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Our yearning hearts entreat ;
What service shall we render ?
How wash the sacred feet ?
A voice speaks out from heaven, -
With power our souls to thrill,
* Ye have the poor and needy ;
In them ye have Me still !”

Our feet spring up to duty ;
Our hands to tender care;
The highways and the hedges
Reveal the Master there ;
The Master in His children,
Disguised by grief and shame :
O, Christ, 'tis sweet to succour,
Because they bear Thy name !

We rather glean Thy harvest,
Than reap in carthly spoil ;
We haste to seek the warning,
For love makes glad the toil ;
ISo weak are we and humble,
The precious trust to hold,
But as Thou lead’st our footsteps,
We bring them to Thy fold.

We gather from Thy bounty,
And in Thy ame dispense ;
We lean our hunfan weakness.
On Thy omnipotence ;
And when discrowned and stricken,
The royal form appears,
We deem it highest worship
To wash Thy feet with tears.

0, ever-present Master !
We find, where'er we tread,
Sueh service for sweet ointment
To pour upon Thy head ;
We bow with deep thanksgiving,
That Thou our work will own;
The joy is ours of serving,
- The praise is Thine alone !

(For the Provincial Wesleyan.)
A BEAUTIFUL DEATH-BED SCENE:

OR, MEMORIALS OF MARIA A.
WILMOT, N. 8.

VAN BUSKIRK,

- | But her soul was filled with peace ; earth had for

some there were who promised they would ileaves, keeping every wave beneath them, and
meet her there. |rining as the water riseth—Maria sweetly re-
During the night, Rev. Mr. Crane, through | posed ;—Faith and Hope—twin graces, bear-
whose instrumentality it pleased God to make | ing her spirit, filled with Love, upward toward
her an heir of glory, was by her side. He ut- | the light of heaven—to the Source of its beau-
tered words of Holy Writ, pausing a moment |ty and power,—LovE1s Gop. See! the tread
after each utterance : the emphatic responses of | of the Beloved :—a slight movement—another
the dying girl were delightful :— —a third—and—the lily is gathered, to bloom
Mr. C.—*I know that if the earthly house | forever in silvesylakes, whose quiet waters lave
of this tabeffacle were dissolved—Maria—* I | evergreen shores.
have a building of God, an house not made| Aftera sojourn on earth for only 23 years,
with hands, efernal in the heavens.” Mr. C.— |on Friday morning, Feb. 4, 1870, her spirit
** The sting of death is sin, the strength of sin, | reached the home of immortals, to share, in
the law.” Maria—* But, thanks be to God, | the presence of the Lamb, the eternal newness
who giveth me the victery through oar Lorp | of eternal joy.
Jesus Carist.” Mr. C.—* For meto live is
Christ.” Maria—** For me to die is gain."—
O, the sweet, triumphant look that accompanied
these words!
She often called for music and for prayer.—
" Sing—pray”—and as often the voice of peti-
tion and of praise filled the room. A favorite
piece was sung :—

Jordan’s waters had parted :
She had crossed by * the ford ;”
And joyously landed ;

Led forth by her Lord.

Her freed spirit was greeted
By a heavenly band ;

The derelict body

Was left on earth’s strand,
To be borne slowly away
From exposure and storm ;
And wait the glad orient

Of Trurn-promised morn.
Then be divinely re-modell’d

In new beauty and ;
And re-claimed by mPirit

Where earth has no place.
On the following Sunday we bore the body
the tomb. A sermon was preached in the
Baptist church (being contiguous to her moth-
her 1o words of sadness,—and she indi 1 her | €7 residence) from the words: ‘‘ The whole
wish for this verse by repeating the first line, — family i_" heaven snd earth"—suggested s
Wiea sald il sloggieh Swids appropriate while at her death-bed we heard
B::k“fof‘hm’ marble brow, these words : -* Mother, when I am gone there
orth in songs of joyfulness, will be four of us in heaven, and four of us
- Lot hoian bagin hoo: |on earth—half of the family there, and half
Three different times within thirty hours it|here; but, (entwining each with her arms and
was thorlght each brtzuh vould be be'r last.— | blessing them in turn as they bent over her)
Three times the parting kiss and parting hand | mother, you will come. Emma, you will come.
were given. Three times she revived to new | Louisa, you will come. And, Henry too. Yes;
hysical strength and effort. Some sweep of . i X wily in
physi 3 p of | HENRY ; you will come—the whole family in
the river or circling eddy brought her from the | heaven
shore she was nearing—towards the shore she| Rev. Mu. ParkEr, of the Baptist Church,
was leaving. Each time to the watchers a sur-| took part in the services ;—spoke of the tripli-
ise. To herself, the i i i
prise. To herself, the first time, more than a| ity of her beauty: physical, moral and reli-
surprise—a disappointment ! Opening her eyes| gious ; of the loss her death would be to the
upon them, she asked : ** Who called me back?” | family, the Methodist Church, and to the com-
She thought she should have been at the other | munity ; that though she belonged to another

“ 0 sing to me of heaven

When I'm about to die;

Sing songs of holy ecstacy,
; To waft my soul on high.”

