They observe seated as they enter :ue sanctuary,
hardships or privations of their appointment*. ] a /mind of Ja.lv t.ravers, and ! G. To find all hearts, and eyes, and ears
ould not accompany their husbands to

' . ons of 'hrjr appomtme..^ , p -^tilioU5ly a round of daily prayers, and ,
o 1 have seen poptdar preachers leave I P D > , . A, of ni„b,

hearts—men have gathered their thoughts of 
you 1 Q, what complaints of you have gone 
Sp to God ! What a mighty swell of voices

galions.
6. 1 have seen people much fonder of 

singing than praying.
7, Ihave seen professors of religion sacri-

outward forms ; they rise at dead of night, employed in attention and devo ion 
and chant their hymns of praise ; they crown 7. To find the Sabbath school well attend- 
Horeb's highest peaks with golden crosses; ed.and cU.rn.ng the interest of parents as
but seldom, it ever, plant the cross of Cbnst u, .
in tbe unregenerate heart. 8. To find that.erldlytbougbu and oon-

Sinai it interesting only for what it hat1 TeI>* loc been left at home, and adjourn-

(FOR THF. PROVINCIAL WRSLKTAN.)

Obituary Notice.
MR. JOHN DOBSON, OP SUSSEX VALE, N. B.

Though no formal announcement be giv
en of tbe death of the truly pious—though 
no record be made of the purity of their live*, 
or of their deeds of justice and mercy, yet 
the pen of eternal truth hath written “ the 
righteous shall be in everlasti ig reme.n- j 
brance,’’—“ the memory of the just i- 
blessed.”

XV7ere it possible to draw aside the veil 
which hides trom our sight the glories of the 
upper world, “ and greet the blood be-sprm- 
kled bands on the eternal shore,” one glance , 
at those who have passed from us to join 
their ranks, would forever hush the half-1 
formed, perhaps un uttered desire, to bring 
them back again to life ; but we cannot fol
low with the mortal eye those who leave us, 
beyond the entrance to the valley of the 
shadow of death ; as émulants, however, of 
those who through faith and patience inhe
rit the promises, we are called on to afresh 
gird up the loins of our minds, that when 
the warfare of life shall close, we may re
join, in that-\citv which hath foundations, 
those whom here we have lost.

The name of John Dobson will long re
tain a place m the recollection of those who 
were his fellow-pilgrims through life. Mr. , 
Dobson wae a native of England. At a very 
early period of life he came to this Province, | 
and resided at Point de Bute, in the XX7est- j 
moreland Circuit —here he married, and was 
blessed with a numerous offspring. At 
what period he became the subject of real 
penitential feeling, evincing deep concern 
lor the attainment ot God's pardoning mer
cy, cannot now be ascertained—although it 
is believed that in the morning of hie he was 
frequently the subject of serious impressions, i 
The year 1816 was however marked, as 
bringing with it the most important event 
m the history of our departed brother ; a* 
the one in which he emerged from the dark
ness of spiritual night, first beholding the 
light of the knowledge of the glory of God, 
in the face of Jt sus Christ. In that year 
Point do Bute was, for the first lime, fa
voured with an Annual District Meeting' of 
W esleyan Ministers ; and the result of their 
ministrations and deliberations on that occa
sion, was a gloriou.* outpouring ol the Holy 
Spirit, awakening and converting many 
souls. Of that number Brother Dobson whs 
one ;* the circumstance of his conversion 
was soon succeeded by his connexion with 
the visible church. Called to be a jiartaker 
ol God’s holiness, through the instrumental
ity of the X\Tesleyan Ministry, he gave a de
cided preference to the doctrines and general 
economy of Methodism ; it was natural for 
him to prefer a union with the people among 

, whom he had found the Christ. But, though 
from principle a decided Wesleyan, he 

( lacked nothing of that true and loving ca
tholicity of spirit which should ever charac
terize the followers of the loving, the meek, 
and lowly Jesus. Ot those who, with Mr. 
Dobson, were added to the Cnurch a* the 

' fruit of the revival at Point de Bute in IS 16. 
few now remain ; some preceded our brother 
many years in their removal to the world of 
spirits; among whom were the names of 
Wells, Trueman, Wood, and Trenholm ; 
names which were closely identified with 
the interests of Methodism, and:*hich will 
long be gratefully cherished in the recollec
tion of those Ministers, to whose comfort 
they so much contributed. Some, ’tis to be 
feared, have fallen Irom their steadfastness ; 
but there are yet those who, adorning their 
C ristian proieestoo, are prosecuting their 
journey, to the celestial city.

