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The Grace of Hope.
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..The Uses of Affliction.
§ ’h“"l'b' was a pupil in the painfu!
"Sad o #fliction. And be was not alone.
Jhale wid * Men is born to trouble, as the
,hﬁﬂ"" be spoke of every age and
pmim Difirsnt people regard afliiction
5. Someregard it as an arrow without
wie, u s vild steed without a rider. But
jmispomere wanderer ; no wiid unman-
“*,mpling down whatever comes
ioiw The Book teiis us that a certsin
wogudew 8 lion, and left it in the way.
Aszag @ sppeoaching the carcase, might
he oyt o lion asleep, sod have started
o ofiighed. But goijag ¢ eously up to it,
e woull im found it less ; and, more-
wver, the cwmn ves th sweetnese. ~ And
wole vigg affligtiony ; they are but dead
lisg sher il o their results they are far
MME Let us look at this matter
o lithe.
“\ Mfidmpine for religious thought.—
Men of Yol bowe much to think of, They
heve ' wmm vih their neighbors. They
dare fo sdmy that every pound sent out
st win bacigim companion. Some allow
these u’"‘ﬂ“\-ﬂ‘h 3and even in
?‘_"‘%'ﬂ%ﬂbuu the door
h‘:;-.*-' n a man is in
A — pedWvith pillows, with
, wimuseous medicine
4 degy takes place! 1
hnh used to say ; but
s ds. Having nothing
::Id ;‘?“"‘ be is flung back upon
5% enabled to take the candle
dnley ‘&’“d ':I:d Ioinur.ely sbout the
examine the founda-
ad of riding hundreds
pursuit of gain, he thinks
%o which he will never retarn.
¥ 0§ accounts, and posting ledg-
dccount which he must
iy of all. Instead of com-
Nh""'ﬂﬂ,h thinks of the command
op o "bed bin from the Great Master :
"R ee Jouye
L
l“"“”‘ shows w our own weakness, and
""',""'{""ﬂik—!hn in health have
c?noem of themselves. They overrate
. .:; :;:zg‘;::dé'{-tlkdlbout iron con-
Rowrrate their spiritual .l"' o i Some
h, otk b rengt‘h. Like the
4 wrong, 1 shall ’ 4 or A1 mosas
iy lht'du- n{ever be.moved." And
Merity, D, oger o unceasiog health and
Yine sy l'_:;“:l .luczmmuon calm .Y.n the
gkt - b:z’ ! ead, and llnc? itself a
B iock 4 b; when the t'empen is l.bl’old
about for something on which to
‘bf *lorm serves to show us that the
Tesing-place is Christ, and teaches us
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i order ; for thou shalt dies

.
P4 on this ground wiss 1 remain,
my heart fail, and flesh decay ;
or lf,llll my soul sustain
foundations melt away.”

: m“Mm tries and strengthens the Chris-
Pea.—Whenwe want wood of close grain
y 'ﬂnr we do not seek it in green houses.
~ Itlo the mountains, into the region of
-|&d that which hes been most exposed
® rudely shaken is often found to be the
fer our purpose. The old Spartan
20 longed to wes their sons heroes,
them with bard beds and coarse fare.
Christians are those that are reared
e phere of adversity. The more a
tied the stropger it grows. How pre-
. 8mple, ia the grace of patience.—
'.WO are carried off,” says the messen-
Y?:r houses are fallen; your children
e '.l'he man, the father, staggers, and
.hll fmn ; but patience * lives and
*Yenin this pew and crushing trial. Amid
il low, plaintive voice is heard,—
?m Iout of my mother’s womb, and
,.dhulhm“m thither ; the Lord gave, and
W Lorg taken away ; blessed be the name
"y 0O, who would not sell all that he
. b'.‘Opmhue 8 power like this ! But
that patience chiefly is tried and
Though the process may be pain-
» Yet it results in days of increased

Peace,
makes us dissatisfied with earth-
“r ly soul cleaveth unto the dust,”
These few words record a
% but uiversal experience. The world
Hon for us, and the more we live in
5 aod affections let loose on it,
B afliction beusis the foree of (his
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V. Apliction, patiently borne and oarqfully
mproved, will enhance owr fulure blessedness, —
These ** light s ietions, which are but for » mo.
ment, work for ue o far more exceeding end
eternsl weight of glory.” * All things work 1o.
gether for good (and efMictions are not excluded)
to them that love God.” 'The position that we
take in beaven will depend upon the position
that we take here. The flner the wheat, the
more honorable the place in the garner. The
purer the dismond, the more conspicuous ite
position in the cabinet. 8o the sflicted one, sl
his sfflictions past, will be all the more fit to
take & conspicuous and honorable place among
the Almighty’s most precious things,

Then let us not dread the chastisement of the
Lord. 1Itis a part of God's plan for the full de-
velopment of the Christian charscter. Earthly
trouble is the dark, unsbapely seed which, cast
into the furrow of a humble, loving soul, shall-
blossom into a joy and blessedness for ever. If
we faithfully follow our suffering Master here,
bhe wil not disown us hereafter; but he will

L*lead us to living fountains of water,” and wipe

away all tears from our eyes.”

‘ Never did Anything Right.’
Ttere had been a revival in the village and a
number came forward to unite with the church.
Among them was Mr. Orton, who was, perhaps,
more highly esteemed for his integrity and kind-
ness that any man in the townehip. It was fre-
quently said that if all church menibers were as
good as Mr. Orton there would not be much
fault found with religion. Such was his blame-
less and exemplary walk, that if he had profess-
ed himself a Christian, no one would have doubt-
ed his piety.

He attended church as constantly as any one
in the village, and rarely failed to be present
when the special services were held. And yet
be was not a christisn. When awakened in the
course of a revival, his convictions of sin were
deep and pungent. In'a few days, he found
peace and joy in believing.

There was a good deal of curiosity excited to
bear him relate his experience, when he applied
for admission to the church, and several uncon-
verted men attended the meeting and heard his
remarks, .

In speaking of his past life, he said : ‘ I always
had a respect for religion—I inherited it from
my parents—and I always led a moral life, but I
never did anything right. My whole lite was
one unbroken course of sin.’

As Mr. Alcot left the house, he said to his
neighbor, ‘ How those religious people love to
accuse themselves—love to make themselves out
worse than they are! I don’t understand it.
It’s all a kind of fashion they have, but I don't
see how the fashion came into vogue.’

‘I don’t think your remark is correct, said
Mr. Danielson; ¢ I have no evidence that Chris-
tians try to make themselves out worse than they
are.’

‘ You heard what Mr. Orton said this after-
noon. He said he had never done anything
right. Now, we all know that he is one of the
most upright of men.—There couldn’t be a more
honest man. It is nonsense for such a man to
say he bas done nothing but sin.’

‘1 guess he told the truth ; indeed, 1 am sure
be did.’

¢ Well, you must have a singular way of look-
ing at things.’

¢ Mr. Orton meant that he had not had refer-
ence to God’s will as the supreme rule of his life
—that be had not performed his duties towards
men out of love to God.—There was an element
wanting in his motives, which rendered all his
deeds sinful through defect.’

‘I don’t understand you.’

¢ Suppose a parent tells a child to go to a cer-
tain place. The child don’t obey.—By and by
a number of boys come along and ask him to go
with them to a place a little beyond that to which
his father told him to go. He goes with the
boys. You would not call him an obedient
child.’

¢ No I suppose not.’

# And yet ne did what his parent told him to
do, went to the place ; but the motive was not
Lright. He did not go out of regard to his
father’s authority. He went, not to please his
father, but to piease himself. The right element
was wanting in the motive that led him to act.
The act was not right, because the motive was
not right.’

*Do you suppose Mr. Orton has pursued the
upright course he has just to please himself P’

*1 believe he has pursued it because he knew
it was right.’

¢80 do L. Still there was an element wanting
—love to God—and that rendered all his good
deeds defective. Hia acts of honesty and kind-
ness were not sins in the sense that dishonesty
and cruelty are sins. He meant (o say, that in-
asmuch as he had not scted from love to God,
actions in \hemselves right were not right ss
performed by him. that is, were not perfectly’
right—were defective, and every moral act that
is defective is so far sinful.’

‘I see what you mean. There -lth‘
thing in it, but I think he carvied it too far.’

*God requires us to be perfectly holy. We
cannot be perfectly boly without scting from |
perfectly holy motives. You now see bow Chris- |
tians look upon their lives. They seo that they |
come shert in all things, and hence fool thelr
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Soriptural Tiiustrations

" Come now, ond 1o we remson together,

You have | 0h the Lord « ' Phough your oine be ae s

loy, un{ el b white 80 s06w | though they
o rod ko erimeon, thay sholl e o ool
Ioniah 1 18,

A visktor in the vielwity of sonl pie, wouid
000 varloun ploses of wornout terned 1ope lying
sboul, whish he would neturally look upon s
the mont worthlons of ol substances, 16 would
beom oh imporsibility even (o slesnse 1, mush
lesa (o sonvers I into any pure and delioste fa. |
brie. Yot this repulsive material s Mqu,l
ond made over Into the most deflonte and besti.
ful tiswue paper. Though enceadingly thin, »
oingle sheot, If twisted Into the form of o tope,
will sustain nesrly o hundred pounds’ weight,
It In ohlefly used In tranefurring the various pat.
terns Lo earthenware, and lo superior to any
substance yot known for the purpose,

£0 the beart of the most sinful seoffer, whose
life has been stained by & thousand orimes, cen,
by the grace of Christ, be made clesn and pure
—his whole future course being as marked by
besutiful scte of kindoess, as the past has been
by evil deeds.

* He thst loveth silver shall not be satisfled
with sflver, nor he that loveth sbundance, with
incresse.” * What good is there to the owners
thereof, saving the beholding of them with their
eyes P"—Recles. 5: 10, 11.

Many years ago, a gentleman who had made
an immense fortune by privateering, resolved to
build himself & splendid hotel in Paris, rival-
ling even the Imperial palace. He left the en-
tire matter to those entrusted with the work, and
would not even pass by untii all was compieted
reserving the pleasure and surprise until it couid
burst with its full glory upon him. It was com-
pleted at last. The walls were bung with the
}r’ighelt brocade of gold and silver flowers, the
floors covered with deep, soft carpets, from the
most costiy looms. It would require a catalogue
to enumerate its treasures of bronze, of porcel-
ain, and mossic. There were nine grand recep-
tion and ball-rooms, requiring each a princely
fortune to decorate. The owner would not visit
this great Babylon which he bad builded, in the
glare of daylight, but directed that each crystal

. should be blasirg brightly at night, when
he would take possession of his palace. He as-
cended the staircase and then rebuked tue at-
tendants for their neglect of his orders. Tho
whole house was to him shrouded in darkness.
God had stricken him blind at the momeat of
his triumph! His sight was never restored,
and, as he died childless, his costly furniture was
scattered under the auctioneer’s hammer, and
the very hotel pulled down to make way for
some public improvement.— Lois.

Casting Burdens on the Lord.

How many who sink under heavy burdene, or
drag on with desponding hearts from day to day,
might experience immediate reiief, if they un-
derstood how to cast their burdens on the Lord.

A poor man was travelling one hot day, car-
rying a heavy load upon his back. A rich man
passing by in his chariot took pity on him, and
invited him to take a seat in his chariot behind.
Shortly after, on turning round, the rich man
saw the pilgrim still oppressed with the load
upon his back, and asked him why he did not
lay it on his chariot. The poor man said that
it was enough that he had been allowed to be
himself in the chariot, and he could not pre-
sume to ask for more. “ O, foolish man,” was
the reply, * If I am willing and able to oarry
you, am [ not able to carry your burden ?” Op-
pressed and anxious Christian, do you not see
in this man your own unbelief and folly ? He
who has accepted your person, and is your re-
conciled father in Corist Jesus, expects you to
cast upon him all your burdens and cares too,
and He is able to sustan it. Hss He not tlso
said for your encouragement and comfort, * He
careth for you.” Precious words ; may we all
experience the joyful relief they are intended to
coavey.

The Fare of Sin.

And he paid the fare thereof. Jonah describes
circumstantially how he took every step to his
end. He went down, found a strong built ship
going whither he wisbed, paid his fare, embark-
ed. He seems now to bave done all. He had
severed himself from the country where his of-
fice lay. Ho had no further step to take. Winds
and waves would do the rest. He had but to be
still. He went, only to be brought back again.

