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C oy peavixcian weseeyan | reasonings and appeals which it has elicited A Society, a meeting Jike this, is a means of An interesting illustration of the advan- faith in the summer's cenial inflience, he we exchanged addresses, i a ) i the m
Lines b :"‘"“I the gentlemen by whom its adoption grace—a me :m-vnf‘vul'i\u!in; ‘!'Iw first nnd' tage which a Lqu\\‘,cdge of their l:x.ugua;«s would not rest in any of the offered arms, with his inkhorn wreic v ty nea 2t he wi
ate’s Wire, I am weary of waiting." siilas to'th el ,}l-. AEav bave i) 'Hm)l '“ ),"“""-“ o o e ‘,‘_"'(4“. |-ht' Almshouse, : A\'Ul.l\ there the -‘l::.lt'l)~ ore more and more freq ent. " Tlhey did not complain of any opj Fessis Gl hea he de-
’ ’ Mnilar fo thase with whilithey bave thri Dr. Richey, in concluding his address, 'a Micmac who had lost a leg, and who had, No, with a heavy sizh he admitted. * *Tis on from the governmeni in maiters of religi- ~ir « . unishment, and 8
Oh, T am weary, — I have waited long, my own, they need not, I am sure, that ano-  paid an affectionate and deserved tribute to since the amputation, been several weeks a very long walk now : Francie must not on, but thouglt they were compelled to fur- Kind < consistent w
till hope has faded in despair,— ther *)'lli}"‘_" "h"_“l'_’ be uttered, in "M“r 10.1- ”'l'f memory of Doctor Sawrrs—the late confined there, enjoying the advantages of be tired ; sure the summer hascome.”  And nish more than their quota tor their r o« : orsel under
My st hois bowed, my courage well-nigh 1y to salisfy their judgment, to enlist their | Secretary of the Society, referring to the ' that excellent institution. The poor fellow so, determined not to admit fatigue in the and with the vague notion of European intlu- tonzue
FONE, — .~yxn;mtln¢& n,nl to secure their spontaneous | grace by which he had been enabled to adorn  was overjoyed to hear the sound of his own face of the season's bright proofs around him, ence, which all Egyptians seem to have, The X } 1 I a great supper.—
Aud heavily vpon my heart sits care ; vuu(rl_bpllou.-i in su}»pnrl 0'. a charity to the | lus Christian prolession, and in the pahny l:m'_,'uugtf once more, and to be addressed in he succeeded in accomplishing his little ta<k ! requested us to interfere for them You wisl 1 could be « rueats
Fhcongeh long, lony years I've wept and prayed _\luvm;_rumn u‘l this l’rovlun-u', 50 noble, go | season of life to receive the summons of tones of sympathy and kindness in the at last. through the consal at Cairo.  We spohe to Well, y have baen 1oy ot are
e vaith hallowed. .}‘ u!_ly conearring in the terms of | deat!? not only with tranquillity but trinmplit | accents of his natire land. After he had Thus the summer passed away, and again the m of the love of Christ dwelling in the wed 1o« t What } ) back ?
That trom the maddening draught he will re- | commendation in which reference !m% been Rev. Geo. ARMSTRONG seconded the Re- | listened for an hour or more to the scrip- came the changing autumn, ac ting upon [ w o heart, of our love tor them, and our —lw:z’:-! v Yoa hay » reli<h for such  entertainment,
fra. made to the manner, the style, of the Re- | solation, und spoke as follows :— tures—to conversation—to hymns, and to little Francie to a degree he Lad never reck- know them and to do them good. They sanl no desire to it down with sach company.
port, | am still more .IZl’nllh(:fl w_'nh 18 mat-|  Mr., Chairman,—I rise with pleasure to | prayer—and the Missionary was about to oned on, and with its chill, damp airs, nearly  they would 1 happy to Lave  miss i | Lo AT W vou could be a gua
Aud «till, as in this loomy room I toil ler. In"‘f“ range 0'_ is Qemlls 1. anticipates | second the motion so ably presented by Dr. withdraw, he raised his hands with decp throwing him back ggain.  With a »a America visit them and dwell among . o voiu wish voi wers a Christian '—
Unceasinely, my children’s bread to earn, the inquiries of the ","e“'»'ﬂ"’““ and by the Richey. I entertain a strong desire for the  emotion,und said—* yapchoo migwe—daytee effort than before, he had tried to v them.  Coffee was then served after K }
\ haf tortures faithtul memory inflicts, “"Il.({h'-‘?"“‘ "ﬂd.-\'(‘"l'l“fﬂl (_Tha”l"l‘fl' of its | salvation of the sons and daughters of the —mooltes.” *lshall always remember .\'.}u." the holly bower, the scene of his selt t winer of the Last, hot, strong, withoot su-
Tuvoking wenes that never may return— | positions neutralizes the objections of the | forest. It is more than seventeen years | And no doubt he will. ing misdemeanor as the cause of all his suf- war or milk, iu tiny cups of china poised in N .
When franght with happiness to we was life, *""l'!‘u‘l- o ) since my mind was first directed to the con- The meeting closed with the Doxology ferings. He sat down to rest ; above lis cgg-shaped, brass, Lolders; and leavin: a The buﬂbcam, b‘eW-drOp and
Ere I became a drunkard’s wretched wife ! 'L"‘“’ all missionary associations _“’ho‘" { dition of this people. A number of families  and the Benediction. " head, as the antumna! breeze swept through douation to the church, we rose to depait. RO T
l"'_'“"'l'l"" ‘f“‘l objects are accordant with the | resided for a portion of the year adjacent to ! - - _ them ; “the polished leaves and berries red But we were not suffered to zo alone. O ék'
