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In the Dark.
BY ANNIE M. DUGAXXE.

Of late, whate’er 1 ilo, where'er 1 roam.
Or whether grave or joyous be my mood,
If comfort, far exceed a plentitude.

Or sorrow. lave me like the mad sea’, foam. 
My timid lips in whispers but advance 
This prayerleaa prayer—the soul, vague 

utterance :—
My God ! my God !

If I awake at midnight's heavy Tiuah,
• Or own the crimson morning’s, pregnant 

power, )
Or music pause at twilight's poet hour,

Or sit with idle hands in noon's warm flush, 
Still, still my lips repeat, oft and again, 
This plea so mystic of the soul’s refrain : 

My God ! my God !

O Life, thou mystery ! and Death, thou key 
To greater mysteries that all must know 
Who bear the stamp divine, I pray ye show 

The worth of an existence unto me !
That knowing my untutored lips may reach 
A fitter plea than now my soul can teach : 

My God ! my God !

O Time, that flitteth by on quiet wing. 
Bearing away the years allotted me.
Noting my claim to immortality,

Thy ready sickle, prithee, tuneful swing 
To saintly hymn my lip* may dare repeat 
In prayerful order, while my 'soul shall meet 

My God! my God!

O, vassals impotent ! Father, 1 know
My soul’s brief utterance thou - wilt not 

disdain,
If, moved by joy’s excess or o’erwhelming 

pain,
My faith in thy omnipotence I show 

By murmuring with eager lips that name 
Of thine, which awes and sets my soul 

aflame :
My God ! my God !

For thus the truant essence of thyself at last 
Approaches its true source, seeking for 

rest ;
Yet it is sin alloyed and guilt opprest—

A vital drop in turbid, waters cast—
And thou art Justice ; O, can Mercy’s 

cry
Avail with thee for one so lost as I ?

My God ! my God !

Thy precious promises must be my plea ;
The Calvary ransom all my spirit’s trust ; 
Thy word my surety ; though I am but 

dust.
Moved by thy breath, thou carest e’en for me. 

So light shall come at last to gild my night. 
And my soul know how great and blest thy 

might,
My God ! my God !

Conference of Eastern British 
America.

St. John, N. B., July 1, 1861.
The experience of past years’ Conference pro

ceedings furnishes no account of equal interest, 
in our estimation, with the meeting held in the 
Centenary Church in this city on Saturday last 
Never have we attended a meeting of more in
tense and absorbing interest, since we witness
ed the reception of the deputation from the 
V ni ted States on the platform of the British 
Conference, four vears ago, than that to which 
we now refer, following the precedent then 
established in England, the ministers were re
quested to invite the attendance of their hosts 
and their families, with any others who might 
wish to attend on the occasion ; and w hen at 
eleven o’clock the doors of the Conference 
Church was thrown open, a goodly number of 
friends availed themselves of the invitation given, 
few of w hom will ever forget the hallowed occa
sion in which they were allowed to participate. 
At that hour the deputation, consisting of the 
Rev. Joseph Stinson, DJ)., President, the Rev. 
Richard Jones, Co-Delegate, and the Rev. John 
Gemley, Secretary, of the Canadian Conference, 
were introduced upon the platform by the Rev. 
Wm. B. Boyce, and were welcomed by the Con
ference by a rising vote.

We are happy to have been enabled to secure 
the very kind assistance of an esteemed minis
terial brother to report the proceedings of the 

tinbus present to our

4 0 
0 4

- above'rates.
Icontinued and

meeting, whose labours we 
readers.—Ed.

KIXEITIOX OK CANADIAN DEPCTATION.

At 11 o’clock the doors of the Conference 
were thrown open, permitting lay friends to wit
ness the reception of the Brethren from Canada. 

* The President called on the Secretary to read 
the address of the Canadian Conference. (This 
address will shortly be published in the printed 
Minutes of Conference.)

On the address being read, the Rev. Dr. Stin
son, President of the Canadian Conference, was 
introduced by Rev. Mr. Boyce. Dr. Stinson 
then said:

I have great pleasure, Mr. President, in re
sponding to the call of a friendly duty. 1 can
not say that 1 am unused to address public audi
ences—still it is difficult for me to stand before 
you, as an entire stranger, without some degree 
of perturbation. 1 bring to you a message of 
fraternal love—I do it, most sincerely. We feel 
in Canada that you in Eastern America are our 
brethren in the Lord. Methodism is one family. 
We have one common spiritual head ; we have 
one ecclesiastical rule; we have one object— 
that of our fathers : to spread Scriptural holi
ness through the world. We aim to spread the 
reign of Truth, and Purity, and Love. We 
adopt the same course to pursue this end that 
our fathers adopted. We are not of those who 
believe that the-present advanced state of socie
ty has rendered the Gospel unnecessary. The 
doctrines of that Gospel—Repentance, Faith, 
Holiness—we are determined to make promin
ent, as did our fathers.

