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The White Rose.
Rose of the desert ! thou art to me 
An emblem of stainless purity,—
Of those, who, keeping their garments white, 
Walk on through life with steps aright

Thy fragrance breathes of the fields above, 
Whose soil and air arc faith and love ;
And where, by the murmur of silver springs, 
The Cherubim fold their snow-white wings

Where those who were severed re-meet in joy, 
Which death can never more destroy ;
Where scenes without, and where souls within, 
Arc blanched from taint and touch of sin ;—

Where speech is music, and breath is balm ; 
And broods an everlasting calm ;
Ami fl iwers wither not, as in worlds like this ; 
And hope is swallowed in perfect bliss ;—

Where all is peaceful, for all is pure ;
And all is lovely ; and all endure ;
And day is endless, and ever bright ;
And no more sea is, and no more night ;—

Where round the throne, in hues like thine, 
The raiments of the ransom’d shine ;
And o’er each brow a halo glows 
Of glory, like the pure White Rose !

— Delta, of Blackwood.

The Little Iwetain.
vaJui
ai I ng tie bl 
a 1;octal s

it has never ventured to break silence since to me, that some of the very sculptures which 
it heard the voice of the Eternal. ! are now seen in the British Museum and in

1 employed two complete hours in wander- the Louvre of Paris, had been seen by and Rev. Mr. WiL 
ing on the shores of the Dead Sea, notwith- hail received the a lrniratiun of these prop- phia, in illustrating 
standing the remonstrances of the Bedoums, bets themselves. It is true we do not a., of cultivating "" 
who pressed me to quit that dangerous yet understand to any great extent the pre- > this figure :
region. I was desirous of seeing the Jor- rise import of these remarkable symbols ; 44 See,” he sa'
dun, at the place where it discharges itself but still tbe impression is left distinct and fountain vonder 
into the lake ; but the Arabs refused to lead deep upon tbe mind of one who beholds the dotant mourn
me thither, because the nver, at a league them.M.at they really had a meaning, what- a thread of silver ll
from its mouth, makes a detour to the left, ever it was, which was well understood by copse, and spark Uni 
and approaches tbe mountains of Arabia.— the ,>eople of those early times, and that mond in its l'calt
It was necessary, therefore, to direct our their presence in the minds and in the writ- ! is hurrying on with
steps towards the curve which was nearest ing, of the prophets was wholly in harmony la-ar its tribute to tl 
us. c struc our tents, and travelled for with the national mental culture and associa-1 it passes a stragnant] 
an hour and a half with excessive difficulty, J lion. And a remark similar to that which hails it ; -Whither
through a hue and silvery saml. We were has been made in respect to the Egyptain ' streamlet ? -I am

remains will apply here. Perhaps it will river to bear this cu[ 
be found that the numerous inscriptions on ; has given me.* 4 Ah*' 
these remains, which are very distinct, and j foolish for that—yi 
some of which have been translated, will ! fore the summer’s 
throw more light upon the Scriptural narra- i been a backward

Philadel- 
Mes sedness 
spirit used

“ that little 
yonder in 

shining like

The Still Small Voice
There is a voice so soft so calm,

A voice that angels list to bear,
More, potent than the magi's charms.

It stills the throe and dries the tear, 
And binds the wounds of sorrow’s breast, 
And gives to wearied pilgrims rest.

Valley of Jordan and the Dead 
Sea-

Chateaubriand gives the following 
striking description of the Valley of Jordan 
and the Dead Sea:—

We quitted the convent at three in the 
afternoon, ascended the torrent of Cedron, 
and at length, crossing the ravine, rejoined 
our route to tbe east. An opening in the 
mountain gave us a passing view of Jerusa
lem. 1 hardly recognised the city ; it seem
ed a mass of broken rocks ; tbe sudden 
appearance of that city of desolation in the 
midst ot tbe wilderness bad something in it 
almost terrifying. She was, in truth, the 
Queen of the Desert.

As we advanced, the aspect of the moun
tains contimied constantly the same, that is, 
a powdery white—without shade, a tree, 
or even moss. At half past four, we de
scended from the lofty chain we had hitherto 
traversed, and wound along another of infe
rior elevation. At length we arrived at the 
last of the chain of heights, which close in 
on i lie west the Valley of Jordan and the 
Dead Sea. The sun was nearly setting ; 
we dismounted from our horses, and 1 lay 
down to contemplate at leisure Use lake, the 
valley, and the river. ~

When you speak in general of s valley, 
you conceive it either cultivated or unculti
vated ; if the former, it is fitted with villages, 

'core fields, vineyards, and flocks; if the 
latter, it presents grass or forests ; if it is 
watered by a river, that river has windings, 
and the sinuosities or projecting points afford 
agreeable and varied landscapes. But here 
there is nothing of the kind. Conceive two 
long chains of mountains running parallel 
from north to south, without projections, 
without recesses, without vegetation. The 
ridge on the east, called the Mountains of 
Arabia, is the most elevated ; viewed at the 
distance of eight or ten leagues, it resem
bles a vast wall, extremely similar to tbe 
Jura, as seen from ibe Lake of Geneva, 
from its form and azure tint. You can per
ceive neither summits nor the smallest 
peaks ; only here and there slight inequali
ties, as if the hand of the painter who tra
ced the long lines on the sky bad occasionally 
trembled.

