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Anecdote of the Late Judge 
Davie.

Not meoy moot!» before lb. dsalh of this pM sod 
rood men, oo the occasion of a dinner party at hb 
Boom, et which Mr. Justice Story end ether eminent 
Jurists end lawyers were p-eeent, the eonrermtioo 
tamed on the comperetire edrantege* of the different 
periods of tife. borne thought the seasons of yoathpad 

■manhood were fullest ot enjoyment, end others .eye 
the preference, for solid mtisfeetkm, to the period of 
ege. Jndge Deris did not etete hie opinion nntil he wee 
invited So do soi end then in that eehn end benignant 
manner for which he wee remerheble, he said: “ In 
the warm seen» of the year it ie my delight to be be 
the eoentry, end every pleasant evening while I am 
there, I love to alt et the window end look upon 
some beautiful treee which grow near my bon*e- 
Tbe murmuring cf the wind through the branches, 
the gentle pley of the leevee, and the iliehering 
of light upon them, when the moon 1» np, flu 
ee with indeecribeble pimente. As the entomn 
tomes on, 1 «ml very oad team them leevee «ailing one 
by on# ; but when they are ell gone, I And they were 
WT » screen before my eyes; for I experienced a new

- gets I
t at the glonoua étais beyou-.

The following beautiful version of Judge Davis' sen- 
«■set on the eutntnn of life, is from the head of Allen 
C. Spooner, Bsq. :
• Before my door in Sommer’s heel,

Proudly the el me their branche» spread ;
Cool verdure sprang beneath my feet,

And shadows played around my bead ;
Joyful I passed the sultry boor,
And mocked the sun's meridian power.

» Bnl when, with withering hand, the frost 
Shrivelled the leaves, and, gaunt and bate, 

Their naked arme the elm-trees tomed,
While autumn lempeste rent the air,

1 mourned the summer’» glories fled,
And copious tear, of sadness ehed.

“ When winter came, and, cold and .till,
The ice-king forged hi. frog on chain,

And over snow-clad vale and bill 
Midnight assumed her solemn reign,

Forth looking from my srindow.bnro,
Through the stripped limbe I saw the «tars.

•This earthly loves, like summer leave, 
Gladden, but intercept opr view ;

But when bereft the apirit grieve.,
And hopes are crushed and comforts few,

Lo ! in the depth of sorrow’» night 
Beam, forth, from far, celestial light.”
—Zion's Herald.

Conviction of Sin.
The very first dawn of a good life is a 

conviction that we are not good. ▲ eon 
•ciousness of sin is the first step towards ho
liness. Insensibility ie the lowest depth of 
guilt, quite on the brink of hell ; but a know 
ledge of danger is one of the first symptoms 
of escape. It is a strange delusion that has 
got hold of all Christiana that they were 
once onpardooed sinners, on the way to 
endless ruin, and are now only pardoned 
sinners—a strange delusion, unless it be a 
lect. It is strange that men are capable of 
such an idea, if it is not true ; strange, too, 
that all men now living sometimes have 
such feelings, and that in all generations, 
men have been subject to these thoughts. 
Let but a violent storm arise, and heathen 
men begin to fancy that God is angry with 
them. A pestilence will make any people 
tremble, and dispose them to fasting and 
prayer. Men need to be stirrred in some 
way, and almost any violent commotion ut
terly independent of human control will 
bring to the surface the concealed convic
tion that they are sinners.

It is unfortunate for a man not to have 
bad this experience. Morally he is but an 
infant who has not felt it. There is no pos
sible moral growth without a previous con
viction of sin. Should any find himself far 
enough advanced to understand the sub
ject and never have felt that he was a sin
ner, the very fact should alarm him and 
drive to prayer.

Some men do not feel their sinfulness be
cause they have no high idea of life. They 
seem to take it for granted that a* a tree is 
made to grow, a bird to fly and sing, so man 
is made to shout and dance through child
hood, to study and toil through youth and 
manhood, to marry and provide for the chil
dren, to rejoice and weep over the vicissi
tudes ot human life, to take them as they 
come and let them pass, and when life is 
over, be it at thirty or a hundred years, die 
and be forgotton—and to use a common ex
pression of these people, ** it will be all the 
same a hundred years hence. ’ Such per
sons have no idea of sin. To them there 
is but little difference between sin and piety. 
It is all a mere matter of habit or of 
Borne men are honest, some are rogne.— 
what ie the difference ? Some men are pi
ous, some are profane, what then ? Some 
men- think they love God and God loves 
them, others do not, what then ?

What such men freed is a shaking up, 
that shall show them what they are made 
of. They need to be convinced that they 
are not brutes. They need some spiritual 
looking glase by which they may see what 
they are—not merely what sinner, they aie, 
—but how great and strong they are. To 
feel that we are sinners requires of course 
that we see that we caw sin ; that our con
duct is of tome consequence to some one, 
and for it we must be held accountable. It 
is no difficult matter to convince a man that 
he can sin. There is something within es 
that tells us that our conduct is deemed of 
some consequence even lo God. It may be 
a matter of no consequence whether a brute 
be vicious or tractable, but when we read 

\ that God is interested in our character and 
conduct, our soul within whispers that it U 
certainly so.