One verse was omitted : it expressed too lite-
rally the scene. A friendly hand was at the time
wiping the death-spray from her marble brow.

In a cottage at Melvern-square, upon the
couich of the consumptive, lay the daughter of
Eri and Henrietta VanBuskirk. Her father,
sister, and little brother had gone, one after
another, to * the better land.” The last that
departed had been some nine “years, by mor-
tals’ measurement, with the spirits of the just.
For a similar period, to her widowed mother,
elder brother and two younger sisters, MARrIA
had been companion, counsellor, guide.

She was beautiful in feature, form and man-
ner. A flower of loveliness—not the peony's
bold style of beauty; nor the hollyhock's, loft-
ily introducing itself to notice—but the sweet
beauty of the rose, combining with the retiring
modesty of the violet, unconsciously delighting
beholders.

Lovely developments of a noble spirit, and
amiable disposition, endeared her to many in
the widening circles of social life.

To complete this fair specimen of youthful
womanhood, one thing was “lacking— Religion.
Its need was felt; earnestly she sought it; it
was graciously bestowed. For nearly five
years she had been the possessor of Divine
peace and Divine love ; the inspiration of a new
life on earth; the hope of a mew home in
heaven. N

Within the cousecrated temple of the body
her spirit ministered and rejoiced before the
Lord; the outbeaming of its true devotion gave
heavenly expression to her countenance ; to her
deportment, heavenly grace. From the time of
her conversion, in the vicinage of her cottage-
home, Ler name was a synonyme of consistent
piety—suggestive of whatsoever is good, beau-
tiful and true. MARIA was a Christian. Our
testimony to her character and worth is an
humble tribute to her Saviour's grace and
praise.

Death loves a shining victim. At her he steal-
thily threw his dart. Soon the hectic cheek and
the hollow cough revealed the precision of his
aim—foretold the speedy fulfilment of his par-
pose.

Gradually her health declined. For months
she was a prisoner within the limits of her home.
At length confined to the bed of sickness, as
first noted. Let us visit her there.

It%s the hush of midnight: since 2 P. M. we
have watched with others by the couch, or in
the precincts of the room, where, for several
days and nights, kind friends have lingered and
listened For hours the dear invalid had been
urging her way, with panting breath and be-
dewed brow, to the termination of her short
earth-pilgrimage. The Death-Jordan rolled in
her mmediate view; but the light and the far-
ther shore made golden the mists of the valley
through which it flowed ; and the sound of its
waters was music to her soul. Her placid coun-
tenance was often brightened with radiant
smiles, as new instalments of heavenly glory
poured into her spirit, flowed their wavelets
over every feature, suffusing them with fresh

life and joy. Occasionally, with upward glance
of open eyes, she anticipated speedily mingling
withthe cloud of witnesses that with various
beauty floated above her; with upraised hands
and look of loving-longing, she said: ** Take
me, take me—though 1 am too unworthy I ** |
will see father—I will sce sister—I will see
Jesus.” Again, among the celestial visitants

she seemed to rec ognize her sainted father and

angel-sister, and cricd,—** | see father !—fa-
ther’s voice !—1 hear JSather's voice!”

Friends said, that for several days her happy
spirit had rejoiced in the mercy, wisdom and
Power of God her Saviour: and with many
sweet expressions of her hope of crossing the
fver and of seeing the King in his beauty, had
inspired their hearts with firmer trust in Jesus
and stronger purpose to live for God. It be-
Canme ev ident she had entered the tide of death’s
nver. Its waters were neither dark nor deep,
but the current was rapid : the shore could not
be reached without labor. At times the labor
"8 hard and fatiguiug—watching, loving
fncnd.' expressed wishes to share it with her.

