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Faith in Darkness.
I grope in the dark to Sod thee, my God ;
1 Kerch for the iootstepe my Saviour hath trod ; 
I listen, if haply hie voice I may bear :
Oh, sweeter than music that voice to my ear !

But through the cold miat and deep shadows, in

My sad, weary eyes, overflowing, I strain,
No vision of hrighfnese, bo welcoming tone, 
Bring hope to the heart of the desolate one.

Oh, could 1 hot come to hie glorious mat,
In all my great sorrow to fall at his feet, 
Beneath the mild beams oi hu merciful eye 
I’d poor oat before him my heart broken cry.

Yet, Lord, while thou hidest thy lace tree my 
view, -

Thou knewest my thoughts and the path I pur
sue ;

1 cleave to thy promises : bleated ■ he 
Who, having not wen, hath believed in thee.

Thy way it in darknee, but over thy throne 
A rainbow of splendor for ever hath «bone ;
It û good for my nul both to hope to the Lord, 
And quietly wait while I net on His word. 
—American Messenger.

Religions itliscellann.

>

The Trinity. '
The following apt illustration of the doc

trine of the Trinity, any* ZioWs Htrald, will 
give many of our readers new and more de
finite ideas respecting that scripture doc
trine than they have, perhaps, hitherto had. 
They are taken from •• Board mao’s Higher 
Christian Life.”

To gain something like distinct ideas of 
these divine relations we need to be lifted 
up in thought, as the eyes of the patriarch 
Jacob were at Bethel, by a ladder with ha 
foot on the earth but ils top in heaven.— 
Soch a ladder the Bible seta np before us 
in the names and similiee of the persona 
and work, especially of the Son and the 
Spirit. The Son is called the Word, the 
Logos. . Now a word before it has taken 
an articulate form is thought. The word is 
the express image of the thought, the full
ness of the thought made manifest So 
the Son is the fulness of the Godhead 
made manifest. The thought is the fulness 
of the word not yet made manifest So the 
Father is the fulness of the Godhead invisi
ble. Again, the Spirit is like the thought 
expressed and gone forth to do its work of 
enlightening, convincing, changing. When 
a thought has been formed into words, risen 
to the tongue, fallen from the lips upon 
other ears, into other hearts, it works there 
ils own foil work. So the Holy Spirit is 
the fulness of the Godhead at work fulfill
ing the designs of God.

The Father it like the thought unexpressed.
The Son it like the thought expensed in 

words.
The Spirit is like the Word working in 

other Minds.
Another of the names of Jesus will give 

the same analogies in a light not less strik
ing— The Sun of Righteousness.

All the light ol the sun in the heavens 
was once hidden in the invisibility of primal 
darkness ; and after this, the light now bias
ing in the orb of day was, when first the 
command went forth, Let light be ! and 
light was, at most only the diffused hase of 
the gray dawn of the mom of creation out 
of the darkness of chaotic night, without 
form, or body, or, centre, or radiance or 
glory. Bot when separated from the dark
ness and centered in the sen, then in Ha 
glorious glitter it became so resplendent 
that none bat the eagle eye could bear to 
look it io the face.

Bat then again its rays falling aslant 
through earth's atmosphere and vapors, 
gladdens all the world with the same light, 
dispelling the winter, and the cold, and the 
darkness ; starting spring forth in floral 
beauty, and summer in vernal luxuriance, 
and autumn laden with golden treasures for 
the garner.

The Father is as the Light Inritihle.
The Son is as the Light embodied.
Vit Spirit is as the Light shed down.
One of the similies for the blessed influ

ence of the Spirit, while’ giving the self
same official relations of the persons of the 
Godhead, to each other and to us, may illus
trate them stjll further. The dew. The 
dew of Hermon—the dew on the mown 
meadow. Before the dew gathers at all in 
drops it bangs over all the landscape in in
visible vapor, omnipresent bat unseen. By 
and by, as the night wanes into morning, 
and as the temperature sinks end loaches the 
dew point, the invisible becomes the visible, 
the embodied ; and, as the sun rises, it 
stands, in diamond drops trembling and glit
tering in the son’s young beams in pearly 
beauty upon leaf and flower, over all the 
face of nature.

But now again, a breese springs up, the 
breath of heaven is wafted gently along, 
shaking leaf and flower, and in B moment 
the pearly drops are invisible again. But 
where now ? Fallen at the root of herb 
anil flower to impart new life, freshneae, 
vigor to all it touches.

The Father is like the dew in invisible 
vapor.

The Son it like the dew gathered in beats• 
levus form.

The Spirit is like the dew fallen to the teat
of lift.

Yet one more of these Bible likening»— 
by no means exhausting them—will not be 
unwelcome, or useless—the rain.

