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Sinsionary Xntelligence.
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A CANADIAN MisstoNARY—It was lata in De-
combor, 1811, when I wasa youth of ninoteen, re-
contly graduated at one of our northern univertities,
that, in compliance with tho urgent-invitation of Mr-
Stowart,® I went toaid him, by performing such mis
sionary services on the fronticr of Vermont, as a caue.
didate for Ordors, licensed by tho Biskop, wight Jaw-
fully be engaged in. Onarriving at his residence, 1
found no splendid or showy mansion; bui alow, un.
protending, once-story framc-house, was the, chosen
alode of this mombor of ono of the aoblest families of
Great Dritain. It was placed on the brow of a lofty
hill, at the foot of which lay the village of £. Armand,
whose principal ornamerts were tho suhool-bouse,
whore tho childron of tho villagers and thho farmers of
tho ueighboring country miglt V.o irnstructed in the
wisdom which would bo useful t, thern on earth § and
the church, whoso simple spitv, pointed to the heavans
both monuments of the benevolerst zeal of the mission-
aty. The view of tho parsonajo was extensive, though
bounded on avery side by tho wide-spread foreats of a
new couatry, and as well adapted to tho taste of ono
who bad a bieart capable of Leing incited to dovotion
and communion with the Deity, by the contemplation
of His works. The arrangements of tha interior of this
peaceful mansion, were in peorfect keeping with the
plainness of its exterior. Evory thing indicated the
presence of a wind dead {o the pomps and vanitics of
sfo-world : the pervading influence of 8 spirit 20 filled.
with the love of Christ, that it could cheorfully sacri-
fice Juxurics, and even be indifferent to comforts, if, by
so doing, it might better cnjoy the sweet luxury of
doing good. The outer door operied Jafo an upartwent
which scrved the double purpose of parlor and Cining-
room. The only furniture was a plain deal table, and
afew wooden or rush-bottom cbairs, together with a
large chest, which served as a depostory of Bibles,
Prayer-books, and tracts for Cistiibuiion, and which,
when the number of guesis was greater than that of
the cbairs, was drawn out and used a3 a beneh, oa one
sido of the table. The meals spread on this boz:d
werae frugal, but abundant : aud wero always render-
_ed pleasant by ¢he amiable cheerfulness of the Lost,

.« who, having no inmates in his baclelor establishraent
but a servant-man and maid, was obliged to depend
on his own unaided rcsources for the entertainment
of his guests.

On the left of the ronm already described was the
study, which, though of smaller size, was furni.ked
with the samo simplicity.  Here, also, wasa plain table,
and desk, with two chairs : while around the sides of
the 100mn, on common skelves, were arranged tho
theological books, and the few volumes in general
literature, which constituted the scanty library. In this
small avd retired room bie searched for the treasures of
Divioe witdom in the Sacred Scriptures, parsued the
works of the wise and good, who had been Lurning and
shiming lights in the Church of former deys, and above
all, ield high commaunion with the Geeat Teacher, and
sought for ‘that “ uncnon from the Holy One,™ which
would qualify bim for the successful prosecution of
bis arduous work.

Fromthis sacred retrcat he came forth to Lid me
welcome on my arrival. He was a man of about the
age of forty, as I suppose, and yet apparently much
farther advanced in thé vals of sears; his frame robust,
but pronc and slighty bent, with smallbat keen grey
eyes, a Roman nose, more pointed and hooked than
ordinary, a mouth partially opened, with irregular
and projecting teeth, never fully covered by the lips,
hair of a bluish cast, (of which I never saw (he like,
except in a lady of the same family, with whom I after-
wards became acquainted) in thick bushy locks, pro-
fusely covering the sboulders, and lightly sprinkled
with powder, giving it the appeagunce of a largo grey
wig, His limbs were badly formed, his carriage ex-
tremely awkward, the expression of his countenance
void of intelligence, and the tout ensemble tmost ungain-
1y and forbidding. Bot the unpleasant feclinge connect-
ed with the disappointinent of a first view, werce scon
removed by the benevolence of kis manners, and the
sindness and friendlinessof his communications.

In answer to the enqairy writh respect to the sac
cess of his lahors, be replicd, asnear as I can reco-
sect, in the following terms , « When I camuo 10 th.s
seigniory, six years ago, there was no place ¢ wor-

* The HBon. Cusrles J. Stewart, ifth son of tho seventh
kari of Golloway, afterwards Bislop of Qachiee. Tie
above nceoudt js taken from tho Churchman’s M~ ~viac.

and is abridged froma memoir by the late Bishop Hen
vhaw. of RhodeIsland.