¢ Sin brings our souls into much senselessness.
For as those overtaken by heavinzss of head and
drunkenness are borne on simply and at random,
and, be there pit or precipice, or whatever else
below them, they fail into it unawares ; 8o, too,
they who fall into sin, intoxicated by their desire
of the object, know not what they do; see no-
thing befoie them, present or future. Tell me,
fleest thou from the Lord ? Wait then a little,
and thou shai: iewrn from the event, that thou
canst not escape the hand of his servant, the sea
—For as soon as he embarked, it, too, roused
its waves and raised them up on high; and ss s
faithful servant, finding her fellow-slave stealing
some of his master’s property, cease not from
giving endless trouble to those who take bim in,
till she recover him, so, too, the sea, finding and
recognising her fellow-servaat, harass the sailors
unceasingly, raging, roaring, notjdragging them
to a tribunal, but threatening to sink the vessel,
with all its men, unless they restore to her her
fellow-servants.’
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A Lost Opportunity.

A minister, presching for a few Babbathe
whete he was o stranger, was very much interes-
ted in o tall, pale man in the congregation, who
seomed to hesr with grest sttention, but not
with sympathby, loquiring who be was, he learn-
od that this man was an athiest and s violent
opposer of religion, so thet his sppesrance ai
church created much surprise,

‘It is singuler,’ said the prescher, ‘ but with-
out sny knowledge of his situation, I have felt
s peculisr desire to speak with him on the sub-
Ject of his soul's salvation. How do you think
he would receave it

‘ He would swear at you terribly. Why, that
man will stand up and dare God to strike him
dead !

“Is it possible ?’

‘ Yes; and what makes his case worse is, that
he hasa bad cough, and when a coughing it comes
on, it pats him in a rage that vents itself in the
mos: shocking oaths.’

I deferred calling upon him that week, as I
had designed ; but I was l;nnnppy from a con-
viction of neglected duty. 1 determined to
speak with him on the next Sabbath; but he
was not in his place —Another week rolled by,
and be was still miseing. ¢ Where is Mr.
L——? Iinquired; ‘I mustsee him. I shall
not find peace to my soul till I have one faithful
talk with him !

* Ab, sir, you are too late! Heis dead. A
week ago, he suddenly sprang to his feet, ex-
claiming, ‘ My time has come! Then, sinking
on his knees, he cried for mercy. His shrieks
were heard far away. In a few moments all was
over.

My agony was almost to keea to be borne.
Would that I had yielded to the Spirit, and not
lingered in question and doubt.

‘ Btrange! said my friend, ‘but he talked
much aoout you the last week or two, and al-
ways it your favor. I know not but he would
have welcomed anything you might have seid to
him.’ '

There was a gleam of comfort in the reflection
that he had heard the Gospel two Sabbaths with-
out scorn, and had at last cried to God for mer-
cy ; but what would I have given for some testi-
mony from his own lips that he cast himself on
the grace of the compassionate Saviour! By
my own bitter sorrow I charge you, fear not to
speak when the Spirit prompts.

Beligions Inteliigence.
From the N. Y. Methodist.

Moral Prospects of the World.

The beginning of the new year naturally sug-
gests the enquiry, What are the moral prospects
of the times ? The inquiry becomes doubly re-
levant to us as a denomination, by the fact that
We now enter our centenary pericd—an epoch
for the future, as well as the memento of a past
epoch.

Looking at the bare statistics of the popula-
tion of the world, the prospect seems formidable
to our most sanguine Christian hopes ; but it has
been o in all the Christian ages, for at no peri-
od in those ages has the church been able to
look out on the wide field of moral desolation,
without being compelled to ssy that “‘ the whole
worid lieth in wickedness.” 8t. John said so
about the close of the first century. We must
still say so at the close of the first century of
our own Church, though with the importaat
qualification that the elements of truth—of
Christian civilization, if not of Christianity it-
self—are active on an immensely enlarged scale,
preparatory for unquestionable and immense
changes towards the redemption of the human
race. Indisputably, Christisnity never saw a
more propitious period than that in which we
pow stand. Methodism alone, and in this New
World alone, bas, at the end of its first hundred
years, a larger sway than primitive Christisnity
had in all the world at the close of its second
ceatury. The Church had barely tranecended
the Roman empire by the end of its second
hundred years, and had but a partial hold o2
that empire ; but the American Republic is as
large as the Roman empire, and Methodism per-
vades it thoroughly. Its banner waves to-day
in almost every community of the nation ; add
the other Churches of the land, add Christianity
in other lands, and the dominion of the truth is
indeed a mighty empire.

Yet, let us remind ourselves of the stern sta-
tistical facts of the question. The population of
the world is now about 1,225.000,000. Pro-
testantism enrols but about 80,000,000, accord-
ing to the most cautious authorities, though
others give it a larger sway ; Romanism and the
Greek Church report about 230,000,000. Not

* The si arises, b , will be, nill be,
toil he must. - I{*he shrinks from the way of|
God, because/it is hard, be may not yet be idle. |
There is the way of ambition, of covetousness,
of pleasure, to be wodden, which certainly are
far harder. ‘ We wearied ourselves,’ say the

{
|
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tion, yes, we have gouoe through the m'
where there lay no,way ; but the way of the Loed
we have pot keown.' J“mﬂu“h'

one fifth of this redeemed world’s population is
nominally Christian, and out of the 80,000,000
of Protestants, not more than 15,000,000 are
estimated as recorded devout members of Pro-
testant churches.

It is o grateful fact to us, as Methodists, but

s sad fact 1o us s catholic Christians, thet our
own * Methodist Episcopal Church * inciudes
nearly ove fteentn of the recurded membership

g° ¥ Nipeveh st God's command ; yot be must | of the Protestant commusions of the woeld;
aeeds flee 1o Tosshish from before the m‘unu&-mnt—au‘.
|

treet > buadred M age T4iBe & we Ve | pg. o

[ 40 Ho sommemoration amony e (hle yanr ¥
But, desoiate o0 (he Meld Jooka, sintietionlly

plessuren < They who go down (o the sen of | there are oiher views of it whish are £ of |l apply o tu aehiove

| grateful prospect, |
Virot, the geographiesl seeens of Chrletianity
(o the world wae never cqusl (o what it Je in |
thie sge,  Protestart misslonsrien have seeesn to |
China, sre intrenched In Blam, sre invading |
Bouthern Acla through India, bearing Kuropesn |
civilisation far snd (riumphantly into the inter . |
or j they are in Madagascer, and it hae yielded |
the noblest examples in modern times, to the |
mertyrology of the Church. Passing further |
westward, they bave invaded southwestern Afri-
s, are marching inward from the cape ot the |
south of the dark continent, and have dotted its
western cosst with missions, while, on the north,
European ecivilisation, st least, is invading it
through Algiers. We are in Egypt, are ali
slong the coast of the Levant, and far into the
interior among the Nestorians of the mountains.
Coming again westward, on the northera shores

Greece, and in Italy, where, from the Waldensi- |
an refuge of the Alps, genuine beralds of the |
Gospel are moving towards the very Vstican, |
with the proclamation of the ancient truth. As |
it regards the maes of Europe—excepting Po- |
pery-stricken Spain and Portugal, and pertially |
Russia—our sccess is hardly obstructed. All

the North American continent is won, or is open.

Scuth America presents many open doors: the

great “ fifth division of the world ” the islands

of Oceanica—is not only open to us, but is al-

ready the theatre of some of our greatest tri-

umphs. With little qualification, it may be said

that a highway hLas been cleared around our

whole planet for the career of the Gospel ; and,

we repeat, the sun has never witnessed such a

fact on this planet before our age,

Bui secondly, all the old false religions of the

world are sinking to decay. Every form of
heatheniem , and also Mohammedanism, and
even Popery, @re smitten with radical declension.
This is a large and a very grand theme ; but we
have not not space to enter into its details. The
fact is too obvioue to be questioned by intelli-
gent readers. The religions of China and Indis,
with their cognate civilizations, are fast and ir-
recoverably failing. Mohammedanisa bas not
only ceased its conquests, but would fall to-mor-
row as a State power, were it not for the diplo-
matic or military support of Christian Europe.
Popery is losing—has, indeed, already nearly
lost—its importance as a political element of Eu-
rope, and must soon either reform by conform-
ing to modern ideas—that is to say Protestant
ideas—or go down into the abyss of the obsolete
ages from which it sprung.

Thirdly, all the importact constitutents of mo-
dern civilization are Christiaz. Unquestionably,
Christianity in its general, if not in its essential
attributes, sits to-day enthroned amid tbe civil-
zation, the liberty, the intelligence of the world.

E The commerce, the progressive government, the

science, even the military and naval power of the
earth, are in the hands of the Christian nations,
and Protestantism leads the march of Christen-
dom in all the great interests and powers of hu-
manity. Whatever apparently unfavorable bear-
ing some of theee great progressive interests may
have on certain claims of Christianity, it never-
theless can not be denied that, as powers, they,
belong to Cbristendom, and Christianity can and
will wield them for her own ultimate triumph.
Christianity is the true Aurora which, surround-
ed by the rejoicing Hours, and guiding the steeds
of Light, has not only ascended the horizon, but
is rapidly ascending the senith.

The prospect, looked at comprehensively, is,
then, sublimely encouraging. Evidertly, too,
sudden and great changes, great advances may
be expected. A grand transition period has
been setting in, in the history of the world.
Christian faith should now grow prephetic. For
many agee humanity crept along ; it is now rush-
ing forward. God speed it mightily this year!

¥_@zag@ Aliscellan,

The Two Lamps
In a dark night I onca saw a fesble lamp
struggling to pierco the dense darkness. But
the mighty genius of Night defied its impotent
rays. Near by I saw another lamp of the same
general pattern whoue light streamed out dazz-
lingly into the distant darknass. I asked, *“ Wby
does this lamp give more light than the other P
Is the oil better ?” * No.” ¢ Does it bura
more oil " “ No.” ¢ Is the burner better P”
« No.” * But surely it generates more light ?”
Unexpectedly the answer was, “No.” * Why
then does it emit a light so much more dastling
than the other ?”
This was the answer: *“ Do you see behind
that bright lamp the polished reflector, which the
other has not ? That reflector gathers all the
divergent rays, snd converges and flings them
out in one glitiering flood of light.”
While musing on this aoswer, [ saw what was
called & man of great knowledge, and who, I
knew had spent much time and money for intel-
lectual oil. And yet he sent out scarcely a ray
of bis light into the world. Tbe light that was |
in him was darkness to other men.
By his side I saw another man of great know-
ledge, who was “ a bright and shining light"— |
o luminious orb in the darkness of earth. “]!
askied, “ Why is this man so much more success- |
ful then the other? Are his natural powers |
botter P * No, we thisk sot.," “lsbe ”'
loarned than the other ™™ “ No.” * Why thes |
dows be shine more ’ !

Wi indgn that mew

L
(hibg muet hw sapetadded (v knowledge (T
e lbing o mny onl) Vractieal Ability < k)
Mentul Deetority < 71uil,
of, o8 Welster enlle it, (iumplion,

Keowledge ia 1 ciilly it the same ser oo (hat |
Knuwledge, with the super- |

science o 1o arl,
added pomer Lo ume it desire uely and sueceass
'Ul”, 10 the true ** Aladdin's Lamp,” which should
be olrtained at any price,

Knowled ge, cithout the power to use it, In a8

useless nn the rifle without the skill of the marks- |

men, What is the uso of abstrast knowledge
that aimes itself at nothing and —Aits it ?

Boundlessly better than the abstract know-
ledge is the shill to use it—to ecenomize and
concentrate it, a8 the burning glass concen-
trates the aolar rays, till fire, beat and light are
the result.

Our lamps, then, teach this moral: To the ab- |

stract knowledge, let there be added the skill to
apply, concentrate and reject, and the common-
est intellect way emit & dazzling light, making

in N. W. Advocale.
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The Tailor and Dean Swift.

A Tailor in Dublin, near the residence of the
Dean, took it into his head that he was special-
ly and divinely inspired'to interpret the prophe-
cies, and especially the book of Revelation.
Quitting the shop-board, he turned out a preach-
er, or rather a prophet until his customers had
left his shop, and bis family was likely to fam-
ish.

