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The Creation.
BY JAMF-S HOGG, KSq.

Heaven's potent Lord beheld a void in «pace 
And bade it quicken into life. The word 
Scarce rpoaen, light, the eldest born and best 
Of power creative, .bed its beams around 
U here earth and air and sea contending seem'd 
Toss’d in contusion. From the mystic fount 
Of night’s dark caverns rolled the mighty tea, 
1 legist less in its course. Stupendous waves 
Gathering their forces rushed along the vales. 
Where earth's foundations waited their ap, 

preach.
And trembling own'd their power. The loftiest

bills
Awhile in danger stood, and the new earth 
On ruin's verge appear’d, till the dark floods, 
Restrained by His still voice who bid them flow, 
Their highest level found. Then all was peace, 
And Earth and Ocean join’d the general song 
Of praise to God. Then sang tile morning 

stars
The advent of the young aspirant, Earth— 
And the glad planets, sisters of her way,
Sent forth I heir birth-day ode from world to 

world.
Autumn came foremost—for to earth was 

given
Not first the bud or blossom ; bot the fruit 
Full ripe, and bending with its grateful weight. 
Each tree and plant that grac’d the garden 

world.
Beaming with joyful smiles, Earth took her

robe
From the Creator’s hand. Braided with 

(lowers
Upon an emerald ground the gift appear’d,
Its graceful folds of valley—mot itain—plain— 
Now swelling, now receding, caught the light 
And gave it back to heaven.

Earth lelt the touch of the Creator's hand, 
And eastward turning first beheld the Sun, 
And spaon'd i s two horizons in a day.
Then first the winds, moved by the breath of 

God,
Spread their light wings and woo’d the coy 

young clouds,
Enamour'd of their glories as they roll'd 
In flight their spangled draperies o'er the sky. 
From mountains, rocks, and coverts in tlio 

woods
The springs gush’d forth, and in soft murmurs 

told
Their loves to the young lilies on their way 
And birds of plumage bright as western clouds 
Bidding the sinking stfn a night's farewell 
Sang on their margepand drank from crystal 

founts
Till then untasted.

Down the green slopes where the young her
bage grew

In velvet soilness to the streamlet’s verge,
The tenants of the sylvan coverts rsng'd 

.Uofrighieovd by the eight or voice of man.
Soft were their beds—their pastures sweet—.

. ere sin
Blighted earth’s fruits, or bade its thorns to 

grow,
Or waked the ravage instincts of their kind. 
Man, future Lord of this enchanting world 
Yet was not ;—but in the eternal mind 
Mu and as it rose he liv’d.
In his lull prime he stood, and >>y l>ie side, 
— After short interval of dubious bliss—
A being of surpassing beauty glow’d,
Fair as the lily—fragrant as the rose,
And pure as the bright dew that bids them 

bloom.
Then Love, invulnerable love was born,
To live when sin has ceased and death has died. 
Thus the young world,
Rril’d on through space, attracted or repell’d 
I tv planets, runs and systems on its way ;
S ill subject to the all commanding voice 
Ot Him whose throne fills the whole universe 
Whose word creates, directs, and then destroys. 

Essence of fire, form’d in the Earth's ewtit 
course

Around her Sun, the Electric current 
stream’d

Forth in full tide, and quickening tho’ unknown 
The soul ot Na'ure. Spirit, mortal born ! 
Rearing abroad each impulse charg’d with life 
To every member of Earthygiant frame.
Air, Earth and Sea, and e<ery living thing 
Unconscious felt its power,^ho’ uncontest :
And when in later days some tempest shook 
Th' affrighted sky, and rous’d the thunder’s 

voice
To tell i's might, still unexplained it lay,
Till man’s bold hand I by God himself inspir’d, 
Caught its bright inspirations in the clouds, 
Prometheus like, and cast them o’er the earth, 
Henceforth the speedy messengers of mind,
In its Iree range throughout the subject world. 

Years, with their leaves and flowers and 
fruits and snows,

Have paw’d the vestibule of life and join'd 
The sUm of time, since that ev ntfhl day 
When knowledge by dread sin too dearly 

brought
Mingled our good with evil still-the Earth
Beauteous and rich and fertile yields its stores ; 
And if a- shower sweeps darkling o'er its face, 
Its very tears are painted by the son,
And confluent light and shadow form on high 
The glorious Iris of our summer sky.

Ucli^ious ittiscdlrntg.
*rom 8teTen*1 Utolory of Methodism.

An Early Methodist Hero.
NELSON’ ITINERATING.

While the Wesleys were thus traversing 
the country, preaching the Word through 
evil report and good report, their lay coad
jutors were stimulated by their example to 
scarcely lets indefatigable labors. Several 
ot them, as we have seen, were mobbed, 
impressed, or imprisoned ; but their num
bers continually multiplied, and their itiner
ant preaching began to awaken the whole 
country wit hr interest (or or against the 
Methodistic movement.