Tbe chain on the eastern side forms part 
of the mountains of Judea—less elevated 
and more uneven than the ridge on the 
west : it differs also in its character; it 
exhibits great masses of rock and sand, 
which occasionally present all the varieties 
of ruined fortifications, armed men, and 
floating banners. On the side of Arabia, 
on the other hand, black rocks, with perpen
dicular flanks, spread from afar their sha 
duws over the waters of the Dead Sea— 
The smallest bird could not find in those 
crevices of rock a morsal of food ; every 
thing announces a country which has fallen 
under the divine wrath ; every tiling inspires 
tbe horror at the incest from whence sprung 
Ammon and Moab.

The valley which lies between these moun
tains resembles the bottom of a sea, from 
which tbe waves have long ago withdrawn : 
banks of gravel, a dried bottom—rocks 
covered with suit, deserts of moving sand
__here and there stunted arbutus shrubs
grow with difficulty on that arid soil; their 
lfjwes are covered with the salt which had 
nourished their roots, while their bark has 
the scent and taste of smoke. Instead of 
villages, nothing but Ibe ruins of towers are 
to be seen. Through the midst of the 
valley flows a discoloured stream, which 
seems to drag its lazy course unwillingly 
towards the lake. Its course is not to be 
discerned by the water, but by tbe willows 
and shrubs which skirt its banks—the Arab 
conceals himself in these thickets to waylay 
and rob tbe pilgrim.

Such are the places rendered famous by 
the maledictions of Heaven : that river is 
tiie Jordan : that lake is the Dead Sea. It 
appears with a serene surface ; but the 
guilty cities which are embossomed in its 
waves have poisoned its waters. Its solitary 
abysses can sustain the life of no living 
thing ; no vessel ever ploughed its bosom ; 
— its shores are without trees, without birds, 
without verdure ; its water frightfully salt, 
is so heavy that the highest wind can hardly 
raise it.

In travelling in Jufrea, an extreme feeling 
of ennui frequently seizes the mind, from 
the sterile and monotonous aspect ot the 
objects which are presented to the eye : 
but when journeying on through these path
less deserts, tbe expanse seems to spread 
out to infinity before you, tbe ennui disap
pears, and a secre t terror is experienced, 
which, far from lowering the soul, elevates 
mid inflames tbe genius. These extraor
dinary scenes reveal the land desolated by 
miracles ;—that burning sun, the impetuous 
eagle, the barren fig-tree ; all the poetry, all 
fbe pictures of Scripture are there. Every 
name recalls a mystery ; every grotto speaks 
of the file to come ; every peak re-echoes 
* -o voice of a prophet- God himself has 
spoken on these shores ; these dried up 
oi rents, these cleft rocks, these tombs rent 

asunder, attest bis resistless hand : the desert 
appears mute with terror ; and you ted that

moving towards a little wood of willows and 
tamarinds ; which, to my great surprise, I 
perceived growing in the midst of I he desert. 
All ot a sudden the Betlilemites stopped, 
and pointed to something at the bottom of a 
ravine, which had not yet attracted my 
attention. Without being able to say what 
it was, 1 perceived a sort of sand rolling on 
through the fixed banks which surround it. 
I approached it, and saw a yellow stream 
which could hardly be distinguished from 
the sand of its two banks. It was deeply 
furrowed through the rocks, and with diffi
culty rolled on, a stream surcharged with 
sand : it was the Jordan.

I had seen the great rivers of America, 
with the pleasure which is inspired by the 
magnificent works of nature. 1 had hailed 
the Tiber with ardour, and sought with the 
same interest the Enrôlas and the Cephisus ; 
but on none of these occasions did I expe
rience tbe intense emotion which I felt on 
approaching the Jordan. Not only did that 
river recall the earliest antiquity, and a name 
rendered immortal in the finest poetry, but 
its banks were the theatre ol the miracles 
of our religion. Judea is the only country 
which recalls at once the earliest recollec
tions of man, and our first impressions of 
heaven ; and thence arises a mixture of 
feeling in the mind, which no other part of 
the world can produce.

tive than the monuments themselves.—Prof, shall have a hot summer to pav for 
Vpham, in Me Congregational ist. '• — " "r 1 ™ " "

the thick There is a voice so mild and sweet, 
a dia- So gentle, that the breeze of heaven ; 

activity. It Which fans tbe summer fevered heat, 
feet to Or hangs upon the shades of even, 

See, Is not more peaceful. Oh, its power 
and tbe Gives to the soul its happiest hour, 

master
to the There is a voice whose seraph breath 

T Water God Can raise the sunken eye of care,
I are very Spread smiles upon the face of death,

I seed it be- And still tbe surge of black despair, 
It lias Guilt's waken'd conscience trulv knows, 

and we , prom jt all source of comioi i Mows.

require it, and an audience can be obtained.
We are now reminded by the return ot 

Spring, that many favourable opportunities 
tor attention to this work will soon present 
themselves in our cities, town-, and villages. 
And not less forcibly are- we reminded, by 
the rapidity with which time flies, and the 
uncertainty of our continuance in the vine
yard of the Lord, of the necessity ot our 
being “ instant in season and out of season,’ 
in the use of all means, if, by so doing, we 
may be the instruments of saving, at least 
some of those who arc never seen in the 
Sanctuary of God's House. W•

April 13th, 1 S.73.