Next to a sound system of doctrine is a 
wholesome Church discipline. In the admin- 
lltration of discipline we deal with our gun- 
“<*n and people alike. That discipline may 
* ^*®*sd irksome ; but no Church can long 

exist without its observance. Then a word as 
to the extent of the fields of our labor. My 
diocese stretches from Gaspe to Vancouver's
RUnd. Prof*** not to hove seen the whole of 
U^utmrend to vi* 8hoald Qod
permit. Then a. to the duncte, of the people 

aqd unsw of our country. It io us figure of

poetry to say that wherever the woodman's axe 
is heard, there also is heard the voice of the 
Methodist preacher. Recently I received a let
ter from a lady in the far West, who says that, 
but for Methodism, neither herself nor family 
could ever bear the Gospel And t|ien we meet 
in those far settlements some of the most culti
vated and intelligent men in the land. It is 
sometimes said, air. that *we spend too much 
money in 'Foreign Missions. No, air. We are 
to go not only to those who want ua, but to 
those who want us moat. I remember once 
that a great deal of grumbling took place be
cause so much money was spent upon a little 
town in the West of Ireland. But, sir, in that 
little town William Arthur was converted, and 
he has been the instrument of bringing thou
sands to God. On this subject I feel that my 
excellent friend, Rev. Mr. Jones, will give you 
more information than I can. But a few words 
more. Our people, sir, have not become tired 
of what are called revivals of religion. We do 
employ extraordinary means, and hold extraor 
dinary meetings in Canada—and God crowns 
them with success. We have revived the good 
old practice of Camp Meetings. Much has 
been said against them—but not by those who 
know them most. You are not, for instance, to 
believe such reporters as Mrs. Trollope. 1 at
tended one recently, were nine thousand people 
were assembled—a magnificent sight, sir. In 
one single hour six hundred carriages passed a 
given point—so I was informed. These meet
ings, too, arc crowned with the blessing of God. 
My first mission was on the River St. Francis. 
The town in that place, at that time, consisted 
of a blacksmith's forge, a tannery, another house 
or two, and a doctor’s shop. I lived with the 
doctor, and never wish to live with another. 
They almost worked him, as well as starved him, 
to death. There was no church of any descrip
tion within thirty-five miles. Lately I was there 
again, and from my window counted seven 
churches and a, fine college. There was also an 
excellent bridge. In my day I crossed the river 
on horseback, with my knees on the saddle. 
Last year we opened forty-five new churches in 
Canada. And they are churches. Moreover 
they are out of debt We have no notion in 
Canada of groaning under a load of Chapel 
debts. And we are now teaching them there 
that the pew-rent* are the legitimate revenue for 
the preacher's support. These ornaments— 
chapel-debts—remind one of the conversation 
between two little boys, who were discussing the 
relative beauties of their new homes. The 
house my father is building, said one, is to have 
a beautiful cupola on top. Ah ! said the other, 
but 1 heard my father tell mother the other 
night that our house was to have a moriyaye on 
it! Now we don't want those adornments. 
We raised #4*»,<HW for our College to begin 
with many years ago—since then #10,000 more 
have been obtained. The erection and susten
tation of that place of learning has at least des
troyed one delusion which existed in Canada. 
Methodists had lieen regarded as a very ignor
ant class of peojile, now they begin to believe 
that Methodist children have brains like 
other people. Let me say that within the 
last few years five thousand young men have 
passed honorably through those halls to their 
various occupations of life. And better than 
that : many of them in passing through their 
studies were converted to God. While on this 
Educational subject I may say that a great bat
tle is now being fought We believe that we 
have a right to an equal proportion of the al
lowance granted for Educational purpose». We 
have riykl on our side. An old Scotchman 
said the other day, “ The Methodists are not 
only right, but rera tenadou* of their rights." 
So we are, sir, and intend to hold this one 
fast. Then a word regarding our Missions. 
True, I cannot enter upon that subject fully— 
but I wish to say that they have been greatly 
blessed. Twenty-six years ago, I paid my first 
visit to St Clair Mission, the Indians were then 
pagans. I sent James Evans, now dead, and 
Thomas Macgee, a converted Indian, to labour 
there. In ten years these savages had renounced 
paganism, and on visiting the place last year 1 
was much delighted at the wondrous change. 1 
was conversing with a gentleman residing there, 
not a member of our Church,—he said, 1 have 
lived beside these Indian» for twelve years, and 
they will compare with any Christian community 
that 1 have ever known. But they have been 
subjected to severe temptations, and no small 
expense and labour has been incurred by our 
Conference in retaining them. Above this mis
sion, lies Fort Huron. In that town are seven
ty groggeries and the sum of $60,000 is annual
ly expended for liquor alone ; whilst but #12,000 
is given for education. During twenty-four 
years, parties have gone once a week from Fort 
Huron to those Indians to corrupt them,—and 
failed. And now our work has extended to 
Vancouver’s Island. When we wanted a man 
to take charge of that important mission. Prov
idence found us Ike man in Dr. Evans —veil 
known to you. I remember at a Missionary- 
meeting in Toronto, many years ago, to have 
said in the course of some remarks, we shall one 
day have our mission» on the Rocky Mountains. 
Mr. Kyerson rose and scouted the idea. He sa d 
when Englishmen once began, they did not know 
where to atop. He thought mg very much like 
the Irishman’» horse. “ Take my horse,” said a 
cabman, to a gentleman, “ he is fast.” “ Take 
mine air,” said another, “ he is *t<re.” “ Take 
mine sir,” said a third, “ he is a poet.” Amus
ed at the reply, the gentleman chose the last, 
and when mated, asked the cabman what was 
his reason for celling his horse a poet “ Sure 
sir,” he replied, “ bekese he travels faster in im
agination than in fact” So Mr. Ryerson believ
ed of my predictions—but sir, they have come to 
pass. And if it be true, that the nearest way to 
the East lies across this continent as I believe 
it does, we shall yet preach the gospel in Japan, 
in China, m India, and the agents to carry on the 
work will be found in Canada and V an couver s 
island. In reliance on God’s blessing we pros
ecute the woik with this view. This sir, is not 
said in the spirit of vaunting. We have labour
ed in dependency and sadness of heart—and 
our only trust has been in God, knowing that the 
good that is done in the earth the Lord doeth it 
May the God of our Fathers be our God forever 
and ever.