John Nelson had been released from l.is 
imprisonmegrTihout the middle of the pre
ceding year. He k-rihwih resumed his 
evangelical travels, preaching with great 
power, mastering extraordinary rencoun
ters, sometimes polemical, sometimes mobo- 
cratic ; and almost always subduing his 
opponents by bis robust sense, his calm, 
pious courage, and a natural adroitness 
"hick seldom failed to excite the admira- 
tion ol ti*. rebble, end convert them into 
r *u>orous friends. The very day of bis 

fru® his regiment be preached, as 
—* •**•. at Newcastle. He returned

at Birstal, where he 
averts Lad been

seriously perverted by Antinomian teachers 
during his absence. He went out, and 
mounting a table in the midst of a great 
assembly, recalled them to their former 
faith He was esteemed as an apostle by 
the simple multitude, and an extraordinary 
effect was produced by big exhortation.— 
“ A trembling,” he says, “ spread among 
them ; many fell to the ground, and cried 
out, ‘ Lord, save or 1 perish.” Many came 
to him with tears, acknowledging that they 
had been deluded in his absence, and beg
ging him to pray for them. Nelson was a 
thorough student of the Bible, and, in the 
best sense, a good theologian, though not 
much of a polemic. His sound judgment 
and wholesome sentiments soon prevailed, 
and restored the society at Birstal. Hav
ing achieved this salutary work, he went to 
York, in the streets of which he had been 
hooted while led to prison by soldiers six 
months before. He had spoken some words 
of exhortation, and scattered some small 
books there at that time, end now he was 
welcomed by almost a score of persons, who 
bad found peace with God, and thrice as 
many who were seeking it, the result of 
those casual efforts, for no one had been 
there to instruct them since. He received a 
letter from Sunderland, inviting him thither. 
Two men had conversed with him as his regi
ment passed through that town ; his exhor
tations had taken effect upon their hearts 
also, and they now opened the way for 
Methodism among their neighbours. On 
his return from Sunderland he preached at 
Nottingham Cross. His eloquence subdued 
the crowd, but a few individuals attempted 
to burn his face with squibs. They failed, 
however, and burning themselves, left him 
to finish his discourse in quiet. When he 
had concluded, a military man came to him, 
and kneeling on the earth, beseecbed him 
wi'h tears to pray that God would have 
mercy upon his soul, for he had come there 
to pull him down ; “ but your words," he con
tinued, “ have come as a sword to my heart, 
and I nm convinced you are God's servant. 
I hope I shall begin to lead a new life from 
this hour.” Nelson’s peculiar power was 
continually producing such effects, and none 
seemed to feel it more readily than soldiers 
and rude-hearted men. At another visit to 
Nottingham about this time, a mob rushed 
into the house where he was preaching and 
drowned his voice with outcr^s. He en
deavoured to speak on, but one of the riot
ers came behind him and filled his mouth 
with dirt. “I think,” he says, ” I never 
felt myself so near being choked in my life ; 
but wheal had got the dirt out I spoke on.” 
He had not proceeded long before the ring
leader turned about, and said : “ Let him 
alone, for he is right and we are wrong ; 
and if any of you touch him I will knock 
you down.” He guarded Nelson to his 
lodgings, and bore many blows for him, and 
desired the faithful preacher to pray for 
him, that he might not rest till he had found 
peace with God, for be was sure he had 
fought against the truth, but would do so no 
more.

Nelson returned again to Sunderland, and 
standing in deep snow, preached to the 
greater part of* the town, who remained 
patiently standing in the cold to hear him. 
At Wednesbury he found ttiat several of 
the fiercest persecutors were nor content to 
bear themselves the reproach of ihe Gospel. 
In Birstal, in Somersetshire ar.d Wiltshire, 
and in many other places, did this good and 
courageous man thus pursue his incessant 
labours, subduing the rudest minds by his 
homely sense and natural eloquence.

At Sunderland, where John Nelson had 
founded Methodism, as we have seen, by 
a passing word of exhortation, while lut 
through the place by his regiment, XVesley 
now preached in the streets to a multitude 
which reminded him of the living sees 
at Kenriington Common He sought oui 
the neglected and degraded towns and 
hamlets, and especially the mining villages. 
At Hexham, he says, “ a multitude of peo
ple soon rah together, the greater part mad 
as colts untamed. Many had promised to 
do mighty things. But the bridle was in 
their teeth. I cried aloud : “ Let the 
wicked forsake his way, and the unrigh
teous man his thoughts.” They felt the 
sharpness of the two-edged sword, and 
sunk into seriousness on every side, inas
much that I heard not one unkind or un 
civil word, till we left them standing and 
staring one at another.” Happily he was 
now able, by means of the ley ministry, to 
send labourers into the fields wherever he 
thus broke up the fallow ground ; men who 
had been plucked by Methodist from the 
midst of these same heathen crowds, and 
knew how to approach them.