kard’s wite © Oh, who can tell the woe, “un! of “'“f]‘ n"% Institution originated in | the town in which I lived ; and when ,my did rustling play ; and as little Fra look- whole audience of fifty persons, with i \ dew-drop hung trembling like a tunid
Phese bimef but bitter words too well recal: | 8 vtl.-fm: to give wider expansiou to the light | thoughts were first directed to the duty of When t'he Summer comes, ed upward to them, a wemory of the form ions du the way, al\;mxxxp.nm«:‘l us to the thing upou soft velvet let ol arose. Lt
e ey ad ;:H_: ol “.,,‘“‘l_‘y of life, to alﬂfﬂ'\:l: the infinitely gracious preaching Christ, some of my earli_e«t at= I otice knew a Lttle boy. a little child of Y¢Aar and (,Q‘HF:‘ time that has passed since river: aand while for uearly an hour  we spark led and thashed, cach tine t o ...-‘
\ll that the - <hrinks from, thev conceal : purpose of Him who will have all men to tempts were made among the Indians, I|(hree years old ; one of those bright crea- then, seemed for the first time mournfully t5 awaited the arrival of the boat, they lingered WOl the rose buds with myrads ot brithant
Andimore, the longing tor a brighter day, be saved, and to come to the kﬂOWl"“_IEO. of | found them kind and apparéntly willing 10 | tures whose fair loveliness segms almost mofc steal over hLis heart. e nestledin closer tv wround, learning to pronounce our names, hues tili it seemed as if a rai how had been
hope revd that wastes the heart away., t_h\v ll'l.Jlll. (?n _llu_-’ basis we re@tlhl‘. \'llldl.l‘ﬂ" listen, but when they learned that I was not | of heaven than of earth—even al a passing his mother's side ; still looking up, but with und in every possible way expressing their 'MPrsvbed witlin is crystal bosom, and
tion of our mission. lmpc-’lle«l by thnA motive | connected with the priesthood of Rome they | glimp:e stirring our hearts, and filling Lhcn;: more thoughtful eyes, he said, * Mamma, is ;r:um.-:uinr; atl our visit. . was strugzling to eseape.  Now the rote b
) bealth's may trappings do | sigh— Wwe would go “’"‘l'"\]- \\eurc.no( likely to | became very shy. Still I continued my | with purer an.f holier thoughts. Buc; thLis, the summer quite gone ?” “ The whole interview had been one of Deld iis beauty.and thought she had never
And even  triend ithdessness could 80 far astray wlnlo?- our hearts in sympathy | visits, though some of my friends thought it | (he litde Francie was more of a (‘hcrul: “ Yes, my darling. Don’t you see the the utmost cordiality on their part, and they S¢¢B =0 10VeTy A creature : 30 she ™ to u
o with the cross, while our sole‘ _nl.‘mrt 8 10 hardly safe. I read to them portions of the 1 than an an(rel—;’g we picture lhemQW|tll scarlet berries, the food of winter for the lit- were evidently reluctant to have it close QL - geatly. inavoiee that secwed hike the es
beavily cack day, hrn_u,z ('he ignorant, the superstitious, and 'th:-: word f,f God nml.l.ruym] with them, }““-"0"'{‘. his gludsom: hazel eyes, his dazzling fair- tle birds 77 We were upon the whole quite favourably .~.-|.u~.-‘.vz a summer wind, » .
M ! the ati alding tear ; l"'f"j'""l!' “““'_"' the sphere of its attraction. perceived that to instruct them by means of | pess, his clustering golden hair, and hbis a1 “ Quite gone, mamma, and Francic not impressed with their appearance. 1 do not * Beautitul dewdrop I said the Uil I
gia to cheer me, no kind vowce to greet, !Iw R-‘-snlu:mn entrusted to me, and by | the English language was impossible.  As | most winged step. Such he was, at least quite well ¥* doubt tliat ihere are sincere Christiii love you, You are like the stars t i | see
¥ On | Death would gladly weet v.-h'u'h I shali be expeeted to be guided in my | it was 1 discontinued my visits ; but still re- | until sickness laid bis heavy hl.nd,upon bimt His mother looked away : shie could not among them. As a body, however, they lookiug down from h-‘.l'\t uon me when the
.train of remark, embraces three tupics at|(ained a desire that in the good providence then, indeed, when after days of burning. bear her child to see the tell-tale tears his have fallen into a formal Christianity, and wind wakens me at night ; but 1 love vau
FOr what. is Jiw o me What b a scene once appropriate “"_‘l suggestive. T‘"’ first of God a door might be opened to introduce | wastinz fever-bours of weary mtlessne»s: mournful little words called up, or know the they need more discriminating and pr‘-n'xi".nl more than 1 do them, for you are ne B SO
Of lingering tort wl lughbs despair: | 15 the completion of a "T“"“lﬂ""u of an im-|among them the pure Gospel. Hence | was | the ]mzj’(. band at last lay motionless outside sad echo returned to her own desponding views of the gospel. They are simple heart- and they are Rway. Come dwell wiih
H to happicr homes has Jlown away, POTtant portion of ‘tlm N(‘l‘lplu.lt:d into Mic- ' rejoiced when I hewrd that Bro. Rand was | the scarcely whiter coverlet of bis tiny bed thoughts. There was a moment’s silence,  cd, and ready to listen o the truth. ludeed, M€ ever. t gem of the morning, and to
And Love nubilden may not ener here ; mac by your Missionary, and its recent issue | desirous of labouriag for their enlightenment s thee will who all the fragance of wy