His monomania was well known to Dean
Swift, who benevolently watched for some con-
venient opportunity to turn tke current of his
thoughts. One night the tailor, as he fancied,

for the deanery. The Dean, whose study was
furnished with a glass door, saw tho tailor @p-
proach, and instently surmised the nature’of. his
errand. Throwing himself into an attitude of
solemnity, and his eyes fixed on the tenth chap-
ter of Revelation, he waited his approach.

his unearthly voice, the message :

‘ Dean Swift, I am sent by the Almighty to an-
nounce to you—'

* Come in, my friend,’ said the Dean. ‘I am
in great trouble,’ and no doubt the Lord has
sent you to help me out of my difficulty.

This unexpected welcome inspire : the tailor,
strengthened greatly his assurance in his own
prophetic character, and diposed him to listen to
the disclosure.

¢ My friend,’ eaid the Dean, * I have just been
reading the tenth chapter of Revelation, and am
greatly distressed at a difficulty I have met with ;
and you are the very man to help me out. Here
is the account of an angel that came down from
heaven, who was a0 large that he placed one foot
on the sea, and the other on the earth, and lift-
ed up hishands to heaven. Now my knowledge
of mathematics, continued the Dean, ensbles me
to calculate exactly the form of the angel; but I
am in a great difficulty, for I wish to make a pair
of breeches, and as that is in your line of busi-
ness, I have no doubt the Lord has sent you to
show me.

This sudden exposition came like an electric
shock to the poor tailor. He hurried from the
house, ran to his shop, and a Quick revulsion of
thought and feeling came over him. Making
breeches was exactly in his line of business. He

his prophetical revelation by the wit of the Dean

Scientific Music.

Alex. attended church last Sabbath, where they
bave scientific (quartette) singing, end was sur-
prised at the differenee between scientific singing
and that he nas been accustomed to in the back-
woods. He brought me a specimen of the sty le,
which he copied from the original :

Waw-kaw swaw daw aw raw,
Thaw saw thaw law aw waw;
Waw-kaw taw thaw raw vaw yaw braw
Aw thaw raw-jaw saw aws.

Which rendered into Foglish, reads as follows:

Welcome sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lord arise ;
Welcome te this reviving breast ;
And these rejoicing eyes.

Alex. says that in the country they are green
enough to think it necessary for good singing
that the words of the hymn should be sung:
How very verdant !

—
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MRS. ASENATH SHEFFIELD, OF CANNING.

Another mother in our Israel has passed away
from our midst, and while we would implore s

magnify the riches of that grace, by which they
have been comforted, sustained, and made meet
for the * inheritance above.”

The subject of this brief memoir. was one of
those, who in the earlier days of Methodism in
this part of Cornwallis, gave herself to God, and
his church. Sbe sought and found the “ pearl

!o( great price,” and although like many who

pursue the christian course, she bad various con-
flicts ; yet she continued steadfast in her religious
profession down to the end of life. Like Lydia
of cld, baving ne‘-md(‘lut in ber beart, her
house was ever open for the messengers of grace,
and it was evidently ber delight to hear of Zicn's

It piensed the Lowd 1o call et to pase the. agn

idoep wotems of sfficion. o 1940 ber wa

"-!:"":;“;“';::'h-.hhu 170 pear of his age, wee

guassie othes. Beven fum e cart oo beo peturn heme, a5
J*."*Wﬂo.“ ......:~.”'.:-d-0nmh.— A Thecugh

got a revelation to go and convert Dean Swift, |
| and the next morning took up his line of march

The door opened, and the tailor announced, in | ¥

returned to his occupation thoroughly cured of

sanctified uee of such visitations, we desire to|
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Our departed sintor's sfllietlon ln\ lung, and
ted with mueh suffering, but oll
and resignstion, o
conrequenes of the prluhlflhl!lﬂ" of the me-
"dicine necdful 17 meet her cace, het mind was
latterly wandering, but there were seasons when
| she could, and did with more than ordinary els-
[ tion, dwell ujon the unbounded sssurance of her
future home, Her language wes, wby have 1
[ been s0 prone to doubt the goodness of the
Lord ? | have slways been so full of unbelief
out | now feel that all is well, She was almost
to the last, able to listen with much interest

|
al timen nen

was botne with patienos

of the Mediterranean, we are are in Turkey, in [ life radiant with a grand succese.—/’rof. Jaques while her affectionate son sat by ber side read-

