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it upon his mouth said, « Lo this hath touch-
od thy lips; and thine iniquity is taken away
and thy sin purged!” Whenin such cir-
cumstances, he heard the voice of the Lord,
saying:* Whom shall I send, and who will
go for us¥'—He willingly exclaims,—
“Here am I, send me.” When the Mis-
sionary isthus sent of God unto whatever
Jand his labour will assuredly be owned of
God, whether with Neff he proceed to the
heights of Piedmont, with Martyn to
Persia, with Williams to Erromanga, with
Moftatt and Livingstone to Afriea, with
Waddell to the West Indias, or with Duff
to the ba#ks of his favorite Ganges.—
Thefield is the world, and with this faith
inspiring motte, the. Missionary listens to
the heart-rending eries of perishing mil-
lions of immortal souls, and the loudest
cry nomatter from what quarterit comes,
likethe ery of the man of Macedonia to
Puul, it says, < Come over and help us,”
and the Missionary says « T will go.” The
circumstances of the Missionary’s call and
his successin his Master’s work soon become
public property, ad though we may never
ayain behold the radiant faces of such devo-
ted servants of Christ, or listen to the fra-
grant statements of their gospel-toned lips,
yet their letters are weighty to us in their
lifetime, and after death their works follow
them in the rich barvest of souls, ripe for
the gravary of Heaven. These devoted
men are a sweet savour of God, in those
who are saved, and in those who perish,
to the one they are leaven of the death un-
to death; and to the other, life unto life ; and
who asks the apostle, is sufficient for these
things. «Our sufficiency,” hesays, “is of
God.” In conclusion, we invite you to be-
come a missionary at the fireside, the church,
and inthe wide wide world. We now bid
youadieu, and allow a venerable hoary-head-
ed stranger to address you who hassurviveda
period of well nigh six-thousand years, and

whose voice will be heaid by you after mine i
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issilent in the dustof death. That voice ¥
Time i~

“ Know'st thou not me, the deep voice crieh
“Bo long engaged, 50 oft misused;

“ Alterpate in thy fickle pride,

* Desired, neglected, and  accused.

“ Before my face like blazing flax,

¢ Man and his marvels pass away,

“ Apd changing Empires wane and wax,

“ Are founded flonrish and decay.

“ Redeem mine hours the space is brief,
“While in my glass the sand graing shivers
“ And measureless the joy or grief, »

“ When time and thou shalt part forever.

Twenty-Second Report.

Relative to the new Orphan Houses on Aslgzz
Down, Bristol, and the Scriptural Knowle
Institution: By George Maller. *

This report which gives an account of
theestablishment, and various objects unde?
Mr. Muller, extends from May 26, 1660, w
May 28, 1861, and like its predecessorsy B
pregnant with interest, Dun’x}g this }9’“
it appears that this Establishment or Inst”
tution, as Mr. M. calls it, which had ¥
very small and insiznificant beginning o*
March 5, 1834, has so grown, through trush
and prayer in the Living God, that during
the year the sum of £24,700 14s 4d ster
ling has been expended for the objijc‘s’
thereof; and the expenditure is becomin§
still larger and larger.

This large amount, equal to nearly £590
sterling per week, did not all come ‘;
during the year, as about Eight Thousa?
pounds from a building fund, that had bee"
accwmulating for some years previow
towards the erection of additional build”
ings, was expended for that purpose; bf’t
the balance came in within the year, '°
sums of different amounts, in articles ©
different value, and from people living 1*
different quarters of the globe. And that
too, not through sny extensively arrang b
and complex iustrumentality, but throu&
prayer to God and the dissemination of th°
Reports of the Institution. ”

We are not disposed to say of the W‘-’;d

of God in Mr. Muller's hands, that G