The Rev. Mr. Jones was then introduced— 
who said:—My friend Dr. Stinson has the ad- 

■ of me on this occasion. He has been

in the habit of addressing the British Confer- than to-day. We think that our friends, the
cnee, as well ss the American Conferences. I 
on the contrary, have never been absent from 
my Conference but twice. Yet I rejoice to meet 
with you, feeling assured that though in one 
sense a stranger, I am addressing a Methodist 
Conference. I have pleasure in meeting you, sir, 
of whom I have heard so much—andfwith Dr. 
Richey with whom in other days I have had liap- 
py intercourse. Many of the feces around me 
also are familiar, so that I do not feel altogether 
amongst strangers. I confess, sir, to a degree 
of reluctance when undertaking this deputation : 
and on looking at my proposed associates, I felt 
there could be no necessity for my presence. But 
they said, one of the old stock must go. Well, 
I am not very old, nor did I wish to begin to 
feel old—yet sir, of five hundred brethren who 
compose our Conference I am the oldest. Not 
the oldest preacher—but the oldest man in the 
effective work, having kept my post for thirty- 
six years w ithout the loss of a year. In 1826 I 
entered the ministry. We were then few and 
feeble. We had existed under the jurisdiction 
of the Bishops of the Methodist Episcopal Church 
of the United States for two years. I travelled 
from three to four hundred miles every week, 
then a beardless lioy. But I did not do it on 
foot, sir. One friend gave me a horse, another 
a saddle, a third a bridle, and thus I became 
what was then called a saddle-bag preacher. We 
had then twenty-six Circuits, and two hundred 
and fifty Indians had been gathered in from va
rious places. We kept up a distinction between 
whites, blacks, and Indians—since lost sight of.. 
We had no funds, sir ; we picked up a living as 
we best could. A hundred dollars was the al
lowance for a young man—but many of them 
did not receive half that sum. We lived on 
horseback, and always stopped where night over
took ns—but we worked joyously—for by us the 
wilderness was made glad. We have changed 
for the better since then—but in every change 
God has been with us, and has given us an exis
tence as a religious organization. The twenty- 
six Circuits are now three hundred. The 8,000 
colored, whites, and Indians have increased to 
50,000. We then preached in barns, in school- 
houses and often beneath the spreading trees of 
the old glorious forest But now it is different. 
Dr. Stinson said that wc had opened forty-five 
churches during the year. I think sir, I am safe 
in saying that he was lielow the mark. We have 
opened one chapel a week, on an average during 
the past year. And where has our work spread ? 
Across the Rocky Mountains—to Frazer's River, 
the Hudson BayTerritory, to British Columbia, to 
the far shores of the Pacific. And it will spread 
yet further. let our Jesus be crowned Lord 
of all We shall win the universal world to his 
gospel. It shall be done, sir. Other Churches 
are becoming more favourable to us—I cannot 
say whether through fear or love. But they ex
hibit a wish to fraternize which they never did 
before. -And we hope the day will come when a 
Methodist preacher shall occupy an Episco|i*lian 
pulpit Wc would do them good. I owe much 
under God to some who have been and some 
who are still members of this Conference. The 
names of John B. Strong and Richard Williams 
are dear and sacred. When a boy I learned my 
lessons at their feet I felt my first religious 
impressions there. Those convictions never 
left me until they brought me to Christ Thir
ty-six years I have been honoured as a minister 
of Christ I said once sir, that I had grown up 
amongst them. No sir ! they have grown up 
around me. God is with us to-day : Methodist 
preachers’ hearts are here to-day—let us take 
possession of the land to the glory of God.

