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-Regions Jflisctllann.
As Many as I Love.

KtV. III. 1'J.
As many a* I lovr !

The shadows f ill upon our sunny hours ;
Darkness and sorrow move 

\mid our treasures^ in our joy-built bowers ;
Vet this sweet comfort ever may be ours—

,l.s many a» / lore '

e As many as I love !
Tu hi^an eyes God’s dealings oft seem dark ;

® But he would only prove 
The sunlight where the cloud alone we mark;
He says -if wounded soul* would only hark—

-, As many as I love !

As many as love Î
O >,:irT ned, sorrowing heart, this is for thee;

Thy Father's hand above,
!< meeting out the.-e trial*.but to be
The measure of a good thou-canut not see ;

As many as I love Î

A a many as I love !
() ' earth's affection* are hut poor to his 

Which reaches from above !
'I hex moral frailttffs—change, and fade, and 

miss ;
But this one thought gives everlasting Mis* - 

As many as 1 love !

found it. Perhaps, only a few days or weeks ing presence of the Lord Jesus Christ, and you
before, the load had been removed ; and his ex- 
uhing spirit, pardoned and renewed, had risen 
on the wings of faith to heights of divine com
munion. The love of God, in all its joyful 
freshness, had been shed abroad in his heart by

stand and take the benefit of those things and 
say—“ I can live as well out of the church as in 
it." Yes, by virtue of what the church is doing.

The church is surrounding you with various 
supports, and you are mean-spirited enough to

Éîraratimcd.

the Holy Ghost, and the name of his newly , teke every tiling that it will give you, and then 
found Saviour wa* every moment near to hie turnabout 4M say,“ I am not going to take the 
lips. I see him now. It is the Sabbath after- responsibility of entering the church and helping 
ternoon, and the joy-bells of his soul are ringing ' along the cause which it was established to main- 
peais of thanksgiving as lie walks along. The tain." A man that is outside of the church against 
skies overhead are brighter, the fields are green- ' his wish and will,,and that cannot help himself, 
er, the birds warble more sweetly, because he though he is to be respected, is to be pitied ; but 

I loves his God ; and I wonder not that, as he no man that has liberty of choice should be will- 
stands by the gate, he traces on the painted ing to receive everything that the church affords, 
wood the words which gave him peace, and without joining himself to it, and giving some-

As mam y as 1 love Î
Ti.ro- ...ved ones are the liearers of the < ro.is, 

Their Christian faith to prove ,
A,i earthly gain is counted but as loss,
Whtn God .says clearing from the dross 

As many us 1 love !

• A - man> a-' ! lave Î
When life, work, pain, rin.l waiting all are o’er, 

Our earth-tied feet shall move, 
l ;> goldtn streets'on the celestial shore,»
Am! we shall sing with saints for evermore 

As many as I love !

The Text on the Gate Post.
It was a glorious summer's day ; anil, leaving 

the thronged town in which 1 lived, I was tasting 
the z'.vii enjoyment of a walk ithlo the country.
']he w.lagv to which business led me was not, 
fur distant, when 1 paused to rest à while. Many , 
long miles stretch themselves Iwtween that place ; 
and m> present abode. Yet I have the spot pre
sent ui this moment to my mind ; and though 
y* tr\ have passed since the time of which I write, 

-the remembrance of that walk is with me as | 
though it were but yesterday. A cloud of dull i 
snicke in .the distance marked the locality oi 
old town 1 had left, and 1 cut1 . utmost hear the j 
hum of its busy trade. But I was out in the j 
“ God made country;" and while the sun was 

fid the’ happy birds 
; the trees, 1 was 
roa»t. The towns-

which are the title deeds of his salvation ; “ The 
blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us from 
all sin."

Perhaps the hand of a penitent believer wrote 
these words. I can well imagine them to be the 
work of such a one. He has, perhaps, for year* 
been rejoicing in God his Saviour, and through 
much temptation and opposition has hitherto 
held on hi\ way. But, amid the joy of his fel
lowship with God, there has been one element 
of bitterness—the presence of indwelling sin. 
His spirit has been grieved to find the intruder 
in the heart he had consecrated to his Saviour. 
And In-cause of it he has mourned long and 
deeply. His efforts hiSerto bave been success
ful only in keeping down the rising rebellion, 
but unavailing to destroy it. Yet he is fully 
convinced that it is God’s will to make him en

tiling to others.

For the Provincial Wesleyaa.

Pride.
Mysterious reality Î Who can describe its | 

influence and results ? Older than earth. Ex
panded from a simple idea to open acts: of hos
tility againkt the government of God, holy, just

First sin, of probably the first creature, “ the 
Devil sinneth from the beginning ; ” and from 
various intimations in the Divine word, we con
clude that pride was the sin. It is a standing 
rule in the Divine government, that “ He that 
exalted himself shall be abased. Such was the 
penalty inflicted on the first sinner,—Degraded, 
—cast down to hell, no more to associate withtuimuvvu ». « « v..... ..... . ...... ...