Mr. Dobson always regarded lus connex
ion with those whom he believed to be the 
people of God, as a very great privilege, one 
that was promotive of a closer union with 
God by a living faith in Christ, and of more 
delightful fellowship with His people. He 
was a man of strict integrity, and upright
ness of character, and it is admitted by all 
who had the privilege of intercourse with 
him, that he manifested the genuineness of 
his faith by a blameless and consistent walk 

| before a witoeesing world ; the extension of 
< the Redeemer’s kingdom lay very near fits

bear our fruit.”
Ye peaceful unknown or soon-forgotten 

mortal* ; ye inmates of the humbl- work
shop and the modest chamber ; y<* generous 
well-doers, without a name in history ; and 
ye unrecorded, tender wives und mothers

them not, ye are the blossom !

1 Most Health ui..— The Resurrection.—

SuiMm'iunmiries. At The District Meeting at Point tie 
H u t n, l llr ro were in all bnt eleven M in i*tf»rs present, 
with one or two locr.J preachers. The inhabitant* I rum 
Dorchester, SuckviLe. Amherst, and the unrounding 
country, assembled in gre».t numbers, and such was the 
conc urse of people on the Conference Sabbath, th it 
the Chapel could not contain m- ie than half of the 
congregation ; ctmsvqoently it became necessary, (the 
weather admitting ot it) to conduct tl)« services In the 
open air A person speaking afterwards on the subject,
oO«erved, thak on that occasion, “ tbe Chapel whs in _ . . ■ . , , -
tlie congregation, and not the congregation in the Chn- Y those who stand oil the lolly sum- 
pel.” of th-? Minister» who then employed in the mils ol power, wo’ilih and ÎHHiour—eovy 
nit.-.•ion rield of these Provinces, Fathers Bennett, Cn a- ...
< mix*, und Dunbar, are the only survivors. Mr. Dun
bar returned to Fnghind thirty five rears ago, yet there 
uru runny among us who venerate his nam'1, and ho -I Ins 
faithful and successful labour-, in grateful recollection, j Delincourt, in Ills essay on death, has the

following beautiful passage in illustration of 
| his view» of the worid, and resurrection of 
i the body ;—“ Shall I sav that what is im« 

Tile Sabbath.—In the annual address pos^ibl»» with men is impossible with God ? 
of Dr. Benjamin XX'elch to the graduating He hath already created the world by His 
class in the medical in-dilution of Yale Col- 'Vord, and He is able to destroy it at??tin by 
lege, wufind the following we:ll-timed remarks ^lc same. Art has found out im'iiiods to 
in regard to a Physician's Sabbath : make beautiful veipels out of melted ashes ;

“ Thai fs both a mural and a physical pre- a°d shall not God's hand, unto which all 
cept that enjoins one day in seven as a day !*ie strength of nature are as nought, be able 
of sacred re.a. No man needs it more, nor to lather up the ashes of earthy and to make 
enjoys it less than the l*hy luj. When 11 a body full of light and glory.” 
others turn aside from their v« ary labors

Rills from the Fountain.

on the recurring Sabbath, how often is it |<> 
him but the suihrnons to augmented labor. 
Often, how often, have 1 felt, that had I hut 
the Sabbath, after a week of toil and priva
tion, to revive my spirits and recruit my 
frame, 1 could speed my way w ith a light 
and cheerful -top. Too frequently you will 
find that this will he denied you in con 
sequence of calls that had better been 
delayed.

“ It there i* any tiling in the aspersion 
that has been sometime*, cast upon the 
science of medicine, that it tends to skepticism, 
or infidelity, or irréligion, it is not in the 
fact* w hich the physician contemplates, or the

A Little Gihl’s Ex vmple.—A little girl, 
about nine years of age,i he daughter ol a min
ister, was visiting in a family where the fa- 
:her did not pray, but wns in the ha hit of 
reading * chapter in the Bible with hi* fami
ly. At night, when he had read the chapter, 
the child, not knowing that all whs done, 
kneeled down as she was in the habit of do
ing. The father saw the child on her knees, 
and kneeled hirnself. The rest of the fami
ly followed, and soon their father prayed for 
the first time in his family. That little girl 
wis the instrument of leading to that first 
family prayer.

When Does Education Commence ?—•
scenes he witnesses—all pointing to another Education begins with a mother’s look, with 
state of existence ; but it is chargeable to his I a father’s nod of approbation, oiyhis sigh of 
deprivation of the benefits of the Sabbath.— ! reproot ; with a sister s gentle pressure of 
To promote, as far as practicable, the observ
ance of this sacred day, I would recommend 

i that as there is seldom a Sabbath without a 
hou*#» of worship, that you make it a fixed 
and settled purpose to be a regular an^iid* 
ant upon the ministrations of the sanctuary. 
A little decision and firmness will accomplish 
here, os elsewhere, more than you antici
pate.”