Or it he pauses, and wouald fain ddlay,

I'he Drunkam!’s comunge bids hun ¥peed away
(}] ken vow —Oh eruel, faithless heart—
Oh, tranpled Love, how hard it is to bear
ept unhindness, and reproach from him,
W ywed with me life's Joys and hopesto
In wea or woe to constant still abide.
For nanglit bt death should taithtul hearts
divide
1o has furvotten all his solemn vows,—
Bt as tor me, their memory lingers still ;

[ cannor banish those sweet summer walks

T'hrovgh rrassy nen.  beside S rling

gh ¢ in westde  the purling
Where Laith bim have wandered, olad and gay,
And faneied lite one sunny holiday.

in tais dark abode, can I ¢rase,

i anemory’s vision, that sweet peaceful

spot,
W here stood, embowered amid the foligge green,
Fncireled, by a hawthorn-hedge, our cot
Nor vet that | ‘r‘.x“\\'gu'!v. first he led me there,
And wl red, « Home with thee s bliss to

but vesterday 1 saw Inm stand,
\With healths bright flush upon his manly
Hrow, —
I beard him speak, each tender thrilling tone

iy heart ;—ah me, what s he

By some with scorn, by some with pity viewed,
Companion o’ the vicious and the rude.
Oh when [ think vpon that staggering form,

1 1 on
i hat once

ercctly stood in manly grace §

Iloce glaring bloodshot eyes, in whose dull

au ol past mtelhgence 1 trace j-—

I lsten. to that voice, | seem

[.ike W <rngetes in some frighttul dream.
U ther no waking hour for ne,
M, of msery redds must uaft,
Wl for the =ake of rold, have
1
Iheir tellow-man accursed, can gaily laugh |
U neounted wealth have they, and pastures fair,
Il neer at misery and scofl” at care
\Ty tears, my sighs, they beeded not, when 1
With carn ading, begeed them o with
hold
From him, my -worn protector, friend, and
1
Mhat draught so fraught with mi ery untold ;
I laughed to scorn my prayer,—and bade
me 1o
| ter hearts, and l-“‘l my tale of woe,
Fut, Fat . in thy Book recorded ave,
than widow's hapless tear and

scends to thee, and swiftly now
I'he hour of retribution draweth nigh:
went, that has slumbered long, shall

WaK
each doed of Llood, dire vengeance
\4 th Low the words shall
With fear and anguish ¢ v woul,
I'hv Brother, to whose hins, with fiendish joy
iy hands hav profivred  the destroying
bowl,-—
Lo me vach broken heart addressed its prayer
vred | have hieard tlreir accents of despair.”

1

hast before Thee shall they «tand, and dumb,

tful then to plead their boasted right,

1o Larter smiles of men for glittering gold,—

tn Deat
lut dark despair shall then receive its prey,

's ways the simple one’s invite

v pleads no longer for delay.

M. E. H.

Annual Meeting of the Micmac
Iissionary Society.

I'he Reve Dr.
Resolution

“ That this weeting hereby gratefully ac-
knowledges the goodness of  Almighty God
yutinued blessing hie bas vouchsafed
is Suciety during the pa-t year—as evine-
' wnong vibier things, in His enabling the
Mi-sion y to }~:1|y.\-h part of the Saered
seriptures in the Micmac language ; in the
ur e caused him to lind in the
¢ of the Indians; and in the increasing
blic interest shown to the mission.”

Riciey moved the second

1oLt

If I may be permitted, Mr. President, at

taze of our proce dillgs, to offer a prac-
tical sugpestion, 1 would certainly propose
that the collection in aid of the funds of the
Mission be now made. For, if the deeply
interesting statements embodied in the admi-

ruble Report read by the Seeretary, aud the |

| glected Micmacs.
"even now at length the good work is  auspi-

from the press. This event will constitute |
a distinguished era not only in the annals of
this Mission, butin the history of the Church

of Christ in this Province. The stone that

for so muny ages sealed to the poor Micmac

the well of life, is thus heaved trom its posi-

In the wilderness waters have broken

out, and streams in the desert. To your

Missionary belongs the truly enviable honor

of being the first to enable the children of

owur forests to read as well as hear in their

own tongue the wonderful works of God. 1

am reminded of the interesting fa~t that the

first application of the funds of the British

and Foreign Bible Society, to the printing

of a portion of the Scriptures in a foreign

language was made in furnishing an impres-

sion of the gospel of St. John in Mohawk |
for the useé of the Six-Nation Indians in

Western Canada.