It did not, however, interrupt the recognition

and others with sweet smiles and
UTJ' of deep affection ; nor fervent appeals
€htreaties being addressed to those she

shore ; the * rest” side of the river, where the | denomination of Christians, the catholicity of
toil of the toiler is over. But that was all;|her spirit and the purity of her life had
there was no impatience of spirit—she calmly | endeared her to all. * I will miss her,” said
waited the will of the Lord. Repetitioyuf Mr, P.; *“though an old man, I feel I have
these scenes occurred during the night,” but|met with a great loss; a friend whom I loved
that was the only time she expressed lierself | is gone; I shall miss her very much; she has
concerning them; though friends looked and|gone from our midst without a spot on her cha-
wondered. racter or her name.”

Very singular were these surprises—like a| These good words justified the sentiments of
sail-boat, gone from earnest gaze, then resting | the preacher of the sermon, who had said he
on its shadows, within our view—or, as if row-| was fully in sympathy with the Scriptural belief
ers in the distance rested on their oars—ling-| of good and great men, that the children of one
ered, and then returned again, to say, once|father should (irrespective of sectarian distinc-
more, ‘* Adieu.” tion) gather round the table of their common
So marked were these apparent outgoings of | Lord, and celebrate together the love of the
the spirit and its returns, we pondered their| Elder Brother, by whose sacrifice and grace
probable why and wherefore. They gave us|they were made sons and daughters, and joint
longer converse with one beloved, and exhibi- | heirs to the Homestead in Heaven.

tion of the beauty and power of religionin a| Rev. Mr. CRANE, referred to the time and
youthful Christian's progress from dt!lth to life. | circumstances of her conversion during special
But as we would not now call her from the|gservices held at the Wesleyan church—the
happy home sbe has reachcd, so then we would | Sabbath she united with the people of her
have called her back as she was approaching|choice, amofy whom she found the Pearl of
that shore. Could it be for owr sakes alone, great price, when she received baptism from
these lingerings were ? his hands by the pouring out of clean water—
Was she not kept waiting for the completion | the outward sign and fitting symbol in purity
of a process going on in her soul, in time, and | and property of the element, and mode of
in her soul's home, in eternity ? That the love | application—of the inward grace of the Holy
of her Lord and the grace of the Holy Spirit Spirit, poured upon her from on high.

might add some ** fulness” to the beauty of ho-| During the service great caution was, re-
liness—some further application of the cleansing quired on the part of the preacher to prevent
blood—some new adorning to the bridal attire, | Joud outbursts of grief. Had he yielded to the
—that, when hailed on the strand of the blest, | emotion swelling in his own heart, and the
and led to the Palace of the King, there would | hearts of the large audience before him, the

sins here below in the precious blood of Christ,
as the saved of the Lord, enter into that abid-
ing Home, which He bath prepared for his
loved ones. Eternal, too, the misery of such
as neglecting the great salvation, pass away un-
washed and unforgiven. Oh, for an angel’s
voice to sound in the ears of the humbers who,
careful and diligent in earthly matters, so madly
lose sight of those high and awful realities,
“ The things that are unseen are eternal.”
Man, 'woman, what are you about? You are
bastening om, you are passing away ; the things
that absorb you are temporal,—but beyond lies
eternity !  Thither any moment may lsunch
you; yes, you are drifting onward and omward,
fast as the waves of Time can carry you; are
you ready? In all your present pursuits do
you bear in mind that fature? Is your eye
fixed on the things that are unseen ? Well
may we each pray—
“ Oh God our inmost souls convert,

And deeply on our thoughtful hearts
Eternal thﬁtgl impress ;

Give us to feel their solemn weight,
Andmmbhonth.hhko‘h::‘h

And wake to righteousness.”
Dartmouth.

HEAVEN.

If the Promise that I in that temple should shine,
Whose light is the halo of glory divine,

Were promised till ages on ages untold

Away to the depths of past ages had rolled,
And still to the promise a limit were given,
Though ever so distant, it would not be Heaven.
No! Thought's piercing wings yet beyond it
would fly,

In search for what yet in the distance might
lie :

The glory of heaven, through fear would be
dim,

And sadness blend still with its rapturous
hymn.

"Tis endless duration, unceasing delight,

That makes the blest hope of the Christian so
bright ;

"Tis the archers of gems in his heavenly crown
That the sun of his blessedness will never go
down,

With that song everlasting no fear shall be
blended,

For then shall the days of his mourning be end-
ed;

And once in that temple, beside the pure river.
The sainted no more shall be absent forever.
—New York Observer.

BRETHREN IN THE MINISTRY.