Some men have no just idea of the in
tense evil of ein. They look upon it aa men 
do upon what they call peccadillos, or little 
faults or errors. They invent smooth terms 
for it, and » multitude of excuses.

State to them that any one moral law of 
God, unforgiven, would mgko % bum miser- 
e,ble !°re*er> *°d they sneer at it Tell them 
that if there be any such thidfc s« sin, and 
if God s revelation be of any value, human 
language is tasked in rain to expie* how 
terrible a thing sin is, and how bitter its 
eternal conséquences must be, and they 
shrink back from the view. But it ie pre
cisely this view that ie correct. Je»» Christ 
wss sent for sinners, and he was sent tor 
the whole world. Sin ie not a trivial ■—«- 
ter, and God’s comaiands are not mete 
words. His threats are not jokes, nor ex- 
ravagent. They will be executed. And 

we need but reflect to feel their justice and 
l“nrx-Ulfxor,b'® condemnation even of us.

Inis is a terrible inward revelation when it comes home to man, that he i. • sinner* 
hut be who has not felt it ie not s full e 
It is the first birth-pang of a Pt.ri.ria.. ]|

The church ie crowded with eminent ex
amples of this experience, to a few of which 
we invite your attention, and they are foil 
of inetruetioo.

St. Augustine, * he ie termed, the cele
brated bishop of Hippo, lived in the early 
part of the 5th century of Christ. This 
was ao age of an expiring civilixatioo, when 
pomp and luxury abounded ; when, notwith
standing the growth of Christianity, infidel
ity was fast usurping the place of paganism, 
and leading the people rapidly to ruin.— 
Augustine bed enjoyed the instructions and 
prayers of a devotedly pious mo'her, but 
plunged into the excesses of his time.— 
Afterward it pleased God to arrest his alien- 
lion while reading a heathen work oo Phil- 
osophy. His old Christian instruction was 
revived in his mind, and the first effect su 
deep compunctiop of soul. The complaints 
against himself are as pathetic as the Lamen
tations of Jeremiah. “ Thou, 0 God," says 
be, “ didst turn me about, and compel me 
against my will to look at myself, that I 
might see bow base I was, how deformed 
and ugly, diaeaaed and leprous. And 1 
saw and shuddered, and would have fled, 
were it po*ible from myself.” This ie hot 
a*specimen of the deep contrition which 
bowed hie soul in agony for many days.

A contrast to St. Augustine in many re
specta tu the tinker of Bedford, England 
John Banyan, who, though living in a coun
try now deemed the seat of civilization, was 
far inferior to Augustine in education, re 
finement, and luxury. He was rough, un
couth, untutored. But he heard the pro
clamation of the gospel and could read the 
Bible. And when by the reproof of one 
surpassing himself in profanity, he 
aroused and began to look upon hie own 
soul, terrible were the revelations that met 
his gaxe. The description he gives ol the 
agony of his soul is thrilling. Speaking of 
his feelings when musing with himself on 
one oocasioo, he rays : * After long musing 
I lifted up my head, but metbought I saw as 
if the sun that shinetb in the heavens did 
grudge to give me light ; and * if the very 
stones in the streets and tike open the bouses 
did band themselves against me. Metbought 
that they all combined together to banish 
me out of the world ; I was abhorred of 
them and unfit to dwell among them, be
cause 1 had sinned against the Saviour.”

Such is the entrance into the path of life.
All may not experience a consciousness of 
sin of the same intensity, nor concentrated 
into the same space of bitterness, but all 
Christians can understand the great apostle 
who in his lucid description of a Christian 
life from the very beginning, says. “ For the °°™e.mo 
good that 1 would f do not i bet the eviIT^od ”■ 
which I)would not, that I do. Now if I do 
that I would not, it is no more that I do it, 
but era that dwelleth in me. O wretched 
man that I am ! Who shall deliver me 
from the body of this death ?"—Zioiu Her.

Never make superiors in fortune the stan
dard ot imitation in regard to dress.

We will conclude this article with the 
remark of an elegant writer : Those are 
leaat in danger of permitting drew to absorb 
too much of their time and attention whose 
hearts are filled with the love of higher 
and better things.

Suggestion on Dress.
Dress is intended for warmth, decency 

and comfort ; not for gaudy show, nor to ex
cite vanity and pride. Be careful, then, 
never to sacrifice health, decency, or comfort 
to a love of finery.

Bestow but a small portion of your time, 
money, or thoughts upon dress ; there are 
things of far greater moment which demand 
the larger part.

Also have something better to recommend 
you than the garments that cover your per
son. If these are your chief recommenda
tion, It is a proof that they occupy the chief 
place in your heart ; in other words, that 
you are a vain and frivolous character.

On the other band do not rush into the 
extreme of rigid simplicity and singularity. 
The medium of propriety in dress may be 
expressed by the terms plain, becoming and 
dignified.

Let your dress be neat, modest, appropri
ate to times and seasons, and as far as is 
consistent with the foregoing cautions, agree
able to those with whom you associate.

Mrs. Hancock, wife of the Hon. John 
Hancock, of Boston, was remarkable, even 
to the clone of her life, for the neatness and 
propriety of her apparel. She was accus- 
tumed to say that it was equally unpardon
able in young persons to be loo much pleased 
with their dress, or to take too little pains 
to please others.

ANBC0OTK OV CHARLEMAGNE.