tirely holy, so that he may love the I.grd his God hie former companion.,-" Thrones, dominions,
with ail his heart and mind and strength. He 
has oftentimes taken the matter to God, pray

principalities and powers,
What contempt has been poured upon human

ing the prayer of the penitent king : “ Create in | [’ride, by the manifestation of the Son of God. 
me a clean heart, O God ; and renew a right ! Let any human being visit with prayer, and lin- 
spiiit within me.’’ And his mind is just now | f?er in meditation, beside the manger, and the 
waking up to the fact, that not by his own strug- cross, and see if pride will cot die, for want of 
git-*, but through the application of Christ’s | nourishment. Jesus was meek and lowly in 
blond, he is to be purified. He is standing by j heart. There was true dignity in all hi. move-! 
the gate, musing upon Christ's saving power
and praying fur the purity his heart longs to 
possess. Ah, brother Î God will yet save thee. 
The darkness shall pass away, and the light of 
his full salvation shall dawn upon thy soul.— 
“ The bhod of Jeans cleansdh.” Yes, keep it in 
thy heart, and on thy lips, and write it there 
l»efore thee by tlie wayside; for that word of 
truth is thy hope : “ The blood uf Jesus Christ 
his Son cleanseth us from all sin.”

What are the thoughts of the paseers-by as 
they read these words ? Perchance some busy 
man of the w orld may pause a* He hurries along 
and read them aloud. With what sound of 
strangeness will they fall upon his ear ! Waking 
up, perhaps fur a moment, an echo u ithin,

Something unearthly, which he dreams not of,
Like the remembered tone uf a mute lyre,

reminding him of days long past, when his 
heart was tender and his desires heavenward.

inents, but no pride. The grace of humility is 
a profession which gives a dignity to human 
nature that nothing else can supply.

It is a sad fact that many who profess to be 
followers of Jesus, are very little like him in 
humility ! Do wot many come to the Lord’s 
table, who can scarcely get there safely, for fear 
of being entangled in their trailing dresses P Of 
course these extra yards of material which make 
the fashion, are all paid for ; and the poor also 
properly cared for | so that you are quite sure, 
that what you walk in, as well as what you drag 
after you, are your own. But there is a Pro
prietor of these things, to whom you must ren
der an account very shortly. How will you 
stand before him, if you have wasted his pro
perty f

Kxtemalism is the prevailing fnclination of 
this age, both in reference to churches and other 
matters. What a struggle among men, to keep

eh.zung brightly overhead, a 
were making melody ainon, 
al<iwiy-treading the turnpike 
mm feels a strange rebel when out in the 
( peer rountrv, and breathes more freely,as though 
hi* heart were lightened of some° oppressive 
load. And su felt l that happy summer day. ! 
A white gate presenting itself by the road side,
I turned to rest a while. 1 had soon climlxed 
it's topmost bar, and, with closed eyes, had 
abandoned myself to thought. When I raised 
m> bead to look around, my attention was ar
retted by nume lines written on the gate post 
beside me. -They were written with pencil, and 
m a bold hand ; and ..'looking at them, 1 read 
with surprise, " The blood of Jesus Christ his 
Sun ' 1.0111X11h us from all sin."

It >-emed strange to read that glorious text 
m su- h a place. Nut a human creature was in 
eight. There were .the. grand heavens above,; 
and the beautiful heavens around, speaking 
loudly of the wisdom and benevolence of the 
Creator, but that single sentence seemed fuller 
uf solemn "discourse than ail besides. It told of 
a love m God far surpassing that made known i 
By the voice uf mature ; of u sinfulness in man j 
that marred the harmony of God's glorious 
world, and changed a paradise into an abode of j 
woe; *Jnd called up in the mind the whole plan 
of salvation Through the precious blood of Christ, 
h it written in such a place ! 1 could not but

. a»k myself, as 1 read the writing, “ Who could j 
havje written it here *"

1; might have been the work of some person 
Aden with heavy sorrow on account of sin. The j 
w.,id .-f God bad, pet hope, at length made its! 
x 7<v hvurd in his heart The light of the bleep
ed Spirit, shining in upon his darkness, had re- 
veaivd a depth of awful corruption, and made! 
k:. \m the terrible danger to which he .stood; 

< v;.-,*eil. It may be that forborne time Li* soul j
• ad been oppressed with the heavy load of con- l 
scions guilt , and, perhaps, for week* or months 
be had been groaniïig for deliverance. 1 can] 
•Punk of him as he Manda on that spot, greatly ; 
?r .Ideil in spirit, arid wearied in mind with his

. . .\ ulirig search fut rest, i can think how his! 
u ;nt r ed conscience lathed him with her mm- 

v i, "and the voice of the broken law lright- 
1 (..’U. l'erhaps, as lie sto«*l wn this ground, ■ 

... .î . ! upon this gate, hi* mind was dwt lling 
. n the w rd - f God, passing from one text It* 
." ■ er, t. mbiing now a* ht* thought of some 
h»b. threatening, and now-looking wishfully tfq 
M tne blessed promise of peace. Had he just 
Uf! -rv been directed to that glorious passage in 

' St. .1 t 1 b I .i.stile? 1 iad some godly man been 
"pexK.’ig i . npn of the fountain of Christ's 
L. t >r was il the voice of God’s own Spirit

«it *' .:<•*•; - attention to the text? l’erhaps •
w A*. ,-;,g up'.vti it'-at that moment with a| 
/a; pr.-hur.»f the fact, that hidden in j 

’ ••V. p..-vtgv w.vs the truth that fchou.d save hie 
y d. It m have been ►•>; and peril !pc, even 
v”- • t.ng*-rs traced thi words on the wood,] 