Rain, like the dew, floats in invisibility, 
and omnipre. ence at the first, over all, 
around all. ?eeo by none. While it re
mains in its invisibility, the earth parches, 
clods cleave together, the ground cracks 
open, the sun pours down its burning boat, 
the winds lifts up the dust in circling whirls 
and rolling clouds, and famine gaunt and 
greedy stalks through the land, followed by 
pestilence and death. By and by, the 
Mger watcher sees the little hand-like cloud 
rising far out over the sen, It gathers, ga
thers, gathers; comes, and spreads as it 
»»es, to majesty over the whole heavens
npln^h.pe,ehed “d drjr “d desd ***■

Bat new comes a drop, and drop after 
drop. qaicheT,‘«ter-tta showerTtbe "in, 
•weeping <*, end giving to euth all the

treasures of the earth ; clods open, furrows, 
soften, springs, rivoleta, rivers, swell and 
fill, and all the land Is gladdened again with 
restored abundance.

The Father is like ta the invisible vapor.
The Son it as the laden cloud and falling 

rain.
7he Spirit is the rain—fallen and war 

ing in refreshing power.
These likeniqp are all imperfect. They 

rather hide than illustrât» the tri personality 
of the one God, 1er they are net partem bet 
things, poor and earthly at best, to represent 
the living personalities of the Hying' God. 
So much they may do, however, as to illus
trate the official relations of each to I 
others and of each and allions. And me 
They may also illustrate the truth that all 
the fulness of Hias who fllleth all in all, 
dwells in each persan of the Triune God.

The Father it all the fulness of the Gode 
head invisible.

The Son it dU the fulness of the Godhead
MANIFESTED.

The Spirit it all the fulness of the God
head MAKING MANIFEST.

The persons are not mere offices, or modes 
of revelation, bet living persons of the liv
ing God.

loving human soul, to soch will he mete ont 
sympathy sad rewards, (if they eheerially 
and faithfully fulfil their trust,) such as be 
rarely bestows on those to whom he appoints 
more genial soils to culture.—Advocate and 
Guardian.

Clouds and Sunshine.
“ Oh dear ! what did I ever marry for ?” 

sighed a weary wife end mother. •• It’s no- 
thing but care and trouble, disappointment 
and vexation, tick and crying children, mis
erable and shiftless domestics, overtaxed 
energies, feeble health, and, more than all, 
a arose, selfish, and trading husband. Oh 1 
I with 1 was dead and at rest in the grave.”

An unusual share of physical burdens 
pressed upon this wife. Oii-rep 
protracted illness among her children, 
straightened temporal resources, and jaded 
and depressed condition of her own physical 
and nervous energies, that made even small 
things burdensome, seemed to press on her 
sensitive spirit with a crushing power.

And in her husband aha had no solace or 
strength. He knew very Utile about the 
needs, and concerned himself less about the 
comforts and pleasures of his household. He 
was far more xealoua in doing something far 
the Hindoo or Chinaman, than he was in 
guarding, and cherishing, In culturing and 
ministering to the joys and virtues and home- 
comforts of those whom God had given him 
to love and cherish, le guide and guard to 
all the ways of life.

He was a representative man, of a clam 
not difficult to find, who look upon domestic 
duties ae a theatre for the exercise of man’s 
petty tyrannies, and aa an institution whose 
highest end almost only use, is to promote 
the convenience, comfort, honor, and aggrnn- 
dizsment of themselves—“ the lords of crea
tion.”

Some writer he» observed that there are 
“ stairs to the inner chamber of every sonl, 
though often they are obscured or oat of 
sight."

This man, this husband, had a soul, though 
it was a small one and much concealed and 
overlaid by the lumber and rubbish of mate
rial life. The doorway to it was hidden from 
superficial view by a heavy drapery of sel
fishness, and festooned by many a cobweb of 
moroseness, and exaction. The “ stairs " 
leading thither were very winding and of 
difficult ascent, and few cared to trouble 
themselves to climb them.

Yet this complaining wife bad once found 
the way to that heart as none had ever done 
before. She learned the way, she had en
tered its inner chamber, and with woman’s 
tact had wiped the dust from its windows, so 
that rays of sunshine had straggled in and 
warmed and gladdened it. It was a poor 
human soul—poor in the saddest sense of 
the word ; for it was so narrow in its aims, 
so poverty-stricken in its sympathies, and 
to contracted in its growth towards it» fellow- 
man, its Maker. It was a soul that needed 
a friend, such a friend as bis wife seemed to 
give promise of being in their early married 
life. But cares, disappointments and sick
ness, came to weary and discourage her. She 
felt the need of some human stay—her heart 
yearned for congenial ay mat by, and she 
grew weak, soared and fretted. Bitter 
thoughts had taken place of living efforts, 
and recriminations had succeeded conces
sion i, till we find her in a vast Sahara of the 
soul, a lonely traveler, though surrounded by 
living forms, wandering amid arid wastes, 
and parching sands, pressing on wearily be
cause there was no alternative, uncheered by 
love or harmony or hope.

Life bad become a burden to her. It» 
yoke galled and was grievous to be borne ; 
yet, reader, it was more because of the way 
she wore that yoke, than of the yoke itself.

She was a professed child of God, but she 
lived in poverty and exile, fer from her Fa
ther’s house ; therefore when human sympa
thy and help failed her, she tottered and 
staggered with sad complainings on her 
weary way, cheerless, hopeless aed forlorn.

Sunshine and genial showers will soften 
the hardest soil Love end gentleness never 
failing, will call forth some re pensive love 
and sympathy even from the most soulless. 
The barriers were in time removed from be
fore the door of that isolated seal—light and 
lose did stream in and were reflected back, 
though not in unstinted measure. The wife 
remembered her vow, "Jot better or for 
worse," and girded herself with lore and pa
tience, to be to him such a wife as he needed.

True, he needed what more generous na
tures would not ; and he found in her bis 
needs well and failhfelly met, and his poor 
sonl grew richer, and bis dwarfed and stinted 
sympathise bedded end blossomed, though

of clouds and 
its, became 

ful in the bleee-

eympathieo
not luxuriantly, and the hi 
storms, of discords and 
calm and bright and 
togs of sanctified discipline.

When the labors of life’s day were ended, 
and the evening shadow stretched star over 
the valley through which she must pees on 
her way to the everlasting home, light from 
the hills, beyond, streamed athwart their 
darkness. and fringed and gilded them with 
celestial radiance. And in that solemn, yet 
joyful home, the lifted up her voice to tbanks- 
giving to God that he bed lengthened oat 
her day so long, making H an rich with cares 
and work for him, and that with the other 
blessings and discipline of her probation, he 
bad not exempted her from the joys and sor
rows—the toils and rewards of domestic 
life.

Thus, to whomsoever God appointe a diffi
cult poet, will He give nil no 
strength, if sought; and In whom Ho

of a hard, mr

Concessions of tfte Church to the
TTT-.lJworld,

There are practical concessions which are 
even mere to be dreaded than nay specula, 
tive laxities. It is one thing to decline as
ceticism, it is another thing to live in 
almost unbroken round of business and plea
sure, with only the fowmt end meet weary 
moment* for prayer aed benevolent effort 
end the work of the kingdom. Of 
amusements are needful for the yoe 
for the mature ; bot this necessity 
appealed to So ctciho of tbo 
which are only varied as winter pomes into 
summer and the tide fashion rolls tram the

It is a solatia truth, and
that they who live 

ey live.

city to the country, 
not a piece of ascot 
in pleasure are dead whilst they live. The 
earnestness and aspirations of the Lord’s 
day and the sanctuary utterly fail to a mul
titude of instances, of any realisation in the 
daily lives of avowed Christians. It would 
very often be hard la any what it is, save a 
peculiar creed or ritual, that distinguishes 
the multitude of believers is the Gospel 
from the Jew, or the Mohammedan, or the 
Hindoo ; certainly St is not a higher tone of 
living, an élévation of aims and tastes, an 
enlargement of the spiritual and moral na
ture, a refinement of the soul, that makes a 
care les and self-indulgent life Impossible.

For man er woman, for youth or maiden, 
the Christ too life is a grand enterprise ; 
it involves self-renunciation—sacrifices of 
which the cram is the perpetual symbol— 
Its ways more excellent are often steep, 
rough and narrow. Only when preachers 
and people find this ont, and draw a dear, 
•harp line between the exceeding righteous
ness of the true Church, and an easy
going worldliness, does the Word of Jesus 
become the great reality of life, so precious 
as to need no external commendation. We 
make concessions, we gather the half-con
verted into a communion and fellowship 
which we would fain regard as the Church, 
we substitute entertainment for i net ruction, 
and tbooo who have given themselves, body, 
sonl and spirit, to a Gospel of heroism and 
patience, become jaded critics in chapels of 
esse. Large demands are often far more 
attractive than large concession». We must 
kindle a great fire unless we would be for

er tending it. Christianity lives to the 
world upon condition that it is missionary 
and aggressive, a proclamation of the king
dom of God in a life of love.—Religious 
Magasine.

“No Sorrow like Mine.”
Many cherish, if they do not express in 

words, this bitter and murmuring feeling.— 
We ask such to read the following story :—

“ It seems so hard 1 to cruel 1” said the 
young mother, and here a sob broke into 
her voice ; she clasped her hands over her 
eyee, and the tears broke through her Ung
ers—each salt, bitter tears ae could only 
break up from a mother’s heart—« mother 
robbed of her first-born I

“ Two weeks ego that very day he hid 
been with her to the chamber where the 
young mother now eat in darknem and deso
lation, the little joyous head fluttering about 
the room, the little restless feet puttering 
along the floor, and the little glad voice 
breaking up to quick abouta of laughter, or 
lisping out those pretty broken words and 
entreaties which are such sweet music to a 
mother’s heart ; and now------”

There stood to the corner the little crib, 
with it* pretty lace curtains, and over it 
hong the snowy apron and embroidered 
merino dress he had last worn, and at the 
foot lay the little morocco slippers that the 
mother couldn’t have removed from her 
eight, though the feet that bad worn them 
lay folded cloee together, and down to deep 
under the grass that no warmth of the sun
shine could ever res eh them.