The Emperor Charlemagne wore a very 
simple drees, except upon public occasions, 
when the customs of royalty made it requis- 
it for him to assume more pomp and splen
dor. In his attire of plain woolen cloth, 
with a blue girdle, and a mantle ot otter's 
skin, he was scarcely to be distinguished 
from the meanest of his subjects. His 
courtiers, however, were very gay and ex- 
travagentpn their apparel, and he resolved 
to give them a lesson which they would not 
won forget.

One morning, when they came to make 
their customary obesiance, observing that 
they were decked out in costly and delicate 
robes, he, at the moment, proposed that 
they should immediately start on a hunting 
expedition. The levitation of a king ad
mits of no refusal, anfl they were obliged to 
go habited * they were.

The king himself had on his usual lea
thern doublet, which afforded him an effec
tual covering from a heavy fall of snow 
that, most opportunely for his purpose, came 
on while they were engaged in the chase.— 
But the thin and gaudy mantles of his cour
tiers were rent with branbles, and wet 
through with snow.

On their return to the palace the monarch 
invited them to follow his example, and dry 
their garments by a large fire, which he or
dered to be lighted for that purpose. The fire 
added to the disorder of their appearance, 
by shriveling and disfiguring their silken 
rob* so * to render them a ridiculous spec
tacle.

The emperor, after having rallied them 
on the absurdity of their conduct, observed, 
“Toe now see the difference between 
your luxury end my simplicity. My dre*

*, end is not easily in-

Must Die.
All will die 1 I am in a world of death ; 

I am amidst the dying and the dead ; I see 
not a living thing in all my rambles, that 
will not die—no man, no woman, no child ; 
no bird, no beast ; no plant, no tree. The 
eagle that cute the air cannot fly above it ; 
the monster of the deep cannot dive below 
it ; the tiny insect cannot make itself so in
significant that death will not notice it ; the 
leviathan cannot, with bis great strength, 
struggle against it. The Christian will die ; 
the sinner will die—yea the sinner 1 Your 
wealth will not save you. Death cares for 
none of these things ; they are all trifles— 
gewgaws beneath his notice. Ue no more 
“ loves a shining mark” than an ignoble 
one ; he has no more pride in cutting down 
the rich mao than the poor man—the 
daughter of beenty and fashion than the 
daughter of ugline* and sin. He loves to 
level the thistle* well * the roee-bud ; the 
bramble as the magnolia ; the brier as the 
cedar of Lebanon. He cares as little for the 
robes of ermine * for the beggar's rag* ; * 
little for your rich vestments and gayest 
apparel as for the blanket of the savage. 
You will die, and the fear ol death will come 
upon you. Death comes just as he is—pele, 
solemn,■fixed, stern, determined on his work. 
He beers no cry for pity, he regards no 
shriek of terror. He comes Meaty, certain, 
unchanged and unchangeable in bis purpose, 
to take you from your bed of down ; to hur
ry you away from your splendid dwelling ; 
to call you out of the assembly-room—taking 
you away from your companions that will 
miss you for a moment, and then resume 
the dance, that you may die. Death will 
come. He has been advancing toward you 
ever since you began to breathe. He has 
kept on hi* way, always advancing to meet 
you, while you have been asleep or awake 
and if you have cone north, or south, or east, 
or west, he has always put himself into your 
path—how near or bow remote, you have 
never known. Death will come. He has 
always been advancing, never receding ; and 
soon his baneful shadow will fall upon your 
path ; and that shadow will deepen and be 
eome more chilly, like an advancing eclipse 
end time ms dark form will aland right be 
fore you, between you and the light of the 
living world, and you will be in the dark 
valley. Death will come—fearful enough 
under any circumstances, even if you are a 
Christian—awful, unspeakably awful if you 
are not.—Albert Barnet.

I may be Holy now.
How encouraging it is to remember that 

iaspired men have prayed for the accom
plishment of this work in the hearls of be- 
ievers. “ And the very God of peace 

sanctify you wholly, and I pray God your 
whole spirit and soul and body he preserv 
ed blameless unto the coming of our Lord 
Jesus Christ.” How bold is the request! 
How confident ! Not the petition of doubt 
or fear, not based upon the supposition that 
it is a blessing to be desired, but not with 
expectation. It is not as much as to say 
“ It is to be regretted that you remain sanc
tified only in part. It would be glorious 
the thing were possible, for you to be sanc
tified wholly. If I were not fearful that it 
is not in accordance with the divine will, I 
would really ask for you the blessing of en
tire sanctification." No, there is nothing 
doubtful, no hesitancy here. Promptly, 
boldly, reliably, I pray “ the very God of 
>eace sactify you wholly.” It Is not said, 
would ask the bieesing, were I not fearful 

that if you were to experience it, you would 
soon lose it again : if I was sure there was 
any method of preeerviug you in this exalted 
state. No such halting, M The very God 
of peace sanctify you wholly, and preserve 
you blameless unto the coming of our Lord 
Jesus Christ." And then, that nothing 
might be wanting to ensure confidence and 
inspire faith, he adds '• Faithful is he thet 
calleth you, who also will do it” Once 
more the evidence is complete, and with 
humble gratitude, 1 assure my trembling 
heart that it is possible for me ;o be holy in 
this present life.— Central Idea.

Pleasant Words.

