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‘hand, clean and untouched, ready for another

Beligims Miscellang.

.That City.
1 know the walls are jasper, g
The palaces are fair, 2
And to the sounds of harpings
The saints are singing there ;

I know that living waters | single mode of labor.

Flow under fruitful trees;
But, oh! to make my heaven, |
It needeth more than these ! -‘
Read on the sacred story :
What more doth it unfold
Beside the pearly gateways
And streets of shining gold ? -
NOWMM*’.
For none is needed there ;
No sun nor moon enlighteneth ;
Can darkness, then, be fair ?

Ah ! now the light revealing,

v The erowning joy of all,

What need of other sunshine,
Where God ix all in all ?

He fills the wide ethereal
With glory all his own—

He whom my soul adoreth,
The Lamb amidst the throne !

01 Yeaven without my Saviour
~  Would be no heaven to me ;
Dark, were the walls of jasper,
. Rayless the crystal sea.
He gilds earth’s darkest valleys*
With light, and joy, and peace ;
What then, must be the radiance ,
Where night and death shall cease ?

Speed on, O, lagging moments !
Come, birthday of the soul !

How long the night appearetb,
The hours, how slow they roll!

How sweet the welcome summons
That greets the willing bride 3

And, when my eyes behold Him,
I shall be satisfied ! »

S

‘ Learn to do Well.”

The young artist tries his skill upon the clean
canvas or the unshaken marble. When finished
his task, he scans the performance and searches
out the imperfections ; then takes t0 s new. block
or cloth, to try for improvement and excellence.
The untouched material lies before kim, ready to
receive any shape, mould or impression his hands
may give.

The learned chi uses his pen on the
blank sheet. With study and effrt, he strives
to form with neatness and perfection, letters,
words and sentences. When finished his page,
he reviews his labour, and comparing with his
copy, looks out for blemishes ; then lifts the clean
white sheet, to lay on bis now somewhat exper-
ienced pen, snd strives to capy more perfectly the
copy before'him. And for every mew trial, he
finds ant inwritten, clean white page for experi-
ment. )

So with the learner in ethics. The catechu-
men sits ot in the morning to walk the path of|
rectitude.  He wishes to write upon the leaves
of time a'record of truth and virtue. At the
close of the day, he looks back to view the
course he has taken. But oftentimes he is pain-
fully torced to see, that through inexpertness,
the mark at which he aimed has been missed.
Inexperience and infirmities have forced him to
mark s devious way. Many a wind the experi-
ence he now has enables him to see. Manya
slough he might have avoided, he has passed
through. He sighs over the mishap, but he
looks before him, and observes amother day at

trial at an upright walk. With a heart longing
for excellence, and mind ready to learn by ob-
servation and experience, he sets out; striving to
avoid the mistakes of yesterday, and to make &
perfeit essay. At evening, he again reviews his
course, with the same design of finding out
wherein he has gone amiss, with intent to im-
prove. And thus, from day to day, he finds his
5t duy’s work a pattern for the following, and
the day before him, a clean, unstained sheet,
upon which to write improvement.

How animating to the heart that pines for past
limndﬁp.kdﬂ!..db@hhddlbﬂ-
enly conversation in this world, to know, each
morning inlife, There is yet before me the un-
soiled, unpolluted future, in which I may yet
struggle for a correct walk ! And how grateful-
ly does such a heart look up to God, who gives
day after day, time and opportunity, space snd
occasion for our aid wnd improvement. And}
how should it melt the heart, to know that “ our
Father” forgives the failings of the past, looks
with pity upon our infirmities, and smiles with ap-
probation upon us, while we are daily trying, as
lovingchildnl,to‘ommwﬂu
will ! ’

Then fesr not, my desponding brother. Re-
pine not for the past. It is well thet you let
your shortcomings agone lead you to penitence,
humility, and determination to amend. Butdo
not let your ten thousand failures cause you to
‘despair. Arise, ook to the future. It dies before
you, all clean and unspotted. It is for you to
« stamp improvement on the of time.”
God forgives the past, and only demands the jae
provement of the future. Then— ’ §

« Forget the paths already trod,
And ownw urge thy way.”