A strong conviction of duty impels us affec-
tionately to address you on the momentous im-
portance of entire consecration to God and to
the special work of the miuistry to which we
are called. We know well that we have no
right by reason of age or otherwise, to assume
to speak to you by authority ; but the work 'in
which we are engaged is of such transcendent
importance, and our eonviction of its absorbing
interest is so overwhelming. that at the risk of
being considered out of the way, we earnestly
plead with our brethren beloved 'in the Lord.
Excuse us for calling your attention to the im-
portance of ‘studying the word of' God. 'This
is the Book whichis to be our chief study. It
is filled with Divine beauty, glory, truth and
power. It will task our utmost powers to mas-
ter its great facts, illustrations and - abstract
truths. We will need patience, perseverance,
wisdom aad all the megns of stady we can pro-
cure to gain a proper knowledge of the word of
God. Search the Scriptures with all possible

be found neither spot, nor wrinkle, nor any such | general outburst wonld have been completely
thing on her presentation robes. And were ce- | beyond his control. As it was, many sobbed
lestial artificers—ministering spirits to heirs of | aloud, while from almost every eye tears trem-
salvation, and loved ones from earth, under the | pled their sympathy or flowed their silent
inspection of the Lord of Glory, adding some | cadnegs.

rays of soft white light to her * place” in.t.ho Never had we seen a public assembly so
* mansions” above ?  Or was it that she might entirely shadowed by a grief-cloud, or wit-
win another sonl,—have‘another star set in her | ,o\ooq 55 copious a shower of tears. But all
crown? We think she spoke of crowns and of

diligence day by day. The best way to in-
crease your power in the pulpit is to be well
versed in sacred lore. The Bible is a book of
such wonderful variety that we need not fear
that it will ever pall upon our taste. Its his-
tory, law, poetry, ethics and philosophy are in-
comparable ; furnishing the basis of true sci-
ence in all that pertains to miud, government,

stars—urged her fellow-Christians to seek a
starry crown ; that there should be no starless

was not gloom ; there was pleasure in the sad- | ;morals and religion. We can not study it too
ness; joy in the grief. From nboYE. rays of | much, We can not go too deep into its mys
mercy and truth beamed forth; kind heaven | tories. Tts rich truths will adorn the mind be-

ones—that each should have, at least, ome star.

greeted sorrowing earth, and bows of beauty
She earnestly sought to secure another for the

and hope relieved and shone resplendent in the

yond any other possible culture. Its godly ex-

crown she hoped to wear. One anxious and
earnestly expressed wish had not been ac-
complished—she earnestly hoped it might
please God to grant it, ere He took her to
himselt,—it was that she might see a dear, dear
relative bow with penitential heart at her bed-
side, and from thence send up to the mercy-
throne his suppliant-cry for pardon, peace and
power-divine. From the time she asked,—
«Who called me back ?"—this one thing was
her heart’s desire. O how she struggled in men-
tal conflict and prayer for it,—if that were
granted, she would be satisfied. The wrestling
of her spirit seemed over. ** Mother,” she
said, ‘1 have been doing up all my work
to-night—to-morrow will be Sabbath!” Had
she prevailed, like Jacob? Will the resu!t
of that striving be seen? Blessed be God! it
was seen. There, kneeling at the bed-side, he
—the object of her deep solicitude bows; and,
Behold he prayeth " '

The long yearnings of her heart, which bad
cost her many a prayer and many a tear, were
gratified. Her silent praise floated up and
mingled with angels’ song, as the fact and the
scene were being recorded in the Book which
a0 mortal eye can read. Her work was do;}e.
The rest of the heavenly Sabbath begun. She
quietly folded her hands over her bolom—let
the fringed curtains partly close over the brilli-
ant eyes, and so composed berselffor rest..md
seemed to be drinking in stravge delights from
f.agments of song—echoes of ung.nhl_v melo-
dies—while that star was being setin her crown
—and the chimes from the heavenly shore sum-
moned her to the Sabbatic praise of the glori-
fied. ‘Truly her death-room was the gate of
heaven — a trapsfiguration scene — wn‘wht:rs
gazed with sacred awe, as if they were inpre-
sence of beings of another world. From dif-
ferent voices these words were whispered—** O,
bow beautiful " ** How sweet m « How Pleu-
sant thus to die!” Or, where t,bou‘bt associated
this more than vietory over death wxdl the love
of the Saviour, these and ‘many similar words
were breathed—** Glory to God 1« Glory be k

cloud. We felt assured that, though absent
from the body, our sister was with the Lord.
She joined in the song of the Triumphant ; we
of the Militant. Our words were :—

Dearest sister, thou hast left us,
Here our loss we deeply feel,
But "tis God who hath lereft us,
He will all our sorrows heal.

Yet again we hope to meect thee,
When the day of life is fled ;

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee,
Where no farewcll tear is shed.