Is Religion Beautiful ?
Always! In the child, the maiden, the 

j wife, the mother, religion shines with a holy, 
! benignant beauty of its own, w hich nothing 
: of earth can mar. Never yet was the female 
! character perfect without the steady faith

[TOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLKTAE.J

“ Victoria.”
A simple name ! How many associations 

cluster about it. Varied tbe tone in which 
to one heart, and another, it may speak, as 
the summer-breath, or plaintive moan of 
autumn-winds. Right dear it is unto the 
loyal, telling of one who though almost a 
child was called—

——“ To erase the child—smile from her lips— 
To erat-e it with a tolérait vow,—a princely vow—to rule— 
A priestly vow—to rule by grace, of tiod the pitiful—
A very godlike vow,—to rule, iu right, aud righieounnese.’'

Early crowned, and wedded, queen of a 
mighty realm. Strong even in her girlish 
weakness, circled with love, and hope, that 
brightens still. Cherishing in womanhood, 
a mother’s gentle counsels, and pure pre- 
cep's, which blessing her childhood, gave a 
light to guide, when the loved lips taught no 
longer, and the mother owned a sovereign 
in her child.

Right well metliinks the priestly vow, 
hath since been kept. No bloody deed hath 
dimmed thy woman’s purity, or cast a sha
dow on thy peaceful reign ! The heart that 
beats so lightly in a palace home, shrines 
no memory that had the power to (darken 
other lives.

Even as a mother long since guided thee, 
so wilt I lion train the bright flowers given to 
thy keeping—so in coming years, a nation 
shall remember, but to bless, and breathe, 
with words of love, and praise, “ Victoria's” 
name.

“ Victoria !” to me it 
thrilling melody ! It echoes not from lordly 
halls, or princely lips- But U speaks to tny 
heart of a happy home in a sunny land, ot 
one who was its loveliest flower.

Fair, and fragile in thy childish beauty, 
shadowing forth, in thy meek, quiet spirit, 
such as the blessed Saviour loved, on whose 
young heads his precious hands were once 
laid in blessing.

Ours then—for thy voice made musio^n 
our home. But now, thou hast u fairer 
dwelling. Thou, art where the day never 
ends ; where the light is not dimmed. Thine 
earthly beauty was a naught, compared to 
that which cast a halo round thy brow, 
making thee, like to the angels in heaven ! 

massive gran- Oyrs no longer, sweet sister, tor thou hast 
deur. And when it was said in the Scrip- ! early won the rest, which our weary feet are 
lures that Moses was “ learned in all the seeking.

Thou art the pure, and cherished link, 
which binds our hearts to heaven. We 
turn our earthly eyes, to the bright azure 
overhead, and hope cometh, sorrow fleet h.

British Museum.
I think there was no one of the public in

stitutions which on the whole gave me more 
satisfaction than the great national institu
tion, the British Museum ;—an institution 
which stands out to the notice of the world, 
not only on account of its valuable library 
of 300,000 volumes, its zoological collections 
and fossil remains, but for tbe remains, some 
of them recently collected—Roman,Grecian, 
Egyptian, Assyrian—which throw light tfpon 
the history of nations ; and some of them will 
be found to be important in illustrating the 
earlier parts of Ibe Scriptural records.

As we look upon the wonderful remains 
of antiquity, as they are thus collected toge
ther and arranged, and preserved with great 
care in the British Museum, we obtain im
pressions of departed empires, distinct, vivid, 
mournful — such as conform exceedingly 
well to the abstract statements of history, 
but which history alone could never give. 
Egypt, like life from the dead, starts up be
fore us, bearing in her bunds her tombs ; 
and we know her at once in her supersti
tions, in her domestic life, in her conceptive 
power, in her artistic skill, in the length 
and breadth of her rude but

wisdom of the Egyptians,” it is a satisfac
tion to know that these varied and wonder
ful remains, th.it the sacred historian, in 
describing these Egyptians as a wise people, 
which implies the dcvelopemenl in various ; for we know that thou art there ! “ Oria,
ways of thought, feeling, and skill, has > so a lisping tongue, had named thee,—so 1 
uttered a precise historic truth, which seep- j love to call thee now ! 
ticism will in vain attempt to discredit- When 1 knew that thou hadst fled, that 
And if the monuments themselves are a j thy voice would answer it no more, 1 took it 
memorial of a truth, there may be some- ! as a talisman, a sweet memorial of one who 

39 much more remainin'' in ! dwells with God !

it—you will dry up then.' 
said the streamlet, ‘ BI 
so soon, I had bette» work while 
the day lasts. If I am likely to 
lose this treasure from the heat, I 
had better do good with it while I 
have it.’ So on it went, blessing 
and rejoicing in its worse. The 
pool smiled complacently at its own 
superior foresight ; and husbanded 
all its resources letting not a drop 
steal away. Soon the mid-summer 
heat come down, and it fell upon 
the little stream. Bet the trees 
crowded to its brink, and threw 
out their sheltering branches over 
it in the day of adresity, for it 
brought refreshment end life to 
them, and the sun peeped through 
the branches and steOed compla
cently upon its dimpled face, and 
seemed to say,—‘ It's not in my 
heart to harm you,’—end the birds 
sipped its silver tide, and sung its 
praises ; the flowers breathed their 
perfumes upon its bosom ; the beast 
of the field loved to linger near its 
banks ; tbe husbandman’s eye, al
ways sparkled with joy, as he look
ed upon the line of Verdant beau
ty that marked its coarse through 
his fields and meadows ; and so on 
it went, blessing and blessed of all ’.