4 - .. the Saviour, in whose blood is re-1
* GkTr ;n. l’erhaps in that moment th«* voice 

kp"se up ;n Lis. spir t .
I t > sin -. ar< foripren, arrfj.O d thoil art 

i ril l- wn<t Li awn • prang i.j> in his heart./’
A * '>! ■ - / oj .1, ,v„ ( "nr i.4 Ins >"->n çUonseth 

/•’ ' 'O ull un ' ’ 1 he « i ds may liave been writ-
Vl -L,:rfc hy some young convert, fresh in the 
V ■ ?‘erd uf Gud a pardoning love. HI* mind 
‘ r month», perhaps, had been shut up in dark- 
ne , and through many long days and weeks lie 

gr ai.ed, Wing burdened." The sighing 
prison i raid felt hie chains, and longed fur free- 

m- He 114,1 '*»*(. conecioua of the dre.,1-

I’hese words may arrest his attention, and writ- UP appearances. Our young men cannot be-
come settled, in early life, like their fathers, 
because pride says, I must have my dwelling

ing themselves upon his memory, may prove 
effectual- to the saving of his soul. “ Is not my 
word like ns a fire ? saith the Lord ; and like a 
hammer that breaketh the lock in pieces ?”

Happly, some believer, sorely tempted and 
tried, may pass this way. Harassed by a thou
sand earthly cares, and assailed by a host of in
ward foes, he may be just ready to yield to the 
enemy, and cast away his confidence. May not 
these word», catching his eye us he passes along, 
pour fresh life into his soul? No room for de 
spair while the blood of Jesus is speaking in 
heaven, and is powerful to cleanse the soul from 
all sin !

Or perchance some aged saint may pass by 
and read the writing. I see him now, that old 
gray-headed man, leaning on the staff of his 
age, and bending beneath the weight of years. 
“ A little longer," I hear him say, “ and this 
wearisome journey will be ended ; and, through 
God’s wonderful mercy, I shall rest forever." I 
see him pausing by that gate to rest a while and 
recover his breath. Courage, old pilgrim! you 
are not far from home. But his dim eyes have 
caught sight of the lines. Can he read them ? 
Ah, yes! 1 know it by that happy smile and 
those eyes uplifted to heaven. I know the old 
man is prais ng God. And I hear him say, as 
he passes on refreshed, “ Yes, it is even so $ it 
is blessedly true: ‘the blood of Jesus Christ 
his Son cleanseth us from all sin.’ ”

And 1, too, was refreshed. Thanks to the 
man who penciled there the blessed words. He 
fulfilled an ancient law : “ And these words 
which I commanded thee this day shall be in 
thine heart. And thou shall write them 
upon the posts of thy house, and on thy gates.” 
They are glorious words : “ The blood" of the 
great sacrifice once offered, “ of Jesus Christ,” 
the expected Messiah and Saviour of men, “ his 
Son,” God’s Son, his well-l»eloved, eternal Son, 
•• cleanseth us,” who by simple faith rely upon 
the atonement, and note, if we can but believe, 
“ from all sin,” past and present, guilt and pol
lution. G what a blessed all is this! If Satan 
and sin have fully corrupted the soul, Christ 
ran fully save it. He is now present to save. 
He speak* to the hungerer aftêr righteousness, 
“ Surely I come quickly." May our hearts re
ply, ‘4 Amen. Even so come, Lord Jesus."
„ T:tkf the deir purchase of thy blood ;

lin blood ««hall w.thIi us while aa anuw,
Present us Hantihed Ui fs<>d,

And perfictr-d m lore Vfllow.

Christ tan Miscellany.

U: i rrujition uf hi»
kitn»tU j. nitturi!, and had wearied

■" “ ht rent. And he had

furnished in such a manner, before I undertake 
to keep house,—why not begin on a small scale, 
and ascend, if possible, by slow and safe degrees ? 
Oh, that would interfere with my respectability. 
Pride never finds fault with self—only with 
others. And what is most alarming does not 
even suspect its existence, while reigning within. 
Alas, that man should be proud ! A proud 
worm ! Proud of dress, while spiritually naked, 
of beauty, while decaying ; of riches, while poor ; 
of pleasure, while miserable ; of life, while dying ; 
of earth, while on the way to hell ! Hear the 
mind of God on this subject,—•* Every one that 
is proud in heart is an abomination to the Lord,” 
Prov. xvi. 8. 11 Pride goeth before destruction
and an haughty spirit before a fall,” lb. xvi. 18. 
“ God resisteth the proud," &c., James iv. 6. 
It is true that God is against you () ye proud 
ones of earth ? Will ye not tremble and hum
ble yourselves before the “ Holy one of Israel ? " 
Whatever may be your circumstances, or posi
tion in life, pride does not become you. But 
where shall we look and not behold its manifes
tation P In the pulpit P alas, it is often seen 
there, and much more frequently by the eye of 
God, than by man. Not only among the rich 
and great, but even in the abodes of poverty 
covered with rags. In fact, it reigns everywhere 
in human nature, except where “ grace reign*, 
through righteousness unto eternal life." The 
atoning work of Jesus alone destroys it, and 
prepares man for that region where it will be 
forever unknown. G. O. H.

Fredericton, Jan. 12, 1864.