-* the 1

and destroyed ; and even if spoiled i 
oat, the low is trifling; while yot 

rich attire to of little use, easily damaged by 
acrid eut, and amrunt. in value to a moder
ate fortune.”

It would be ira 11 if the grant and the 
rich, after the -T*—pu of Chnrlemange, 

set an example of plainer* and sim- 
Trew ; bet since they do not, it is 
to add this farther admonition i

What sound is there to sweet, so graceful 
to the ear, as the music of pleasant words ? 
We list to it as we would to the ripple of the 
waves, to the motmur of the wind, or the 
song of the birds. It steals over our soul 
with a soothing influence, and awakens re
sponsive echoes in our breasts. Pleasant 
words ! they are more precious than dia
monds ; they are sweeter than the minstrel’s 
lyre, or the Æolisn harp, swept by the 
breath of evening ! What power, what ma
gic they posse* ! What wonders they per
form ! They dry the tears of childhood ; 
they revive the spirits of the drooping inva
lid ; they bring a smile to the lip of the way
ward and weary, and * light to the eye of 
the aged. “ Pleasant words are as an bo- 
heyoomb." Then let ua scatter them lavish
ly where’er we go. We can dispense them 
bountifully, and not be impoverished, for 
our supply i» exbaustless. We need not 
fear that they will be despised ; for every 
living thing by which we are surrounded 
can appreciate pleasant words. They con- 
fer happiness even upon and oft
times they are the most precious gift which 
we could bestow upon our friends and fellow 
creatures. Perhaps they may sometimes be 
the only treasure which we possess ; if ao 
let ns remember that the poor mendicant at 
nor gate is not insensible of their power. 
Pleasant words 1 there i« healing in them ; 
they ere helm to the wounded heart i they 
era water apt* anger’s flame ; they are the 
delight of children ; they encourage youth ; 
they strengthen manhood; they sooth old 
age; they icatter blessings innumerable 
around and All oar hearts with unalloyed 

Than let ns strive for pleasant 
Let them be ever upon our lips, 

and we shall find oar reward upon earth and
K—rfin wOiWi iir

Letter from Rev. Dr. Tyng.
A week in Athens ! Hew much it fur

nishes for the eye, the mind, and the me
mory ! Few of the place* of antiquity * 
completely retain the outline of their history 
in their geography. The hills of Borne me 
comparatively indistinguishable. The sa
cred places of Jerusalem are the subject of 
discuseion. Bot about the localities of At
hens there can be no dispute. They need 
no guide or Cicerone. The classic visitor 
feels perfectly at home. The schoolboy 
even realize* au identity which it is impos
sible to deny or overlook. The moment you 
come upon the beaut ifnl plain on which the 
city stands, the glorious Acropolis is before 
you in all its grandeur. It crowns the 
scene with a splendour and a power all its 
own. There, opposite, Mount Sycabettus 
rears its majestic watch-tower. There 
Hymettus, still sheltering its busy hives. 
There is Pentel-cus, with its quarries 
purest marble. There flows Ilissus on its 
rocky bed, arid there its twin Cephissus, 
waters the plains and gardens on the other 
side.

First of all, a general view of all these 
monuments of memory presse» itself upon 
the eye. You survey them alone and toge
ther, and realise the reality of the scene.— 
The glowing sunset lights them all up with 
a peculiar illumination of beauty, and in the 
pureness of the atmosphere, in the golden 
and crimson hues which cover the mountain 
sides, you realize completely the beauty « 
Attic skies and Attic «untight. This glori
ous scene I have enjoyed in its full, and 
have stood to we the glowing pow 
which thia is displayed with daily increas
ing delight. A week is all too little to con 
template even the outward general glory of 
Monumental Athena.

But when you enter into a more minute 
survey, every visit of investigation and every 
ride of leisure increases the power of the 
interest which the whole view ha* produced. 
What can be more grand than the Acropo
lis ? The Propylia, the Temple of Victory, 
the Erectheum, the majestic Parthenon, all 
reward abundantly every moment’s obser
vation. What a rich profnaioo of sculptor, 
ed beauty ia here scattered around 1 Enough 
to make the treasure of a nation. You 
walk amidst these ruine with amazement 
and try to recall the wondrous history which 
has passed since they were piled up here in 
their majestic testimony. It.would seem 
impossible that any eye should be blind to 
their beauty, or any heart insensible to their 
power of impression. All these wonderful 
momentoes of ancient wealth and pn 
have an Influence singularly mysterious.— 
They take you away from the present, and 
place you in communion with the past, and 
you hardly feel, as you walk among them, 
as if you were really a denizen of earth in 
the nineteenth century of its Christian his
tory.

Perhaps no spot known exercises the 
same iudescribable power a* the Pnyx, with 
its still smooth and stately plain, and the 
Benia, from which Pericles and Demosth
enes addressed the gathered crowds of Ath
ens. Here everything remains in its origi
nal shape. There is an artificial plain on 
the hilltop, back of the Areopagus, which 
would contain an audience of five thousand 
persons, and a stone platform with steps cut 
in the rock on either side, with its lace per
pendicularly resting on some two or three 
long stone steps or terraces, such as we have 
seen imitated a score of times in the plat
form of some modern American pulpit.— 
Here the orators of Greece stood. The 
glories of the Acropolis a>o on their right 
in full view. The beautiful sea behind.— 
The plains of Athens are spread ont before, 
Never was there such a spot beside ; and its 
wonderful preservation in its original form 
and aspect seems to give one of the most 
remarkable records of Athenian habit and 
Athenian greatness. Immediately in front 
is the Areopagus, with the Agora between. 
Paul's disputes in the Agora with the in
quiring and objecting philosophers of Athens 
led to his required public appearance before 
the people as a b .dy on Mars Hill.