“And where was the prudent 
pool? Alas! in itsgkwious inacti
vity, it grew sickly and pestilential. 
The beasts of tbe fiekLput their lips 
«►it, boftoroed away without drink- 

sweet, and » Ik* breeze stopped and kissed 
it by mistake, but shrunk chilly 
awny. It caught Tt& malaria in 
the contact, and carried the ague 
through the region, tpid the inhabi
tants caught it and Dad to move 
away, and at last the very frogs cast 
their venom upon the pool and de
serted it, and heaven, in mercy to 
man, smote it with a hotter breath 
and dried it tip !

“ But did not the little stream 
exhaust itself? Oh, no ! God saw 
to that. It emptied its full cup in
to the river, and the river bore it 
on to the sea, and the sea welcomed 
it, and the sun smiled upon the sea.

Well,’ | There is a voice whose gentle strain, 
am to die | Directs the wayward steps of sin.

Can guide from hell’s destructive train, 
And purify the thoughts within ; 

And through the giddy maze of youth 
Leads to the holy fane of truth.

There is a voice whose sweetest lay 
Can melt the icy breast of age,

Can chase the glooms of doubt away,
And bind the unhallowed gusts ot rage,

Oh ! tis a voice no ininistrel’s art,
Such heavenly numliers cun impart

There is a voice whose mellow tone 
Can touch the darkest, dullest soul,

Dissolve tbe frigid heart of stone,
And give desire its due controul.

Y es, 'tis a voice whose holy sound.
Can only fix affection’s bound.

There is a voice that bids the heart,
No longer droop in cheerless mood.

That blunts the pale king’s with’riug dart, 
When nature owns its empire rude ;

Tells of the price Immanuel bore,
Eternal life and death no more.

F rom whence this voice ? from earth ? Ah, no !
Earth has no voice so sweet, so kind ;

Earth yields no balm for real wo ;
It wounds, but ah ! it cannot bind.

Earth cannot one bright beam afford,
No, tis the voice of God our Lord.

Annie-
Richmond Fir., Chris. Ado., Feb 27, 1853.

Grandeur of a Man.

tiling, and perhaps much more remaining in 
the inscriptions which they bear. Who ; It is; as it were, a dedication of my 
knows what further and various light may 1 purest, happiest thoughts to thy dear raerao- 
be disclosed from these sources, when the t-y, seeking in giving them to other eyes, 
interpretation of the hieroglyphics, so Imp- j the pure and holy spell which lingers yet 
pily begun by Champollion, shall become a : around thy household name ! OttiA.
completed and undoubted history ! | ___________T ._______ _

I never doubted the Scriptures. I re
ceived my faith from the lips of my mother, \
confirmed afterwards by thought and inqui- ! How great the solemnity and dignity of 
ry, as I received my physical support from the individual life ! Granted, the littleness 
the life of her bosom. To me, therefore, : of man, the brevity of his personal sojourn, 
tbe Bible has been;< and now is, a living j the limitations of both his sphere and know- 
reality. And still it has often seemed to ; ledge ; yet there is a stupendous largeness 
me surprising, although it has never dis- | impressed upon him. He opens his bosom 
turbed my belief, that the Bible so frequently ; to the influences that are coming down from 
indicates the existence of cities and nations, of ; generations past ; and hardly has he receiv- 
the Assyrian empire for Instance,which could ed them, ere he steps into the stream, ad- 
hardly be exceeded in wealth and numbers, ding bis own [rower, and floating onward in- 
in civilization and power ; and yet that these ; l0 the boundless f uture—a recipient of what 
cities and nations should have entirely pass- j has proceeded him—an agent of what follows 
ed away, with no memorials left behind. I j —a transition-point, where effects acquire 
have nevertheless had full confidence, that the properties of a cause. Thus all liurnan- 
Providence in its mysterious methods of ope- | ity is linked to the past, and linked to the 
ration would ultimately settle all such sugges- j future—so linked that no one lives to him- 
tions and difficulties. And now, on the banks j sell', and no one dies to himself. Tbe past 
of the Nile, the Tigris, and the Euphrates, \ is ours as we are affected by it ; the future, 
the evidences of their greatness and splen- ! ours as we shall shape it : and the pre- 
dour, long buried in the dust, have been j sent, the great moral eddy where these two 
brought to light—^evidences so transcending 1 ideas meet, deriving its main significance 
all our conceptions as to furnish another j tr0m what has been and what will be. 
great miracle, it other miracles were want* The incumbent of duty, tbe friend of God 
ing, in order to sustain man’s faltering faith. ■ and man, the philanthropist and the Chris- 