The translation was made by Teyoninho-
karawen, a distinguished chief of those con- |

federated tribes who had ucciuircd a correct |
Knowieage or tne kngusn janguage. INOi,

however, till that noble Institution has been
permitted to celebrate its Jubilee, has a simi-
lar boon been conferred on the too long ne-
Let us thank God that

tion.

ciously begun, and that we have been in any
way instrumental in promoting it.

I highly appreciate the wisdom of select-
ing the gospel of Matthew for publication in |
the Micmae language in the first instance.—

~Fhere are two prominent grounds on which,

1 conceive, it is entitled to preference as a
means of introducing the Indian mind to a
more extended acquaintance with the sacred
oracles. Ist. It is more minute in its details,
as well as comprehensive in the range of
biblical doctrine which it exhibits than auy
one of the other evangelic narratives ; and |
2ndly, its references to the Old Testament |
are so frequent, as to excite in those who for
the first time read it with attention, a strong |
desire to become possessed of those prophe- |
tic oracles of which Matthew so luminously
<hows the indisputable completion in our
Lord’s history.

| sincerely congratulate Mr. Rand on this |
very important accession to his moral power |
and resources for the more effective prose-
cution of his work to which the love of
Christ has constrained him to devate all his
energies and acquirements. For, whatever
views may be entertained in certain quarters
concerning the divine authority of the
Church, the priesthood, or apostolic traditi-
ons—falsely so called,—we must be of one
swind as to the palpable inadequacy of the
means for the thorough and permanent evan-
gelization of any people where the gift of
the Scriptures does not accomqany the living
ministry. In the contest with antichristian
error, in achieving Gospel triumphs, no
weapons are so mighty through God as those
supplied from the celestial armory.

My Resolution adverts to the favour
which the respected agent of this Mission
has found among our Indian brethren, as a
token for good which demands our grateful
recognition of the hand of God. This is, in-
deed, a cheering presage.  And there 'is
wvery reason (o hope that in proportion to
the personal knowledge which they aequire
Missionary, will be their appreci-
ation-of the purity and benevolence of the
motives by which he is actuated. He cer-
tainly possesses, in an eminent degree, those
qualities which are adapted to conciliate the
regard, and thus secure the confidence of
those whose salvation he is secking—most
essential preliminaries to the success of his
efforts in bringing them to Christ. His!
great dependence, and our’s, for that suc-
cess, is, however, on the grace and blessing
of Him who opened the heart of Lydia to
attend to the things that were spoken by

Paul. ‘
Another source of encouragement is the
| increased interest manifested by the Chkis- I
tian public in the objects of this Mission. |
am glad that such is the fact; glad on our
own account a8 well as the Indians. We all
need to have our hearts more thoroughly
| evangelized, more richly imbued, 1 mean,
with the catholic spirit of the cominon salva-
tion. Professions of Catholicity are casily
made, but too often discredited by practical |
inconsistencies. We desiderate the princi-
ple, the power of genuine catholicity in the
active, harmonious co-operation of different
denominations in some work of faith and lfp
bour of love. Here, 1 think, we have it
To me, as a Wesleyan, it is rcl'rcs.lnng to
meet on the platform of this unsectarian So-
ciety, my brethren of the Episcopal, the
Preshyterian, the Congregational, and the
Baptist churches, that, forgetting our minor |
diflerences, we may join heart and hand in {
endeavouring to save souls from death. I|
hold it as an indisputable principle, that the
faith of the Gospel really triumphs only inl
proportion as ‘it works by love; and we |

|

ol your

| know who has declared that the love of thel
brethren is inseparable from the love of God.

and salvation, [ recollect the interest that
was awakened when he first introduced the
subject to the notice of the Baptist Associa-
tion at Liverpool, and also subsequently at
Horton.  All expressed themselves in favour
of such an etfort, and many nobly and gene-
rously contributed to the objeet.
it surprising—the surprise is or ought to be,
that something of the kind had not been un-
dertaken long ago. The Indians need the
Gospel ; they need it for this world, as well
as to prepare them for cternity. Say not
they are a doomed race and cannot be helped.
The Gospel is the power of (God unto :al-
vation to cvery one that believeth; and I

know not why we shonld suppose that it is!
The more de- |

unable to save the Miemacs.
graded and ignorant they are, the mere they

need the Gospel; and the greater reason |

why we should labour to give it to them in
its purity.

The Gospel is the great civilizer and mo-
ralizar: no neanle cne Lo mewal, PrOSPCi vue,

or happy, without it. These poor peoplc
have had little—very little of it as yet; but

—may it shine to the perfect day !

Nor was |

| the fair, still head pressed down upon the
pillow, and the pale face gazing with the si-
lent wonder of returning consciousness on
| the anxious ones around it ; then, indeed, a
bright yet pitying look would flit across it,
or dwell in the anxious eyes—a look such
as we assign to angels in our dreams, when
some fond fancy seems to bring them near
to us, weeping for mortal griefs beyond their
remedy.