Be Religious in Every Calling.
Sometimes when some of you have been stirr

ed up by a sermon, you have come to me and 
said : “ Mr. Spurgeon, couid I go to China ? 
Could I become a missionary ? Could I become 
a minister ? " In very many cases the brethren 
who offer are exceedingly unfit for any service of 
the kind, for they have little gift of expression, 
very little natural gift and no adaptation for such 
a work, and I have constantly and frequently to 
say, “ My dear brother, be consecrated to Christ 
in your daily calling ; do not seek to take a spie 
ritual office ; put spiritualise your common office. 
Why, the cobbler can consecrate his lapstone, 
while many a minister has desecrated his pulpit 
The ploughman can put his hand to the plough 
in as holy a manner as ever did a minister to the 
sacramental bread. In dealing with your rib
bons and your groceries, in handling your bricks 

Curistiam and your jackplains, you can be as truly priest to 
A man may God as were those who slew the bullocks and 

be u Christian in any place where God’s provi- burned them with the holy tire in the days of 
deuce fixes him. If you are on the deck of a , yore. This old fact needs to l>e brought out
man-of-war, where there are no chrUtians and again. We do not so much want great preacher*
you cannot gel i ll, God will protide for you ac- as upright traders ; it is nut so much deacons 
curding to the exigencies of your case. He that and elders we long for, as it is to have men who | 
took care of the disciples in the fiery furnace, are deacons for Cürist in common life, and are
can lake care of you on the deck of a man-of-war. really elders of the church in their ordinary con- j

vereation. Sirs, Christ did not come into the | 
world to take all fishermen from their nets, 
though he did take some ; nor to call all publi-

Church Communion.
CAKNVT a MAS IlK Ah |<.U()U 

on <if riu. Cm lull a. is it?

liât if there I» a church acccesible to you, you 
ure bound to unite yourself with it. Think of it 
Out of the church you are just like a man that 
says—*’ They tell me that 1 ought lo plant a gar- cans from the receipt of custom though he did 
den ■ but what am I going to plant a garden for ? call one ; he did not come to make every Martha 
Her! is my neighbour’s asparagus bed, and the j into a Mary ; though he did h.eaa a Martha and 
asparagus grows through m, fence ; and here are | a Mary too. He would have you to be houae- 
my neighbour-, [-each tree., the branches of wive, still ; be ...ter. of mercy m your own ha- 
which reach over into my yard, and a. I can b.tauona He wouidhave you be Uwppers, buy - 
book all the vegetable, 1 -ant, 1 am not going to er. and ..lien, worker, and toder, still , the 
take the trouble to plant a garden." You stand preacher is but the tool ; he -ay somet.me. be 
in a community that is held together by the great but the scaffold of the houn, but yc are Gods 
moral power of ,h. church. Christian, gather husbandry , ye are God. budd-ng^y. myour 
together and maintain the probing of God’s common acts^d «mmon deed, an they who 
word and morality, and fill »oei«ty with the lir-jare to «erre God. -Bpurgton.

Mount Allison Celebration.
We condense from the Ealfas Reporter in 

Account of the recent celebration it Sack ville, N. 
B., furnishing some particulars not given in our 
notice last week :—

The cauee of education is one taking such 
strong hold upon the thought! of the people of 
these Lower Provinces that anything relating to 
it will command an interest equal to that claimed 
by any other of the many subjects our Politicians 
have to consider. I have therefore thought it 
advisable to give an extended report of the meet
ing held on the afternoon of the 21st met., at 
Lingiey Hall, as at that meeting the views of the 
Weeleyana were ably presented on a topic much 
diseased at present, and likely, daring the com
ing session of our Senators, to be considered 
more thoroughly than ever before, as far as Nova 
Scotia is concerned.

In my last I carried your readers to the close 
of the Alumni meeting. After the session of 
Alumni, came the discussion of that all-impor
tant topic—dinner. Men who had just previ
ously been masticating syllogisms with great 
gusto, now turned and with equal lest masticat
ed the samples of Westmorlaud fowl and Tan- 
tramar marsh beef, given to them. One hun
dred and seventy-five persona found themselves 
thus engaged at work congenial to their tastes, 
and as far as I could see they wrought with en
ergies increased, if not developed, by Immersion 
in the healthful, bracing air of Sack ville. Soma 
particular friends who, during the journey from 
Halifax could not look upon ham or roast pork 
without unconsciously contorting their faces into 
a very Jewish cast of countenance, as an indica
tion of their horror at the stuff, now teemed 
ready to receive everything, with • placidity of 
look, the effect of which on the beholder was as 
good as a sermon. This bracing characteristic 
of Sack ville air is a strong argument to parents 
deciding the momentous question where to send 
their children. Far better than smoky town» or 
hot inland places is Sàckville, fanned by the 
breeses of the Bay of Fundy, and thouroughly 
ventilated by one of nature’s own ventilators— 
the Baie de Verte—of whose action it may not 
be uninteresting to make a remark or two. 
Every body who has given the slightest attention 
to the geography of New Brunswick and Nova 
Scotia, knows that the two provinces are con
nected by a narrow neck of land, made narrow 
by the penetrating Bay of Fundy on the one 
side, and by the Bay Verts, which on the other 
side scoops out a good portion of the land. This 
latter Bay is at all times some five or six feet 
higher than the Bay of Fundy, and being war
mer, draws the cold wind from its inferior. The 
draught thus created is a constant one, so much 
so that the trees in the immediate range are all 
leaning forward in the same direction, and at 
about the same angle of inclination as the Cock
ney travellers along Cheapside adopt, as the best 
in their experience for progressive locomotion. 
The effects of this draught are perceivable, even 
at Sackville, as the effects of an eddy are to be 
seen at a great distance in the surrounding wat
ers. Thus Sackville, proved with a ventilator, 
for which nature has the exclusive patent, is the 
beet ventilated place in the two provinces, and 
consequently the healthiest situation ever known 
for an Educational Institution.