I feel bound to say, that some of the re- J tian, may regale his soul with the pleasing 
mains of Assyrian art remains, which arc ; thought of being so bound to his species, that 
unlike those of Egypt or any other people,j in living one life he will live a thousand, and 
exhibit a spirit of conception and a power of that his existence in its benign eff ect will
execution which is unsurpassed, and in some be deposited iu the bosom of unborn gene ir
respects, as it seems to me, unequalled by tions. Who would not be a man, especially 
those of any other nation. I have reference j OIle rising to the enviable privilege of mak- 
iti this remark particularly to their massive jng a good and great impression upon his 
grandeur, and that true spirit of the object, j species ; What a glory surrounds the ex- 
whatever the object is, which seems to in-1 jstence of some men. When we think of 
crease and dilate itself, without losing its dis- j them in their true relations, they seem to be 
tinctive nature, in conformity with the vast- tutored angels sent to earth to touch moral 
ness of the masses iu which the artist has notes, the melody of which will hist forever, 
embodied it. To be a man, gifted with a sphere for virtu-

Thesc works, as well as those of Egypt, ous action, allied with the totality of the 
throw light tqwn the Scriptures. It will race, bearing the stamp of immortality, and 
be likely to occur to the reader of the Scrip- floating in the stream of eternal consequences 
lures, for instance, that the horn, as an 1 —this indeed is a lofty eminence of being, 
emblem of power, is often mentioned in the Let not such a creature make himself less 
Old Testament, and one of the first things i than lie is. If he can write to the profit of 
which attracts the notice of a stranger, on 1 mankind, then let him wield the pen ; if he 
enterin'- the Nineveh gallery, is the sight j can preach, let him sound out the word of 
of horns, issuing upon a number ol the Assy- the Lord; if great plans are projected for 
rian sculptures, from a human head, and the world s conversion ; then let him be their 
twining around it so gracefully as to be an earnest patron ; let him put himself m bar- 
ornament as well as an emblem. The sym- mony with God, ana the best interest of 
bolic existences, so often occurring in the his species ; and he will not have lived in 
books ot Daniel and Ezekiel, and so differ-1 vaine. A prolonged effect, developing for 
ent from anything which is found in other ages, and rising in significance to the end

Indian’s Illustration—A con
verted Indian was asked how he 
knew that he had experienced a 
change of heart. He gave no an
swer. He was asked if he saw 
the power ?

* No.”
“ Did you hear it ?”
“ No.”
“ Did you feel it ?”
“ Y'cs."
“ Well, then, cannot you des

cribe you feelings ?”
He paused a moment, and then 

kneeling upon the sand, made

(roe THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.)

Oat Door Preaching.
Mr Dear Bro.—We will endeavour 

frequently to recollect the title, or heading 
of your editorial of the 7th inst., “ Don’t for
get the great object.”

In looking at the various agencies already 
employed, and also at those which might be 
called into operation in the Church, for the 
promotion of the best interests of man, I was 
reminded of one, to which I would, through 
the medium of your columns, beg to call at
tention. It is that ot out door preaching.

This labour of love is approved of by the 
most zealous and devoted of the different de
nominations of Christians ; there is however, 
apparently, in these Provinces, a good deal 
oi' reluctance shown to enter upon the work. 
To what can this reluctance be attributed ? 
Tbe fact that multitudes will not come to 
tbe house of God, assigning as a reason, the 
want of a seat, or the want of decent apparel, 
must be generally known. In addition to

They have gone, all gone- Ttif e eyes 
have gazed on the little b.,«l as it glided 
over the waves, bearing a «ay farther, and 
Mill farther yet. those cherished terms.— 
These ears Lave heard the pl.t-hlrg ot the 
oars till it ilhsl away in the distance, ai d 
tills heart f.vs fell—eh! what words have 
power to describe it Eut see ! tin-y have 
gained the vessel s suie, and now she is un
der weigh. Her white canvass is spread to 
the breeze* On—on she goes, ploughing 
her course through the datk waters, and 
though she holds so many aching heal is, and 
throbbing Iroentus, still appears like some 
jovous bird, winging its way to a sunnier 
clime and taircr skies.

Ob, \e wanderers o'er the trackless deep ! 
many times shall earth's glorious luminary 
rise and set, ere you again behold the land. 
Bright morning, busy neon, sober twilight, 
pleasant evening, and still night, shall ap
pear ami disappear many, many times ; and 
you will still be borne along on the wet- 

’ of piety. " Beauty, intellect, wealth ! they heaving bosom of ocean. Sorrow, suffering, 
are like pit-falls, dark in the brightest day, i and even death,, may visit you. Your now 

i unless the divine light, unless religion throw ! gallant bark may be dashed into a thousand 
j her soft beams around them, to purify and ; fragments ; her masts f^at tower so majesti- 
i exalt, making twice glorious that which j cally may be snapped in twain; Inr snowy 
| seemed all loveliness before. ! train may be rent asunder by the wild wind's

Religion is very beautiful : in health or ( power : and those to whom we have said 
sickness in wealth or poverty. We never farewell, may find a resting-place ’mid the 

j enter the sick chamber of tbe good, but soft “ treasures of the deep.”
I music seems to float on tbe air, and the bur- j But in the midst of these forebodings, * 
j den of their song is, 14 Lo ! peace is here.” ' bright being appears ! a wreath of hawthorn 
j Could we look into thousands of families \ entwines her brow. In her hand is a scroll,
! to-day, where discontent sits lighting sullen- j she opens it, and tbe first word which meets 
| ly with life, we should find tile chief cause our gaze is “ Hope” ! Her lips are parted, 
of unhappiness, want of religion in woman. | and lo our listening ear comes—oh ! so 'sootfi- 