The Rev. John Gemley was then presented, 
and, on being introduced, acknowledged the dig
nity and responsibility of the position he was 
ailed to occupy. He could not but express the 

deep feelings under which he laboured. He al
ways felt well on Monday morning—never on 
Saturday. I never feel Mundayitm, but I feel 
very Saturdayiim at this moment The first 
remark I heard on coming here, sir, was mode 
by an old gentleman, who asked me to help his 
lady out of the carriage, and who, at the same 
time, made the observation—“ Why, I expected 
to see an older man." Well, sir, I am a junior 
—a second edition ; and my desire is to imi
tate the first edition. But, sir, I was here thir
ty years ago ; I was then six years old. The 
memory of that event, however, is but a dream. 
God took my father and mother when eight 
years old ; my brother and sister when I was 
twelve. But in this Church 1 found another 
mother, and in her broad sympathies my soul 
has many a time rejoiced. There are feces here 
familiar : Dr. Richey, Mr. DeWolfe, and Mr. 
Churchill, are old friends. As for the second, 
he is still et his old tricks I find. I heard, since 
coining here, that he was called upon to make 
a speech the other night at a Missionary Meet
ing and refused to do it We have welcomed 
back to our Conference our esteemed friend Dr. 
Stinson. A few years ago it was stated in a 
Canadian paper that Methodism was destined to 
become the religion of the country, but not the 
Church of the cities. Sir, it has become the 
Church of the cities. In Canada, assuredly we 
are the established Church of the country. A 
lady said to me in Toronto, have you large con
gregations in your Church, they must look ex
ceedingly small in these immense Chapels?— 
Let me surprise Bro. Churchill by telling him 
that our Churches in Montreal and Quebec will 
now hardly contain the people, and in most of 
them enlargements have been necessitated. I 
may state, sir, that the recent union of the 
Presbyterian Churches took place in a Wes
leyan Chapel The reason assigned for this by 
the Rev. Dr. Bums to his people was, that when 
the Subscriptions toward* the erection of the 
Chapel had been taken, the Presbyterians had 
given largely with the intention of occasionally 
using it. It was discovered, however, that of the 
#40,000 subscribed, one liberal-souled Presby
terian had subscribed #10, which sum was alone 
subscribed by that Church. I will say but a 
word or two more. We are coming back, sir, 
more and more to the Methodism of John Wes
ley. At a Conference love-feast which I attend
ed recently, and where the influence was so 
good that I was constrained to speak, and rose 
with that intention several times. However, 
the “ amens ” of the good brethren prevented 
my being heard, and I thought of the remark of 
Billy Dawson, “ if Methodism does not make 
all our people Parson*, it makes them all Clerks." 
Our member* here increased, and eur Church 
n never more healthy—never more rigorous

Committee at home, are determined that we 
shall go on. They suggested the other day, at 
the Mission House, that we ought to send a 
Missionary to Japan. Well, sir, perhaps we 
will do it Do you not know, sir, that our Mis
sionary toils excite much sympathy ? Recently odical literature, and

Btligions Mlligrnrr.
From the Northwestern Christian Advocate.

Methodist Literature.

themselves. -Said that acute end cautious critic, 
Isaac Taylor, “ It may lie affirmed that there ia 
no principal element of Christianity, no main 
article of belief om expressed by Protestant 
Churches—that there is no moral or ethical een-

lesa from the mouth and throat than 
the deep chest and vast paunch.—His 
began to flash fiercer tire a 
motionle*i< on the defensive, and 
short hair » .vii

from 
eyes 

sc stood 
the crest of 

ou livt forehead tiegan
Last week we gave some account of our peri- timent, peculiarly characteristic of the gospel— to twitch rapidly ty ami down, while hi» power-

____________________  ..... . . now pro,*», to do the'no height or depth cf feeling, proper to the fal fangs were «h..«n », he again rent forth .
a colleague left for Vancouver’s Island, he went same for our book department—not for the sake spiritual life, that does not find itself emphati- thunderous roar. And now tra » i rt mm
single ; but a heroic lady, in pity to hit solitude, of denominational glorying, but for our vindi- cally, *od pointedly and clear.) stated in some j me of nothing hut some it is i i ft ”m 1 ' ‘rv
crossed the rocky mountains to join his side and cation. Even our own people do not appreciate stanza of Charles M ealry’e hymna." Said Sou- —a being of iliat hi eou. onir, ia man,
share his labours. We received her, sir, into
full connexion before she left. A remarkable 
meeting recently occurred in Quebec. A meet
ing of lay-members of a Church to protest 
against Puseyism. How different with us !— 
Methodism is one ! In England its heart throbs 
vigorously, and every extremity pulsates with 
healthy life. I do not wait to see the breaking 
up of our Conference into several Conferences— 
to see those five hundred brethren who compose 
it dispersed, would be painful,—so get a Rail
road, get a Federal Union, and we will take you 
in, or you may take us in, but we will not separ
ate. I thank God for this privilege, and now 
beg leave to resume my seat.

The Rev. W. Boyce, President of the Eastern 
British American Conference, then rose, and 
expressed the delight which he felt in receiving 
the Canadian deputation. He believed that we 
had prospered in the Lower Provinces in a ratio 
proportioned to that which had been experienced 
in Canada. But then see, you have a noble 
country, and the Lord has blessed you. These 
Provinces are not so well known in England as 
in Canada ! the tide of ensigration has flowed to 
you ; when it returns to these Colonies, then 
they will be aide to compete with you. ( Hear. ) 
More self-sacrificing brethren, than those com
posing the Conference of Eastern British Ame
rica I never met throughout the whole of a 
protracted Missionary life.