It was a strange sickness for one so young
—the struggle of typhus fever with a baby
| frame ; but life and youth obtained the vic-
{tory ; and quicker even than hope could
|venture to expect the pulses rallied, the
| cheeks grew round and rosy, and the little
limbs filled up again. Heaith was restored
—health, but not strength ; we thought no-
{ thing of this for a while, We did not won-

|

and still we waited on in hepe until days,

and even weeks passed by ; then i&wu fopnd

i.l:’;‘&‘ He_ complaint had lew, 5 D
e &

only broken by the blackbird’s song; and
then she felt as soft alittle Kiss upon her

{ hand, and looking down, saw her darling’s

face—yes, surely now it was as bright as an
angel’s gazing upward to her, brightly beam
ing, brighter than ever ; and his rosy lips
Jjust parted with their own sweet smile again,
as he exclaimed in joyous tones, « Mamia,
the summer will come again !”

Precious was that heaven-born word of
childish faith to the worn mother, to
cheer her then, and with its memory of bope
still to sustain Ler through many an alter
experiment and anxious watch, until, at last,
she reaped her rich reward in the complete
realization of her bright one’s hope. re-
cious to more than her such words may be,
if bravely stemming our present trouble,

care

| whatsoever it be—bravely enduring, perse-

ter sung, |

|
CfAuuan owld nep walk a step, or|
| even stand. L |

|

der that the weak limbs refused their office, | vering, encouraging others and ourselves,

even-as that little child—we hold the thought
ﬁb t as the revolyjno yonr hringe wannd G
¢ lacn-m seasons, day suceeeds to night—and
even as sarely as we Jook for this, and know
it—s0 to the trusting heart there comes a

Maay, and tedious, and iatiulul were the | time, it may be soon or late, it may be now,
the light is beginning to shine among them |remedies resorted to ; yet the brave little | OF it may be thea—when this grief or griev-

I had | heart bore stoutly up, with that wonderful | 8nce will have pussed away ; and so ‘twill all

lately, on the opposite side of your Larbour, | fortitude, almost heroism, whith all who have | #¢€m nothing—when the summer comes '—
an opportunity of witnessing the readiness | watched by suffering childhood, when the | Chamber's Review. 7

with which the Indians receive the Mission-
ary, hear the Word of God in their own
tongue, and bow the knee in prayer.

The Rev. Mr. Forrester has expressed
anxiety lest the Mission should fail, in case
Mr. Rand should be removed from his work
on earth. When we look on the fields
whitening to the harvest, and see so few la-
bourers we may well feel sad. Yet the
Lord’s work will not fail. We should
earnestly pray the Lord of the harvest to
send forth labourers to gather it in. [f this
Mission is successful in the conversion of
Micmacs, you will then have native Mission-
aries to carry on the work; and perhaps,
other things being equal, or nearly so, such
Missionaries are the best for their own
people. Let truth, prayer, faith and effort,
be eonjoined in the prosecution of this work,
and the result to us and to the Indians in
particular, will be good, lasting, and glori-
If we have the Gospel let us commu-
Thus shall

ous.
nicate it to those who need it.

we honour our God and Saviour, and ble.ss|

the souls that are ready to perish. May the
work of the Lord prosper among this and
among all people.

At the close of Mr. Armstrong’s address,

a hymn was sung, and the collection taken. |

Rev. MRr. RAND then addressed the meet-
ing briefly, giving a sketch of bis visits and
labours during the past few weeks, since
the quarterly prayer-meeting held in Poplar
Grove Church. He had been at

dericton. He had been employed by seve-
ral Indian Chiefs to draw up in their behalf a
Petition to the Queen, and to carry it for
signature to the chiefs in other districts.
He had found this a capital introduction,
and a powerful auxiliary in conciliating
them.

specting thé practicability of establishing o
school among themn—a central place—where
the older ones may be furnished with stated
employment at a fair compensation, :md_lhc
younger ones with instruction in the various

branches of useful knowledge—and a/l with |

the means of grace. He was happy to in-
form the meeting that every where the pro-
posal meets with approbation. The Indians
hail it as the dawn of brighter days. Seve-
ral heads of families have signed a purcr
expressing their readiness to join the Mis-

| sion premises as soon as it can be started,

and the sooner the better. There is little
doubt Lut that we may commence at once
with as many as twenty children, and soon
increase them to a hundred.

He had found a few—a very few—Indi- |

ans everywhere who can read a little, and
they received the Gosbcl of Matthew,

hymns and Tracts, with all readiness. He |
had discovered that many of the Milecites¥ |

in New Bruuswick understand the Micmac.

This greatly enlarges the sphere of our ope- |
rations, as they readily receive our books, |
and more of them in proportion can read |
And they seem |
to have less prejudice against Protestants, |

than of the Micmac tribe.

being many of them in the habit of attend-
ing Protestant meetings. Ou one occasion
more than a dozen ladians had been present
to hear a lecture on the Micmac Mission.—
They were occasionally addressed on the
occasion in Micmac, which made the meet-
ing all the more iuteresting to the white
people present. At the close an Indian
came forward with others, and gave his
name and his dollar to constitute him a
member of the Society. He was urged next
day to take haek the dollar and leave his
name still on the list; but he respectfully
declined.