I have indicated my conclusion about the din
ner, that is—that it was a choice one, re
flecting credit on the caterer and equal to any
thing the city with all its advantages could pro
vide. Dinner become an event belonging to 
the events of the past—a procession was formed 
consisting of the Trustees, the President of the 
College, Principal and Staff of Professors, and 
the former students in the order of their year of 
entrance. These were headed by the students at 
present prosecuting their studies in the Academy. 
The procession moved off, and on its arrival at 
Lingiey Hall, the “ boys” at the head took their 
stations on either side of the road, and formed a 
guard of honour for the rest A large and ap
preciative audience greeted thtf speakers as one 
after the other they unfolded their respective 
branches of the theme, whose discussion had 
been assigned as the work of the meeting. The 
Rev. Dr. DeWolfe delivered an address, the idea 
of which was the nee esity-for Divine guidance 
in all things. In developing this idea, the Rev. 
Dr. spoke of the guidanee under which nations 
were led on to glory and renown or to disgrace 
and destruction, according to their adherence to 
these principles dictated by wisdom, or their de
parture from them, giving several pertinent illus
trations drawn from sacred and secular history. 
From the guidance evident in the study of na
tions he passed to that observable in the history 
of churches, and in the various undertakings by 
which man has sought to benefit his brother 
man. I cannot, of course, reproduce the felici
tous expressions and graceful sentences by which 
the speaker set off his ideas on the subject, and 
must content myself with the bare outline I have 
given.

Rev. J. McMurray, of Halifax, dwelt upon 
the siHritusl elements in man’s nature, showing 
that true education considers these elements as 
well as the intellectual powers of man. 1 was 
strongly reminded, while listening to this gen
tleman of DeUuincey’e remarks upon this theme. 
Education means “ not the poor machinery that 
moves by spelling books and grammar», but 
that which moves by that mighty system of cen
tral lorces, hidden in the deep bosom if human 
life, which* by passion, by strife, by temptation, 
by the energies of resistance, works for ever 
upon children, resting not day or night, any 
more than the mighty wheel of day and night 
themselves, whose moments, like restless spokes, 
are glimmering for ever as they revolve." The 
speaker supported with lucid argument the De
nominational College System, declaring that it 
had become established in these provinces, had 
been seen to be a success, and that any other 
plan was inexpedient.

Rev. Mr. Stewart’s resolution related to the 
necessity there existed that the Bible should be 
included in every scheme of education sanction
ed by rulers in Christian countries. He showed 
the adaptation of the Bible as a text-book—that 
all that was noble in man found strength in the 
book of books,—that the intellect gained power, 
and the judgment, maturity from the sacred 
page, while from its frequent presentation of 
general principles, Philosophy found it the beet

manual that could be put in the hanas of s stu-, Yt h;i* leaving you ;n fond remembrance to that fairy palace as they gleamed by night with 
dent. complete the number of missing .Jiks occasioned a thousand lights, or flashed with the radian* e

Revd. Dr. Pickard gave statistics from the by the death of students of my time, whose of gems in the bright sunshine, it dissolved, r or 
records of the Academy, as illustrations of tee names the pleasant memories of the past have left “a rack behind its pleasures, v* x , 
several positions taken by prev.ous speakers, placed uppermost in my ui:nd, and of whom, did its expense, “ vexation of spirit, 
after which, Prof. J. Allison spoke in a com pa- time permit. 1 wemd gladly make mention, I Busy* So, in a way. are the chadn-u w.i*,
mentary strain, with his usua* power. Severs, cannot forbear paying a ;»asa:ng tribute of re»- when the tide is at the ebb. with merry laughter
others were, according to programme, to have pect to thr memorv of one. now no more, who anti rosy cheeks and nimb.e hanas build a casUe 
spoken, but owning to the lateness o! the hour, while an officer of this Institution, was ever the of the moist sea sand—the thoughtless urchins, 
then refrained, Profa T. Pickard and 1>. A In- students' most devoted friend. types of lovers of pleasure and of the world, *o
son giving but fragments of what were evidently He was more than s score of vesr« older than intent on their work a» not to aee how the tree* * - 
comprehensive and able addresses. At the close Avery, and a* might be expected, was his sape- erou*, suent tide has crept around them, uot 
of the meeting, Dr. Pickard read letters from rior in enlarged views of Christian experience , merely to sap and undermine, and with one rvoe 

i the Hon’ble. the Provincial Secretary of Nova but like Avery he was blessed with a meek spint btow of her billow demolish the work uf their
| Sootia, and from Hon. L. Tilley, of New Bruns- and a cheerful disposition, and his conduct on hands, but cut off their retreat to the distant
! wick, expressive of regret at their inability to be ail occasions was such as became the Christian shore, and drown their frantic screams and cries 
! present. Comment upon this meeting is unae- gentleman. The position he heid in this Insti- for help in the roar of its remorseless waves. 
! eessary. As an exposition of the opinion held tution gave him frequent opportunities, of which From s death-bed, where ail he toiled and sinsed 
! by the Wesleyan* in connection with most other he re|>eatedly took advantage, to impress upon and sorrowed for is siippling from hie grasp» 
denominations in Nova Scotia about the denom- our youthful minds, that m pursuing knowledge fading from his view, such will his life seem to 
inational school system, it cerainly demand* the should not fail to seek the wisdom coming the busiest worldling ; he spends his strength for 