And in felons’ cells—in places of crime. ingly.-Hope ! and a thousand echoes answ er,
I misery destitution, ignorance—we should be- j Hope ! She wears a breastplate and there- 
I hold it. all its most horrible deformity, tbe ; on is engraven, Hope ! \V e look upon her 
■ fruit of irréligion in woman. j forehead, and there in characters unmistak-
j O, religion ! benignant majesty, high on ; able, is imprinted, Hope! Our eyes meet 
thy throne thou sittest, glorious and exalt- j hers, and in their clear depths we can dis- 

! ed. Not above the clouds, for earth-clouds ! tinctly trace the sweet word, Hope ! which 
come never between thee and the truly-pious j word is mirror'd hack in our own. All 

j soul : not beneath the clouds, for above thee j things now wear a different aspect ; what 
is heaven, opening through a broad vista of, was before so gloomy and dismal in appear- 
exceeding beauty. j ance, is bright end promising. Sunny hopes

Its gates in the splendor of jasper and lake the place of dark fears; and a sweet 
precious stones, white with a dewy light that 
neither freshes, nor blazes, but steadily pro- 
ceedeth from the throne of God. Its lowers 
bathed in refulgent glory ten times the 
brightness of ten thousand suns, yet soft, 
undazzling to the eye.

And there religion points. Art thou 
weary ? it whispers, “ rest—up—there for
ever.” Art thou sorrowing ? 44 eternal joy.”
Art thou weighed down with unmerited ig
nominy ? 44 kings and priests in that holy 
home.” Art thou poor ? 44 the very street 
before thy mansion shall be gold.” Art 
thou friendless ? 44 the angels shall be thy 
companions, and God thy friend and Father ”

1 Is religion beautiful ? We answer all is 
desolation and deformity where religion is 
not.—Mrs. Dennison.

this, there is the circumstance, that as the , iidci were eovvred with 
ministration ot the \\ ord of God ts the most ,ulnlnit of a [>caU 0TerUn,

New Discoveries in Assyria.
Dr. Layard's new volume, recently pub

lished says, the Christian Dews, is even 
more interesting to general readers than the 
record of his first discoveries. One of the 
most important results of his late investiga
tion is the discovery of the Palace of Senna
cherib at Konynnjic. In the course of his 
travels among the Kurds, he found that 
among that race there were customs almost 
exactly similar to those referred to in the 
writings of Moses the prophet:—

We left the plain of Hinnia, be says, by a 
pass through the mountain range of Zernak. 
In the valley we fouefi^flusters of bbutk tents 

nomad JkrffJ! ajfatite hill 
their fiocCT TIn

voice whispers, 44 Those loved ones shall be 
preserved in tliir travels across the ocean.-— 
Their tall ship shall outride every storm, 
and be wafted onward by prosperous gale* 
to the desired haven. Health, peace, and 
prosperity, shall attend them : their brightest 
dreams of happiness and fondest anticipa
tions will all lie realized,—they shall return 
again. In after years the homeward track 
will be sought by the wanderers’ feet,—their 
now vacant seats, by tbe board and heart he 
will he resumed, — llie old hall will once 
again resound with the music of their foot
steps and merry laugh s—«nd ^-ach hill and 
valley of their native land will echo buck the 
joyful, bliss-inspiring sound of 44 welcome 
home.”

Sweet, street hope ! I hail thee ns a 
friend, sent by our Father above, who ha* 
said, “ My presence shall go with thee, and 
I will give thee rest.” And why despair? 
The little birds which gladdened-oar hearts 
by their sweet songs for a while, and then 
took flight lo a warmer clime, have return
ed to us again. The sweet flower* which 
bloomed around our pathway, greeting u* 
with their pleasant odours, and then vanished 
one-by-one, have re-appeared even brighter 
titan before ; — and surely the 44 Unseen 
Power ” that takes cate of the binls and 
flowers, will much more abundantly care for 
that little band, who bave place! in Him 
their trust.

Harrington. Lizzie Leslib-

belonging to the I j [son THE I'UOVISCIAL WESLEYAN.]

Mr. Editor,—I have just seen in the 
Christian Visitor of the 4th ult , a choice 
specimen of the spirit of the Baptist* to
wards other denominations.

power ul agency that can be brought to bear lie(, ,,y the ruins of a formerly
aga.nst the .merest of Satan, kingdom, ; ^ Ku',itll| chief w||0 ,,vied t(lark'
every means winch infernal mgenm.y can mai, travcllera, and carri,d their d ., . , . .,
invent, will be used to prevent mankind from zv „ . • „ ,% ; A correspondent ot that paper, over tho