You may fall many a time. Your enemy may
"nc'“d‘lillgﬂth dvm'a"o'" you, and
often you may fall into his snare. The carnal

| axe, and various other utensils, are in suceessfual

Doing all Work with one Tool.

if we se¢ s firmer plowing, chopping wood,
. aplitting rails, barrowing, and hoeing, all with |
[the same implement, we feel assured that be|
 does not understand his business and can not |
1 suceeed. ’I'lnnnuhou‘hmmour-indi
valwouoamnduhilbopuduo-
or visiting, or any other
| must be united, just as the hoe, the plow, the

|

farming. =

We can not wonder, therefore, that the fol-
lowing pastor, whom the Christian Herald
sketches so well, should have found his efforts
fruitiess :

“ A country parson, beloved for his devotion,
and respeeted for his honest and zealous efforts
to do good, most laboriously plied himself from
week to week in his study, to bring forth some-
thing to rouse his people to a sense of their
great spiritual poverty, and wake them up to
duty—to feel the worth of souls and strive to
save them; but there was no apparent effect, no
growth of grace, no enlargement of heart, ‘ no
sighing and erying for the abominations dove in
the land” He groaned under the disappoint-
ment—he alone felt the importance of effort;
but his fasting, praying, weeping, studying, and
preaching, dppeared of no avail ; the church had
no sympathy with him; over the whole there
hung a veil of mystery. Had God refused to
be gracious? or had he preached another Gos-
pel? No; the same truths that had been bless-
ed of God in other places were powerless here.”

There is no doubt too much reliance on the
part of many pastors upon mere sermon making
or upon the pathos and power of their delivery.
The pastor here described, it seems, found this
out, and set about enquiring into the actual state

worldliness and materialism that sufficiently ac-
counted for the failure of his carefully studied
preaching.

But it is pot merely to learn wherein his peo-
ple are sinning, that the pastor needs familiar
intercourse with them, but it is to put himself
into s position to bring his influence to bear
opon their bearts with the greatest power and
effect. - Of course, he must see to it in the first
place that his own heart is right, that the beams
of holy love emanste from it as a luminous point,
and that his spiritusl state is such that coming
in contact with him will tend to raise the aspirs-
tions of his people and to improve their charac-
ter. Of what avail is it to come near the hearth-
stone in a cold day, if there is no fire there to,
diffuse abroad its warming radiations ? A pas-
tor who is truly & spiritusl man cannot circulate
bis own genisl feelings, and imparting to them
an impulse toward a closer walk with God.

This requisite spiritual condition being secured
cmt.h-pln«fIlm;nnnr.itlmmuuuluon.imJ
as to how he shall bring his people into the
same state. He can no doubt do much by
Fm‘ -lnd“kmbyupuhm,thtm-
mons when the heart is really stizred by Divine
themes are sure to produce saving results. But
pastoral visits, private coniversations, family wor-
ship around in the homes of the people, and
other modes of private every-day influence are
quite es efficient a means of pastoral success as
anything that can be done in the pulpit. TLet
him catechise the chiidren, drop a kind or ad-
monitory word here and another there, and be
always in his work, that bis profiting may appear
unto all. Such a pastor does as much by his
week-day as his Sunday labor.—N. Y. (kron.

‘“ Rich in Faith.”

For many days I had been passing through
# deep water.” A great cloud had settled down
upon me, and I found it would never lift or rift
—nor yet, in my own unbelieving blindness,
could I, see’s “ bright light in the cloud.” 8o
desponding, I sat one morning in my darkened
room, and wondered if any buman being could
be more miserable than myself. a

The door-bell rang, and a neighbour entered.
He was & poor man, but a consistent, devoted,
bappy Christian. Often had I met him, and as
often had I been reproved from him for my own
lack of faith in a covenant-keeping God. His
faith never wavered, His love never grew cold.
Outward circumstances, however untoward,
seemed not to affect his inward peace.

That 'morning, as I looked on his face, aimost
shining with the happiness in his soul, I asked
him impulsively, how he contrived always to he
s0 happy. It was a thoughtless question, even a
cruel one, and so I felt as soon as it had escaped
my lips.

A shadow for a moment passed over his face,
and a tear dimmed his eye; then I could not
but remember his history—how a daughter, the
pride and joy of his heart, whom he had tried
faithfully to lead in the path of virtue, had gone
astray, and brought shame to the poor man’s
home. I remembered, too, a son, his first-born,
on whom he depended for support in his declin-
ing years, but who had wandered far from his
father’s God into the ways of sin, till he was
now an inmate of the State’s prison. I thought
also of a large family dependent on his daily la-
bor for their daily bread,

These thoughts rushed through my mind as
soon as T had asked the question, and I regret-
od that T had been so thoughtless. But his re-

was such a rebuke to my own lack of
faith, and such an exemplification of the power
of a living faith !