; attention of politicians desirous of obtaining from above. naught, and his labor for that which profiteth
evidence of the of parties before committing; Such a man was the late Rev. Advert Des not•

; themselves to any line of policj- opposed to the Brisav the ever-to-be-remembered, and much Wxlh any eye that pities because it foresees
Yours, Xu. | beloved Chaplain vf this Academy. our miserable doom, God calls us from such
Alt mxv*. , And while musing over the names of those busy trifling, from a life of laborious idleness,

absence we ali deplore, it would l* un- to a service which is as pleasant as it is profita 
pardonable not to mention him to whose exalted ble, as graceful aa it is dutiful, saving, Work 
Christian Ivemvoient* the Mount Allison Wes- out your aalration —Work while it is called to- 
lt-yan Academy o * es its existence ; and, to whose <l*)i seeing that the night cometh when no man

general senment of the people.

Friends that are Gone Before.
Extracts from an Address delivered a/ the Vf. 

Allison Celebration by Israel Longtrorth, Es<j., 
of Tmto.
The affectionate feeling that has come over my 

mind on beholding once more my fondly loved 
Alma Mater, after twelve years absence, and 
meeting so many of my old fellow-students, has 
touched a most tender cord of my heart, and 
made my happiness almost complete. Could I 
see around me all my old class-mates, and those 
formerly connected with this Institution whose 
memory, to me, is most dear, the word ‘ almost ’ 
should not have passed my lips, and this would 
be the brightest day of life.

At this moment the memory of the absent, 
and more particularly of thf fliifl, comes over our 
minds most powerfully and irresistibly. Many 
of them Would gladly have been with us in body, 
as I belreve they are in spirit, had circumstances 
permitted But alas ! a large number in the 
providence of God, have been incapacitated from 
being here in either shape, unless they visit u* 
from the spirit land.

While recalling to mind, for a moment or two, 
a few of those who would most heartily have re
joiced to see this day, had not One, “ Too wise 

err, too good to be unkind," ordered other
wise, I may be pardoned in naming one, though 
not a student of my day, whose memory to me 
is most dear, as it takes me back to the da)s 
of my childhood's happy home. I allude to him,

large contributions to tile 
founded un right principles 
a large amount of our success and happiness m 
life. In paying our most respectful homage to 
the memory of him whose name will ever have 
a strung hold upon our hearts affec tions. 1 be
lieve we eannot better satisfy our feelings than 
by endorsing some of the fine sentiments con
tained in the peroration of the eloquent discousre 
preached at hie burial by the most gifted and 
devoted minister of the church to which he was 
so warmly attached.

“ While the name of Methodism lives, that of 
Charles F. Allison will be fragrant among men. 
When, from the blue waves of the Atlantic, to 
the seu-«ashed shores of the wide Pacific, pre- 

J cious youth, who have drunk of the life-waters 
unsealed by his beneficence, scattered throughout 

, the vast expanse, shall keep his name and me
mory fresh.

! Ever and anon his works shall follow him 
whither he is gone,—for multitude*, by the 
Divine blessing made wise unto salvation in the 
noble Institution founded by him on the blias- 
bathed Mount of God."

Before making way for another, may I offer a 
reflection or two for those of my old fellow »tu- 

, dents, who, in the Providence of God, have lived 
i to see this day. We have met, as it were, on an 
oaais in the wilderness of life, and our meeting

is# of education work.— Dr. Gw/Ans. 
we have to ascribe —------------ « - -—-------

Minuteness of the Image on the 
« Retina.

It would I>e a curious, and not uninstructiva 
subject, as displaying in a very striking manner, 
the Wisdom and Power of God, in the mecha
nism of his creatures, to estimate the dimensions 
of the images of different objects, at various 
distances, on the retina, if indeed this could tw 
done with eny accuracy.

The expansion of the optic nerve which forms 
the seat of vision, is about half an inch m dia
meter, and yet, on thie space is painted with the 
most perfect accuracy the image of every object 
which the eye beholds. Now the eye in an ele
vated situation may look on the whole of a land
scape to the distance of fifty miles ; and without

who at the time of his death, twelve year* ago, i . ... . , , , , , , ~ whwi... ...... . lias recalled to mind the happy days uf school iwas my only brother. U hue he was known to . ... , , J 1 uart______, ______ e 4l _____ _______ r i _ hoy life, and the recollection of those who passed | [ t
them with us. But those much thought of days 
have long since passed away, leaving us to re
gret that they are gone forever.