|ing her valued Bible, One feature in this house-
| hold has often elicted my admiration, namely,
| the unwearied attention and affection ever man-
| ifested to our sister by her only surviving son.
Nothing e1n appear more amiable and godlike,
than effzction on the part of children, to thote
who have cared for them from infancy.
Afier a gradual decline, it pleased her heaven-
lly Father, on the morning of January the 2ad,
1866, to release his suffering handmaid from all
| her mortal sufferings and call her to the home of
| the blest, in the 66th year of her age. Her fu-
i neral was attended by a large concuurse of rela-
:ti\'n and friends, and by several ministers of
different denominatione. ** Blessed are the dead
 which die in the Lord.”
JaMEs G. HENNIGAR,

Canning, Jan 10, 1866,

MRS. EUNICE EATON, OF CORNWALLIS,
Religious biography is of great antiquity.—
The bible is replete with such commuuications ;
and although the biographical sketches found in
the sacred word, are necesearily bricf, yet they
ank with the most valuable gems of sacred lite-
rature.

In modern as well as in ancient religious bio-
graphy, we have the most striking developments
of the power of divine grace, in the moral and
spiritual elevation of the children of men, Hére

| we witness the mighty process, by which, thase
| who once like ourselves wére born in sin, and
| who in time past walked according to the course
| of this world, have washe.l their robes and made
| them white in the blood of the Lamb,—who are
| now before the throne of God. Who can in-
| dulge in such reminiscences, without feeling the
| possibility of his own salvation P

This isthe straight and royal way
That leads us to the courts ab

Although reluctant to pert
esteem ; yet, when ** the silv is loosed”
by Him who cannot err,—we také our pen to add
to the record of our sainted dead. With such
feelings we now refer to th§.desth of our late be-
loved sister, Eunice Eatotl, Eunice, the daugh-
ter of our much respected brother, Robert Ells,
was born in Cornwallis, May the 20th, 1833.—
Instructed from childhood in ‘the fear of the
Lord, and surrounded with religious influence
and friends, she became early in life the subject
In her fifteenth year,
during a revival, under the ministry of our vene-
rated and now sainted Father Knight—a revival
which appears to have been an extension, of that
remarkable season of grace, in which her now
bereaved husband, and the most of his father’s
family, were brought to God, During that time
of refreshing, our sister was brought to the en-
joyment of the *‘ unfeigned faith,” peculiar to
her scriptural namesake. Having now passed
from death unto life, and being able through
boundless grace, to exclaim * I love the Lord,”
—she united herself with the Methodist church,
and continued in our communion until she ex-
changed mortality for life. i
In December, 1855, she was upited in mar-
riage to her much loved and now sorrowing hus-
band, Mr. Charles F. Eaton, of Cornwallis.—
Although they stood connected with different
| branches of the church of Christ, they had both
| been baptized into one spirit from above, and
I consequently, difference of views on minor points,
did not interrupt their mutual happiness. In-
deed, this feature in their history, the rather
tended to give expression to that catholicity of
spirit, which so adorns the christian character.
| Neither were willing to ignore the conscientious
| scruples of the other, but accompanied each
| othier to their respective sanctuaries, and both

of religious impressiona.

= | felt that the word of God was not bound. Such

| recollections of mutual accommodation, wiil be
{ a source of comfort to him who so deeply fecls
| the loss of his beloved Eanice. In 1858, their
‘ bappy home was made sad, by the death of their
first-born, and during the succeeding year,
death again laid claim to their omly remaining
c.ild. These bereavements bad evidently prc-
duced a psinful effect upon the mother’s already
delicate constitution. For although she felt per-
suaded that her dead ones had gose to Gud,
yet she as a fond mother felt the bitterness of
such visitations. Though comparatively deli-
cate, from this time, yet she was but seldom
uusble to maintain u?w;ium in the domestic
circle. Our sister pissessed 2 most amiable dis
position, and by ber christian deportment and
sffectionate demesnour, bad woa the respect and
esteem of ol who haew ber. Sure | am the:
theee lines w.il meet ihe ope, and oblain the cos-
curvenee of many, who koew ber in the Pic-
vooe, s well o & wee parts of the Usined
Beaten.  ay & b v weeks befuse Doy death, obe
St B Boot preamia’ s f that dieeess, whish
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