“ Don’t, Mery, don’t ! It might have 
been worse. Remember there are sorrows 
greater than years,” said the soft, pitying 
voice of Mrs. Howard, the lady’s most inti
mate friend, who was passing the morning 
with her.

The stricken woman looked op in incre- 
duloos astonishment, that cheeked for a 
moment the flow of her tears. “ How can 
you tell me this, Helen !” she exclaimed, to 
a voice broken with grief end wounded feel 
ing ; “ he was my own boy, my little Harry, 
with bat two years and five months over his 
golden head ; and 1 loved him to; and then, 
I don’t believe there ever woe another quite 
so pretty sod bright a child. You know, 
too how my very heart woe bound np to 
him ; how, if I ever ran out for an boar, I 
was never easy till I got back to him again ; 
and bow I used to stand and watch him 
after he’d got to sleep in the crib there, with 

o little chubby band wrapped np like a 
lily under bis cheek, and the smiles crimp
ing np his red lip ; and then, just to think 
of his pretty, frolicsome, teasing way, that 
amde me stop every other minute and bog 
him np to my heurt, end cover bis face with 
kiaees. O, Harry, my baby, my precious 
butor ! shall I never see yoe again ? Sore
ly, Helen, there never was sorrow like unto 
my sorrow and the sofas broke ont again.

“ Yes, Mary, these was,” end Mrs. How
ard’s solemn tones cheeked the tears of her 
friend. * I knew of a sorrow with whose 
bitterness yours bean no comperieoo, end it 

i come into our family, unto my own and 
only sister ; for her pride, her idol, her Her
bert Is to prison I”

“ O, Helen I" cried Mr*. Sprague, spring
ing up from her chair with a shudder, while 
she looked at the pale, working features of 
her friend.

“ I can not talk of it, Mary, or it will 
drive me, as It has bis mother, frantic— 
You saw him in his ehildhood, and can re
member what • beautiful, promising boy he 
was ; but he was impetuses, and food of 
society, and all aorte of fun, and hie mother 
was doting and todnlgeot; and so ho grow 
up to his seventeenth birthday, reckless and 
self-willed, though he was too kind hearted 
to be ever malicious.

fenced to a year in the penitentiary, which 
might have beau ten, only hie youth pleaded 
hard with the kind-hearted judge ; and now 
he lie* down at sight to a felon's cell, while 
bis poor broken-hearted Brother paces her 
room, with the tears streaming down her 
wasted cheeks, as she nroene over and over 
the* words,‘If he had but died when he 
was a baby I if he had but died then V ”

And Mrs. Sprague listened to this story 
with mingled horror and sympathy, which 
made her forget her ewe grief, and it he 
clossfeho seid solemnly :

“ Tee, Helen, her sorrow to greater tb 
mine. I had ten thourond times rath 
Harry had died then tive far this.”

Am tor yen, O stricken mother, who 
have laid down, with each heart'aches as 
God beat knoweth, the child of your lore, 
do I write this story.

Religions Intelligence.

Umartine on the Psalms of 
David.

The last psalm ends with a chorus to the 
fraisa of God, to which the poet calls on all 
people, all instruments of sacred music, all 
the elements, and all the store to join. Sub
lime finale of that opera of sixty years sung 
by the shepherd, the hero, the king, and the 
old men I la this closing psalm we see the 
almost articulate enthusiasm of the lyric 
poet s to rapidly do the word* press to the 
tips, floating upwards towards God their 
source, like the smoke of a great fire of the 
tool wafted by the tempest ! Here we see 
David, or rather the human heart itself with 
all its God-given notes of grief, joy, tears, 
and adoration—poetry sanctified to its high
est expression ; u vase of perfume broken 
on the step of the temple, and shedding 
abroad its odor* front the heurt of David to 
the heart of oil humanity I Hebrew, Chris
tian, or evw Mohammedan, every religion, 
every complaint, every peeyer bee taken 
from this vase, shed on tbs heights of Jeru
salem, wherewith to give forth their accents. 
The little shepherd has become the master 
of the sacred choir of the universe. There 
ie not a worship on earth which prays not 
with bis voice. ▲ chord of his harp is to 
be found io all choirs, resounding every 
where and forever io on iron with the echoes 
of Horeb and Eogeddi I—David is the 
psalmist of eternity ; what a destiny—what 
a power hath poetry when inspired by God I 
As for myself, when my spirit is excited, or 
devotional, or sod, and seeks for an echo to 
it» enthusiasm, its devotion, or its melan
choly, I do not open Pindar or Horace or 
Hafix, those purely Academic poets ; neither 
do 1 find within myself murmuring» to ex
press my emotion. I open the Book of 
Psalms, and there 1 find word* which seem 
to issue from the wot of the ages, and which 
penetrate even to the heart of all genera
tion*. Happy the herd who has thus ho
mme «fa» •«■ ■.I Sv«.n.rtm personified prayer 
and complaint of all humanity ! If we toon 
beck to that remote age when such songs re
sounded over the world ; if we consider 
that, while the lyrie poetry of all the most 
cultivated nations only sang of wine, love, 
blood, and the victories of coursers at the 
game of Elidoe, we are seised with profound 
astonishment at the mystic accent» of the 
shepherd prophet, who speaks to God the 
Creator as one friend to another, who under
stands and praises his great works, admires 
Hie justice, implores His mercy, and be
comes, as it were, an anticipetive echo of 
the evangelic poetry, speaking the soft 
words of Christ before hie coming. Pro 
phet or not, aa he may be considered by 
Christian* or sceptic, none can deny in the 
poet-king an inspiration granted to no other 
man. Read Greek or Latin poetry after a 
psalm, and see bow pole it looks I—Lamar- 
tine’s Cours de Litterateur.
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The King of Tenors.
Like other greet monarch*, Death also 

has his barbotera to proclaim and prepare 
bis approach. He sends before him the 
most agonising pains and afflictions—dis
eases that consume our strength and vigor, 
and sometimes induce us to expect his ar
rival every moment. By the trembling 
jointe, the dimness of the eyes, the changed 
countenance, the breaking of the bowl at 
the cistern, and the loosing of the silver 
cord, we know that be is near at hand.— 
There is a shadow cast before him, extend
ing according to the height ol hie terrible 
majesty, and stretching over port of the vale 
of life. Yea, all that precedes our dissolu
tion, all that is preparatory to the last stroke, 
are harbingers of death, afflictive in them
selves, and to be dreaded on their own ac
count, but peculiarly fearful as the precur
sors of this great adversary. As these are 
his forerunners, so he has Innumerable and 
dreadful instruments to destroy. The fam
ine and the pestilence are in hie hand ; he 
kindles the fury of the battle, end riots to 
the field of slaughter ; he wings the forked 
lightning, and expends the jaws of the de
vouring earthquake ; the air we breathe, 
the elements by which we are supplied, and 
the food open which we subsist, are often 
converted into the instruments of death ; be 
levies a eontribotion upon mil, extracts the 
poison of mortality from that which is given 
for the sustenance of life. .... The em
pire of Death, which it has required so many 
ogee to overflow, which has seemed to re
cover from its defeats, will at last sink by 
one powerful stroke, never to rise again.— 
It will net require more than a momet of 
time to raise all the dead, to lay open every 
sepulchre, to restore every particle of dost 
that is It to be restored to its proper body, 
and for ell the bodies of the saints to be 
prepared for the mansions of eternal glory. 
How insipid and tame ere the histories at 
»ll other eoeqeeeta. of the rise and fall of all 
these kingdoms and empira», when compared 
with the greed and wonderful achievements 
of the King Immortal, end the fall of Death 
beneath his power, end the giving up of ell 
hie prey I Death shall be known and feared 
no more. Mi ltons of millions shall join to 
everlasting praises to Him whom ell the re
deemed will acknowledge as their greet de
liver.—Bober Had.

Pkstension.—He who gives himself aits 
of importance, exhibits the credentials of im

itant*.—Loader.
Reason.—He ie next to the gods,

*wu, and net I ~
Dissimulation.—" The devil is subtle,1

aye the Italian proverb, "yet wears» n

Revivals in Britain.
In not a few parts of England, Wales, and 

Scotland, among oar own and other 
Cherches, a rerv gracious revival of spirit
ual influence and converting power has late
ly been experienced. We believe that this 
has been felt diffusively over a large tract 
of country, aa well as cooeentnuively to 
particular and more highly favoured places. 
Many of our Quarterly Meetings report 
spiritual prosperity, end to the London Cir
cuits, we understand, an increase on the 
year of about 560 members has been ascer
tained. The institution of a Uoiled Prayer 
Meeting, daily, at the noon-hour, in so cen
tral and appropriate a place as Centenary 
Hall, the first being held to-morrow, with a 
particular reference to the ensuing Anniver
saries of all the Religious Societies, will con
duce, we doubt not, to blessed results to this 
metropolis. In other districts the work of 
conversion bos been marked by signal de
monstrations of power. There is often felt 
u diffidence to communicating these hallow
ed facts to the public, arising not from false 
shame but on the contrary from an appre
hension of being supposed to glory. The in
struments in such a work are commonly the 
last who can reconcile their minds to write 
about It, aed while It continues their engage
ments leave tittle time for any exertions 
which have not immediate reference to the 
salvation of sonla. Thus it is that we find 
it far easier to obtain intelligence of tbs 
opening of a new chapel than of the con
versions which may follow, and if these are 

leotioned stall, it is too often to the brief
est and most general phrases. If we could 
persuade our correspondents to reflect bow 

toh the Connexion would be encouraged 
and edified by the accounts which are with
held ; if they would consider how the family 
feelings and sympathies of Methodism yearn 
for and are refreshed by assn ranees of these 
best and highest of all forms of prosperity 
and progress, we believe that many of them 
would think that duty pointed in a direction 
opposite to that ot a too cautions and sensi
tive reticence.