John Nelson was unquestionably at the 
head of this growing corps of lay evan
gelists. Wesley unexpectedly met him 
at Osmotherly, whither the good stonema
son had just escaped from perils such as he 
bad never before encountered, and which 
could not have failed to crown him with the 
honors of martyrdom, had it not been for 
the Herculean vigor of his frame. Since 
we last parted from him he had been pur
suing bis itinerant labors with unfaltering 
energy and success at Birstal, and in 
Somersetshire and Wiltshire. He spent 
months in these localities, and gathered 
numerous converts into societies at Poulton, 
Coleford, Oakley, Shepton-Mallet, Rood, 
and Bearfield. “So God doth work, 
wrote Ihe brave man, amid these successes; 
. 80 God doth work, and none can hinder, 
though the instruments be ever so weak ; if 
he bids, a worm shall shake the earth. la 
his own town of Birstal, contrary to the 
usual fate of prophets, he was held in high 
honor, and saw Methodism spread out on 
,1,- ritrht and left. No bishop of (he rea mthe right and left. No bishop 
could have wielded a stronger influent* 
among his fellow-townsmen. He was ca' - 
ed about this time to witness there an affect
ing instance of the power of religion. An 
‘•old gentleman,” who had b en among h.s 
opposera, and had aided in his impt.son- 
ment, was prostrated by mortal sickness,
and now sent, with contrition, lor h,s prayers 
and instructions. Nelson says “he trembled 
and wept bitterly, and I found him under as 
great convictions as I ever saw a man. 
Aller his third visit the aged sufferer was 
comforted with peace in believing, an or 
five weeks that be remained on ear h he 
wa*not a day without some divine con*°'“" 
tion, and continued to utter praises to God, 
and exhortations to hie family and visitors 
till he expired. “ He eernrvd,” says Nelson, 
“to be sanctified body, soul, and spirit.”— 
He requested Neieom to preach over his 
core*. The sewe exhibited by the hem-

ble itinerant as be stood at the grave of the 
old but reclaimed persecutor must have 
been sublime. He had gathered many 
similar trophies from the ranks of his ene
mies while they were in the lolness of life 
ond health, but here was one plucked from 
the very grasp of death. The discourse 
was attended with extraordinary effect.— 
Many of his former enemies were smitten 
under it with remorse ; and a “ great awa
kening,” be writes to Wesley, “ followed 
throughout the town.”*

In the former strongholds of the mob 
quiet now prevailed, for the itinerants bad 
won the field. But Nelson was a pioneer, 
continually penetrating into new regions, 
and almost everywhere riotous outrages 
were enacted at his coming. N#»an, not 
even Wesley himself, had more success in 
mastering such hostilities ; but sometimes 
they were uncontrollable, and his escape 
from death seemed miraculous. As be 
advanced about this time toward the course 
of Wesley he was assailed at Harhorough 
by almost the “ whole town, men, women, 
and children.” The yonng men and ap
prentices had previously combined with the 
intention to seize the first Methodist preach
er who should come among them, and 
drag him, with a halter round his 
neck, to the river to drown him, thereby 
deterring any others, as they ho ed, from 
troubling the town. A son of the parish 
clergyman was leader of the mob. A par
tially insane man had been appointed to 
put the halter on the preacher’s neck, and 
now assailed Nelson with one in his hand. 
A butcher stood with a rope to aid in drag
ging him to the stream. Bat Nelson’s 
power over his hearers was invincible ; 
while bis voice was heard the leaders of the 
mob could do nothing. They procured six 
large band-bells as the best means of break
ing the spell of his eloquence. They suc
ceeded in drowsing his voice, when the 
madman rushed in and pat the halter to his 
throat. Nelson poshed it back, and the 
maniac fell to the ground as if “ knocked 
down by an ax.” The batcher stood trem
bling with awe, and dared not touch him.— 
A constable who was disposed to favor the 
rioters came, but on approaching the preach
er “ turned pale,” took him by the hand, led 
him through the mob, and helping him to 
mount his horse, bade him “ go on in the 
name of the Lord.” “ O my God !” ex
claimed the delivered evangelist, “ hitherto 
thou hast helped me !”