And—

One family we dwell in Him,

One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream—
The narrow stream of death,

d. T.

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

PASSING AWAY.

BY MARY E. HERBERT.

« The things that are seen are sempor‘-l, but the
things that are unseen are eternal.” 2 Cor. iv. 18.

It is related of an Eastern Monarch, that
seeing his Prime Minister much perplexed and
disturbed by varied causes, he presented him
with a gold ring, bearing the seasonable in-
scription ** This t00 shall pass away.”

And truly on all the varied objects and emolu-
ments of life it were the part of Wisdom to in-
scribe ¢ passing away.” Wealth, pleuum., a
high station, an honorable fame, all ** passing
away.” Youth with its ardent hopes.—'-nn‘n-
kind, with its ceaseless toils, —old age with its
whitened hair’s, and yearnings for rest.—dj
‘« passing away.” The pursuits that now ab-
sorb so much of my attention,—the hotf:e where
carthly affection finds fitting exercutf,—dnc
kindred and {riends whose love gives emzence
still, are they not all *‘ passing
away.” Yes, a few short years at moct,..nd
the end will come, 88 req;srtlllnle emhly. things,
b, wm rd‘_' " “
f:;:‘b:::em ﬁnﬂ." For often we allow
“Sightwgettbe uppoyhndoll-‘agd:,”m

so sweet a zest,

per will impress and inspire us to go to
the very depths of its words. Study its roots,
its etymology. Be not content with second-
hand information. Let ourselves go into its
fathomless mines, and gather gems for the
adornment of owr own souls.

In order to this— Be covetous of time. Ano-
ther year has gone to eternity, and we are left
to recall many moments misspent during the
year past. Wasted time will haunt us during
life and after its close unless we are cautious to
gather up its treasures. Every moment idly
spent is an absolute, irrecovirable loss. We
do not mean by this, that we_are not to have
proper exercise and recreation, but simply that
we are not to let precious moments pass without
making some account of them that will be ac-
ceptable to God. Especially let none of us be
guilty of the vile indecency of lounging around
stores, offices, business places and the streets,
No minister can maintain his own self respect,

things ‘h.“ are unseen are eternal.” Et.ern;!. ltell ?onderfnlly in pulpit power,and in the con- ' novel and strangely beautiful tous. We noti
{ the happiness of those who, washed from their | version of souls. A part of every day should also, a difference in the dress of the nativ

be given conscientiously, sacredly to this work.

Study in the morning, visit in the afternoonm.
Let this be the standing rule. Never break it
except in cases of absolute necessity, and your
year's work will be satifactory to a degree you
scarcely hoped. In order to go over your
whole work, do it systematically. Have every
member in your book, and go right through un-
til you see all.

Never pay any more attention to the rich
than you do to the poor, for to do so is a crime
against God, and deservedly brings your cha-
racter and ministry into contempt. Go to see
every member of your church at all hazards. It
will pay as nothing else can. Let us try more
than ever to make the regular means of grace
effective in the salvation of souls. Preach to
|save ; visit to save; have your prayer meeting
50 organized as to make it a great power.
Closely; compactly, organize all your material
in classes, and all the time keep the doors of
the Church wide open, and strive in every way
to save men through our Lord Jesus Christ.
Are these words right ? then take them kindly,
and let us go nearer the cross together ; nearer,
ever nearer! God will be with you dear
brethren! God in you of a truth, if you
do your work well and faitbfully. Worldliness,
weh'mnm |w. will as certain-
ly destroy our work as death will the human
frame. A year of bappiness, usefulness and
growth is before us, if we only do the will of
God. It may be that some who read this will
be summoned to the bar of God before another
year shall close. Blessed be God!

We know not, we know not,

All buman words show not,

The ;
joys we may nwi'

—Central Chris. Advocate.

WHAT ONE PRAYER DID.

This incident, besides illustrating moral cou-
rage, suggests what good may result from the
firm performance of a duty ;—

Never refuse to pray when asked, cither in
public or in the family. One does not know
what good may be done to others as well as
to one’s self. There is'a gift of prayer which
some may have naturally, 'even while unicon-
verted. But don't be too proud to make a poor
prayer.  Wé ard hot Ashamed ‘of a” ¢hild that
totters and stumbles when taking its first steps.
A lawyer once spent a night at the house of
a plain unedyeated man, who was a Christian,
In the morning this man had & serious strug-
gle with himself as to whether he should omit
family devotion, knowing this visitor, of whom
he stood in & good deal of awe, was inclining
to infidel sentiments, He decided to pray as
usual ; and telling the lawyer his habit asked if
he would remain.