The weekly religious press of America, 
and at last even the secular papers, were in
strumental in carrying from Slate to State 
and from town to town tidings of the great 
Revival, and wherever these came it was 
like the scattering of live ooal from the al
tar, which kindled the sacred fire wherever 
they fell. From tboee papers, books have 
since been compiled which, in their fulness 
of religions interest and of local and of in
dividual experience, may be ranked with 
the Journals of our forefathers, and at no 
very remote interval from those of Wesley 
hiaiself. The secular topics in a weekly 
paper, if selected and arranged with consid
erate and Christian attention, are no more 
unfriendly to the sppew,«um vf n-ttgtw» 
matter on the same or a neighbooring page, 
than the ordinary circumstances and out
ward facta of life are incompatible with the 
inner and spiritual experience of the believ
er. The two spheres are coonected by an 
inscrutable law, the one being overruled by 
Providence, and the other governed and ac
tuated by the Spirit ; and it is, io fact, out 
of the world that the people of God are ga
thered, and in the midst of its life that the 
higher life of the Revival is unfolded. It 
was from the newspapers of America that 
we received the earliest, the most frequent, 
and the fullest accounts of the gracious visi
tation which marked the last year in that 
country ; and from oar own columns, which 
have more seldom than we wished, contain
ed similar announcements, these have been 
rejoicingly transferred into journals publish
ed many thousand miles away in another 
hemisphere. As all our friends who write 
to us on the topics of Home Methodism ere 
voluntary and occasional, not stated Corres
pondents, we can give them but this general 
and cordial invitation, assuring them that no 
communications can be so welcome to our
selves, or to encouraging and profitable to 
oar readers in this country and abroad, as 
those which, in discreet but explicit state
ments, above either conceal ment or display, 
inform the Methodist Societies of the spirit 
nal movements and successes in their own 
Chnrcb.

We bad hoped to be able to publish to
day a fuller account from Scarborough than 
that which bas reached us ; but we trust the 
few lines obligingly sent are tbe prelude to 
another communication. From them we 
learn that—

“ Speaking generally, all the Nonconfor- 
formist Churches in Scarborough have been 
greatly quickened, and some of them large
ly increased. Our own increase on tbe 
year is 110, with 208 on trial—a boat one 
half of whom are in town. The means used 
have been United Piayer Meetings, at noon 
—and to the evening,—daily, (our regular 
evening public services being given up,— 
with a house to bouse visitation on the 
Lord’s-day afternoon, by about sixty excel
lent laymen of the various denominations 
going two and two together. Perhaps the 
moral influence of Christian union in the 
town at large will, in the long run, be almost 

beneficial as the present actual results. 
There has been e beautiful exemplification 
of tbe great principles of tbe ‘ Evangelical 
" liance,’ presented day by day ; at times, 

ne hundreds of persons of all denomina
tions that hold tbe Head, assembling at noon 
for prayer—and to the evening some of the 
chapels being quite crowded with earnest 
worshippers. Day by day notes have been 
sent requesting special intercession for par
ticular eases, and in some instances, the ans
wers to prayer have beer, so marked end 
striking, as to impress the minds even of the 
unconverted with the importance end effi
cacy of fervent and effectual prayer.”

From Otley we were thankful to receive 
the subjoined account sent by a Cot respon
dent:

It is a hopeful sign of the times that the 
attention of the religions world is directed 
to the subject of revivals. The revival of 
God’s work io the United States of Ameri
ca, which may be designated rational, bas 
excited the attention of Chris'dan men on 
this »lde of the Atlantic, from whom the 
prayer daily ascends to heaven for a copious 
effusion of the Holy Spirit on this country. 
The intones fasting on this subject has found 
embodiment in letters and pamphlets calcu
lated to stir the entire Church, among which 
thorn of the Rev. We. Aether take a fore- 
meet rank, and should be reed by ill ear

members, especially Tract II., entitled. 
’’ The Conversion of all England."

It will be pleasing to this readers of the 
Watchman to know that showers of bles

sings have recently fallen in many places, 
in this Circuit we have been favoured dur
ing tbe last three months with a gracious 
out pouring of the Spirit, which has greatly 
quickened the church and augmented the 
number of believers. This work eemmenc- 
ed in Otley ; the congregations increased— 
the attention was marked—the infloeoce 
pervading and powerful, and several young 
persons yielded their hearts to Christ and 
joined the society. It was then thought de
sirable to hold meetings night after night to 
encourage this gracions increment, which 
were continued three weeks, on nearly erery 
night of which sinners were eared, making 
a total of about seventy. This ingathering 
of precious souls in the Circuit Town ex
cited the expectation of tbe members to the 
country places : special meetings for prayer 
were held—God was entreated—and con
venions took place. Bands of praying 
persons, also, from Otley visited several of 
adjacent villages to aid the work with good 
effect. Already about seven villages have 
participated more or leas in the reviving in
fluence, and (till we are praying, " Trium
phant Lord, ride on !” The result of the 
movement will be seen by the fact that 150 

notes on trial” were given to tbe new 
convert* at the Match visitation of the 
Classe».