Rev. Dr. Pickard rose, and had great pleasure 
in submitting £ Resolution :

(This also will be found in the printed minutes.)
He said that he had no fear of this Resolution 

being criticised as many of his frequently were. 
He said, I am under obligations of a personal 
character to Dr. Stinson. Early in life, when 
first connected with work of God in these Pro
vinces, I was placed under obligations to his 
kindness. I have continued since then on this 
field of labor, and am now identified with this 
Conference—and believe that it will become ul 
timately the greatest of all the family of Con
ferences. (Hear.) It was a desire of my heart 
while yet a hoy to attend the British Conference. 
That desire was gratified, and when Brother 
Churchill and myself crossed the ocean, on a 
recent deputation to that body, we were de
lighted to find Dr. Stinson on board the steamer ; 
when we went into the British Conference, that 
almost awful body—Sir, we were very glad of 
the weight and shelter afforded by Dr! Stinson. 
He opened the way for ua, and we followed 
where he led without any crowding. So when 
again we went as Representatives to a neighbor
ing Conference we met Dr. Stinson there. We 
felt that we were somewhat small among those 
five hundred men. And I suppose our presence 
was a matter of so slight consequence as to leave 
not a ripple on the surface of their memory. 
Yet I rejoice to meet him here : and trust that 
they will give us their valuable counsel and as
sistance. 1 shall make no further speech—hut 
beg leave to move the Resolution.

Rev. Dr. Richey, in seconding the resolution, 
laid that it was with no ordinary emotion he rose 
to speak to those sentiments which had been 
uttered in connection with the reception of these 
beloved brethren. Memories of a mingled nature 
crowded upon him in relation to his past work 
in Canada, as he looked upon those ministers 
now introduced. Seven years Brother Stinson 
and himself had labored together in thorough 
harmony and love. He would turn to the Rev. 
Mr. Jones and congratulate him, that we can 
now look to the furthest limits of the globe as 
the boundary of Methodistic operations. In 
looking upon the Rev. John Gemley, he con
nected him with the venerable man at whose 
feet he had learned his first lessons—the vene
rable Dr. Twining. He hasliow gone to be with 
Christ which ia far better. When he thought of 
the amplitude of the field occupied by these 
Brethren, and of the day when he was associated 
in the Canadian work with Dr. 8., I cannot, he 
said, but be the subject of deep emotion. Surely 
we are prepared to say, hitherto the Lord has 
helped us, and the best of all ia God is with us. 
Whatever be the political future of these Colo
nies,—we with these brethren are one in the 
Lord—one in labors, in spirit, in success—and 
whatever triumph may be by them achieved shall 
assuredly also belong to us.

The Rev. J. Il Narraway, A.M. supported 
the Resolution in a speech of great eloquence 
and power—we are very sorry that we cannot 
give an outline of this most admirable address 
—after which the Rev. J. McMurray also spoke 
to the Resolution and was followed by the Rev. 
Charles IfeWolfe, M-A. He rejoiced at the 
unity of Methodism, and said that although he 
was not of those who believed that when the 
milleniem should come, it should be found the 
prevailing form of Christianity yet he believed 
that it was destined of God to be the great 
missionary church of the latter days—and that 
its spirit would pervade all other churches until 
all lands were converted to the Christian faith. 
He welcomed the Canadian deputation to our 
Conference. He had listened with exceeding 
delight to Dr. Stinson and thought his speech 
could not be surpassed. But when good old Mr. 
Jones, spoke, he almost melted down. He ad
verted to the remarks of Mr. Gemley, to the 
eloquence ot Dr. Richey which rendered it so 
difficult for any speaker to follow him. He had 
no higher ambition than to be a Wesleyan 
Preacher. Would to God all Bishops were as 
eloquent, as honorable as good as Dr. Stinson, 
and received no higher salary than his. Would 
to God that all the religions of the world speak
ing the language of Calvary, were as prosperous 
as Canadian Methodism.

The Resolution was then put and carried— 
the Conference rising en mane.

ealry'a hymns.” Said Sou- j —a being
the extent of our publishing interests, while here i they, no ]iartial friend of the Wesleys, -• Perhaps half-beast, which »e find pictured by old artists 
and there ia a Methodist preacher who acts and no poem, have ever been so devoutly committed ^ m some representations of the infernal regions, 
talks as though the highest indication he can to memory as these, nor quoted so often upon a He advanced a few steps—then stopped to utter 
give of culture is to depreciate the book» of his ! death-bed." •• This witness is true." Dr. Ste- j 
Church. We never see such a brother without ve“*. >" ‘he second volume of his admirable 
thinking of the Rev. Mr. Platitude who figures : Hi*‘or)' of Methodism, says : 
in Borrow,' Lueenyro. “ Thr whole *>ul °f Ch"lM

The New York BmmgdiH .poke . simple fact l,ued »'th K«niua. His thoughts seemed
when it said, “ No other religious body [than t0 b“k ttnd "vel in P<*tic rh)th“- lhe Tviel> .

of his meters ( said to lie unequalled by any Eng- ;
lish writer whatever,) shows how impulsive were j The body shook convulsively for a few minutes, 
his poetic emotions, and how wonderful his fa- ! the limbs moved about in a struggling way, and 
cility in their spontaneous and varied utterance. I then all was quiet—death hail done its work. 
In the Wesleyan Hymn Book alone, they amount j a!id I had leisure to examine the huge hod). It 
to at least twenty-six, and others are found in proved to be five feet eight inches high, and the 
his other productions. They march at times, ! muscular development of the arms and breast 
like lengthened processions, in solemn grandeur; showed what immense strength it had possessed.