“*Certainly,” replied the lawyer —he was a

That evening the lawyer went to an evening
meeting in his own town, where was & religious
awakening at the time; and to the amazement
of everybody arose toask for the prayers of
Christians. When afterward—for he was con-
verted—he came to relate his religious experi-
ence, he said it dated from the humble prayer
of that plain man. Iknew, said ‘he, the man
was afraid of me. I knew he would not natur-
ally be willing to do this ; and I knew be had
something I had not which helped him.

NOT CONDOLENCE BUT CONGRATU-
LATION.

During Dr. Payson's last. illness, a friend
coming into his room, remarked familiarly,
¢ Well, I am sorry to see you lying here on
your back.”

*‘Do you know what God puts us on our backs
for ? " said Dr. Payson, smiling.

¢ No,” was the answer.

N America and England should not quarrel. They
(.; l stand in the van of modern progress.  In Am
from those of India. The men go hnn.-hud‘. o ."k great obstacle .wd ropreach ‘W Mebe-
have Skl Babe costbnd’ wackilly Dask: shd dom is removed, after a fierce struggh
without exception, deck the head with a tor-
toise-shell comb. These are manufactured here
by the natives, and are very abundaut and cheap.
The men wear also a wide cloth wrapped around
the waist and extending to the ankles, looking
| very much like a woman'’s skirt. Fixing our
eyes upon this and their comb, then their slen-
: der form and feminine face, it is not till after
' close observation and some length of time that
[ we can be persuaded that they are not women.
.’n.e latter dress very much like the men. As
we change steamers here, and find it necessary
to wait for the coming one¢ a day or two, we,
but too glad of the change, spend this time with
Rev. Mr. Baugh and family and Miss Scott, all
of whom we find to be true and thorough Chris-
tian laborers, and with full hearts they afford us
sympathy and show us every kindness. They
are most worthy members of
THE WESLEYAN MISSION IN CEYLON.

Brother Baugh and sister Scott, the latter
associated with her brother, have been laboring
a number of years in the island, have acquired
an excellent knowledge of the language, and
are doing a thoroughly good work for the cause
of Christ. The mission house in Point de Galle
is most delightfully located, It is on a hill in
the suburbs, from which there is a magnificent
prospect. The broad sea lies spread out before
one, thus enabling him to see steamer and sail
coming from bome, bringing news and supplies
for mind and bedy, from loved ones in that dis-
tant land. Thus one can see them passing
along the horizon, getting nearer and nearer
during a long time before, and almost till they
reach the fort. A ship, with all ber canvas
spread, gliding swanlike through the wsters is
a most beautiful thing. Again, between the
broad sea of water and the house there is ano-
ther strangely beautiful sea of green—of cocoa-
nut and other trees. Like as the distant sea is
peopled, so is the one at hand; for beneath
every cluster of cocoa-nut trees there is always
found a native village. One necessarily implies
the other. This location, so elevated and cow-
manding so grand a prospeet, is at once & sani-
tary essential and a great relief and blessing to
the missionary in that remarkably debilitating
and sickly climate ; fora residence having a low
location is almost absolutely untenable, and with
the sdvantages afforded them, the cli-
mate has sadly told upon their health and life,
As the majority of our readers know, the Wes-
leyan missions have for many years been esta-

, and the
nation is once more lovked 10 as the day-star by
all in foreign lands who are intetested in liber-
ty or the advancement of human rights.  In
England the ceascless but silent revolution still
proceeds which has made her all she is  Every
day the poor are elevated, their condition ame-
liorated, their privileges extended ; the distine-
tion of class are less apparent ; the nation be-
comes really more democratic. The govern-
ing classes, even those who cling most tena-
ciously to the institutions of the past, have yet
the wisdom to know when to be no lenger con
servative. The political events of the last year
are full of significance. The franchise has jost
been extended ; & workingman now sits in_the
House of Commons; the connection between
Church and State has been dissolved in one im-
portant portion of the empire ; the abolition of
primogeniture was proposed at the last session
of Parliament : the whole question of land ten-
ure must soon be thrown open for discussiof™
Changes may not be rapid, but reforms are not
slow. The Liberal party are in power; the
very men who who were our friends control the
government. In the present Cabinet the Duke
of Argyle, Earl Graoville, Earl of Kimberly,
John Bright, William E. Forster were staunch
advocates of the Union during the war; and
other subordinate members of the government
were equally earnest and outspoken in our be-
half ; while those who opposed us have admit-
ted their mistake. The Minister, the
most powerful man in England for at least a
quarter of a century, has been proud enough
and great enough to acknowledge his error,

Prime

Itis thena poaitivv duty for us to uphold
the hands of those who are struggling for re-
form in England. One who knows writes that,
besides the Irish land bill, there will be brought
forward at_ the next session of Parliament ‘‘a
general education bill, great measurcs of law
reform, and of army reform, a trades-union bill,
and an abolition of tests bill, backed by the
whole power of the government.” Whether he
approves of it or not, every sensible English-
man can see the irresistible current that sweeps
away every obstacle there. What a fearful re-
sponsibility to interrupt this onward movement
of a nation by such an event as & war between
England and America !