F mto tbelP,®,n8- °n r,*ach,nR the lol' signature of A. It. C\, fays, in shaking of
ol the pass we bad an uninterrupted view of (.mai[| m(.Hillg, lUen recently held in the

reluctance in conforming to the example of !■!!, i'w,uc'h'ilicrl f'r'Yl T r,‘ î?6 g I Baptist Churches in St.John, that hie “ heart 
„ . , , , , Him, who having com" into the world to "V’" “'e "'f'**’ " T ‘««rated by a report which brother

sma 1 circle ot clttps and dry leaves ^ fha( which WM , wa5 ua’ fhH "tamuheant peak. ,Un|i of Shippegun, made as to the de,.
— He then got a little worm, and .. , . . with the rugged mountains oi Kurdistan, the o.reï.r'i„ t!„»real.ty a street-preacher, and whose tmperu- Riv,.r Ku„bra.es windimr ihrooth the. nh,i„. of a preached gospel sections

coming under the bound of the Gospel, and 
yet shall it be thought, that we evince any

placed it inside the ring and with ; Z P1”™’ oflim province near where he resides, such
a spark from his pipe lighted the I ..J,7 s \ the peasants driving the oxen over the corn — 1

.. ™. Iio : nut intzx t Ho iiinlinrava un.l Imitrroe >iml /»Am_ ? . ° _
pile, lue poor worm, when itThe [MKT worm,"when it | »*> H? hlghwy» and hedge*, and eoo>. on the threshing-floor which added so much us Chatham, Newcastle* Rat hurst, New
! . ^ V'' **viin, «i,cn ,l j them to come in that Mv house mav be c"*“ « **yv« nmvu «uucu bu uiuvn Randon, and other places in that region.”-—began to feel the heat, crept first Come ,Üat <o tbz beauty and ,merest o the picture a. And ain,.. ()ur Mother Hard.ng said they
to one point, then to another, and ; „ 1 karagol, had been seen in all the villages we ... nA,tlflion|1;niI __ _/\„ • ... i” (,„ ..
at last, after many ineffectual at- ma7 asked, “ what are the Wes- : had passed during our day’s journey. The ! ,r. ® , .
tempts to get out, finding that the ! leymts a front that they do not continue to | abundant harvest had been carried in, and 1e m Hors a op æ suitin' n o icir
fiâmes completely surrounded it, i ahuw how j»6!1? entitled they are to the de- the corn was now to be threshed and stored for ! eo|rre,P<]m'len^ . “» l,'t lr 1«d,n*
crawled to the center, as if in des- j signation of pioneers, by taking the lead in ; winter- The process adopted is simple, and ( a(-1 ir! 'V® ”rl“ c ”/"u. 1
pair, and coiled itself up, awating ! important work ?” Mr. \V esley was a 1 nearly such as it was in patriarchal times. . or, ac ,° , "’!1,.V ’.
the result. When he began to ! w*8e man’and to his judgment, as to the ne- The children either drive horses round and j ,. JP s,r c lurc ' * ■ ^ '!c 1 8111 " !” ,
feel the heat too sensibly, the In- easily of out-door preaching, great deference , rour,d over the heaps, or standing upon a | from ^Heaven amul the surrounding durk- 
dian took it in his fin»ers, and ! should be slrowa. With the New Testament gledge stock full of sharp flints on tbe under ! !!es * , "f” L". , 11
placed it without the ringln safety. |l>vfure us—the practice of our adorable Re- part, are drawn by oxen over tbe scattered ur?e °! ‘J1! da‘? ° U‘?,r r"“'n fL"rd’

44 Now,” said he, “ I will explain decmer aml ,lis Apostles, and also that of ! sheaves. Such w ere*4 the threshing armed ,lnd a”k’ Lan k lbat e,lS “* lllou*
my meaning. 44 I was like the poor a"d h“ coadJutlorS- how tan. we ,re‘ with teeth’ mentioned by Isaiah. In no in
worm • the fires of hell were burn- ram r°m embraemS the opportunities that stance are the animals muzzled—4 Thou

present themselves to us, in our cities and shall not muzzle the ox when he treadetli out 
towns especially, of, in this way, calling sin- the com ;’ but they linger to pick up a scanty 

drank fire-water • I tried hunting I n.ers !o rej*'”V*"ce1? Per,sl'in8 I mouthful as they are urged on by tbe boys
every thin- but’I conid not oet ' slnners—^looking them up—putungourselves and young girls, to wltoom the duties of the

. a,, t , , K in their way, and addresk ” ‘out. At last I threw myself down, . „ • , „ „ , „ ,
and tried ro .../'t... rtj doors, is, I apprehend, a-

a Christian Minister, as it is tor him to enter 
the sacred edifice, ascend a pulpit, and

ing around
scorch me :

me ; they began 
I ran every way ;

sing them out of ! threshing-floor are chiefly assigned. The

writers, lions with human heads and with 
wings, and the like, are found among these 
remain* ; and it is quite possible, as it seems

of time, when its history is minutely traced, 
will catalogue him among it* honored agents.

and tried to pray, and then God 
stretched forth his hand, and lift-
in me forth, gave me rest. Now, preach a systematic discourse to regular pew-
satd he, 44 Irannot explatn tt any K0[ders. Surely the man whose Conscience ______

canno te you ow it i$ 8at[sged wjtix the consideration that he ed into heaps, and left on the threshing-floor ! rfcad“rs the facts 
preaches regularly to a certain congregation, ! untU the tithe-gatherer has token his portion. | concerning whic 
so many times a week, and confines his minis
try to those, whom he may call his flock, 
does not possess views similar to those of 
Mr. Wesley, when he said 44 the world is my

better. I 
was done, but 1 feel a change, and 
I know it was so"!—Youth’s Cabi
net.