« | yead,” said he, “ that all things work toge-
tborforgoodtothemumhwcod;vhy-hmld
T not be happy ?”

mind may lead you into the commission & sin_
Yea, the sins of yesterdsy may mosttormenting-
ly‘ﬁﬂ-gyouw-dly. You may see wherein you
have most willfully polluted your garments. And
'h;.wh.voheendoneallmnndlhnu. The
v“yi.ywhvebemwlmgﬂgm..ym
betrayed you evenyesterday. But  despair not.
If your heart is pained and grieved for this, there
is yet hope for you. This is your concern to amend
in the futuze, and from this moment. But, re-
membes, you cannot undo the past. It is only
7younwuh care of the present and hope for
the future. God smiles to see bis children try-
ing to please him. The atonement of his Son
renders your efforts acceptable in his sight. Then
bless his name ; with humble, trusting, loving
penitence, leave your sins to Jesus, and strive 0
walk in his favour, the jime he gives you, ,

Poor man! poor in this world’s estimation,
:driehilhilh."euﬁdimri_chind\eightof

I counted over my mercies after he left the
room. | enumersted friends, home, health, an
open Bible, a living Saviour, an ever-present
Spirit, a promised heaven; these, and many,
many more. What if some had been removed ?
8o much the bigher might I prize those that
were left.

Then I went out from my darkened room into’
"'liﬂ“ddly.mtwt also from the state of
dark unbelief into the bright regions of an un-
Questioning faith. Now the cloud lifted, and I
saw a * bright light in the cloud.”

Yes, “ all things work together for good to
them that love God;” can not we believe it?
And when, wheo shall we learn to take God at

His word? Shall we ever entirely trust him,’
till we ““ see as we are seen, and know as we are |

known ?— Am. Mess.

‘Instant out of Season.”

Nearly twenty years ago a pious lady, accom-
panied by aer little child, applied for a passage
on board a vessel ahout sailing from Boston for
New York. The captain refused to receive her
on board, saying, “ Ladies are only a trouble;
and mine is not a regular passenger vessel.” « |
think you had better try us, captain,” said the
lady, pleasantly; “I do not believe you will find
us such unpleasant passengers as you seem to
apprehend.” The captain at last consented re-
luctantly, and the lady passed on board.

After making herself as comfortable as she
could for the voyage, she went out to wateh the
sailors at their work. There was something in
her appearance and manner which won their
good will; and when she enquired pleasantly
about their work, they scemed glad of the op-
portunity to give the information she askeg.—
From such subjects she glided easily to ques-
tions about home. and friends, or something of
their own history. Soon there appeared a
change in the crew ; they showed a kind wateh-
fulness to meet the lady’s wishes, and gratefully
received a few select tracts which she gave them.
Seizing a favourable opportunity, she pointed
them affectionately to Christ as the only way of
salvation, and met with such a response as show-
ed her that the appeal was not without its deep
effect.

When the vessel reached New York, captain
and crew gathered around her, some with moist-
ened eyes, and begged pardon for their incivility
when she applied for a passage. “ We want to
thank you,” said the captain, “ for the good you
have done us.” *You are the firsf one,” added

of his people, when he discovered an extent of | | ooy i1or heaten tar, “who has stid s word

to me shout my soul since I left my poor old
mother years ago to follow the sea.”

The Christian who has cultivated his spiritual
eye Will be quick to detect, at home and abroad,
“ a prospect of doing good ” to some soul, and
the opportunities which he is enabled to discover
will multiply as he grows in grace, and his ppiri-
tual sight continues to improve.

——-—

Prayer is a Key. -

1. Because it opens the door of the know-

ledge of God. Nome spitually understand the
character and glory of their Maker but such as
go to him to be enlightened. By the very act
of calling upon the Father of light, we put our-
selves beneath the radiance that shines from
him. We come to the light, and he is always
ready to open unto us the door, when we come
by the, use of the key.
. 3. Because it opéns the door of self-know-
ledge. Just as I bring an odject out of dark-
ness into light, which I wish to examine, so 1
bring my dark heart into light when I go to
God in prayer. In the light of his holiness and
goodness, and joy, I see my own sinfulness, and
shame and misery. The nearer I get to him the
more perfectly | understand myself. Prayerless
people do not, but praying people do, know their
own hearts. ¢ Now mine eye seeth thee, where-
fore 1 abhor myself.’

3. Prayer opens the glories of the natural
world to the soul. A prayeriess man does
not see one in a thousand of the beauties of
nature, and what he does not see, he does not
enjoy, as do the spiritually minded. ‘ For thou,
Lord, hast made me glad through thy work ; I
will triumph in the work of thy hands! God
makes those glad in his work who love to draw
nigh unto him.

4. Prayer is a key, because it opens the way
for our clearest and most delightful conceptions
of heaven. It gives us harmony of spirit with
the inhabitants, employments, and joys of the
kingdoms above, and thus we can better under-
stand everything said about that blessed world.
Thus does our faith become strengthened, so
that we get better views of the Delectable
Mountsins” No pinnacle in this world is so
high or so near heaven as the mount of prayer.

The key that can turn back so many bolts,
and open so many doors, and put people in pos-
session of so many blessings, can be had by any
mortal willing to take the pains to procure it.
Many children, as well as older persons, have
found it, and are reaping a noble harvest from
its use. And we are assured that no person
who fails of having and using this key, will fail
of at last last laying all the blame and shame at
their own door.— Boston Recorder.