There stands the rocky eminence, with 
its ascending steps cut in the face of the 
rock, where the Apostle stood, “ in the midst 
of Mars Hill.” What a place it is lo read 
his noble address ! On his side, the glori
ous tempi* of Acropolis, with the bronze 
Minerva standing in full view, while he de
clared that the God whom he proclaimed 
dwelt not in tempi* made with hands, nor 
was worshipped with men’s hands, as though 
He needed anything. All this material 
splendor, thus fresh in all its richn*s, wss 
nothing to the mind that apprehended the 
unseen but all-seing God, and realized the 
power and reality of the judgment which 
He had commanded. The reading of this 
matchless address oo the spot where it was 
delivered, cloth* it with an energy entirely 
its own ; and we realize that, great * was 
the oratory of Demothenes when he stood 
immediately behind oo his exalted Bema, 
it was as nothing in its sobjeet, in it* res
ponsibility, in its real authority in the inter 
eats of man, when compared with this lone
ly and unknown traveler, who came unat
tended and unknown to declare to Athens a 
God whom they Ignorantly worshiped. All 
these seen* have I gone over with delight, 
and feel richer by far from the fellowship 
which I have bad with them. Days have 
been short here, a* each one ha. brought 
out some new subject, and the pleasure of 
wandering has been peculiar and peculiarly 
compensated.—Protestant Churchman.

Athens, July 18, 1857.

Letter to a Deist
He. O. (On** )

cant, EVANGELIST, AND INTELLECT.

Cain—I have pondered on yoor state
ment recently made—that “ God, who spake 
onto the prophets to time* pest, has to the* 
last days spoken to us by his Son." I have 
considered the evidence, I have weighed 
the probebiliti* for and against that won
drous doctrine, and I am inclined to believe 
it to be more than a human fiction, The 
evidence accumulât* to an inevitable de
monstration ; and one would be wilfully 
•hutting oat the troth if he refus* to admit 
it. Bot I am bewildered, and derive no 
comfort from that admission. I am like the 
man who is adrift open the ocean without 
helm or compass.

Evan.—Said I not onto you that the mere 
apprehension of the doctrine by the under
standing will be ineffectual to producing 
a change of nature. I asserted in unmis
takable language that onto* the doctrine be 
a matter of direct revelation it will not, 
under any other circumstances, promote ho
liness, or produce love and reverence for the 
Supreme God. 'f

Intel.—There I must differ with you. In 
vein do you tell me that 1 must substitute 
the bewildered visions of an excited imagi
nation for the well-grounded deductions of 
my understanding. Yon tell me in the one 
case to believe to something unsubstantial 
* the wind thet btoweth ; in the other, I

more satisfactory to the individual ; I mean 
the experimental evidence of the recipient 
of Christianity. It was stated at the begin
ning of this conversation that we could not 
safely rely for evidence oo pictures evoked 
before the imagination, but rather we must 
look for proof in déductions drawn by rea
son. Now let me close our eon venation by 
an illnstrmtion which bears on that phase of 
the question ; and thereby allow me to show 
you that the testimony which a tree be
liever receives that he has become a recipi
ent of Christianity, is of such a nature * to 
satisfy the judgment, whilst it warms the 
heart. You are immured, we will suppose 
from childhood, in a dungeon ; you have 
never seen the sun ; you have beard it spo
ken of frequently * the glorious source of 
light and beat. You are taken out at mid
night ; you gaze on the blue sky—the stars 

' —the darkness which envelops the earth ; 
and amid th*e various seen* yon ask, be 
wildered, which of them all is the eon. Yon 
can perceive nothing that approach* to the 
embodiment of your conceptions of that 
beautiful object. But on another occasion 
you are taken out on noon-day : in the blue 
heavens the sun has reached his meridian 
height. He sends a flood of glory over 
mountain, undTalley, and stream, and city ; 
•11 the face of nature ie bathed in radiance. 
You do not now torn to yoor friend beside 
you, and ask, “ Where ia the son ?" The 
sun is above you, around you, every bill 
top, and ocean wave, and sparkling rivulet,

find a resting pie* for my fe«t in the solid wnds buck his blessed beams—instinctive-

Truths Worth Remembering.
1. Emotion and faith are essentially dif

ferent from each other; and the faith by 
which we are justified is not always a * 
necessarily succeeded by rapturoos joy.

2. Faith itself is more than an assent to 
divine troth, yea even if that truth has re-

wet to the Saviour’s person ; it is trust to
lis Blood.
8. The consciousness of our being in the 

Divine favor, is not lo be inferred from the 
view conscrousnesa of oer having faith; 

Hit to be immediately received by the testi
mony of the Spirit, which is the Comforter.