Nelson was to encounter, however, worse 
perils immediately after at Hepworth Moor. 
He was assailed there with a shower of 
stones while preaching on a table in the 
open air. All who were a round him fled, 
leaving him as a mark for the flying missiles, 
but uone touched him. When he descend
ed and was departing, he was struck on the 
back of his head with a brick, and fell bleed
ing to the earth. Ho was unable to rise for 
some time, hut being lifted up, si*^g«»*d 
away, the blood running down his back and 
filling his shoes, and the mob following him 
with shouts, arid menaces that they would 
kill him as soon as be passed the limits of 
the town. “ Lord,” cried the periled Meth
odist, as he tottered along, “ thou wast slain 
without the gate, and canst deliver me from 
the hands of these bloqdthirsty men." Ao 
honest man opened his door and took him in ; 
a surgeon dressed his wound, and the same 
day he was on his way to preach at Acomb. 
There bis trials were to culminate. A 
coach drove up crowded within and without 
by young men, who sang bacchanalian songs 
and threw rotten eggs at the women ot the 
assembly. Two of the strongest of the 
rioters approached him, one of them swear
ing that he would kill him on the spot.— 
Handing his coat and n ig to bis associate, 
he ru>hed at the preacher crying, •• If I do 
not kill him I will be damned.” Nelson 
stepped aside and the assailant pitched on 
bis head ; on rising he repealed the attempt, 
and rent away Nelson’s shirt collar but again 
fell. In a third assault he prostrated the 
preacher, and leaping wilh his knees upon 
him, beat him until he was senseless, open
ing meanwhile the wound on his head, 
which bled freely. The ruffian supposed he 
was dead and returned to his associates, 
seizing as he passed one of Nelson’s friends, 
whom he threw against the wall with such 
violence as to break two of his ribs. The 
rest of the mob doubted whether Nelson 
had been completely dispatched, and twenty 
of them approached him They found him 
bleeding profusely, and lifted him up. The 
brother of the parish clergyman >yas among 
them, and denouncing him, said : "Accord
ing to your preaching, you would prove our 
ministers to be blind guides and false pro
phets ; but we will kill you as fast as you 
come.” Another said: "If Wesley comes 
on Tuesday he shall not live another day in 
this world ” When they bad got him into 
the street they set ap a huzza, and a person 
caught bold of his right band “ and gave 
him a hasty pluck;” at the same time 
another struck him on the side of his head 
and knocked him down. As he rose they 
again prostrated him. No less than eight 
times did they fell him to the earth, sod his 
robust frame alone saved him from death. 
When he lay on the ground unable to rise 
a^ain, they took him by the hair of his head 
and dragged him upon the stones for nearly 
twenty yards, some kicking him, meanwhile 
with merciless rage. Six of them stood 
upon him, to “ tread the Holy Ghost out of 
him,” as they said. “ Then they let me 
alone a little while,” be writes, “ and said 
one to another, • We cannot kill him. One 
said» • I have heard that a cat bath nine 
lives, but I think he bath nine score.— 
Another said, ‘ If he has he shall die this 
day.’ A third said, ‘ Where is his horse, 
for he shall quit the town immediately.’— 
And they said to me, • Order your horse to 
be brought to you, for you shall go before 
we leave you.’ I said, • 1 will not, for you 
intend to kill me in private, that you may 
escape justice : but if you do murder me it 
shall be io public; and it may be that the 
callows will bring you to repentance, and 
;uur souls may be saved from the wrath to 
come.” They attempted then to drag him 
to a well amt thrust him into it, but a 
courageous woman who was standing near 
it defended him, knocking several of his per- 
seculars down. These ruffians passed in the 
community for gentlemen, and while still 
harassing Nelson at the well they were re
cognised by two lsdies in a carriage rom 
tt,e city, whom they knew; they slunk 
awayC confounded, and their victim escaped.
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Such was John Nelson’s most perilous ' of God ; glories, horrors. Well—what then : 
! itinerant adventure. He certainly deserved ' Why, think nothing at all about it ! There 
! for it ihe honors, though he escaped the fate is the great affair, moral and religious îm- 
! of martyrdom. His powerful constitution provement. Whit is the true business ot 
i rallied immediately freer, the effect of this : life ? To grow wiser, more pious, more be- 
| terriole treatment, and the very next day ! nevolent, more ardent, more elevated in 
! the heroic man rode forty miles, and stood, j every noble purpose and action—to resemble 
with unbroken spirit, a* evening, resting | the Divinity. It is acknowledged 
himself against a tombstone in Osmotherly 
churchyard, listening to Wesley as he pro
claimed from tbe word ol life to the assem
bled population of the town. “ 1 found,” 
be writes, “ bis word to come with power to 
my soul, and was constrained to cry out, 
1 O Lord I will praise thee for thy goodness 
to me, for thou hast been with me m all 
my trials ; thon hast brought me out o! the 
jaws of death ; and though thou didst p rmit 
men to ride over my head, and laid efil ction 
on my loins, yet tbou hast brought me 
through fire and water into a wealthy 
place.’ * He assures ns that in all these 
perils bis soul was kept in peace, to that he 
felt neither fear nor anger, and adds with 
grateful emphasis : * So far, Lord, I am 
tby witness ; for thou dost give strength for 
our day according to thy word, and grace to 
help io time of need. O my dear Redeem
er, bow shall I praise thee as thou ougblest 
to be praised ? O let tny life be a living 
sacrifice to thee, for it is by thee alone that 
I have escaped both temporal and eternal 
death.” His meekness was equal to his 
courage, and both were surpassed only by 
bis charily.

The good seed scattered by this r.oble 
evangelist amid the mobs of Yorkshire, 
sprang op, however, under the very storm, 
in rich harvests. His fiercest persecutors 
became often tbe most zealous Methodists ; 
they were sometimes smitten by their con
sciences in the act ot assailing or burlesqu 
ing him and his fellow-laborers. John 
Thorp was a frequenter of an ale-hoo-e in 
Yorkshire, where such burlesques were tbe 
entertainment of a bacchanalian company. 
One after another mounted a table, and, 
with the Bible in hand, recited a text, and 
mimicked the itinerant preachers. Three 
had done so when Thorp took his stand, de
claring he would excel them all by an imi
tation of VVhitefield. He opened tbe book 
by hazard for his text, and read Lake xiii, 
3 : “ Except ye repent ye shall all likewise 
perish.” The passage struck his conscience 
like a bolt from heaven. He was terrified 
at his own guilt, but proceeded with his dis
course, to tbe astonisbnsont of his drunken 
associates, who were spellbound with awe, 
nnd dared not interrupt him. Some of his 
sentences, be says, made his own hair stand 
erect. “ If ever I preached in my life,” be 
added, •> by the assistante of the Spirit of 
God, it was at that time.” Finishing his 
discourse, he dismounted from the table, 
and returned home without another word to 
his companions ; he forsook them forever 
aod immediately joined tbe Methodist So
ciety. During two ye**e suffered under 
deep anguish, but at last found peace in be
lieving, and became one of Wesley’s preach
ers.*

Wesley and Nelson took counsel aod 
comfort together at Osmotherly over their! 
Afflictions and successes, and separated im
mediately for other trials and triumph.