The Christian’s Work is too serious to be done
well between sleeping and walking; and too
important to be done ill and slobbered over, no
matter how. He had need to be awake that
walks upon the brink of a deep river, or brow of
a steep hill. The Christian’s path is so narrow,
and the danger is so great, that it calls for both
s nimble eye to discern and a steady eye to
direct; but a sleepy eye can do neither.—
Gurnall.

Transports.
BY R. F. FULLER.
What new emotichs, Lord ! are these,
That o'er my mind resistless roll—
O’erwhelming impulses, that seize,
And, like a passion sway the soul ?

Not earthborn is this new desire,
Nor doth it move the mortal part :

Upward its strong tumultuous fire
Of heavenly passion lifts the heart '

We spesk—'tis but to breathe a flame
Which wraps the hearers in a glow ;

Whose fires from heaven's altar came,
And spread from heart to heart, below !

'l’mmv-gfcrmmn.inth’ﬂl,
These transports take syay our rest ;
And sway us with a control
Of sacred frenzy in the breast !

Lord! this is not the still small voice,
Nor this the mandate,  peace, be still "

Yet seeing thee, we will rejoice,
Submissive to our Saviour's will I

If Jesus walk upon the wave,

We'll welcome him, in storm or calm !
Come now thou wilt, O Lord, to save,

And fold us in thy loving arm !

DIPET e

1

|
|
|

THE OLD SHEEP HOUSE AT NYNEE TAL

l The reader will perhaps remember the picture
of the M. E. Church in_India, which appeared in
the Missionary Advocate two or three years ago.
This building, which was simply an old sheep-
house fitted up with tempostry sests, and white-
washed, will no doubt be a point of no less interest
'mmmwawmm
’uu“l?onndry'and“nml.dl'hnbeu
to England and America. At present it is occu-
pied as a native dwelling house ; but our mis-
Vionnrie-mdﬁimdshqudyvﬂh-udlod
with interest at the humble building in which
Methodism first opened her"commisson tg these

ITS SUCCESSOR.

Shortly after the old house had been opened,
the present missionary premises were bought,
and a small stone-school house built, which was
used for religious services when I first came here
in 1859, This house was from the first too small
for either the Finglish or Hindustani comgrega-
tions, and was never designed to bensed perma-
nently as a place of worship. A larger building
was evidently needed, and this had been com-
merced before my arrival.

OUR PRESENT CHURCH.

A little more than a year ago our present
place of worship was opened for religious ser-
vices. It is a substantia) stone building, 32 feet
long by 22 in width, with three small rooms in
the rear, in which I lived during the last hot sea-
son. This building was designed not only to
answer the double purpose of church and dwel-
ling house, but also to be used for our boys’
Anglo vernacular school, to which purpose it is
still applied. This church—if I may call it such
—no doubt looks very small to the American
reader ; but 1 can assure him that to us, in this
“our day of small things,” it has been and
still is a gift for which we feel truly thankful to
God and the friends by whose liberal aid it was
built. It had not long beem opened, however,
before we discovered that it would be altogether
too small for our congregations. In a few
months the English econgregation became so
large that frequently persoms were obliged to
leave for want of room, and others were deter-
red from coming for want of comfortable seats.
The Hindustani service also at once assumed an
importance which we had not anticipated for it.
Besides the natives, quite a nnmber of English
and Eurasians (persons of mixed Euaropean and
Asistic parentage,) who were' familisr with Hin-
dustani began to sttend, and continue to do so
up to the present time. Last Sunday1 preach-
ed in Hindustani to a comgvegation of more)
 than fifty persons, sixieen of whom Were native
Christians ; and as the service has steadily in-
creased so far, we hope before the sesson closes
to see the church filled at this service, as well as
the English.

THE CHURCH WE NEED.

With this encouraging state of affairs it is
not strange that we have concluded that we need
and must have a new church—one large enough
for our present congregations, and large enough
to admit of a very considerable increase of hear-
ers. At oug last annual meeting measures were
taken to establish a seminary (English) here pro-
vided the sanction of the Board can be obtained.
and our present church will be needed as a part
of contemplated school building; or if this en-
terprise is abandoned, it can be fused as a sani-
tarium for our sick missionaries. We therefore
think of leaving our present building, and buy-
ing an adjoining piece of ground, which can be
obtained for 2 merely nominal price, on which to
build a church we need. .

We need a good church hére—better, perhaps,
than at any other station in our mission. Dur-
ing the hot season people are here from nearly
every city from the North-west Provinces ; and
they will naturally judge of the character of our
mission at large by what they see of it here. It
is essential to our reputation that we maintain a
vigorous work here ; and it is of the greatest im-
portance to us that we maintain a good reputa-
tion. This may be seen from the fact that here-
tofore we have received about $6,000 per annum
from persons outside of our own Church. Peo-
ple will give to aid us just in proportion to their
confidence in our efficiency ; and here is the best
place to bring the mission, with all their varied
operations, under their inmediste notice. .,

But we do not want to build a new chureh,
simply for show—we do not wish to put it up
merely as a shopman does his sign-board. A1
have shown before, we need it mow—need it to
hold our large and increasing congregations. We
believe, also, that both our Hindustani and Eng-
lish congregutions will be much larger one or
two years hence than they are now. There are
perhaps, twice as many Furopeans here now as
there were when I first came here; and new
houses are still going up. The number of natives
has also largely increased, and a large addition
is to be made to the bazaar next year. Among
those who come up from the plains in the hot
season are many educated natives, who write in
gwommenoﬂal,und'b.hvhgmdeoﬂh-
pnjudicuofthemonpcopb,enboindw—
ed to attend our services. Among these are a
few native Christians, while others come as ser-
vants of English visitors. Among such as these
we can certainly do much good.

1 have said that we need a good church, but I
do not mean it in the American sense of the
word. If we can only build a neat little church
about forty feet wide by sixty long we will think
ourselves well provided for, indeed.
churches are very rare in this part of India. A
stone church of the above dimensions can be
built for $3,000, although s little more money
would be needed to finish it in good modern style.
Building is much more expensive on the moun-
tains than on the plains below.

AN APPEAL.

Being so well satisfied that we need a new
church, the only remaining question with us is,
how can we obtain the mpney necessary to build
it. We have many liberal friends in Indis, but
we have had and will hereafter have so many|
claims on their generosity that we cannot think
of appealing to for this We have
so many houses to for mew

pense, that we cannot possibly make any further
sppeal for a-new church st Nynee Tal. In such
an immesgency, is it strange that | turn to those
who sent me out heve ¥ | mean toward those with
whom | have been more intimately associated
not the Board, from whom none of us, especially
at the present time, would ask a dollar for such
an object. Among the 25,000 veaders of the
Adrocate, with whom 1 have aright to feel at
least half acquainted, there are no doubt 3,000
persons who would lay $3,000 at once on my ta-
ble, if they could only walk into my room as I sit
writing here. Perbaps I rate their generosity
00 low ; they might give more. But they can-
not call at my room, and it becomes wecessary to
make a more direct effort, to which they may
have an opportunity of responding.

With the approbation of Dr. Butler, our
Superintendent, I have concluded to make the
following request :

Last year there were sbout forty camp meet-
ings held within the bounds of the Pittsburgh,
Erie and Western Virginia Conferences, and
there will probably be nearly as many this year.
Some of these are district meetings, where tens
of thousands congregate ; others are smaller,
but at the smallest immense congregations are
present. Now, my request is that the presiding
¢lders, preachers, or committee-men who may
have charge of these meetings, will give a favor-
sble opportunity for a collection to be taken up
for building a new church at Tynee Tal. 1do
not ask you to spend ali the time of the meeting
in carrying round subscription papers ; I do not
ssk you to make lsbored speeches or amy kind
of appeal which might give you five minutes’
trouble ; Ionly ask you to state to the people
that & missionary in India asks for $3,000 to
build a new church in a place where it is greatly
needed, and then send round the plates. Select
s favorable time, and give the people a fair
¢hance, and | am perfectly willing to trust the
eause of our new church to their liberality.

This kind of appeal certainly ought not to be
objectionable to any one. Some may possibly
think that the present time, with its wars and
rumoure of wars, is not the best for such an ef-
fort ; but when we remember that God selected
« troublous times” for rebuilding Jerusalem,
and that Christianity in no age has stayed her
contests until the world had finished its battles,
‘we cannot see any cause for delay. Money
nybem;butmgppulo(lhi-kindwill
fall so lightly, even on the most liberal, that no
serious difficulty will arise from this fact. The
regular missionary collections will not be inter-
fered with, as they are not taken up at this time
in either of the three Conferences. And here I
wish to protest against any giving for this object
instead of the regular annual collection. If
giving fifty dollars for our church will make you
give fifty centa less for the regular missionary
tollection, then I hope you may give nothing
for the church. But I do not believe that such
collections will reduce the regular collections a
single cent; but increase them rather. in-
terest excited by making the appeal will be
worth an hundred-fold more than all the money
that will be given. |

And now, my good friends, will you respond
to my humble plea? Will those in charge of
the camp meetings grant me this small favour,
and thereby do the cause of God a great ser-
viee? Will the good, enterprising laymen, who
have so much influence on such occasions, speak
s kind word for our church? Will men of
wealth stop only a minute, and ask themselves
if God requires them to give for such a cause?
And will the little folks, the thousands who will
go up from the Sabbath schools, will they, with
all the enthusiasm of their joyous young hearts,
second my appeal with bright pennies and earn-
est pleadings? God bless you, my good little
friends; if I was sure of your co-opeiation, I
would have no more fears for the church. Kind
readers, all of you, please help us; and, if I can
do no more, I will not forget to pray for you, if
God spares me to see the church dedicated.

