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the means. And whien the mens arc provided, there are pious mon) and wornen
eneuigli in America to corne ont, and te oecup) the chiot' points ini this vast filtd;
and we have inany native brethren, and tlieir number is growing, to join us in
tijis worlz.

Asin Minor is a ]and of ancient Icingdoms, ancient civilization, knowledge,
wCaltli, and glory. There, too, the Gospel ivas preach cd, churches plantcd, souls
s-aved, long bet'ore ariy Protestant country hand seen ene Gospel ray. Asia Miner
lias a "at and it lias certainly also a Ilfuture." Rs natural sceneryV is plensing
aud grand by turns; its soul lnutlrally rieli, and prolific ili every 'variety of'
productions. Rivers now negYlected, like those in Turkecy in Europe, conneet the
interior with. the Black Sea, the Marmora, the Archipelago, and the Mediter-
raucan. Notwithstanding all thc disadvantages eof the past, God hczs blest the
prenching eof tho truthi there, and more labourers are needed everywhere. Pro-
videntially, anll alniost without the aid of niissionaries, the Gospel has found its
way int tue onstera mountains. Kurdistan waits for the Iaw of God. Score.
of/villages are ready to receive the Gospel ; many beg for tlue privilege et' pro-
fesing Christ, srnd of' beiu)g taught the way of salvation, desiring nothing but
the friendly encouragement of these wbose influences may screen thern front
brutal vialence. A great chief formnerly a MNosîcra, is aetually himsolt' preacbing
the Gospel te lis own subjects. A hiaf-independent heatheit tribe, on the borders
of tlie Black Sen, are desirous to see teachers corne to them, to show thcm the
riglit way. It will not (le to publishi details. But it may be said witb confidence,
that, if the Lord's people in America eould see with their ewn eyes the oppor-
lunifies now existing of evangrelising Turkey, the importance of doing so, the
danger of delay, and thefatality eof it te our work already accomplished, the
feasibility eof the enterlirise, and hience our duty, and thecirs te, do it,--they
woold, like those multitudes et' aucient France, thougli in a~ better cause than
thoge, exclaim, "God wills it!1 God wllls it !"

LIFE A NIGIIT.
THE mellow lights that flushcd the sky

At sunset are withdrawn,
This night will niany a sleepless oye

Kcep weary watch tli dawn.
What though ten thousand worlds may there

In radiant circlos run,
Night's brightest star may net compare

With Day's departed sun.
And limne is but a night, soon gene,

A vigil kept by faith;
Our life a teat we pitch tli dawn,

Within the shade of death.
Earth darkens heaven te earthly eycs;

Its glories seem se, far,
That FGith must wait tilt xnerning rise,

To se themn as they arc.
Our 'way with maystcry is beset,

And God's se dark appears,
That oft wc struggle in a net

0f unbelicving fears.
'Yet, Lord, we see Thee in the cloud

Whose folds we lift in vain,
And Thon wilt yet remove the shroud,

And make Thy dealings plain.
With trustful hearts we may look up,

And, tbrougli the heurs of night,
Cast forth the anchor of our hope

And wish for niorning light. Rcv. J. D. Buxuis.