It is acknowledged. Who 
denies or doubts it ? What then ? Why, 
care nothing nt all about. Sacrifice to tri
fles the energies of the heart, and the short 
and fleeting lime allotted for divine attain
ments ! Such is the actual course of the 
world. What a thing is mankind.—Fotter's 
Life and Corn cspondence.

* “ He was successful wherever he went,” snys a 
writer io the Arminian Mmezme. He a ter wards 
oi.niatered to an Independent tfia-ch, and died in 1776 
A brother clergyman says: “ He was a very h/ly man, 
much respected during'his hie, and made a g'orons

A Precious Gift.
“ All the g:rls are talking about gifts aod 

presents ; there is only one thing I want, 
mother," said the little girl, laying her l ead 
on her moiber’s shoulder—tbe fire-light 
showing two tears stealing down her cheeks 

“ but you can’t give it to me, mother, nor 
cantpapa.”

" What is it ?" asked the mother.
The child hesitated, and tbe mother again 

asked, for she saw her little one was irou- 
bledr* What is it, Bessie ?" she said. “ I 
hope that your little heart is not set on very 
fine things.”

“ No, mother ; no, mother ; 'tie not what 
any of the other girls are talkiog about that 
1 want ; ’(isn’t earthly things, mother ; it is 
a new heurt I want.”

“ Is not your heart good enough ?” asked 
the mother, wishing to get dt the toot of her 
wants.

“ Oh, no, cried Bessie, “ it is an angry 
heart, a hating heart, a heart that makes me 
do what I don’t want to do. O, mother, 1 
want a heart of love ; I want a heart that 
loves God, and everybody, and every thing 
good, and that most be a new heart, I am 
sure.”

“ Oh, my chiid, God will not deny you 
that precious gift, if you ask him for it,” said 
the mother. " Do yoo remember how the 
Son of God told the Jews of his Father's 
willingness to give ? ‘ Is there a man of 
you,’ he asked, * if his son ask bread, will 
give him a stone ? or if he ask a fish will 
give him a serpent ? If you then know 
how to give good gifts to your children, now 
much more shall your Father which is in 
heaven give good gifts to them the’ ask 
him.’ But hou> shall we ask ? The Son of 
God, to leave no room for doubt, tell- us, 
* Whatsoever ye shall ask io my name 1 will 
do it.’ Therefore, if you pray God, in the 
name and for the sake of his dear Son, to 
give you a new heart, he will, my child.”

Bessie whispered, “ Will you pray, dear 
mother ?”

The mother and child then went «way into 
a little room often hallowed by the voire of 
prayer, and knelt down lie fore God. Mo
ther and child both prayed.

Oh, doubt not the word of the Son of 
God. A petition like this will not be deni
ed. A gift like this will not be withbolden. 
—American Messenger.

Thoughtlessness of Mankind.
Astonishing fact, that all that mankind 

acknowledge as greatest, they care about 
tbe least ;—as first, on the summit of all 
greatness, tbe Deity. Tis acknowledged 
he reigns over all, bis presence always here, 
prevails in each star, observes as as an aw
ful Judge, claims infinite regard, is supreme- 

! |v coud—what then ? Why, think nothing 
I at all about him ! There is Eternity ! You 
bsve lived perhaps thirty years ; you are by 
no means entitled to expect so much more 
life ; at the annoet you will very soon, very 
soon die ! What follows ? Eternity—a
boundless region ; inextinguishable life, my
riade of mighty and strange spirits ; visions

FOB THE FBOVINCIAL WKHLK1A5.

Oar Sabbath Schools.
Mr Editor,—Amongst the most efficient 

instrumentalities employed by the militant 
Church, we view Sabbath schools as holding 
a distinguished place. Other instrumental
ities may present a more imposing aspect, a 
more elaborately constructed apparatus, and 
the patronage of greater names ;—may be 
as the storm, the earthquake, and the fire, 
rather thin the still small voice—but, in 
practical power, the Sabbath school ranks 
above many blasted and brilliant schemes.

“ The sthoil-rnaster is abroad.” The 
question of education is one engaging the 
earnest attention of all classes of society. 
tVbat is to be its prevailing character ? Is 
it to be secular rather than religious ? Is 
it to be intellectual rather than moral? 
There is a great truth expresse! in the well- 
known household word ; “ Knowledge is 
Power;” but then it is power for good, or 
power for evil. Education which, regardless 
of the moral culture, aims only to develope, 
train, and mould the. intellect may after all 
prove a curse. Probably in menial power, 
in energy ot mind, in grasp of thought, Ga
briel and Satan are nearly equal. But in 
their moral nature there is an impassable 
gulf, between that first of Heaven's sons, and 
the fallen archangel.

We would not depereciate the worth of 
knowledge. No ! it is above price. Unlock 
ihe treasury, unseal the fountain. Impart 
it to the youtblul minds of those who are to 
be the men of the future. Engage them in 
the laborious pursuit of intellectual inquiry. 
Open to them the classic and historic page, 
these leading them into communion with the 
master-minds of tbe past. Investigate, with 
them, the brilliant discoveries of science, and 
sound the depths of philosophy. But, above 
all, make them acquainted with the word of 
Gad. Unfold to tbeir minds its literary ex
cellencies, ils profound philosophy, its his
toric value, its inspired wisdom, its thrilling 
narratives, its lofty doctrines, its sublime 
precepts, and i's pure morality.