1 need not say much of Nynee Tal, the place
‘where the church is to be built, as I have so fre-
qmdynﬂnddloitinhtm-tgtbeAdmcde.
Suffice it to say this will be the highest Method-
ist church in the whole world. It will be situat-
ed at the most important point in Kumaon, and
on one of the high roads to Thibet and Central
Asia. It will open 1ts doors to men of almost
as many nations as those who first listened to
| Peter on the day of Pentecost. English, Scotch,
Irish, Americans, Germans, Chinese, Bengalis,
Afghans, Cashmeris, Sikhs, Nepalese, Kuma-
onis, Thibetans and Hindustanis of every shade
of color and character, may be found bere every
season. From this point, as from Thessalonica
of old, the Gospel may “sound forth” into all

1 send with this letter a photograph of this
singular place, which a travelling artist has late-
ly taken. It can be seen at the Book Desposi-
tory in Pittssburgh, and copies will probably be
sent to some of the larger camp meetings.

Those wishing to aid us can send their money
to Rev. J. L. Reid, of the Book Depository,
Pittsburgh, who has kindly consented to receive
and forward it. J. M. THOBURN.
Nynee Tal, India, June 15th, 1861,

Revival in Jamaica.

Several of the Missionary Magazines are large-
ly occupied by details of the wonderful work of
revival in Jamaica, The following from the
Wesleyan Missionary Notices, will be found

of intevest and encouragement : e
It came upon us suddenly, and swepp over
the land like s hurricane. But it w irits
ual, and not physical. The thorns bri-

Large| vy torn up by it were replaced by

and myrtle-trees. . The temples of idolatry (not
heathenish, but really idolatrous, nevertheless,)
rent and thrown down by it, were rebuilt for the
Holy Spirit. In commenting upon it, some said
uudliq,nlln-.-idnothﬂ. The would-
hwwh“w'ﬁem
poqi.m'divn.“-’dn.,’vhﬂnnhn,
who could not, or would not, judge of the move-
ment, made short work of it by terming it
« madness.” Well, if a poor soul, convinced,
melted, heart-broken on account of sin, is a
sickness, this was one ; but the cure was near by
in “ the glqrious gospel of the blessed God.”
And if the outpouring of the Spirit on the day
of Pentecost produced madness, as was then

"0 many churches and school-houses to build at
the different ststions, so mazy schools to
por, 1 10 many miseelapecns fouzvs of

’

all pazties have been affected in this movement.
Some were alarmed snd feared ; others were

5

excitent sid awaheuc | . whilst some were .\«L_; lovely forest, and echoing back from our hill
It commenced (%o far as the gemeral outbreak | of the dead,” Eighty-nine ' There she lies now
ish, | in the coffin, cold snd still—she makes no trow-

was . ) in the ains of this p

tain torrents ; and then it extended itself along
the north and south sides of the island eastward,
till it “all the land o'erspread.” The
effects of this outpouring of the Spirit were most

erful prayers God's people offered :  The minis-
ters, it was said, never seemed 10 have preached
such sermons before ; the preachers themselves
felt it was so. It was easy and delightful to sow
the seed on ground so well prepared. How easy
to preach when the multitude hear us gladly !
Bat there were other effects. Hundreds have
been maffied who formerly lived in concubinage ;
the houses of prayer sre filled on the Sabbath-
day ; and our numbers have been greatly in-
creased. -

But what is our present state ; and what our
future prospects > The hurricane has ceased ;
but the dreath from the four winds is still with
us. Will the people stand the trials of the
Christian life * Will they maintain their inte-
grity ? . Not all. Who thought they would ?
But suppose we have fifty per cent., which we
may hope for, the work of years will have been
effected in mounths. Letter from the Ree. Thos.
Raspass, dated Savannah la Mar, May 6, 1861.

General  Bliscellanp.
‘ Qutlived her Usefulness.”

Reverence for age should be instilled very
early into the minds of children ; and, like all
seed sown by a mother’s hand, it will take deep
root there. Then will the virtues of the aged
shine very brightly before the mind, and .their
infirmities be looked on with great leniency and
pity. Next to motherless children, do the
“ gtricken in years” claim our sympathy.

* The mosay marbles rest *
On the lips which they had pressed
In their bloom ;
And the names t loved to heas
Have been earved for many a year
On the tomb,”

Not long since, a good-looking man, in mid-
dle life, came to our door asking for ** the minis-
ter.” When informed that he was out of town,
he seemed disappointed and anxious. On being
questioned as to his business, he replied, “ 1
have lost my mother, and as this place used to
be her home, and as my father lies here, we have
come to lay her beside him.”

OQur heart rose in sympathy, and we said,
“ You have met with a great loss.”

“ Well—yes,” replied the strong man, with
hesitancy, ‘“ a mother is a great loss in general
—but, our mother had outlived her usefulness—
she was in her second childhood,-and her mind
had grown as weak as her body, so that she was
fio comfort to herself, and was a burdeu to every-
body. There were seven of us sons and daugh-
ters, and as we could not find anybody who was
willing to board her, we agreed to keep her
apong us—a year about. But I've had more
than my share of her, for she was too feeble to
be moved when my time was out ; and that was
more than three months before her death.” But
then, she was a good mother in her day, and
toiled very hard to bring us all up.”

Without looking at the fiace of the heartless
man, we directed him to the house of a neigh-
boring pastor, and returned to our nursery. We
gazed on the merry little faces there, which
smiled or grew sad in imitation of ours—those
little ones to whose ears no word in our language
is half s0 sweet as ** Mgther ;” and we won-
dered if that day would ever come when they
would say of us, *“ She has ‘outlived her useful-
ness—she is no comfort to herself, and a burden
to éverybody else ?” And we hoped that before
such a day should dawn, we might be taken to
our rest. God forbid that we should outlive the
love of our-children ! Rather let us die while
our hearts are a part of their own, that our
graves may be watered with their tears, and our
love linked with their hopes of heaven.

When the bell tolled for the mother’s burial,
we went up to the sanctuary to pay our last
token of respect to the aged stranger ; for we
felt that we could give her memory a tear, even
though her own children had none to shed.

“ She was a good mother in her day, and toiled
very hard to bring us all up—but she had out-
lived ber usefulness—she was no comfort to her-
self, and a buyden to everybody else.” These
cruel, heartless words rang in our enrs as we saw
the coffin borne, up the aisle. The bell tolled
long and loud, until its iron tongue had chroni-
cled the years of the toil-worn mother. One—
two—three—four—fire ;—how clearly and almost
merrily each stroke told of her once peaceful
slumber on her mother’s bosom, and her seat at
nightfall on her weary father'’s knees. Siz—
seven—eight—nine—ten—rang out the tale of
her sports upon the greensward, inr the meadow,
and by the brook. FEleven—twelve—thirteen—
| fourteen—fifteen,—spoke more gravely of school
days and little household joys and cares. Sir-
teen—seventeen—eighteen,—sounded out the en-
raptured visions of maidenhood, and the dream
of early love. Ninefeen, brought before us the
happy bride. 7iwenty, spoke of the young mo-
ther, whose heart was full to bursting with the
new strong. love which God had wakened in her
bosom. And then, stroke after stroke, told her
early womanhood—of the love and care, snd
bopes and fears and toils through which she
passed during those long years, till Fifty ' rang
out, harsh and loud. From that to Sixfy, each
Lnnketoldof!l\eutrong, warm-hearted mother
and grandmother, living over again her own joys
and sorvows in those of her children and chil-
dren’s chiren. Every family of all the group
wanted grandmother then, and the only strife
was who should secure the prise ; but hark.! the
bell tolls on!  Seventy—seventy-one—two—three
—four. She begins o grow fesble, requires
some care,is not always perfectly patient or
satisfied ; she goes from ome child’s house to
another, 50 that no one place seems like home.
She murmurs in plsintive tones, that after all
her toil and weariness, it is hard she cannot be
allowed a home to die in; that she must be
sent rather-than invited from house to house.
Ei ; tree—four;—ah, she
is now a second child—now ¢ shé has outlived
her has now ceased to be a com-
fort 10 herself or anybody ;"—that is, she bias
ceased t0 be profilable to her earth-craving snd
money-grasping children !

Now sounds us, reverberating through our

and it sedmed 1o roll down the sides like moun- |

demands no love, no soft words, no
tender Hrth \ lsok of patient endur-
ance, we fancied alw an o\ pressicn of grief for
unrequited love, sat ou her marble features.
Her childrén were there, clad in weeds of woe,

ble now

marked and manifest. What earnest and pow- |and in irony we remembered the strong man's