During the progress of this work many 
rasing incidents hare occnred. Parents 

have often been seen rejoicing over the con
version of the children At one place a 
man, ninety years old, received e note on 
trial ; el another, three generations, s man 
his mother and grandmother, (the latter 
eighty year* old,) were at the some time 
identified with the church. At another, a 
boy twelve yean of age was made a parta
ker of tbe saving grace of God, and went 
home and told his father, who was a negtee
ter of public worship, what God had done 
for him. It touched his heart. He also 
went to the chapel, sought and found mercy. 
Indeed, the revival is beyond anything that 
has been witnessed to this Circuit for very 
many years.

One pleasing feature of this work U, that 
it began aqd was carried on almost entirely 
by our own agency. Local Preachers, Lea
ders, aod members, have entered heartily 
into it, all willing to do their part. May it 
spread throughout tbe land !

From these and other places we trust to 
receive further aod not less encouraging re

nts, either, as in the foregoing instances, 
>m the Ministers themselves, or at least 

authorized and approved by them. The 
Rev. J. C. Pengelly favours us with a few 
lines respecting Cardigan. He says :

It would have given him much pleasure 
to have been able to communicate some ac
count of the revival of religion in the coun
ty or t*rdlgan, eoeld he have obtained de
tails of what has taken place. The scene 
of the revival Is at Aberanon, New Quay, 
and the neighbourhood of Aberystwilb, 
places remote from this town (Carmarthen,) 
and with which there is no direct oommoni- 
cation. He has waited upon tbe Calvinietic 
(Welsh) Minister of the town, bat can only 
learn that some particulars are published in 
their Welsh monthly periodical, and have 
not appeared in any English publication.— 
The substance of bis statement is, that tbe 
work began with the exhortations and pray
ers of one of our Welsh Local Preachers 
who had just returned from the United 
States ol America. That a powerful im
pression was made by his zealous labours.— 
After some time be was assisted in holding 
daily meetings lor prayer by one of tbe 
Welsh Calvinistic ministers. The usual 
services were superseded by these Prayer 
Meetings. The people became so much 
effected as to suspend business, shut op 
their shops, and assemble in their pieces of 
worship. Gracious visitations of the Holy 
Spirit were granted. Thousands are said 
to have been added to the Welsh Calvinia- 
tic Methodists in the countv ol Cardigan.— 
Other religious Bodies, and-our own Welsh 
Societies, have also been greatly strength
ened.

As supplementing Mr. Pengelly’e state
ment, we add tbe following to this place, 
though it does not refer especially to Metho
dism ;—

To the Editors of the Watchman,
April 5, 1859.

Gentlemen, — The following extracts 
from notes by a clergyman to South Wales 
will cheer and encourage many of your 
readers. Yours faithfully,

William Abthur.
« I am sure you will be delighted to bear 

that a great awakening is now taking place 
in tbe counties of Cardigan and Carmarthen, 
in South Wales. It has been going on for 
the last four months ; 4,000 people have em
braced religion to Cardiganshire alone ; the 
work-days aod Sabbath-day services are 
crowded ; many noterions grey-bended sin
ners have already been converted, and a 
deep and genuine work of grace is goiog on. 
There is no enthusiasm, bot a profound, 
silent,, and awfully solemn impression pre
vails everywhere. Tbe Vicar of Llamby- 
styd, a email agricultural parish on the sea- 
coast ol Cardiganshire, writing to me this 
day week says,—11 have received fifty new 
members during the last fortnight.’ The 
movement is general in s greater or toes 
degree among all Denominations. Surely 
it is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvellous 
in our eyes.’ ”

The following is under yesterday's date 
•• You speak in it (the tract on the ‘ Con

version of all England,’) of some neighbour- 
hoods where there is • majority oo the Lord’s 
side. I have heard on good authority, of 
some parishes in Cardiganshire (where tbe 
great awakening ia now going on,) where 
there is scarcely an individual to be found 
who does not make a profession of religion. 
If tbe wonderful work that has been going 
on to Cardiganshire bed been to an English 
county, the whole kingdom would, long ere 
this, have been ringing ont with the glon- 
ous news.”—London Watchman.

A Refractory Priest
Archbishop Hughes of New York boa 

met with a pretty tough subject, in the per
son of Rev. Mr. Diyroan—formerly, we 
believe, an Episcopal minister in England, 
but now a pervert to Catholicism. Mr. D. 
had said to a discourse—quoting St. John 
Chrysostom—“ hell is paved with the skulla 
of bad priests "—and spoke freely of lbs 
shortcomings of the priestly fraternity.— 
For this he was at once discharged from the 
temporary service of vice pastor in his 
Parish. The next Sabbath the pastor at 
that church pronounced, in the name of the 
Archbishop, an interdict against the plain- 
spoken priest, revoking all ” faculties hither
to granted for the exercise of the holy 
ministry in the diocese of New York." The 
faithful moreover were forbidden to give 
him food, alms or habitation.