Preaching to the Point.— Parsing 
along, one Wednesday night—for evening at 
the South i* our afternoon—in Montgomery,

the hand, or a brother's noble act of fort>enr- 
a nee ; with a handful of flowers in green 
and daisy meadows ; with bird's nc*t admir
ed, but not touched ; with hummintr-bees, 
and glass Lee-hives ; with pl-asant walks in 
shady lanes ; and with thoughts directed, 
in sxveet and kindly tones and words, to na
ture, to beauty, to acts of benevolence, to 
deeds of virtue, and to the source of ail 

-^ood—to God himself.

Kinl».ni->s Returned.—1*A writer in the 
Providence Journal s ys a bazhelor died last 

Alabama, 1 stepped into the Presbyt- rian week in that city, who, nearly fifty yeans 
lecture room where a slave was preaching : ago, was left an orphan, with no kindred 

My bredren. said he, “ God bless your blood on which to lean for succour and sup- 
soul.*, ligion i* like de Alabama riher . In port. A woman, with true kindness, the 
spring come fresh, an’ bring in all d^ ole logs, • most unselfish generosity, too!: him to her 
slab* an* sticks dat lmb been 1} in onde Lank, . home, and nurtured and sustained him until 
an’ carry dem d.>wn in .le current. Byrne j of an age to go forth into the world and net 
by d.* water go down—den a log cot eh on ( for himself. The boy came to Providence, 
dis island, Men a »h>b get cM'd ^don de shore, He pro-.pered in business and accumulated a 
an de .-ticks on do L.t-d#* an dare dey handsome estate. The pact week he died, 
li**, v.ithrin, an dry in till come ’nother | In his last will and testament he handsomely 
f re*ib- Jo* so dare <-oiue 'ivai ob ligion— provided for her who was the stay of his in- 
di* ole rinner brought in dat old backslider fancy and the guide of his childhood. The 
brought buc ., an all the folk seem coatin’, j good old woman is now far declined in the 
an mighty good times. But, bredren, God i journey of life, a widow, and poor, 
blees your -souls, by me by ’vival’e gone—den 
dis o!e sinner is stuck on Lis own sin, den 
dat ole backslider is catched where he was 
afore, on jus* such a rock ; den one after 
noder dat had got ’ligion lies all along de 

shore, an* dere dey lie till ’noder ’vival.
Beiubed bredren, God biess your souls, 
keep in de current

I thought his illustration beautiful enough 
for a more elegant dress ; and too true, alas ! , 
of otliers than his own race.— Christian 
Herald.

I Bad Bargains—A teacher in n Sunday 
School once remarked, that he who buy* the 
truth makes a good bargain ; ami enquired 
if anv scholar recollected an instance in 

j Scripture of a bod bargain.
“1 do,” replied a boy. “ E*au made a 

’ | hod bargain when he soi l hia birthright for 
a mess of pottage.”

A second said, “ Judas made a bad bar
gain when he sold hie Lord fur thin y pieces 
of silver.”

A third boy observed, “Our Lord tells us 
1 u The Lord’s Own Time.”—An indivi- ' that he mnkt-s a bad bargain, who, to gain 

dual who attended an inquiry meeting, wa the whole world, loses h.s own soul.” A 
i ft-ktd whether he fVlt any anxiety for the bad bargain indeed ! 
salvation of his soul. He replied in the af- _
firmative and remarked that he .Iw.y. Sltt-mo SEtD.-There „ good but- 

hould be brought into the kin/- bandni.tn that a«n«). soweu good seed, but 
ked him when r He never had good corn. At l»tt » neighbour 

replied that* be did not know, but he .up- 'fame to h,m tod «fd. ■; 1 w,U ,e,l you woal
oo«ed it would be “ in the Lord’s own good Pro,jah‘> is the case, it may oe y ou do not
time ” Some ten years after his former i ^eep your seed. May not tills litt.e anec- 
pastor met him and inquired, “ Has the : dote ^ 10 tbo* ^oso business is to
Lord’s own good time for your conversion i s0’v t“e Divine word . Too frequency it is 
come yet ?” He replied “ No.” This per- i lou,‘d ,that but ll,,le frUiI produc. d wub-
son, living without hope and without God in : ‘n lbe ‘lmito °* tbe'r exertions- \> iiat can
the world, is one ot a numerous class, who 0° the cause ? Alas, the seed which l.iey
are waiting for God to come in bis sovereign- *°w’ '“Ough of the best quaiuy, is not steep
ly, and arrest them as he did Sanl of Tare •** 10 Pr»>'er.
sus- Under the delusion of honoring the He wbo can conceal hi. joy. i* greater 
•orereign grace of God, they hve u> the m. than he who caa hide his grief*.

thought he si 
dom. His pastor a:


