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Qo Ye into All the World.
BY M. F. YORKE,

Hark ! the clarion call from heaven;
Into all the warld go ye,

Go, and plant the Gospel leaven,
Wheresoo'er my creatures be.

In their death I have no pleasure.
Rather that they turn and live.

Go, proclaim the Gospel measure,
Unto all my message give.

Tell them I have died to save them,
From their want, and woe, and sin.
Tell them of the many mansions,
Bid them come and enter in.

Haste, ye followers of the Saviour,
His commandment to obey.

Go, or send, for souls are dying,
While yo loiter by the way.

'Tis the volce of Jesus saying,
Go Yye into all the world.
‘Wheresoc’er my sheep are straying,
Let my banner be unfurled.

Soon the sowing will be over,
Harvest time is hastening on;

Gather sheaves for heaven’s garner;
With rejoicing bring them home.

METHODIST MISSIONS—THE
DOMESTIC AND INDIAN WORK.
BY THE KEDITOR.

_ Bvery great religious movoment has
heer accompanied by intense military
zeal, The day of Pentecost was the
prelude to the diffusion of the Gospel by
apostolic labours from the banks of the
Indus to the banks of the Rhone, and
from the highlands of Abyssinia to the
rugged mountains of Caucasus. The
mediaeval church, in the time of its
greatcst purity and spiritual power, sent
its misstonaries into the depths of Thur-
ingian forests and to far Iona's lonely
jsle and storm-swent Lindisfarne. The
Lutheran reformation awoke the mis-
slonary zeal of the long torpid church.
This missionary spirit is especially char-
acteristic of the movement called Meth-
odism. As if conscious of its destined
unfversality, its founder with prophetic
scul  exclaimed, *“The world s my
parish.”

On many a field of sacred toll have
the agents of Methodism vindicated its
title to the distinction of belng pre-
eminently a missionary church—amid the
cinnamon groves of Ceylon, in the
crowded bazaars or tangled jungles of
India, among the teeming populations of
China, beneath the feathery folirge of
the tropic palm in the sunny islands of
the Southern Seas, amid the dense dark-
ness of African barbarism, and beside
the mighty rivers which roll in
solitary grandeur through the
vast wilderness of our own
Northwest.  With & prouder
boast than the Roman poet they
may exultantly exclaim, * What
place now, what region in the
~arth is not full of our labour 2"

In every land bencath the sun
this grand old Mother of
Churches has her daughters fair
and flourishing, who rlse up
and call her Dlessed. ‘The
Sabbath chant of her hymns.
like the morning drum-beat of
Great Britain's garrisons, en-
girdleg the world. And we, in
the virgin tands of this new
world, have endeavoured to be
faithful (o the traditions and
spirit which have characterized
Methodism eve-vwhere. From
the beginning we bave been a
missiopary c¢hi: b. And now,
with our ampler resources, and
our broader ficlds of labour, we -
must maintain our misslonary
character, and go forth to
grander conquests than we have
ever attempted before.

OUR DOMESTIO MISSIONS.

These misslons have especlal
clallms on our sympathy and
support. Thete are in our im-