sands are w ithin our reach who have not the 
Gospel and not bqstirted up with a holy 

I impulse fo proclaim to them the joyful mes- 
I sage?” And they close with,—>• Ransomed 
souls delay not ! The blood of Christ is 
pleading in Heaven ; the spirit of God is 
interceding in the hearts of his people below 

i —deathless souls on the verge of ruin send
who throw the corn and straw together into 1 llie Mfedunia“ cf!’ a,'d lhe aw,ul 
tbe air with a wooden shovel, leaving the ““I* al eLern“-’; dc,,,aod >!‘a' we ka,tcu 
wind to carry away the chaff, whilst the seed WIt ‘ 1 ie USI>U <kc.
falls to the ground. The wheat is then rak-! ^ow* Sir, allow me to lay before your

the facts in reference to the place# 
hich we have these fearful 

statements and all thi# effervescence of t»van-

; them up—putting ourselves
•ssing them out of _______o___  __ ______ ___o___
s much the duty of grain is winnowed by the men and woman,

[FOR TUB PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.]

On Parting with Friends.
gelizing zeal. They are 44 Chatham, New 
Castle, Bathurst, New Bandon and other 

Observance of the Sabbath. Mr. Wesley, when he said 44 the world is my UB rUTUUg Wllü t T16I1Q8. places in that region,"
—If any doubt the necessity of a \ parish.” “ Bat then to rmrt: to part when Time A. ll.-'C. knew very well, or, if he did
Sabbath, in order to the mainten- ! Can it be the case, that though we are so th^bn^or»"t,L*‘th 6oW'n’ not. ,he Editors of the Visitor knew, that
anee of our civil and religious in- deeply impressed with tbe infinite value of Of fiery, o>r this hud of ours. for nearly a quarter of a century a Metlio-
stitution, let them look to those na- souls, yet, that we are also so influenced by dTwas bâter then to rend the heart, dj§t preacher has been stationed in Chatham
tions which have made the experi-; the fear of man—tbe love of ease, or by any ' AndSf^Vlôwïndmïnrêfu^r”1 aforesaid where we baye a large Chapel,
ment of living without one. What other unworthy motive, as to be prevented To whisper bat one word—farewell.’" Mission house, Ac. '1 here are also two
was ancient Rome, with her six or from using all possible means to rescue the ! ye9__we [|ave rted, , , j Presbyterian Churches and au Episcopal
seven millions, when she had no sinner from sin and its dreadful cousequen- __the imuitTr-hU I, *’"»• . Chapel of Ease.
Sabbath, but the grand theatre of res? Surely not. Often do we endeavour which marked that lont-dreaded hour J sc- The Methodists hase preaching twice, the 
inhumanity and crime, whose de- to think and speak of the views and feelings j paration from tlle hearf.8 fondcit tr,.a.ilre- Presbyterian churches once and sometimes 
eterious influence has, ever since, 0f the Apostle, when, in replying to those has been experienced. The Dartine kiss ol twice, and the Chapel of Ease once, each
wa?F«nceXrn rln.rodu^ bj*.^ ^roura were the re- affection has beeTfotprinted on foe lips. Sabbath, making, in all, five or six Protes-
was France when site introduced suit ot a heated imagination, he exclaimed, The hand has been clasped the last time tor tant religious service* on the Sabbath in foe ?veC^fo’ lltr,,l^.W^l'^^“«hefoveof Ghrût eonstrmaeth ust’-and manyTng monfos nL eye bL Lked tts -.all of Chatham. 1-, New Ça,,.,
ly Sabbath . W hat have been often do we smg that verse of our mtmttoble la,, ',n tl”se [oved, but pa!,. and sad-

dened faces. The la>t, last words liave lx‘<‘n 
“ The love of Christ doth me constrain, '• Spoken,—and it is all over !—Yes, that which

i once looked forward to, with a chilling,
To snatch them roin the gaping grave; sickening dread, has been realized. >y e
For this let men revile mv name, ’ have endured what we once imagined would
No crow I shua, 1 fear co" shame."

Mexico and South America ? And, poet : 
it may be asked, what are they 
now ? And what has been that of 
every Christian nation contemning ! 
that heavenly institution ?

there are Methodist, Presbyterian, and Epis
copal churches ; j,, Bathurst the same. In 
New Bandon services are held regularly by 
the Methodist preacher, and 1 think, by the 
other clergymen resident at Bathurst. Yet 
we hive seen what is said of tbe reli-ious

; be insupportable, and now we turn away I destitution of these places !,
Religion is like the firma- in connexion with the duty of faithful pas- with that otter desolation of heart, which Now, when such statements as those in

ment ; the more one searches it, instruction, surely there cannot be an parting moments never fail to bring ; and the articles referred «rare made respecting
the more stars are seen. It is like a=ency more likely to be successf ul in secur- feel bow drear it is to be left alone. But places having from on< to four resident
tbe sea • the more one views it, the ÂF l**e. 80118,ori°ua object of the chris- ; suddenly we start !^ and, as it were, wrake Protestant clergymen, and from one to six

mon booadU** it appears.
ministry, than that of out-door preach- | from some fearful dream. Alas ! alas ! it is | Protestant religious services on the Sabbath, 

i where the circumstances of the people no dream, but stern sorrow-fraught reality, what inference can be drawn, but that the