4. Although none but the penitent can be 
subjects of perdee; yet, in them, penitence 
has no stow to meritoriously procoring 
their pardon ; and in all cas* where it leads 
from sin and to Christ, it is deep enough to
—Holy living, Bn. A. Barrett. ***

and brood foundation afforded by Intellectual 
investigation, and the deductions of reason. 
Shall 1 shut my eyw, and walk safely in 
the dark?

Evan.—Nay, * regards Divine things, 
yon are walking to the dark when yon wy 
that •* yon see.” Yen are truly walking in 
the light when you have shut your eyw 
to the mirage of human reasoning, and be
lieve what God has revealed merely oo its 
own evidence. Yon sny that the doctrine 
of faith is unsubstantial as the wind that 
bloweth : even so : that is the figure em- 
iloyed when the change is adverted to 
When the Saviour declares of whom we are 
speaking, " Except ye are hern of water, 
and of the spirit, ye cannot enter the king
dom of God,"

Intel—May I not believe much that is 
speculative, as you term it, and yet have 
this faith, and be *ved ?

Evan.—Explain your meaning more fully. 
Intel—May I believe that the universe is 

an emanation from God—a pert of Hii 
that the Divine mmd can only be manifested
by mamttcar, wbimb 5* tie f hodilOnti
May I not deny the separate existence of 
spirit, and yet so believe in the historical 
narrative regarding the man Christ Jwus 
* to be saved by faith ?

Ream.—I replied to a question substanti
ally the same * that one, which was put 
by Cain. I replied in tke negative. He is 
a Deist and would live up to the light of na
ture. You are a Pantheist, and would turn 
the universe into a god. To both I make 
the same answer, “ That there ia no name 
given under hwren whereby man can be 
saved bat the name of Jeens Christ.

Intel.—And why that dogmatic assertion ? 
Evan.—Because man ie saved by • right, 

certainly not by » wnstg, apprehension of 
the Deity., He most knew the menai—not 
the intellectual character of God in order to 
be sived. His intellectual character may 
indeed be revealed by the material universe ; 
but his moral character ie only revealed by 
the cross, it is therefore a fair and true as
sertion that none can be saved only by that 
knowledge of God, which is drawn from the 
atonement. And to this view even the Sa
viour’s statement agrera, when be say., 

And this is life eternal (tes» si»».»») t0 
know Thee the only true God, and J*u? 
Christ whom Thou has sent”

Cain—And wherein am / in error when 
state that I am prepared to assent to the 

truth of the historical narrative concerning 
Jesus of Naxareth ; bat folly agree with In
tellect thet faith cannot, and oogbt not, 
to be substituted for reason,

Evan.—Your statements are inconsistent 
with each other. If you admit the history 
of Jesos of Naxareth- to be true in eny 
sense, you mast admit it to be miraculous, 
and therefore only to De rewived upon faith 
and not upon reawn. Not that reason is 
incompetent to demonstrate the troth of his 
history, Far from that. Beeson ie fally 
adequate thereto. But his history is of that 
nature that it most be apprehended, in the 
first instance by faith, and net by reason. 
The propoeition that the history of Christ 

miraculous throughout is to be understood 
all its iultoe*. It is not merely a histo

ry of his miraclw : but something relating 
himself, and to his relations with others ; 
of a miraculous character. Shall I ad

duce inula DC* ? They are beyond number. 
Events that, at the first reading appear lo 
be merely «seal, afterwards appear * the 
result of a prescience and pre-arrangement 
altogether infallible. ▲ meeting casual * 
the meeting between the Saviour and the 
woman of Samaria, prov* upon examina
tion to be the result of a precision of place 
wholly beyond human probabtlitiw. Cer
tainly the whole history of Jwos is miracu
lous ; and if you receive it * all, you mas; 
receive it as it ie—the revelation of God— 
the account of the visit to earth of the un
created and eternal Deity.

Intel—Then, admitting this—and I can
not see my way plain to refute it—let me 
urge a few qowtiooi. Why to the propa
gation of this Divine religion do you confine 
yourselv* to mean» merely human ? Let 
me repeat, why do you depend oo demon
strations to the understanding, when yon as- 
sertjthat it ie miraculous and superhuman. If 
Christianity, * yon aawrt, was a miracle, 
evidently it ia a standing miracle still ; for 
still to the world it exists. Why not then 
pot* to its existence as the be* proof of 
Us truth and ask in reply to qorations from 
the sceptic—How com* it here? Why 
not point to the moral change wrought in 
the individual man Ire its influence ? Why 
not point to the conformity of Christianity
*^£2? itTdfeUteorigfe?1

mystery of all to aro is that il ls still eximtog.
Evan.—And if you ware * well aeqeafot- 

ed with the evidences of Christianity * yon 
oogbt to he yen would knew aeeurcdly that 

evidence to which you have 
adverted is one of the chief line of proot ad
duced by the defender of Christiani-y. Bot 
I* me say he raeta not upon it wholly.

ong * 6 la he potato to the which if not 
so strong in a logical print of view, is y*

ly you exclaim, “ That is the son.” * So 
with Christianity. So with its experimental 
evidence. It ie the white stone which oo 
man knoweth but be lb* raeeivetb. It ia 
the sun of the soul—the illomination alike 
of intellect, heart, and reason. You receive it, 
and yon exclaim, “ This ia religion.”