Lord Bacon wrote strongly in favor of elegant 
gardening. He says, “ God Almighty first 
planted a garden ; indeed, it ia the greatest of 
human pleasures. It is the greatest refreshment 
of the spirit of man—without which buildings
iDdpekeeewebetgrowhiedy-worU”

Methodism] in this country, can present, we be
lieve, so various and extensive a collection of 
denominational literature as the Methodist 
Church. We bid them God speed in the work 
in which they are engaged, and would only ex
press the hope that kindred Churches of our 
Protestant faith may lie incited by their exam
ple." This is cordial, and yet barely a just esti
mate. It was a prime object of early Methodism 
to create a taste for reading, and then to cheapen 
and supply the demand. We may claim for it 
the honor of pioneering in the field of cheap 
religious reading, of colportage before the term 
colporteur had been engrafted u|mn our Saxon 
stock. Mr. Wesley wrote books for the million, 
and sold them at the lowest rates.—Seventeen 
years prior to the formation of the “ Religious 
Tract Society of laindon, A. D. 17(81, he orga
nized, in connection with lfr. Coke, the “ So
ciety for the Distribution of Religious Tracts 
among the Poor," but long before that he had 
written and distributed tracts. He made it the 
duty of his helpers to circulate his publications, 
thus inaugurating the system of colportage.

Asbury and his coadjutors brought the same 
spirit into America, and planted the seed-corn 
of our present mammoth Book Concern. In 
glancing over its catalogues we find, exclusive 
of Tract and Sunday-school publications, using 
round numbers, 500 separate bound volumes, 
ranging from thick quarto Bibles down to single 
sermons, which have found their way into shrouds 
of muxtin, or coffins of hoard*. We find more 
than fifty in German, exclusive of Sunday-school 
books. That many of these hre ephemefal, 
and never will pass beyond a first edition, is 
simply to state w hat every publisher knows to 
be true. Each decade has special wants which 
require special publications -they meet their de
sign and die. We are far from condemning our 
publisher» for giving this ephemeral literature to 
the world. Ft needs it. There must be humble 
chapels as well as grand cathedrals, wheelbar
rows as coaches, by-paths as well as railroads. 
Y'et the chapel and the wheel-barrow and the by
path is to be displaced in good time.

But there are works of permanent value. 
I-ook at the commentaries Methodism has given 
the world. It has already three on the whole 
Bible—those of Coke, Clarke and kenson. The 
former is about out of print. The two latter 
are widely read, and not yet superseded in pub
lic taste or critical necessity. Wesley's Notes 
on the New Testament are modela of terse, 
compact criticism, often giving the sense of a 
passage in a few words “ Watson's Exposition," 
cut short by his lamented death, is a masterly 
work, though incomplete. Moody’s New Testa
ment, Strong's Exposition and Harmony, and 
Whedon's Commentary on Matthew, are well 
known and highly valued. Besides, there are 
the Notes of Longkins, Pierce, Carroll, Ac., de
signed principally for Sabbath-schools.

Dr. Nast is bringing through the press, in 
numbers, a German commentary of varied and 
profound learning, and thoroughly imbued with 
evangelism ; a work for both the profound 
thinker and the earnest believer.

The language contains no abler or more scho
larly work on the Psalms than that of Dr. Hib
bard. It has won its place among the enduring 
books of the age. We may add to these the 
recent publication, by a Methodist House, of a 
new edition of Bengel's Gnomon, translated by 
Methodist scholars.

In systematic and didactic tlieology, our lite
rature is far from meagre, yet we venture two 
suggestions : 1. There ought to lie a complete
edition of the works of Arminius, edited and 
published by our Concern. We are the leading 
Arminien Church, and our ministers and laymen 
should be able to supply themselves with his 
works from thence. Their sale might not lie 
remunerative, but one object of the “ Book 
Concern," as contemplated by its founders and 
made prominent in our history, was the publica
tion of standard works of merit, required by the 
wants of the Church, but which must of neces
sity have a restricted sale. We want Arminius, 
Hear us, Messrs. Book Editors and Agents. 2. 
We need a senes of volumes on systematic the
ology, not to supersede Watson's Institutes, but 
to gather up the results of our denominational 
controversies, to meet the new phases of Unita- 
rianiem, Rationalism, thorougldy examine the 
late modifications of CaRinism, Sec. New con
troversies have invaded the domain of theology 
since Watson's day. None have succeeded him 
with a clearer intellect, but he had neither the 
gift of prescience nor universal knowledge.

At the same time our catalogues show many 
works of rare ability added to the standard 
volumes of Wesley, Fletcher and Watson.

In controversial literature our catalogues 
abound. Our doctrines and Church policy pro
voked the sharpest animadversions and the moat 
caustic criticism, and for every Roland we have 
furnished an Olieer. Of religious experience in 
life and death we have many illustrations.

In autobiographies and personal narratives we 
have gone io an extreme. The lives of a few of 
our men, full of incident, were needed to show 
the world, to show our own children, how our 
Church grew. But it has been carried too far, 
and in looking over the catalogue, we see a few 
of which we are heartily ashamed.

In metaphysics, apart from sermons and the
ological books, we have done but little.—We 
have been too busy and too practical

Methodism was bom to the music of its own 
songs. The strains of the Wesleys, unequalled 
since the days of David, rolled in majestic sweet
ness and wonderful power.—They were echoed 
and re-echoed. They were so full of poetic fire 
and psnooal experience that they al*oe* sang

i that hideous roar again—advanced again, and 
finally stopped w hen at a distance of about six 
yards from us. And here, just as he liegan 
another of his roars, ! tenting his breast in rage, 
wé fired and killed him. With a groan which 
had something terribly human in it, and yet was 
full of brutikhness, he fell forward on his face."

they sweep at other times like chariots of fire 
through the heavens ; they arc broken like the 
sobs of grief at the graveside, play like the joy
ful affections of childood at the hearth, or about 
like victors in the fray of the battle-field. No 
man ever surpassed Charles Wesley in the har
monies of language. To him it was a diapason.

Handel found in the Methodist Hymns a poe
try worthy his own grand genius, and he set to 
music those beginning,

* Sinners, obey thc-gospel sound !*
* O love divine, how sweet thou art !’

* ltejoice, the Lord i» King !’ "
In the introduction to the Plymouth)- Hymn 

Book, Henry Wazd Beecher say* :
“ To say we have sought for hymns express

ing the deepest religious, and particulaHy the 
sentiment» of love, and divine courage, and 
hopefulness, is only to say that we have drawn 
largely from the best Methodist hymns. The 
contribution of the Wesleys to hymnology have 
been so rich as to leave the Christian world un
der an obligation which cannot he paid so long 
as there is a struggling Christian brotherhood 
to sing and lie comforted amid the trials ot this 
wot Id.

“ Charles Wesley was peculiarly happy in 
making the Scripture illustrate Christian exper
ience, and personal experience throw light upon 
the deep places of the Bible. Some of his effus- 
sions have never been surpassed. Nor are there 
any hymns which could more nobly express the 
whole ectasv of the apostolic faith in view of 
death and heaven."

When he ascended he took with him his harp 
and went with his mantle wrapped about him. 
Our later poets have written many sweet songs, 
which thousands sing with rapture, but no strains 
like Wesley’s have since been chanted. “ Who 
sings a Methodist hymn ?” ask your pompous 
high-churchman, who is stiffened up with rubric, 
and then ascends his desk end reads,

* Jesus, lover of my soul !*
“ Methodism has no literature,” say» your 

gowned white-cravated D. D., in his recitation 
room, and on the Sabbath repeats with " great 
effect," as the finest description of Nature’s final 
shock.

Wc were walking along in silence, when 1 
heard a cry, and presently saw tiefore me a female 
gorilla, with a liny baby-gorilla hanging to her 
breast and sucking. The mother was stroking 
the little one, and looking fondly down at it ; 
and the scene was so pretty and touching, that 
I held my fire, and considered—like a soft
hearted fellow—whether I had7, not 1 letter leave 
them in peace. Before I could make up my 
mind, however, my hunter fired and killed the 
mother, who fell without a struggle. The mot lier 
fell, but the baby clung to her, and, with pitiful 
cries, endeavored to attract her attention. 1 
came up, and when it saw me it hill its poor 
little head in ita mother's breast. It could nei
ther walk nor bite, so we could easily manage it ; 
and I carried it, w bile the men bore the mother 
on a pole. When wc got to the village another 
scene ensued. The men put the body down, and 
I set the little fellow near. As soon as he law 
his mother, he crawled to lier and threw hinuatf 
on her breast. He did not find his accustomed 
nourishment, and 1 saw that lie perceived some
thing was tile matter with the old one. He 
crawled over the body, smelt it, and gave utter
ance, from time to time, to a plaintive cry, 
“ Hoo, hoo, boo,” which touched my heart. 1 
could get no milk for this poor little fellow, who 
could not eet, and consequently died on the third 
day after he was caught. He seemed mure do
cile than the other I had, for he always recog
nized my voice, and would try to hurry towards 
me when he saw me.—RxploraUon* and Adren- 
ture* in Equatorial Africa hy Raul du t'hailu.

Ottawa

“ Stand the omniptotent decree ;
Jehovah's will be done ;

Nature's end we wait to ace,
And hear her final groan.

Let this earth diaaolve and blend 
In death the wicked and the juat :

Let those pondrons orb* dencend,
And grind ua into dost :

“ Re*t* neeure the righteous man ;
At his Redeemer's beck,

.Sure to emerge and rise again,
And mount above the wreck :

Lo ! the heavenly spirit tower*,
Like flames o’er nature’* funeral pyre ;

Triumph* in immortal powers,
And claps liie- wings of fire.”

How he is astonished to learn on Monday 
that it is one of Wesley’* hymns !

êtntral gtisttUang.
The Gorilla.

Suddenly I was startled by a strange, dis
cordant, half human, devilish cry, and beheld 
four young gorillas running toward the deep 
forests. We fired, but hit nothing. Then we 
rushed on in pursuit ; but they knew the woods 
better than we. Once I caught a glimpse of one 
of the animals again, but an intervening tree 
spoiled my mark, and I did not fire. We ran 
till we were exhausted, but in vain. The alert 
beasts made good their escape. When we could 
pursue them no more we returned slowly to our 
camp, where the women were anxiously expec- 
ing us, I protest I felt almost like a murderer 
when I saw the gorillas this first time. As they 
ran—on their hind legs—they looked fearfully 
like hairy men ; their heads down, their bodies 
inclined forward, their whole appearance like 
men running for their lives. Take with their 
awful cry, which, fierce and animal a* it ia, has 
yet something human in its discordance, and you 
will cease to wonder that the natives have the 
wildest superstitions about these “ wild men of 
the woods."

The underbrush swayed rapidly just ahead, 
and presently tiefore us stood an immense male 
gorilla. He had gone through the jungle on his 
all-fours ; but when he saw our party he erected 
himself and looked us boldly in the face. He 
stood about a dozen yards from us, and was 
a sight I think I shall never forget Nearly six 
feet high (he proved four inches shorter), with 
immense body, huge chest, and great muscular 
arms, with fiercely-glaring large deep gray eyes, 
and a hellish expression of face, which seemed 
to me like some nightmare vision : thus rtood 
before us this king of the African forest He 

not afraid of us. He stood there, 
and beat his breast with his huge fists till 
it resounded like an immense bass-drum, 
which is their mode of offering defiance; 
meantime giving vent to roar after roar. The 
roar of the gorilla is the most singular and aw
ful noise heard in these Afrioun woods. It be
gins with s sharp bark, like an angry dog, then 
glides into a deep bass roO, which literally and 
closely resembles the roll of distant thunder 
along the sky, for which I have sometimes been 
tempted to take it where I did not see the ani-

8o deep ia it, that* seems la |-----Tl^daillnn I and *•

in May, 1861.
At no previous period in the growth of this 

city have such signs of rapid advance been ob
served as at the present. That we have expe
rienced an unusually long and severe winter ia 
the opinion of our oldest inhabitants, but even 
during the great depth of snow, operations were 
constantly progressing—all descriptions of build
ing material being placed in readiness for build
ing purposes. Not alone are the Parliament ' 
Buildings proceeding to assume a grand and 
imposing appearance, hut in every part of the 
city edifices are being erected for the accommo
dation of those who arc constantly settling in 
this locality. More suitable accommodation is 
still requisite, and capitalist* who have money 
to invest could realise good interest, by the erec
tion of inch rows of buildings ss would prove 
both useful and ornamental. When property 
can he obtained at a very moderate rate such 
investments should not be lost sight of. Owing 
to the present condition of American affairs, 
political and otherwise, the tide of emigration 
must be directed towards the Canadas, and from 
the great demand fair mechanics, and the induce
ments held out to capitalists, our lively city must 
.receive a proportionate share of those combined 
influences which wi|l materially forward it* in
terests. Nothing tends more to elevate perman
ently any locality than a coming of wealthy in
dividuals and industrious mechanics ; they are 
the bone and sinew of every enterprising town 
or city. In looking around, what changes are 
observed—from Hull to Edinburgh—that grand 
and magnificent water-power, which, only a few 
years past, rolled on unmolested in its current is 
now turned to advantage. On every point where 
formerly craggy rocks and sounding waterfalls 
presented themselves are to be seen mills and 
factories of various descriptions constantly in 
operation, the products of which have, on more 
than one occasion, been prized and admired at 
both national and provincial exhibitions. How 
frequently are the sentiments expressed by our 
oldest inhabitants, and those at present in the 
middle period of life, that a surprising change 
has taken place. Only a few years ago every 
person was known, the circle of acquaintance 
was general, but at present people pass and re
pass, new faces are constantly appearing ; in fact 
we are hourly acquiring, by our rapid influx, the 
taints and tendencies of larger communities.— 
In former times dissensions from trivial causes 
occasionally arose, but now the entire city is in 
an exceedingly peaceful condition under the con
trol of no police force, and without lose of either 
life or property. Few cities, with a population 
of 15,000, can boast of such order and decorum. • 
As a central for travel, than the Ottawa country, 
no more pleasant or aiHtocratic route could be 
adopted The grandeur and magnificence of iu 
scenery was much admired and lauded by the 
Prince of Wales, who only viewed a small por
tion on this side the Chat* Candi. Proud we 
are to assert that no (fart of Canada can surpass 
the minute and varied details presented to the 
observation of the traveller within the prêtants 
of Ottawa itself, or still further up the gigantic 
source from which this city derives its 
sc picturesque and enlivening in its general as
pect- We hope the day is not far il;»—» when 
the tide yearly directed towards Eastern remains 
—architectural and otherwise—will he turned 
into a recognition of the natural grandeur of 
this country, of which photographically speak
ing little ia knows, except by the favoured few 
who have become eye witnesses of these facte, 
end have on more than one occasion expressed 
much surprise and 
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