There is in the Bible a beautiful adapta
tion, for all purposes of tbe Sunday school 
teacher. Its magnificent truths, and sublime 
teachings are clothed in language so simple, 
so transparent, as at once to interest and in- 
tract. Its lovely narratives throw their 
spell around the youthful mind, aod it is not 
dissolved in alter years. Its pictures retain 
their freshness and beauty.—Oft-repeated 
gaze does n»t destroy the interest. Time 
which spoils the best and fairest of human 
efforts leaves no trace of the spoiler upon 
(he inspired page. “ The grass withereth 
and the flower thereof fallelh away, but the 
word of the Lord eodureth forever.”

O noble and honorable work is that of 
labouring in the Sabbntb school ! It may 
seem a humble sphere. Those self-denying 
aod self-sacrificing efforts aod toils may 
sometimes seen to be overlooked, and dis
couragement may arise from the apparently 
little success attending these efforts. But 
as in nature nothing can be lost, even

“ Tbe wave-let on the ocean to3*ed 
Aide tn the ebb-tide or the flvW.”

So in the eoonom / of grace, the smallest la
bour is not lost. Tbe ripple of influence on 
i be waters of Time may so ran oo, till the 
distant swell shall reach tbe shores of the 
vast ocean of Eternity.

Look at that child as it first enters the 
Sabbath School. There is youthful inno
cence and loveliness. But the light of in
tellect flashes in its eye, and its brow be
tokens the majesty of mind. No one can 
calculate its future influence, or its future 
destiny. It may beèome a soldier, to scat
ter fire brands and death ; or a missionary 
of tbe cross, to proclaim tbe tidings of mer
cy to “ regions beyond.” It may become 
another Byron, to send over many lands its 
wondrous melodies—withering hearts and 
hopes as the breath of a destroyer—or a 
Charles Wesley, to strike the harps of Zion, 
and pour forth in rich and hallowed strains 
tbe sweetest emotions of the human heart. 
Take care, Brother teacher, how you at
tempt to mould that mind, or to give a basis 
to its intellectual and moral development— 
The current ot its worid-wide influence and 
of its eternal destinies may course on in the 
channel thus early formed.

la connection with the above remarks 
upon a subj-ct of confessedly great import
ance, a brief reference to our Sabbath 
Schools on the Cornwallis Circuit may not 
be uninteresting to your readers. In three 
of our schools, anniversary festivals have 
just been held.

Canning was first in the series. Having 
two services to attend the same day, I could 
only have a short time, in the interval, to 
spend with them in their interesting exer 
cises. Every thing reflected the highest 
credit upon the teachers of the school for 
the manner in which they had trained the 
children to take their several parts ; and 
upon Brother Taylor, who has been unspar
ing of time and toil for Ihe same object

West ChaAl. — The credit of the 
School was nobly sustained. The recita
tion was beautiful and impressive. Sab
bath School Institutions—Missionary opera
tions—the Slavery question—the Temper
ance cause, and a variety of other impor
tant subjects came in for their share of dis
cussion. An address delivered at the close 
by a scholar in the Bible Class, was much 
applauded. Certainly, for clear and im
pressive utterance, correct emphasis, and 
graceful action, it surpassed any effort 1 
ever witnessed, by a Sabbath Scholar, in 
ibe Eastern or Western world.

Berwick —The exercises were similar 
to those of tbe other schools. The school 
has only been recently established. But 
from tbe known energy and perseverance 
of the officers and teachers, we expected 
ranch—nor were we disappointed. It w

a beautiful scene—so many children seated 
together, neatly dressed, looking pleasant 
and joyous ; and then, as called upon, 

i ascending the platform, and, in the presence 
of a large audience, take their several parts 

! with as much ease and gracefulness, as 
though reciting by their own fireside. The 
Bible Class, under the charge of Brother 
Foster, have for some months been occupied 
with the Book of Daniel The results of 
tbeir studies were, by the Teacher, embo
died in a very elaborate paper, in dialogue 
form, extending over some twenty-four 
pages, and occupying an hour in the reci
tal. I can attempt no description of it.— 
The mass of chronology, of History, of 
Prophecy and its fulfilment, of Kings and 
Kingdoms, of Dynasties and Successions, 
of Revolutions and changes, resulting in the 
setting up a Kingdom not of this world, and 
the latter-day glory of tbe Messiah, was 
such as to baflls my descriptive power.—j 
But it was a glorious privilege to sit and 
listen. When tbe children bad got through 
their several parts, Brother Silver, tbe Su
perintendant, called upon Brother Nathan 
Tapper, who favoured us with an appropri
ate address. When the services had closed, 
every one seemed delighted. It must have 
been gratifying to those who had been 
spending Sabbath alter Sabbath in labour 
and toil, to know that their labours were so 
fully appreciated. Perhaps others, in some 
degree, shared in the feeling which prompt
ed an old lady to say, on leaving the church, 
“ It was beyond anything I have ever wit
nessed : I never expected to live to see such 
a day as this ”

We sincerely thank those who thus dili
gently attend to tbe nursery of our Church. 
But there are infinitely higher motives.— 
They woik for eternity. The Redeemer 
smiles upon tbeir efforts, and he will finally 
say, “ Thou hast been faithful in a lew 
things.”