No. This is not the time to select for seri
ous difficulties between us, With two liberal
parties in power, with every prospect of the
continuance of each, with the people in one

blished i country becoming more prosperous, and in the
in Ceylon. . They were founded fifty-five | other more powerful every day, the friends of the

years ago. They bave become a grest power | yiole race, in ither land, should do all in their
has been in an eminent sense a constant scene |y, yations should strike hands, and with thoir

lnd-ol lbolgh.. Many a Christian hero, both increasing education, their material wealth, they
foreign and’ ‘native, has ﬁ“"m up his can notonly present a front that no physical
bealth and life upon the altar of so glorious &}, o will attack, but which no great moral
causé. A Thomas H. Squance, a Robt, Speénce evil that they may wish to remove can long
Hardy, and & Don Andris Ferdinando—the | .

tes Mml".mh uilul::l 5 ho::::l:; They need only to look each other steadily in
L .‘°§v“b p for A7, | the face, and learn how much good feeling each

P i oS ' 8nd | cherishes for the other. Neither government
the last a bright example in zeal, faithfulness » ha anlrils wanhttsi "B
lﬂdhbalmnmudlbmofﬂ.' I S 9 Wisrn
the heart of & .child of the E will y follow the current of  popular feeling
E::.lx:cnidhrh‘bonmd if this sets toward such a reparation as Eng-
T e tht s i Lot mw.whldQIMwnHyo&ru?d.Amngbuwm
glance at the work of the Wesleyan mission in bly accept. When once this difficulty that now
the island.  They have two districts—the Sing- Gom._shalibe ramoved thy mptions
Py 4 that speak the English tongue will constitute an
empire, divided by seas and separate in institu-
ions indeed, but as powerful, and vastly more

: paid to education.
They have s _Theological Institute st Point de
Galle, which is sdmirably conducted.

it may, in general, be predicated of all their
schools throughout the missions, that they are
casried on with systematic vigor, and meeting
with good success.  There are in both districts

bMy.ndindhhworhMbri-gpowu
on earth and good will to men,—Cor. Avam
Bapzav in Harpers Magasine for March.

WHAT WILL THEY BAX.

Maakind sre governed more than they are
willing to confess, by the silent self-queries,
* What will people think, and what will people

P Think of it reader, if these be not among
containing 1,881 scholars, The missions in|your own perpetual, inward questionings. Is

« In order that we may look upward."”

His friend said to him, *‘Iam not come to
condole, but to rejoice with you; for it seems
to me that this is no time for mourning.”

* Well, I am glad to hear that,” was the re-
ply; ** it is not often that 1 am addressed in
such a way. The fact is, I never had less need
of condolence, and yet everybody persists in
offering it; whereas, when I was prosperous
and well, and a successful preacher, and really
needed condolence, they flattered and congratu-
lated me.”

FROM INDIA TO ITALY.

BY REV. F. A. SPENCER.
On the day following our departure from the
beautiful and unique Indisn town of Pondi-
cherry.weu-cin-ighoftbeinlndofopieu.
Ceylon. As we skirt along its shores, and but
a short distance from them, they present a very

nor retain the respect of his fellow-men, who
spends much time in mere lounging. Our étady
is the place of business for us. Be there as re-
gularly as the banker is in his bank, or the mer-
chant at his store. Our success depends upon
our character in the community where we labor.
Perfect devotion to our one work is esseatial to
the maintenance of our ministerial character.
In the pulpit we must feel the importance of our
mission, and be prepared for our great work.
Gravity, sincerity, earnestness, love, and the
intimate knowledge of the word of God should
characterize our efforts. Awkwardness, igno-
rance, lightness or indifference will paralyze our
sermons. Souls are before us who will grow by
our ministry, or dwindle under the influence of
our (3is. Souls, perishing out of Christ, will go
away impressed by our words, or repelled by
our excesses or our indifference. Fearlessness,