# The true pronunciation is Maliceseot.—S. T. R,

Pictou, |
Charlottetown, Shediac, St. Jobn, and Fre- |

He had been making enquiries every |
where, both of the Indians and whites, re- |

| tractable spirit bends to its early discipline,
| must, at some time or other, have remarked. |
Francie's fortitude might have afforded an |
example to many ; but a dearer lesson was |
given in the hopeful spirit with which the
| livde fellow himself noted the effect of each |
| distressing remedy, marking each stage of |
| progress, and showing off with eager glad-
| ness each step attained, from the first creep-
ing on the hands and knees, to the tiptoe jour-
vey round the room, holding on by chairs
|and table ; then to the clinging of some lov-
ing hand ; and then, at last, the graceful bal-
ancing of his light body, until he stood quite
erect alone, and so moved slowly on.

It was in Autumn this illness seized on
the little one, just when the leaves were
turning and the orchard fruits becoming ripe.
His nurse attributed it all to his sitting on a
grassy bank at play, on one certain autumn

|day ; but he in his childish way, always

maintained, “ It was Francie himself—eat-
ing red berries in the holly bower.”
| time semed indelibly impressed upon his
mind. In all his long confinement to the
house, his thoughts continually turned to out-
ward objects, to the eternal face of nature
and the season’s change, and evermore his
little word of hope was this, “ When the
Summer comes.”

He kept it up throughout the long winter,
and the bleak cold spring. A fairy lite

which, wrapped up from the cold, and rest-
ing on soft cushiouns, he was lightly, drawn
along by a servant, to his own great delight,
and the admiration of many a young behold-
er. But when any one—attempting to re-
concile him the better to his position—ex-
¥ patiated on the beauty or comfort of his new
acquisition, his eager look and word would
show how far he went beyond it, as quickly
interrupting, he would exclaim, * Wait till
the summer comes—then Francie will walk
again.”

During the winter there was a fearful
storm ; it shook the windows, moaned in the
old trees, and howled down the chimneys
with a most menacing voice. Older hearts
than Francie's quailed that night, and he,
unable tosleep, lay listening to it all—quiet,
but asking many a question, as his excited
fancy formed similitudes to the sounds. One
time it was poor little children cruelly turn-
ed out and walling ; them something trifling,
with its last hoarse cry ; then wolves and
bears, from far off other lands. But all the
while Francie knew he was snug and safe
himself ; no fears disturbed him whatever
the noise may have been. Throughout the
whole of it he carried his one steadfast hope,
and in the morning, telling of it, with all
Lis marvellous thoughts, he finished his rela-
tion with the never-failing word of comfort,
“ Ah! there shall be no loud wind, no wak-
ing nights, when once the summer comes "

The summer came with its glad birds and
flowers, its balmy air; and who can paint
the exquisite delight of the suffering child
that had waited for it so long ? Living
almost continually in the fresh air, he seem-
ed to expect fresh health and strength from
each reviving breath he drew, and every day
would deem himself capable of some greater
effort, as if o prove that his expectation had
not been in vain.

One lovely day he and his little play-fel-
lows were in a group amusing themselves in
a part of the garden, when some friend pas-
| sed through.— Francis, longing to show how

| much he could do, entreated hard to be tak- |

How-
ever this may have been, the season and the |

carriage had been provided for him, in,

The Copts of Egypt.

Rev. J. P. Thompson, being on a visit to
the East lhas addressed a letter to his
church on the feasibility of planting a “mis-
sion in kEgyot.  lts immediate object would
be the evangelization of the ('up!u' Christi-
ans, a corrupt church having a general re-
semblance, in doctrines and rites, to other
oriental churches. Though widely
divergent from the apostolic model than
the Church of Rome, it has yet much dege-
nerated from primitive Christianity.

The Copts claim to be pure descendants
of the ancient Egyptians, and there is much
in their relations to their successive con-
querors to support the claim. Their lan-
guage has a marked resemblance to the He-
brew and other Shemitic tongues. A version
of the Scriptures was early made into this
language, which is still extant, manuscript
copies being preserved in the convents and
churches. Oat of a population of 200,000
in Cairo, 60,000 are Copts, and they are
found in pumbers  in  the
country. In agriculture, trade, and letters,
and wherever business tact and enterprise
are required, they give an impre=sion of su-
periority to any other race in Egypt.

Mr. Thompson and Prof. Upham visited
one of their churches at Megadeh, in the
vicinity of Thebes. It was a large, square,
brick building, having a low doorway, und a
row of brick pillars in the centre, and behind
a screen between the two middle pillurs, a
rude wooden pulpit and reading desk. The
interview is thus described : —

less

considerable

“ We told them who we were and where
we came from: but they did not seem to
have any definite ideas of America, until a
rude map was drawn upon the ground. We
informed them of the number und character
of our churches, and of their missionary ope-
rations, and especially ot their sy mpathy for
such as maintained pure religion in lands of
darkness, and had suffcred for Christ's sake
and the gospel’'s. 1 inquired for a Bible,
and they produced a written copy of the
Psalms, and a Bible printed at Malta with
the Coptic and the Arabic in parallel co-
lumns. In exchange I showed them a Bible
with Oriental illuslrations and maps, with
which they were highly pleased. They also
produced a copy of their liturgy in Coptie

| and Arabic.