8hip, and no religion throughout this wholo region of
country, Tho entire population, with foew oxceptions,
was of he most worthicss charactor. Freed fromthore.
tteainty of wnorality and religion, many of them glori.
t:d in their sbame, and looked with suspicion and dread
upon overy attempt that waa made to introduce among
tom the light and influences of the Gospel of Christ.—
On wy arrival horo, so strong and genoral was the op.
position to my settlement, that I was aloiost on the
point of abandoning the field in despair, whon I met
with o Presbyterian lady, an emigrant from the Uni
ted States, who rejoiced ataeeing a momengor of sal.
vation, and for the love of Chiist budo me wolcome
to her babitation. On the ikt occasion of my officiat-
ing as mitsionary, i the only school-house in the neigh-
borhood, but few were present, and they in conse-
quence of earnest solicitation 5 and of this small num.
ber, one of the oldest, a believer in universal salva-
tion, made a rude and violent assault upoa my labors
aud the docirines which Iadvanced. This beginning
trying as it was, net only to ¢ toflesh and blood,’ but
to faith also, only served as a stimulus to moro zealous
exertions—exoriions in depondence on the blessing of
. Him who hath promised, * My word shall not return
unto Mo void, but it sball accomplish that which I
pleaso, and shall prosper in the thing whereto 1 have
sentit’ Isaishiv. 11. lothe stiength of the Lord
God I wont forth, and n His strength 1 conquered.—
By diligent visiting of tho scastered families in tho set.
tlcment, and by those acts of kindness and charity to
the poor, which my fortune cnabled mo to performs
1 gradually found access to-tbe hearls: of the peoplo
without wearineas or euspicion, * in season and out of
ceacon ;' in tho assemblies on tho Sabbath, and in so.
cial meotings during the week, from house to bouse,

« I ceased not preaching repentance towards God, and’
faith towardsour Lord-Jesus Christ’ Tho blessing
of the Holy Spirit accompanied my humble labors.--
A. general reformation took placs in public morals,
and now, two churches, one here and another at Mis.
sisquoi Bay, are filled with devout worshippers. When
I look upon tho cbange, my hear, is filled with joy,
and I exclaim with admitaucn aod pratitude, ¢ YWhat
bath Ged wrought ?*
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LOVE ONE ANOTRER
A viTTLE GInL with a happy look,

Ail buand with veitet and cdzd with gold,

And lts we.ght was more than & cbild could told.
Yet dearly she loved to ponder {to'er,

And every day sho prized it more;

For it sald—and she loo%ied at hier smiling moth}cr.
1t said, ** Littic children must lovo one another.”’

She thouglit It was bheantiful in the book,
And the lesson bome to her heart she took;
She walked on her way with & trusting grace,
And a dove-like ook on hicr meck young face,
Waich saud, s plamn as words could say,

The Iloly Bible I mnst obey;

So, riamma, I'll bo kind to my darling brother,
For * Little children must love cach other.”

Pm sorry he's naughty and will not pray,

Bat Llove hua siill, for I think the way

To make Lim gentle and kind to me, is riglit;
Aud thus when wo knecel to pray to-night,

1 will clasp my arms around my brother,

And say, * Little children love another”

Thelittle girl did s the Bible taught,

And pleasant, jndecd, was the change §t wrought,
Yor the boy looked up in glad surprise,

To mect the light of her loving cyes, '
His heart was full, he could not speak—

He pressed a kiss on his sister’s cheek,

And God looked down on the happy mother,
Whose little children loved each other.
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Srep SowN BY THE WAY3IDE.—In the midst of
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Kentucky, at tha foot of a mountain, stood a small
{ cottage, concealed from view by ciechanging frecs.
The birch, the maple, the stztely o2k, and giaceful
elm, were grouped togotucer , and asthe eye planccd
j apwards, tints of every hue biended in wild poi-
funion. Jl:e usanches, which in summer swayed to
, and fro in tie scoth wind, and cmitted soonds not
, unhke too e7ans of Cistant music, now dashed in ime’
potent fury agamnst the kudiblo caseaicnt window. The
siream, which an hocr since smiled in peaceful baauty,
now relled its dark waters on: r23idly, while the dis-
| tant prairie looked like the sgitated biliows of the
ocean. largo drops of ruin began to fall, and as the
congregated masses of dark clouds .scemed to- grow

Sat slow)y reading aponderous book, ’

] heavier over this humbla awelling, tho latch was quict.

ly moved, tho door opencd, anda fomale faco appear-
¢d, looking to the right and loft, with much anxiely.