Pastoral visiting is essential to great success.
The most flearful neglect developed in these
times is the little attention given to pastoral
visiting. ‘While it is the greatest cross we have

attractive appearance. We can almost in reali-
zation sing,
“ What though thé spicy breezes
Blow o’er Ceylon s isle,
Where every prospect
And only man is vile.”
If not the perfect realization we enjoy of the
first two, we certainly do of the last two lines.
A sea-breeze prevents the former, if possible,
as people say sometimes is absolutely the case.
Baut, in the second, our eyes cannot deceive us.
The beautiful and picturesque lie spread out be-
fore us, and we confess the poet’s song is not
all poetry. A passage of three days brings us
to
POINT DE GALLE.
In our approach it is entirely hid from our
view, till entering the harbor, in a moment all
&‘Mgd'ﬁmwddnmmd
its port burst upon us. Thus both of them,
peculiarly striking in their beauty, become sen-
sibly more*so. accustomed to the
scepery of continentsl India, yet, beholding
that of Point de Galle, it seems that we have
entered upon & new world. . Jts situation, the

their various stations have been enjoying e- |it not every day, perchn:dthu:‘“yo‘:ehm in
couraging spiritual vitality and prosperity, | some purpose or pursuit, suffer imag-
They are np%ny lduncin‘yin their .mpu{o ined verdict of the outside world—of your
become self-supporting. During 1868 about friends, acquaintances, the community ? There
$2,475 were contributed to the mission by the | Are thousands who fancy themselves independ-
native Church, This is $1.56 for every mem- |ent, but who are daily and hourly servitors of
ber in full conneetion. Ob, if a certain Church those tyrant queries :** What will peoph say—
in our country would but do as well, what re- what will they think? Never mind what
silts! The giving spirit breathe ! May the | they'll think or say, so long as you outrage no
God of missions crown with constaatly increas- | duty or decency ; but only do what your judg-
'ngmcouuhhbonofonrbmhmin(kykm! ment dictates as best, as right and proper for
While in Point de Galle we visited s Buddist | yourself. This is the kind of independence
temple, in which we see a very large jmage of | that will sooner or later command respect.—
Buddha. He is in a reclining posture, thirty | Mason.

feet or more long, and altogether a very strange
looking image. He and his followers are the
most obdurate enemies of Christianity in Cey-
Jon. Taking a China steamer of the French
line, we leave Point de Galle, and, after a re-
markably smooth and pleasant passage of eight
days, reach

ONE THING I DO.

Religion is all in all orit is nothing. Dr.
Chalmers said :—

« Unless ] make rehigion my great and en-
grossing concern, I shall be a stranger to all
solid peace and enjoyment. I have at times
the English port in the south of Arabia. It is|caught a glimpse of the comfort which it yields
well garrisoned by them. The port town, which | the spirit, when I merge my will into God's will
alone we see, is a very rocky, barren, and | —when 1 resolve to have no will of my own
dreary place, and we find it both very windy | separate from God. 1 feel quite assured that
and bot on shore. Here rich ostrich feathers | this resunciation of self, and entire devotion to
and beautiful and large specimens of coral| God's service, would give s sitoplicity and gran-
sbound, and can be procured for a trifle. The | deur to my existence—would throw an uncloud-
natives are expert divers, and almost without | ed sunshise over all my ways—would raise me
fail bring up a pw(! of coin as largeas a silver | above the cares and prnwx'utinns of lAhiA life—
five cent piece in fifteen or tweaty feet of water. | would enhance even my m'nuib_he gratifications,
They seem more like water than land animals. |and superadd those gratifications of a higher
| Here we take on board a large complement of | order which constitute the main and essential

from the Mauritius, who are flecing | blessedness of heaven. O my God, may it be
from that strange and terrible fever that has of | thus with me !, Call me out of naturc’s dark-
late years wonderfully and sadly depopulated it. | ness into Thine own marvellous light. Give
This disease is not only remarkably fatal, but | me to aspire after the graces, .l)|:|h01d fur(h’ tlu
capricious. P have been known, who|my acquaintances, aad, above all, to my clit-
bave had it, to:?:-e to France or England dtyaﬂ the example of all righteousness. .('on—
apparently well, and a year afterward take it | form me to the Gospel economy under v,lnch 'I
and die. The best jon seems to be |sit—that as Christ diedforum.l'nny«he to it
that it existed in & latent state all that time in{—that as He rose again, 1 may rise to newness
the system, and under favorable cir- Ofﬁﬁ,ndﬁditmymutinddnnkwdol‘hy
cumstances.—Western Christian Adoocale.
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