“ Therefore my beloved brethren, be ye 
steadfast, unmoveable, always abounding in 
the work ot the Lord ; forasmuch as ye know 
that jour labour is not in vain in the Lord.”

J. L.
Cornwallis West, Get. Vjth.

man in feeling terms. On Saturday, n' -, 
v. m., on adjourned meeting of tbe D. U. S. 
was held, to complete various nnfinised bu
siness, aod at 4 r. m. Evening Praver was 
finally offered up in tbe Bishop's Chapel, 
where a respectable congregation «as as
sembled. On the following morning ihe 
Bishop held a confirmation in Preston 

: Church , and as-isted at D.vme Service at 
his own Chapel in the evening, thus clo-.ng 
a laborious and arduous but yet most grati
fying week, during which he was not un
mindful of St. Paul’s charge to tie " given 
to hospitality,” a* all his clergy from the 

| grey headed Presbyter to the youngest 
Deacon can testify. The weather was de
lightful throughout the session, and not un
til its close did the bowling North caster 
arise which has pelted us lor the last tew 
deys. Cleric»».
—Morning Journal.

Church Meetings. ^
On Wednesday, the 20th inst., the clergy, 

between 50 and tiO in number, and from all 
parts of tbe Province, met lor Morning Ser
vice in S;. Paul’s Church, when the Lord's 
Supper was administered The Revd Mr. 
Deblois was the preacher on the occasion. 
In the afternoon the Bishop delivered his 
triennial charge, which was a very able do
cument and exceedingly well delivered, oc
cupying I believe more than an hour and a 
ball. I cannot pretend to give even an out
line of its contents, which embraced, besides 
much affectionate counsel and seasonable di
rection to the clergy, a variety of informa
tion on matters of deep imterest to the 
Church at home and abroad. Hie Lord
ship, who bas this year visited all the Cler
gy in their respective Parishes, expressed in 
very gratifying terms, his sense of their gen
eral fidelity and zeal, and of tbeir kind re
spect for himself,—assuring them in return 
of his sincere sympathy with them, in all 
their trials and labors. The whole charge 
was listened to with marked attention 
throughout, and by subsequent request, it 
is to be printed. On Thursday, at 0, a. m , 
there was Morning Prayer in tbe Bishop’s 
Chapel, and also on Friday and Saturday. 
On tlïese occasions the psalms were chanted 
with pleasing effect.

The Diocesan Assembly or Synod, (with 
Rev. E. Gilpin as clerical, and J. W. Row- 
ley, Esq. as lay, Secretary) engaged in bu
siness of much importance each day, imme
diately «fier Morning Prayer. There were 
nearly 30 lay delegates present, and deli
berating as a distinct body from the Clergy. 
There was free and unfettered discussion on 
everything brought forward, and the utmost 
harmony prevailed,—the Bishop presided 
with his osual tact and ability, and certainly 
wilh marvelous patience and unwearied as
siduity

On Friday afternoon there was « very im
portant meeting of the Diocesan Church So
ciety, at the National School, when a large 
amount ol business was dispatched.

A scheme for the Endowment of tbe 
Church in Nova Scotia was brought forward 
by tbe Rev. Professor Hill who introduced 
ii by a very animated and effective speech. 
The discussion of this great measure, having 
for its object the raising of no less a sum 
than £40 000, called lorih the sentiments ol 
various speakers lay and clerical, all evinc
ing tbe very best feelings, and showing a 
most gratifying unanimity, sugaring well 
for the future success of the plan. There 
can be no doubt, that. It carried oo in the 
same spirit, the 40,000 Members of tbe 
Church in this Province will more than re
alise the expectations of the worthy origina
tors of the scheme. All must see the ne
cessity of such an effort, especially under 
the proposed arrangements ol the venerable 
Society in England, which has so long and 
generously aided the Colonial Church. I 
have attended a good many meetings n my 
day in connection with the Church of Eng
land, but certainly never one of such impor
tance as this, or at which a more enthusias 
tic spirit was predominant.

A good Committee was appointed to ar
range details and perfect the measure, and 1 
hope soon to hear an encouraging account of 
tbeir doings. On Friday at half past 
twelve, the clergy and lay delegates, headed 
by the Bishop, all in their robes, went in 
procession to Government House, to present 
a congratulatory address to Earl Mulgrave. 
They were most cordially received, and 
each was honored by his Lordship with a 
cordial shake of the hand, as tbe long line 
passed him by. I believe the only disap
pointment was, that her Ladyship did not 
gratify the Body by her-presence. At all 
events, soch is the feeling of the writer, who 
however may not be up to state rules in 
such matters. One thing is pretty clear, 
that whosoever sees either the Earl or his 
Countess once, will like to see them both 
again. This by the way.