Without wishing to be considered intrusive 1 
would like to inquire what have we been doing 
»ince we last issembled under this hospitable and 
classic roof? Have we loitered by the wey side 
in the great march of the human race ? or, have 
we pushed manfully forward, to do eur duty to- 
wards our fellow men, and improve the various 
talents committed to our care 9 Whatever msy 
have been the history of our past lives, we may 
rest assured that life is not worth living for, un
less at our death the world is better from our 
having lived in iL

A little while more and the festivities of this 
must interesting celebration will cease, and we 
will again have to go forth to the world to per
form our parts in the great drama of life. May 
we take with us a lively recollection of the ma iy 
pleasing and instructive lessons taught ue in this 
advanced stage of our academic history, to set 
as an incentive that wi.l enable us to perform the 
duties awaiting us in the future, with greater 
diligence and fidelity than those of the paet have 
received at our bends. And though never per
mitted again to meet under similar circumstances, 
when the last scenes in our lives have been play
ed out, and our names have been added to the 
list of absent dead, may we have a yet more 
glorious meeting in a brighter and happier lend.

many of you as one of the most successful stu
dents who ever attended this Academy : he whn 1 j 
known to me as a most kind-hearted, affection
ate and deeply attached brother, whose memory 
shall find a resting place in the innermost clmm 
ber of my heart as long as life endures. Could 
Francis John Longworth only have been present 
to have gladdened my heart by reviving the as
sociation of my earliest days, this, to me, would 
be a much more soul-stirring occasion than it i*.

I now have to refer to one whose absence on 
account of death, after that of my brother, is 
most painfully felt. I allude to Benjamin Tre- 
main, an old chum, whose death makes more 
than a missing link among the associates of my 
school boy days. It has bereft me of one of the 
dearest and fondest companions of my youth.1

It is also a most painful duty for me to add 
th^name of Freeman Tupper to the list of ab
sent dead. His commanding mien and open- 
hearted, generous disposition, attracted me un
consciously, as it were, into his friendship, until 
we became most intimately acquainted. I found 
him, perhaps, the most even tempered and kind 
hearted of all those whom I naturally selected 
for more immediate companionship, while at
tending this school. He whs one to whom 1 
could appropriately apply the words of the poet :

“There are some spirits fitly utrung.
To echo back the tone* of mine ;

And those few, cherished eoula among,
I dare, dear friend, to number thine-”

Those of us, who twelve years ago, looked upon 
the manly form and robust athletic frame cf 
Freeman Tupper, little thought that at this time 
he would be lying with the silent dead. But in 
bis death we have received another forcible illus
tration of the passage, too often forgotten, arid 
which we would do well to remember; “ In the 
midst of life, we are in death." His good con. 
stitution bespoke for him in our estimation, a 
long life ; but God decreed otherwise, and allow
ed an unforeseen accident to take him away al-
mo.t in.UnUneou.ly, while entering upon the thing el,e u, du vng,lge gamel- „ld ,„me lre !

6tntral lllisccllanji.
Busy Idleness.

Till we enter God's service, all our industry is 
idleness. As we have the church in the "/vine
yard," we have the world in the “ market-place" 
of the parable of the laborer* : and how striking 
the-pu lure ' I here, were some talking with their 
neighbors, telling trie news, aiid some having n<>-

1 .itérai view of probably twenty-five miles ; and 
yet the whole of this extent, must be pictured 
on the diameter of half an inch at the same in
stant, otherwise it coyld not be seen at the same 
view.

The Rev. Dr. Dick, in hie a Christian Philo
sopher," has calculated that a portion of the 
Caetle of Edinburgh, equal to 5U<> feet long, and 
1*0 in height, occupies on the retina only tlie 
the twelve hundred thousandth part of an inch,

hen seen at a certain distance, and yet every 
was distinctly visible. What then might 

be the dimensions of the picture of a fixed star 
on the same organ ?

Mr. Roget in his u Animal end Vegetable 
Physiology," speaking of this organ, says, " few 
spectacles are more calculated to raise our admi
ration than this delicate picture, which nature 
hes, with euch exquisite art, and with the finest 
touches of her pencil, spread over the smooth 
canvass of thi* subtle nerve ; a picture, which 
though scarcely occupying a space of half nn 
inch in diameter, oontaina the delineation of a 
bound less scene of earth and eky, full of all 
kinds of objects, some at rest, and others in 
motion, yet all accurately represented, as to their 
forms, colors and positions, and followed in aiF, 
their changes, with the least interference, irre
gularity, or confusion. Every one of those count
less and stupendous orbs of fire, whowe light, 
after travelling immeasurable regions of space, 
et length reaches our eye, is collected on its nar
row curtain intoe luminous focus of incouce.ta
ble minuteness ; and yet this aloiost infinite
simal point shall he sufficient to convey to the 
mind, through the medium of the optic nerve, 
and brain, a knowledge of the existence end posi
tion of a far distant luminary, from which that 
light has emanated. How infinitely surpassing 
all the limits of our conception must be the in
telligence, end power of that Being, who planned 
and executed an instrument comprising, within 
such limited dimensions, such vast powers as the 
eye, of which the perceptions comprehend alike 
the nearest, and moat distant objects, and take 
cognisance at once of the moat minute portion» 
of matter, and of Indies of the largest magni
tude !"—Bridgewater Treatise, voL 2. p. 476.

©bitnam.
MR. HAMVr.l. MALI.,

threshold of life.
Had this untoward event not have happened, 

I feel satisfied that society would not only have 
fognd in my departed friend a most useful in< ru
ber, but persons belonging to the mercantile 
caliing, upon which he had entered, would soon 
have discovered in him a most valuable acquisi
tion.