W. M’K.

chy of Rome to ha centre, and waa made 
the honored instrument of the Reformation 
to which we owe so many privilegra, civil 
and religions. The Founder of Methodism 
bad a purpose ; not to frame or organise 
sect or syctem, not to acquire ecclesiastical 
power, bet lo save sools, to spread scriptur
al holiness, and hence his apostolic labours, 
and that great revival of religion, the bless
ings of which have extended to every quar
ter of the globe.

Have a purpoee. The not* and voie* of 
eternity chiming upon our ear .and the teach
ings of the sacred volumes remind us that life 
is true and real, and the command lira across 
oar path Whatsoever thy hand findeih 
to do, do it with all thy migbL" In view 
of thy responsibility, of the redemption 
price, and of the claims of infinite love, let 
thy purpose be formed, the holy, the sub
lime purpose : “ Christ shall be magnified 
in my hxiy whether it he by life or by 
death." There is the voice of the matter 
to encourage : •* Strive and 1 will help thee, 
persevere and I will sustain thee, conquer 
and I will reward tbeo, be thou faithful un
to death, and I will give thee the crown of 
life." J. L.

Corwvallis, West, Sept. 17th.

•To tin. w Arthur 1 em lodabted tee this lllajtntlos ' sad quote trois memory

Life in Earnest
Life in earnest 1 what means it ? not the 

mingling with the fast and stirring activitiw 
of the age in which we live, ao * almost 
to lose our individuality, bat to have such a 
consciousness of our own charge, accounta
bility and dratiny/ that we may live for 
something worthy of our intelligent exis
tence ; that we may have a purpose, and 
pursue it steadily, though it involve self- 
sacrifice, patient, plodding, end self-denying 
toil. Life in earnest ! we see it in the Stu
dent won BftemÀv Lie uilOulglu ttuuis to Dur
ing over volumM, which others regard as 
teamed lumber,—in the Philanthropist who 
makes “ circumnavigations of charity" 
give deliverance to the captive, to relieve 
the distressed, and to bless the wretched 
eons of want,—in the M issionary of the 
Cross, who piung* into the dark depths of 
Heathenism to tell the wild Kaffer,or the Can
nibal Fejeean, or the benighted Esquimaux, 
of the dying tote of Jraus,—in the Sabbath 
School Teacher, who faithfully instructs, and 
prayerfully seeks to guide his youthful 
charge, in ways of pleasantness and 
of peace,—in the consecrated career of 
many a faithful follower of Christ, who, un
heeded end unnoticed, amid the glitter and 
ostentation of this world, is to be foood ar
dently engaged in schemes of benevolence^ 
end in promoting Christian enterprise in,its 
various departments.

It was never designed that we should frit
ter away our liv* in mere trifling, or that 
our existence should 6c an intermitting eva- 
pouration of sentimentalism, or th* we 
should waste our time in day-dreams, or ex
haust our energies in laboriously doing 
nothing. How many appear on the stage 
of life, act their part, as though their exis
tence were an accident, and pass away un
heeded and unwept, none benefited by their 
influence, the world no better for their hav
ing been in it, nor any void nor vacancy 
created by their removal. Have a purpoee 
then—a purpose worthy of life ; worthy of 
that relation existing in the Great Family 
wherein we are so linked to a kindred hu
manity as in some sense to become our 
“ brother’s keeper worthy of th* moral 
accountability which all possess, and which 
invests every act of this probationary state 
with such a glorious, such a fearful signifi
cance ; worthy of spirits high-born and des
tined to duration - infinite.

Have a purpose. There can be no true 
greatness without it. Let the attainment 
of some object become the absorbing, the 
master-passion of the soul, and face difficul
ties with that confidence inspired by the 
consideration that, “ nothing is denied to 
well directed diligence." Genius, pursu 
ing a vaccillating course, may for a while 
dazzle by the brilliant blaze of transient 
soccew, hot it can never stand on the high
crest of lofty and glorious achievement.__
Excelsior most be tin

Obituary Notices,
OILBKBT WALL.

Died at the Emigrant Road, near Cape 
Tormentine, the 19th of August la*, Mr. 
Gilbert Wall, aged, as is supposed by hia 
friends, aboet 60 years.

Mr. Wall was highly esteemed, and great
ly beloved by many in the oommuoity in 
which he resided for more than 80 years.— 
He was born in the County of Kerry, Ire- 

— "** d Island

e constant motto of all, 
who, climbing “ the steep and starry road” 
■spiro to lasting distinction. There s 
Alpine heights to be scaled in every path 
of scientific, intellectual, and moral great
ness.