wonle, “ She was a good mother in her day.™

When the bell ceased toiling, the strange
minister rose in the pulpit. His Brm was erect
and his veice strong, but his hair was silvery
white. He read several passages of Seripture
expressive of God's compassion to feeble man,
and especially of His tenderness when gray haire
are on him and his strength faileth. He then
made some touching remarks on human frailty,
and of dependence ou God, urging all present
to make their peace with their Maker while in
health, that they might claim his promises when
heart and flesh should fail them. * Then.,” he
said, “ the eternal God shall be thy refuge, and
beneath thee shall be the everlasting arma.”
Leaning over the desk, and gazing intently on
the coffined form before him, he then said re-
verently, “ From a little child 1 have honored
the aged ; but never till gray hairs covered my
own head, did I know truly how much love and
sympathy this class have a right to demand of
their fellow-creatures. Now I frel it.  Our mo-
ther,” he added most tenderly, * who now lies
in death before us, was a stranger to me, as are
all these her descendants. All I know of her is
what her son has told me to-day —that she was
brought to this town from afar, sixty-nine years
ago, a happy bride—that here she passed most
of her life, toiling as only mothers ever have
strength to toil, until she had reared s large
family of sons and daughters—that she left her
home here, clad in the weeds of widowhood, to
dwell among her children ; and that till health
and vigor left her, she lived for you, her des-
cendauts. You, who together have shared hex
love and her care, know how well you Jave ver
quited her. God forhid that ¢ ) should
accuse any of you of ingratitude op Iwmuring
on account of the care she has Ledw W you of
Iste. When you go back to youphomes, be
careful of your words and your example before
your awn children, for the fruit of your own de-
ing you will sirely reap from them whea you
yourselves totter on the brink of the grave. 1
entreat you as a friend, as one who haa himsell
entered the * evening of life,’ that you never say
in the presence of your families nor of heaves,
¢ Our mother had outlived her unsefulness~she
was & burden to us’ Never, never; a mother
cannot live #0 long as that! No; when she
can no longer labor for her children, nor yet eave
for herselfl, she can fall like » pregious weight
on their fuithful bosoms, and call forth, by her
helplessness all the noble, generous feelings of
their natures,

“ Adieu, then, poos toil-worn wother—there
are no more sleepless nights, no more days of
pain for thee. Undying vigor and everlasting
usefulness are part of the inheritance of the re-
deemed. Feeble as thou wert on earth, thou
wilt be no burden on the bosom of Infinite Love,
but there thou shalt find thy longed for rest, and
receive sympathy from Jesus and his ransomed
aald” ! 2

— - — ~

First Meeting with an Iceberg.
Icebergs ! Iosbergs! The ery brought ue up
on deck at sunrise. ~There were two of them, &
large one and & emall one : the latter ‘pisched
upon the dark and misty desert of the sea, like
an Arab’s tent ; and the larger, like & domed
mosque in marble of a greenish white. - The
vaporous stmosphere veiled its sharp outlines,
and gave it & softened, dreamy and mystericus
character. Distant and dim, it was yet very
grand and impressive. Enthroned on the deep
in lonely majesty, the dread of mariners snd the
wonder of the traveller, it was one of those im-
perial creations of nature that swaken powerful
emotions and illume the imagination. Wonder-
ful structure ! Fashioned by those fingers that
wrought the glittering fabrics of the upper deep,
and launched upon those adamantine ways into
Arctic seas, how beautiful, how strong and ter-
rible ! A glacier slipped into the ocean, and
henceforth & wandering cape, a restless head-
land, a revolving island, to compromise the secu-
rity of the world’s brosd highway. No chart,
no sounding, no knowledge, no latitude avails to
fix thy whereabout, thou roving lshmael of the
sea. - No look-out, and no friendly hail or autho-
ritative warning,,can cope with thy secresy or
thy silence. Mist and darkness are thy work-
day raiment. Though the watchman lay his ear
to the water, he may not hear thy coming foot-
steps. .

We gazed st the great ark of Nature’s build-
ing with steady, silent eyes. Motionless and
soleran as & tomb, it seemed to look back over
the waves as we sped forward into its grand
presence. * * * We fancied it was growing
colder, and felt delighted at the chilly sir, as if it
had been so much breath fresh from the living
ice. T our regret, 1 may say, to our grief, the
fog suddenly closed the view. No drop-eurtain
could have shut out the spectacle wmore quickly
and more completely. The steamer was at once
put on her true course, and the icebergs were
left to pursue their solitary way along the misty
Atlantic.—Afler Joshergs with a Painter.

SR ———

~ The Curfew.
The curfar is s vulger cormaption of couvre
| feu—that is, French for “ cover the fire.” Cur-
few is as much a corruption as beef-eater for
tngffetier, bull and mouth for Boulogne mouth,
and kickshaw for quelgue chose.

It is more than doubtful whether William the
Conqueror introduced the curfew into Fngland.
Itis certain that the practice prevailed in most
other countries in Europe ; and there are inci-
dental allusions by old writers which seem to in-
timate that it was well known in England before
the Normaa invasion. .
The object of the curfew was not to degrade
and huntiliste a vanquished people, but.to pre-
serve life and property from destruction by fire,
The rule that fire and candles showld be extin.
guished at nudym,vumwmr,
sider the oondmonolm & it then was,
mm-nne?ﬂyh&‘m'““
wmmun-“'b
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