“ Seeing some rude pictures on the wall,
executed in a style like the coarsest colored
lithographs, | enquired whom these repre-
sented. They answered, the angels Gabriel
and Michael, and the Virgzin Mary; bat
they assured us they did not pray to them,
nor inany sensze worship them, but prayed
to God throngh Christ alone. In answer to
an inquiry whether they prayed for the
dead, they showed the form ot prayer used
in the burial service, but said that they did
not pray for the dead nor to the caints.—
There was no altar with candles, nor any
other marks of superstition, such as are seen
in Roman Catholic (-hurvho;——only those
few pictures. They pray in their families,
and have scliools for their children. They
are careful in their observaunce of the _\"};_
bath; and though they have another larger
house of worship—which they afterwards
showed us—they have not room enough for
their congregation, there being some 2,500
Copts in the town. The women sit in the
churches in a screened gallery, upart by
themselves. They had alrealy received do-
nations of Bibles and Testuments from the

| en with them “ along the walk just to the | British and Foreign Bible Society, bat said

bolly bov-er,”

His request was granted ;| they would be thankfal to receive from us

I should infer that vital religion has been

| somewhat revived among them by the distri-

bution of the Bible.”

The committee of the American Mission-
ary Association have entertained the project
of a wission in Egypt, which, if prosccuted,
may have a most important bearing on the
evangelization of Eastern and Central Afri-
ca, and ultimately of Mohammedans them-
~N.Y. .\'lu'f'lutu/

selve

I wish I was a Christian,

This wish has been expressed a thousand
times, and with the greatest apparent since-
ri(y. h_y persons living without lmpo and
without God in the world. Sometimes it
falls from the lips of those who have no
present concern about salvation, but oftener
from persons under awakening.

@ I)uou think you are a Christlan

= 1 afh sorry to say that 1 do not; but 1
wish | was; [ want to be, and 1 know 1
must be, or 1 cannot be saved.” Well, dear
reader, if “you wish to be, what hinders 7—
The Saviour invites and stands with open
arms ready to receive you ; * the Spirit and
the Bride say Come, and whosoever wi//, let
him come take of the waters of life freely.”

How can you say that you wish you was
a Christian 7 What are you doing, what
steps are you using, what steps are  you
taking to become one 7  What sort of a wish
is thaty, which prompts to no striving “to
enter in at the strait gate 7' You deceive
yourself.  You wish, no doubt, to be saved
when you give the moments
thought; but you do not wish to become a
Christian.  That is, you have no wish or
desire for spiritual enjoyments.  You see no
form nor comeliness in the Saviour, why
you should desire him; but the language of
your carnal heart is, * Depart from me, |
desire not the knowledge of thy ways 7"
How then can you say, I wish | was a Chris-
tian?  What is such a wish good for?

But perLaps you are not as stupid as you
once was.  Perhaps the Spirit of God is
now striving with you, and you think that if
you ever sincerely wished for any thing in
the world, it is, that you were a Christian.
Well, then, if you are sincere, why do you
not give your heart to (vod at once? T'hen
you would be a Christian, “ an heir of God
and a joint heir with Christ, to an eternal in-
heritance.”

subject a

An illustration or two, | hope, will con-
vince you, how the matter stands with  you.
Ilere is a poor man, who says he wishcs he
was rich, and the way is clearly pointed out
to him, step by step, how he may acquire
in independent fortune.  Instead of girding
up his loins to the work, aiter a faint endea-
vor he says, it can never be, and so he i
lown and takes it out in wishinz Lie was< rich.
Or takes some of the steps prescribed, and
exhansts himszlf with .
whieh promise nothing but disnppointment,
and finally gives over, bemoaning himself,
that the attainment of the wished-tor posses-
sion is impossible. Or to vary the illustra-
tion a little, a friend says to Lim. on such
and #nch conditions | will give vou a valua-
ble farm. *“ Itis just what I want,” is the
reply : * 1 bave been wishing for a farm for
a long time.”"  But he does not comply with
the conditions. Are they beyond his power,
are they unreasonable ? O no, but he feels

other  endeay

no disposition to comply with them.  And
yet he says, O how I wi-h I could t that
farm. How preposterous ! What are such
wishes good for. Agmin.  Some man has

1

a chronic and dangerous diccase, and he
eays, * () how 1 wish I could obtain a
(-a'l cure.” A skillful ph_\ ician
certain remedies, and that if he
the prescripliqp, there is every

pruspect of his recovery.

radi-
prescribes
will follow
reasonaine
He throws away
the medicine, and resorts to other remedie-,
which no wgll-bred practitioner would ever
recommend.  [le grows worsé from day to
day, ull the whil~ complaining that not}
will help him, and repeating the despor

exclamation, * O how | wish T was wi il '—
Why not use the remedies? “ (), they are
so bitter that I can't take the mA‘ ’