‘Isho como, mother ' said o fooblo voice frop,
within.

¢ Not yet) wy child § it istoo carly.

The littlo sufforar sighod, ‘a3 il acquiescing in th,
necossity.  Then, aftor a fow moments, ¢ Mother, mo,
thor I hio cried, starting up from bis Yow pallet ang
looking around affrighted at the storm,

‘Wit is it, my dear boy ? said sta, taking 1;,
burning hand.

‘O mother, don’'t you with Jorus was bere, thy
blessed littlo childron ?  You know the good mgy
with the books told us of him, Iamvery sick ; per
baps Le could mako mo botter.

*8hall 1 read you something about,,this blese
Jesus ?'

¢Nd.; toll me, mother! tell itme ?

The mother bent ovor him, Recollections of extly
reading camo fast to her mind as sho said : ¢ The widey
of Nain had an only son, and he died ; and—,”

¢ Will I dio, mother?’

I lopo not,’ sl fervuntly cjaculated.

*Oh! can’t you tell mu a prayer, mother ? Tt,
good gontloman said 1 must pray overy day.’

Tho weeping widow knecled down, folded his liy,
haunds in. bars, and said, ¢ Pray God forgive my s,
take away my wicked heart, and maka mo Ao foyy
Jesus.’~Tho child ropeated it aftor hor, and ihey
said, ¢ I will say it softly, mother; it burts me (,
speak.’

His infant Jips moved in prayer, till ke alept! Tpy
mothor watched the lowly couch, a petition often ec..
ing from her beart that tho boy might live: that grye
might be given her (o boar this great sorrow. She
toolc down her now Bible—the gift of tho colporten—
and oponed its pages.  But no mark was there, placed
opposite a preciozy promise verified ; noremembraz
of tho past rose 1o tnind, that thore tho contforter wy
given, that there a bond of sin was broken, that then
tho purity and truth of God was manifested, and b
love to a guilty world redesmed. Sho and that e
cious book sere strangers.

The fathor entered, accompanied by a boy bt
twelve years of age.  Tue labor of the week wasorer,
The mother poiated in silent agony to the o
faco of the childl The father's bard features cmbroyg,
ed by toil and oxpozure, worked with suppressed e
tion ; while tholad, awed by the mystesious influeccs
.vound, seated bimself on a low bench in the ¢
deT. -

The Sabbath morning rose, fair and beautiful wih
out; but the Angel of Death Liad catered that Jox)y
dwelling, and all within was changed. The motker
read ber Bible, and oceasionally uncovered the
face-of her child!  Thoughts of the past crowded upxe
ber mind. Tho days of childhood, of Christian jo
struction, of Loly communion, of vonsccrated Sabbatls,
voss ocfore ber.  She thought of the influence
worldly eares in (béir”ncw bome, unchecked by th
preaching of the gespel or the reading of God's wend
Sho mourned in bitterness of spirit, the hardness
her heart, her forgetfulness of every religious doty
The deep fountain of her feclings was broken up, ard
tears cf gedly sorrow fell on the unconscious form o
her boy. The bercaved father sought communion ad
sympatby with ber in this frst sorrow. The same c2
solation became bis: and when, threc months after th
colporteur returned, bo found that the spirit of Ged
wss there : that saunctified afliction bad' ballowed that
cottage home, and that the light of peace and love wer
" lt‘ AIAANNAAY AL LA AALAAAA

A PersEvering Boy.—Tho firat boy ‘the Rer,
Mr. Oncken picked up in.the streets of Hamburg, as2
scholer 13 the .irst Sabbath-school established in G
many, 1s now superintendeat of a largo. Sabbath-sch!
in that city.

Selcctions.
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Toe INFLrewck ov EARLY Bartisy.—DBy e
1=V, pr. WisNER--A few days sincea lady seat
her deughter fo inform me that one of my baptizd
children wagat the house, from a distant country, ad
w.shed{o scerme. 1Intheafternoon I'called upon bir.
gud was Introducad to the wifo ofa minister from onsof
oar Western Siatet, whose parents had'onée belongedto
my congregation, butwere now gone to their rost,  This
vas the baplized child who liad expressed tho desre
toseapie. Her mother waited with (ke clurch of
which I was the pastor, when this child was Tittle more
than four years old; and previous fo-pregenting bet
for baptiam, sho- endoavoured to: edplin-to héribe
nature of the ordinance. She told the cluld thati