X° yood or worth labile,, will teens par mit. 
Town .ewes Sifrow tfrapewtos .El 

Dj** M*wl— ■""*•• Lee, ss H teem, 
^Temnmre worlds, sed fellow wtsr. * mon, ’

all

By wanderinge wild with nstnre'i nil»rim lo** *

mewng o w the hrt*i sad beeqeU Lis» ol Urosssf"
Have a purpose. Lives* great 

remind ns th* thia is the secret of 
Read the history of those illustrious names, 
names enriched with a halo of brightne* 
th* shin* through distent ages, which have 
been carved on the pinnae* of Feme. 
They were men, not creator* of circum
stances, but seized on the mo* advene oo*
* auxiliaries, and made them bend to their 
purpose. Hannibal of Carthage had a per- 
pow, and the invincible manner in whit* he 
encountered and surmounted obstacles, such
* mortal man had never dared or braved 
before, untiles a conqueror, he appeared be

laud, and came to Prince Edward 
in 1819. He taught school in Cape Tor
mentine for 2 years, and then removed to 
Sbepody, where he taught for 6 years, and 
then returned to the Cape, and was engaged 
as a teacher of youth to the end of hia life. 
He taught for 38 years. He was brought 
up in the Roman Catholic faith, and con
tinued to adhere lo it until he became en
lightened * Sbepody, by reading the sacred 
Scriptures, and some hooks of an evangeli
cal character. His concern for salvation 
becoming evident to a pious Bapti* woman 
with whom he boarded, be received her ur
gent snd good counsels,—and sought the 
Lord with earnestness in private prayer, 
and soon obtained the evidence of his ac
ceptance with God, * a pardoned sinner.— 
Whilst partaking of some bread in the in- 
».Ft~ ef ceh/vvl h—, k. AirciDiy telt th* 
the bread of life was the one thing needful 
for him to seek ; and immediately retired to 
pray for its communication lo Ids hungry 
soul ; and be did not pray in vain. He was 
made happy by the exercise of true faith in 
the attonemeot.

He became eminently pious, engaged in 
prayer meetings with the people of God, 
and made the acquaintance of the late pions 
amiable, and much beloved, Bev. Albert 
DesBrisay. He corrrapooded with him 
when he removed to Cape Tormentine, and 
always retained a great regard for that de

led minister.
On his return to the Cape, his religious 

experience w* somewhat clouded by temp- 
tetions, arising from occasional intercourae 
with some of his former associates, who en
deavoured to entangle him in evil, by invit
ing him to partake of wh* was then con
sidered tlie cheerful and social glass.— 
Being a person possewed of quallfic*tons 
for friendly intercourse, and endowed withIW1IT I
considerable conversational powers, he stood 
in need of much watchfulness and prayer
lo preserve him In a happy religious course. 
When the fir* Temperance societiw were 
formed, he joined one at the Cape, and be
came a decided advocate of its principles.— 
He recovered from hia religious declension 
when he decidedly'refused the tempting cop, 
and soon joined the Methodist Church. He 
was a da* leader until increased infirmity 
of body prevented attention to its duties.— 
His health was generally precarious and 
feeble, and revend tlm* was' he brought to 
the borders of the grave.

He was taken III the 11th of August last, 
and died the 19th. During hia illness he 
expressed his firm faith In Christ, and of 
his belief of the Protestant dootrinw he 
had embraced. Many of the Boman Catho
lics residing in his neighbourhood, were 
much attached to him in affection, and fre
quently consulted him in the arrangement 
of their temporal affairs, forfbe was a man 
of sound judgment and expert in drawing 
-i any needful articles in writing. They 

en expressed their belief, or hope, that ho 
would ere de*b, or in his la* moments, 
consult the priests of their church, and re
sume bis former creed. Bat he w* too 
well grounded in evangelical truth and 
Christian experience to do this. He re
mained during his illness, calm, happy, and 
fully expectant of an admittance, through 
the merits of his Bedeemer, into the Hea
venly world. Hia funeral was nnmeroosly 
attended by Boman Catholics and Protes
tants. . The assembly evidently mourned 
for him as for a beloved, honored, and 
wteemed friend. He has left a large 

to mourn their lo*. He was a peraon 
pleasing manners and extensive reading, 

which made his company desirable to the 
friendly and inte)lignnt The principal 
facu of history were stored In his mind.— 
His knowledge of the Commentary of Dr. 
Adam Clark would have done honor, not 
only to a student of Divinity, but also to a 
Father in Israel.

The death of this estimable man ha* been 
universally regretted where he rwided, and 
is looked upon « » public bereavement.— 
Bot he whose death is so generally felt, 
sorely has net 5y®d in vain. He has left 
the exempte of » P'°us virtuous life,— 
devoted m the instruction of youth, the wei- 
fsre bis family, and the benefit of the 
Cfcüreh. May the friends end relatives he

fore the eat* of tke z ----- left- be permitted to resume their frieed-
w* worths V nu Jîüui T? ship with him in a world where friendship*?d Z -ball be « immortal * their cxiste^T*
the altera of the goda of 
the eternal enemy of Be*e. The Oe*monn 
Conqueror had a purpose ; tbe**bstfoue 
spirit of Napoleon aepbwdto hivernal do
minion, and hence his willisyew to sacri
fice his fellow-creetisras to win the* blood- 
rteinrd wreaibfe end to acquire a name be
fore which th. world might torn puto. The 

had a purpoee ; inspired 
ttus, be braved a power which had made 

lo quail, asid prinew to tremble,
___ by Vatican|tbunderinge, and
sacerdotal lightnings, he shook the Hierar-

1 existent».
T. H. Da roe.

Point it Bale, N. B. Sep. 1857.

JAMES ISHXX.

Died * St. Margaret’s Bay N. 8. of con. 
sumption, on Wednesday, Augu* Uth 
1857, Jam* liner, aged 46 years.

The subject of this brief memoir waa 
the eon of pion» parente, who we bell re en
deavoured to train their children in the faar 
and favour of God.

Fw many yean the Wesleyan Miniateif