mediate vicinity  ‘I'heir spiritual neces-
sities are forced upon our notiece. There
will always be young and pnor and feeble
circuits, for the most par® in the back
woods settlements, which require foster-
ing and assistance in the early years of
their history. The adventurous spirit
and independence of character which
lead the hardy pioneer to hew out fer
himself 2 home in the wilderness, and
to push still further the frontiers of
civilization, carry him also beyond the
privileges of the s2nctuary and the in-
fluence of the Gospel. When the six
days’ strenuous toil is ended, and the
blessed Sabbath rest has come. his
thoughts turn fondly to the home of his
childhood and the Christian companion-
ship of other days, and the dark and
gloomy forest seems more sombre for
that it s uncheered by the sounds of the
church-going bell, or by the Christian
hymn of praise. The hardy frontiers-
man generally has, at first, all that he
can do to procure food for himself and
his family, to get a roof over their
heads, to fell the forest, plough the glebe,
and cultivate the acres rescued from the
wilderness. He cannot himselt procure
those Gospel ordinances to which he may
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have been accustomed in older settle-
ments, and sometimes aven his dead aro
jaid in the grave withsut those sulemn
rites of religion which do so much to
mitigate the bitterness of parting. But
he is not long left witktout the ministra-
tions of the sanctuary. Wherever the
ring of the woodman’s axe or the crack
of the hunter’s rifie is heard, there the
Methodist misslonary soon follows as the
almoner of the church, breaking the
Bread of Life to those who are perishing
for lack of knowledge—sharing the hard-
ships and privations of the people among
whom he Ilabours, partaking of their
often coarse and scanty fare, sympathjz-
fng with their sorrows, and rejoicing
with them in their simple joys. He thus
helps to lay broad and deep the founda-
tions of a Christian civilization on those
eternal principles of righteousness and
truth which alone are the corner-stones
of national greatness, the pledge of the
stability of national institutiouns.
Where. within the memory of men now
living, the only human habltation was
the Indian wigwam, now r’se nobie cities
with crowded populations, and adorned
with stately architecture. The keeping
pace with these cnormous stirides will
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tax to the uttermost the mlssionary
cnergles of our church. DBut In conse-
quenca of thls rapid development tho re
moto misslon epcation soon becomes & new
source and centre of missfonary effort.
Itke the banyan tree extending fta
hr inchies, which {n thme tako root In the
earth, and become themselves parent
stems  Thus it I8 tho truest economy to
Hberally sustain these domestic mission-
during the perlod of their dependence, at
the samo thino teaching the principles of
self reliance, and anakcning the aabn
tion to becomoe In turh contubutiea t.
tho misslonary revenue, and to repas
with usury the help they have them
gelres rocelved.

OUR INDIAN MIASIONS

In the lbrary of the Harvard Unlver-
sf1y, near Boston, ia an oll and faded
volume, which possesses a profound and
pathetic interest. No man can read its
pages. In all tho world thern is none
who comprehends 1ts mysterlous charar
ters. It Is a scaled book, whose voice
fs silont forever. Yet Its langunge war
onco the verpacular of & numerous and
poworful race. But of those who spoke
that tongue there rung un drop of
kindred blood in any human velus. It
fs the Bible transiated for tho nae of the
New England Indlans by Ellot, tho great
apostlo of tho nativo tribes. This worn
apd meagre volume, with [ts specchless
pages, I8 tho symbol of A mighty fact.
Like the bones of the fosnil dinornis and
megatherium, it is the relic of an extinct
creation. 1t is the only vesilge ot n
vanished race, the tombstone over the
grave of a nation. And similar tv the
fate of the Now England tribes socms
to be the destiny of the entire aboriginal
raco on this continent. They arc melt
ing away like spow hefore the summer
sun. ‘Thelr tnherent chatacter s averse
to the genius of modern clvilization
You cannot mew ul- tho eaglo of the
mountain like the barm-yard fowl, nor
tame the forest stag llke the stailod ox.
So, to the red man the tranmmols and
fotters of civilized life are frksume and
chafe t.s very soul Like the caged
eagle, he pines for the treedom of the
forest or the prairie, e pow stalks a
stranger through tho heritage of his
fathers, an object of idle curlosity where
once he was lord of the soll.  He dwells
not in our cities. He assimllates not
with our habits. Like a spectre of the
past, he lingers among us in scattererd
- regerves,” or hovers upon the frontier
ot civilization ever pushed back by itx
advancing tide.  Alresdy the arffuw
beads and tomahawks of the aborlglna.
tribes are collected in our muscums a:
strange relics of a bygone cra.

Now, we who possess thelr lands owe
a duty to this perishing race The
original occupants of the »011 have In-
altenable rights conferred by
the great Suzerain of all the

cartt, whi-h no man mAy tono
cently JgDore  or eny Neit
that 1t s for R’ momen! fnn

cofvable an the will of Prouvt

dewre that these broad land.

already the homes of milllors
and prospertively of milllons
more, should forever continare
the hunting-ground of the wan

dering children of the forest
Wo believe every supplanting of
a weaker by a atronger race to
be a step towards a higher and
nobler human  developmen!
But the right of conquest doens
not free from obligation to the
coaquered  We in Canada are
in the position of wardens to
thoso weak and dying races
They look up to our bheloved
soverelgn as  thelr  ~ Great
Mother.” We are their elder
and stronger brethren, their na
tural protectors and guardians
How have the duties springling

from that relationship been
discharged ? The Government.
ft s true, has ecxercised n

paternal care over the scattered
fragments of these once pumer-
ous tribes. It has, where
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