So with the He wi<hes he wa- a
Christian. The way to become one is clear-
ly pointed out in the Word of God. le is
sure to find the pearl of grea: price, il I
will only follow the directions there givel
An infailible remedy is prescribed for 1
plague of sin which is rankling in his liart
but instead of obtaining the pearl, he ne-
glects the means and remains * poor
wretched and blind and naked.” Instead of
being cured, he waxes worse ;u.hl worse.—
Instead of repenting and accepting the free
invitations of the gospel, he ¢ goes about to
establish his own righteousness.” or tries to
« climb up some other way,” all the while
clinging to the delusion, that he wishes to be
a Christian, but that something external
keeps him back. He wishes to be saved,

iner,

]
an

and on b did walk, quick at first, then slow- | any Bibles and tracts that we might send | undoubtedly, but if he could be saved with-

ly, slower ; but still, upheld by his strong | them after our return, with a view to which | out becoming a Chyristian,

it was

bosom.”
The rose as she spoke, unfolded herdeb-

I
cate leaves, aniil the dew-drop beleld  the

coamson depths of her heart, glowing with

love and passion,

N '

Just then iy mbeam 1t ped it trom
behitnd an ewmbroidered cload, and saw  the
dew-drop, which was quivering with emotion
at the declaration of the ros

Heed not that toolish flower, sweet dew

drop ' eried the sunbeam ; ¢ she  woulld
never Jove youas | can. Be mine, and |
will bear thee up amongst the hizhest stars
ol heaver, wnd when | look at thee thou sbalt
outshine them all.”

i dew-drop was bewilldered, and knew
not what to<av, If\\nn;l'ii‘:‘l]y}u\. reign
ed in tl Ien heayens, and been the quecn
of the stais, but it feared the fierce ardor ot
the sunbeawm ; and then the rose kept whis
pering such sweet things to it with its m«

sy lips, that it could not help loving its gen

tle voiee.  So it thouzht a little; and then
replied to the sunbeam thus—
* ), golden sunbeam ! who gnzest at e

with thine eyes of splendor ; thou artfar too
thee,  What would 1,
a poor, timid dew-drop, do, wedded to such
as thine 7 At thy

brace, I should melt away and vauish like

groat for me 10 love

magniticetce tirst

the moruing mist upon the hills,  Bat the
sweet rose | love dearly.  Her kisses are
Llem with perfume, and  from her bosom
steals torth ail the fragance of love. O fond

and beautiful flower ! in thy rosy chalice 1
will dwell for ever and be happy !”

So saying, the dew-dropslid gently down

into the glowing bosom of the rose, and nest-

led amon r velver leaves.

Scusible dew-drop ! well didst thou know

that it is not the love that dazzles most which
brings the greatest peace. The love of the
sunbewmn would have been fatal to thee, while
that of the vose gave thee happiness and con

tentient, lark, though
still builds its

nest upon the earth !— Krehange.

Love, like the sky

sometimes soaring to Heaven,

-

The Soldier Missionary—A
True Story.

Many yenrs,

land, 1 worshupped God

in an old and guiet city of
onr natly in an
ancient and time-honoured llll""\"'_’-hull\v'.
lebrated for its memories of the
past, rich in hallowed histories of true and
brave hearts wresthng for freedoin to wor-
ship God, and honoared, too, in being the
birthplace of many earnest gnd holv spirits

now 1 ylory I was voung and jo
ous, but | had | love my saviour,
and mserate my  youth to him.  The
in r of that place of worship was an
mte and beloved fricl in oy father’s
v his dear children tound a second
iome beneath our robl ; but they loved not
r tathers God @ kind, noble-hearted, and
il UL t they wanted the oue thing
W 1o make them really happy. There

va S-pei i ired to us, a lovely
il leprived of a mo-
ifluen at t much to himself,
‘ | like a beautful flower which
wanted a prop to support and a gentle hand
to guide it upward,  About that dear boy
\ ort arcd shinple history coosists. His
father I, and in his early boyhood lLie
vas removed from our circle, and went 0

reside at a distance from his early ho
but our hearts and prayers followed him,
and for some time we heard he was well
and | 1ppyv s bat then ispers came which
nade sad and teartnl—w ard that he
wWas amia’ ind aflisctionate as ever, b
coing the dowvnward road that leadeth to
Jestr iIh A 1 with 1ts nany
i 14 ) on N, 1 1
A ia 1 1 rn
\ Tt mot iTe" W i he
1 v h1 1 and
3 Cij i i t vorld
o | i P ard
He ha v
yea i
I 1 1 ly I
i 1 ! ‘ n
) t i i
I 5 ‘
' ' id ]
| he t ¢ '
( but de, \
v r-distant st [ \
T :‘.v 2 ¥ a0 l{ll gay, an {‘
in our short-=irhted ignorance, we thought
him lost; hut his-good and holy father’s

orded on

pray high, and God
watched over him, and remembered him for
oo, | was called kn‘,‘ the pr'J\'ulen e of
God to occupy another home, far distant
from that of my childhood, and for th

four years I heard no news of the abseut
one; then came unexpectedly, like maoy ol
God's best blessings, the joyful tidings that

s were re

be would not con- | the child of many prayers had been led,
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