On Saturday morning the deliberations 
of tbe Synod closed with the Doxology, and 
the Apostolic benediction. Just before clos
ing, thanks were unanimously voted to the 
Churchmen resident in Halifax, for tbeir 
generous hospitality towards the clergy and 
laity. The Venerable Archdeacon was also 
congratulated on his having attained tbe Ju
bilee year of bis ministry. Tbe compli
ment was acknowledged by the old gentle*

Revival at Charlottetown,
A Idler from Mrs. Palmer to Mr. Archi

bald Morton, dated Charlottetown, Oct. 
11th, has been placed in our hands for in
sertion. Mrs. Palmer write» :—

You will be rejoiced to learn I hat God is 
doing wonders here. Such a sadden and 
glorious outpouring of the Holy Spirit a» is 
now being witnessed in this place has per
haps seldom been seen since the day ot 
Pentecost. The work began with tho 
church. Yes, Zion has put on her strength, 
and her ministers have clothed themselves - 
with salvation. All the ministers in ilto 
District have received tbe baptism of tire.— 
O if you could have been present at somo 
of our afternoon meetings and seen the 
glorious goings forth of our God 1

As we read that blessed volume “ Arthur’s 
Tongue of Fire,” we prayed, O that all who 
minister at our Christian altars may be thus 
richly endued But neither waiting or pray
ing, unless accompanied with that art oj 
faith which appropriates the promise will 
bring the blessing. We are sanctified 
through the belief of the truth. “ Hav ing 
these promises dearly beloved let us cleaso 
ourselves from all filthiness ol the flesh mid 
spirit.” And now that the day of Pentecost 
has come and we live under the high niton 
time splendour of the Spirit’s dispensation, 
why wait as though the day of Pentecost 
had not lully come. All Vint is needful now 
to ensure the baptism of fire at once is to 
bind the sacrifice to the altar. Hero is the 
point where not only light descends upon 
the mind, by which the way into tho holiest 
is.discovered, but it is just the point in our 
heavenward career where fire from above 
descends upon the sacrifice. “ God is the 
Lord which hath showed us light, bind tbo 
sacrifice with cords, even unto the horns of 
tbe Altar, Psalm civiii. 37.”

The reason why so tyaoy fail to receive 
light on the doctrine of entire sanctification, 
or iu other words, the baptism of tire, is lie, 
cause they do not come to this point.— 
Christ who is not only the Captain of our 
salvation, but our High Priest ever minis
ters at bis own altar. Not only is He our 
salvation but He is also our light and lia 
it is wbo baplizeth with tbe Holy Ghost and 
with fire. Who that reads the Holy Scrip
tures can need farther light in regard to the 
duty of entire consecration ? “ Ve are not 
your own, ye are bought with a price, there
fore glorify God in your body and spirit 
which are God’s. What can ho more de
cisive and imperative. Well it is only to be 
true to this knowledge of duty and bind the 
sacrifice to the Altar, then light on ihe doc
trine of entire sanctification is receSul, the 
faith by which we are sanctified wholly is 
made plain, and the consuming tire des
cends on the sacrifice. From this poini in 
our upward journey ings we are enabled to 
go forward in the might of the Spirit as 
never before, taking many to glory with us 
and feeling divinely conscious that the zeal 
of God’s house hath eaten us up. Soch « 
baptism have many received here.

I should think that not less than three 
hundred at least have received the blessing 
of entire sanctification during the part three 
weeks. I regret that the number of these 
has not been taken, as I believe it would 
have been to the glory of God and more evi
dently demonstrative of the fact which should 
stand prominently hi connection will, all tho 
revivals in which we have been tngag d, 
namely, that Holiness must be at the fouruia- 
lion of every genuine and permanent revi
val. Where ihe ministry and people will 
not humble themselves beiore God uni como 
to this point, 1 have as little hope tor ihe 
extension and permanency of tbe work, as I 
would have had for the extension or per
manency of Christianity if in Aposiulic 
days the Apostles and other disciples hud 
refused to obey tbe command of tbeir new
ly risen Redeemer and not waited to be en
dued with power from on high.

But to the glory ol God alone we will say 
that both ministers and people here did 
wait specifically lor tbe full bapti m ot the 
Holy Ghost. O if you could only have been 
here at some of our afternoon meetings, es
pecially at one of these when we had what 
we called a Believing Meeting. Scores I 
think received the baptism of fire at this 
meeting, among whom were (our of five sta
tioned ministers besides local preachers and 
class-leaders. What may we hope for as 
the result of these Spirit baptized ministers 
and.members spreading themselves in all 
the regions round about ! Why just the same 
as in Apostolic days. The word of the 
Lord will exceedingly grow and multiply, 
and in all the surrounding country there will 
be daily added to the Lord such as shall be 
saved.

People are gathering in from all parts of 
the island, from forty to fifty miles, to catch 
the flame, and we cannot doubt but the flame 
of revival will rapidly spread over this beau
tiful island.

From six to seven hundred have been ga
thered in from tbe world. The District 
Chairman told us on Monday last that over 
five hundred names had been taken of thoiO 
who had teen gathered from the world be
sides the many in the church who had been 
restored to spiritual life. A-lelujah ! the 
Lord God omnipotent reigneth !

Surely the cloud that has been hovering 
over the United States is now pouring out 
plenteous showers over these British Pro
vinces. Of all the revival scenes we have 
witnessed during these many years past, we 
do not remember ever to have witnessed a 
more remarkable outpouring of the Spi-it 
than this, except it be at some of the Camp 
meetings we have attended. We do not