But tbe priest does not yield to the 
Archbishop ; and writes a fierce letter to 
the prelate, from which we copy a few 
paragraphs,

“ We deny, in the name of the holy Scrip
tures and of the Church of God, that thou 
best the right or power to forbid hospitality 
to be shown to the faithful, and still less ta 
deny it to priests who may have been driven 
to thy diocese either by tbe distress of times 
or by the mercy of that God who may send 
others of His servants to do, instead of thee, 
that for bis poor which thou neglectest thy
self to do.

We deny that thou bast the right publie!/ 
to defame our characters by arbitrarily sus
pending os from our priestly functions as 
thou bast done, a lien no canonical crime 
has been proven against us.

Are we heretics ? (which God forever 
forbid !) then indeed, refuse to “eel your 
bread with us," by all meaoa ; but thou bast 
no right to take our bread from oar mouths ; 
no right to forbid the faithful to give ne lu 
set end to drink and to take us in, when We 
would eat aod drink separated from thee.

Jta omnts Scripture.
How comes it to pass that thy wisdom 

doth not see, bow comes it to pass that thy 
humanity doth not perceive, bow fa it that 
thy charity doth not persuade thee, that all 
Christians, but especially the Bishops, 
should be “ given to hospitality,” and that 
it is lawful for no Christian ruler to interdict 
to any one, after the manner of the heathen, 
•• aqua et igni,”—fire and water ? Why 
dost thou thus impiously, with hunger, du- 
fa mat ion and evil report for thy cruel wea
pons fight against thy own fellow laborers 
and fellow priests, whose crime it ia to be 
(by poor brethren ?

Didst thou not “ put off” Jesus Christ 
when thou wert penning that horrible edict, 
a copy of which though proclaimed on the 
altar of St. John’s last.Sonday in thy name, 
we have tried to vain to obtain.

This edict against me, Alfred J. Dayman, 
is not the charity of a Christian Bishop, is 
not the equity of a just judge, but a shame
ful imitation of Dacian at Saragossa, and of 
Humtric in Africa, against the martyrs ; 
but a scandal aod stumbling block to the 
faithful ; a joy to the devils, and a boast to 
oar enemies, who are exulting over our 
public sins and our most disgraceful ignor
ance.’ ’—Southern Christian Advocate.

G». ot„ 2;
Lammer, of the theological fera» j
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Revival in Aberdeen.
Of ell places in the United Kingdom, 

Aberdeen has partaken of a revival move
ment more after the type of the American 
Revival tbaa any other place. Nine months 
ago the daily onion prayer meeting from 
two to three was commenced in this north
ern city ; and the blessed résulta ere cow 
and have been for the last five or six weeks, 
signally appearing. The whole population 
is hiring moved by the H Spirit of Life.” 
All the churches end chapels are open every 
evening, and the ministers of the city have 
celled in the aid of other ministers and pious 
laymen in dealing with the multitudes who 
are “ pricked in their heart.”

That opposition would arise from some 
quarter cannot excite surprise. The Estab
lished 1'resbyterian Kirk of Scotland has 
taken the alarm. The question of the ad
mission of Dissenters into the pulpits of tbs 
State Church has come under tbe considera
tion of the Aberdeen Presbytery. During 
the revival services there, Mr. Browolow 
North, Mr Gordon, Mr. Grant and other 
fay preachers, were received into the pulpits 
of the Established Churches, and preached 
to crowded congregations. In the Grey- 
friar's parish Church, Reginald Redclifla, 
Esq., of Liverpool, addressed for a succes
sion of evenings, large numbers, chiefly of 
young persons, the Rev. J. Smith, the min
ister of tbe chorch, usually presiding.

▲t a recent meeting of the Presbytery, 
Dr. Paul gave notice of a motion to the 
effect, that unless Mr. Smith and others, 
who were assumed to have broken their 
ordination vows to admitting Dissenters into 
their pulpits, should repent and promise 
amendment, they would be dealt with ac
cording to the laws of tbe church. Mr. 
Smith at ooce declared that he was perfect
ly ready to defend himself ; but two other 
clergymen, Messrs. Dewar and Wilson, also 
charged, stated that they were not aware 
that they had been acting in opposition to 
tbe Book of Discipline and Acts of Assem
bly when they received lay preachers, and 
would take care end not so offend again.

When the Presbytery met last week. Dr. 
Paul moved a resolution which embodied a 
number of old acts of the General Assembly 
of the ChnrcK of Scotland against Uy I«roeh- 
tog, and also the well-known law prohlbiung 
Dissenters from occupying pulpits to the 
Church of Scotland, which was repealed 
when Dr. Chalmers was at tbe heed of the 
Evangelical party before be left tira Air*, 
but re-enacted after the Disruption to 1848. 
Several ministers spoke in support of the 
resolution, and it was pamed by a SMjority 
of twelve to two; but Mr. Smith basep- 
peeled to tb* higher church court!.— Cor- 
respondents of Zion's Herald.

Disturbance of a Public Service.
On Sunday night, tbe Baron de Cawa, 

formerly an inquisitor of the 0™eT 
Dominic, to the South of f

to* *• p*^lt»ber of Irish Catholics 
* ^TbTuproar for u