And just such another in mind ar.d spirit, if 
not in body, was James L. Woodill, and it i* 
with the like feelings of regret that I have to 
mention his name in this connexion. It has 
been my privilege to pass two or three years in 
the society of this worthy young man, since I
knew him as a student ; during which time 1 gs), whirling bail-room, and address them thus :
had every opportunity for ascertaining that he 
was one of nature's noblemen ; and when the 
sad intelligence of his death came upon me, I 
felt that a blank had been made in society which 
could not easily be replaced.

Another noticeable name among the list of 
absent dead is that of Samuel Avery. There is 
none among his old companions who doe* not 
remember his complaisant disposition, and be
fore whose mind’s-eye, the quiet and Christian- have accomplished, 
like deportment for which he was so remarkable, 
doe* not vividly appear. His walk and conver
sation whilst among us, coupled with the high- 
toned spirituality of a well-balanced mind, placed 
him in the fore-rank of those whose life be
tokened much promise. Had he been blessed 
with a more vigorous constitution, and had his 
life been longer preserved to the noble calling

MILLTOWN, !*. 1.

Died at ^Mahanas in the Milltown Circuit, 
Novr. 11th, 1 Mr. Samuel Hail,. qt the ad
vanced age of 86. Mr. Hall was much reaper*- 

j ed for honesty and industry ; and had brought 
| up » large family with credit and respectability. 

He however, liv*d without religion till he was 
about 60 years of age. At that time Milltown 
circuit was visited with a very gracious revival 
of religion, when Mr. IL with many others, 
sought and found forgiveness of sms, through our 
Lord Jesus Christ He immediately jou.ed the 
Methodist Church, and continued to waik with 
us, fur some time ; but in an evil hour, he with 
many others went out from us, and joined an
other section of the Church. From that time 
till his last sickness, he had but little intercourse 
with those who had !>een instrumental in hie 
conversion. During his last illness however, he 
expressed a deeire to see the writer of this notice. 
He was found a great sufferer, (hia affliction was 
cancer in the mouth.) But in patience he pos
sessed his soul. Those visits appeared to re 
mind him of bis former connection with the Me

, , l ,i thodist Chufrch, and especially of his conversionbis cum; and the philosopher sagely remarks! _ 1 , m, . ! to God. He spoke with much feeang of the time
how much good, had they been directed to a no- 1 r ...
ble object, this diligence and perseverance would

laughing, and some are yawning,, and some with 
their backs to the wall, or stretched out at ful 
length on the grotr d, are sleeping, but none are 
woiking. I» trie world- this busy world as it is 
called whrie peuple, believe them, in their 
daily toil fur bread, or keen pursuit of weslth, or 
pleasure, or fame, have nut one hour to spare 
fur the things that fielong to salvation and their 
evt riasting peace ?

Ay, ho* would many deem us mad, and fancy 
that rt.igiun hud turned our brain, were we to 
walk into the counting-room, the shop, th« 
a,lent study, the public assembly, to s&y nothing 
of the festive hall, the applauding theatre, the

" Why stand ye here idle all the day ?" Mad? 
** I am nut mad, most noble Festue."

There it such a thing as laborious idleness. 
Bu*) ? 8 - was the shepherd on the Alps, men-
t.u'.ed by Dugald Stewart, who spent fifteen 
tears of his life learn.ng to balance a pole on

, when alone in the woods, he found the Lord, and 
| of hie present hope of being forever with Him 
to heboid his giojy. I believe be died in peace.

Ru.y? So have I «£n the miller’, .heel,, Hi« sged pertner at the time of hi. iU=e.. w« 
whxh went round and round ; bat idly, grind-1 lll0 CODfinell t0> ehlt prf,„d to be her bed of 
ing no corn. ^ d,ltn. She died en week, before ber hu.band,

Bus) 9 So, in a way, was the Russian who, rejoicing in God her Saviour, 
facing the winter’s cold, cor regarding the coet ( God has indeed put honour upon the Metho-
of massive slabs brought at great labor from diet ministry in bringing many sou.s to b.ist, 

® B I . h thev mav not all live arid die in con-frozen lake and river, built him an icy palace, ^ „U1 gi„ thanks fur their
within whose glittering, translucent walls, wrap- nft;mate and eternal aalvauon. 11 Christ is 

for which, humanly speaking, l.e was so admira- ped in furs and shining i?i jewels, rank and ' preached," and sinners are saved, "and we 
bly adapted, of all hi. contemporaries, he would beauty held their revelry, and the bowl and the ! therein do rejoice and will rejoice." We very 
have proved, if not the greatest benefactor of laugh and the song went round. But with soft did^n Du ■
hi. race, its most sincere well wi.her. ' h~.th .nA nih.e .mi »-i,. h.u. i better pasture____ y____hi, race, its moet sincere well wi.her.

» Short was hi. life, but large the «pace he r«n 
Ambition blar'd through ai. eternal plan ;
While rirtae'i light ttitne adora a ta. man."

breath, and other mu.ic, and opening buda, j w< DOt|giniatere of Chnnt a d of v.e
spring returned ; and then, before the eyes that BjmeriH of 6od. 
bad gued with wonder ea the ery.ul wells ef1 Twojwi Afiowix,

z


