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He Liveth Long who Liveth Well.
He liveth long who liveth well,

~ All other life is short and vain ;

He liveth longest who can tell

. Of living'most for heavenly guin.

He liveth long who liveth well,
All elee is being flung away ;
He liveth longest who can'tell
Of true things truly done each day.

Waste not thy being ; back to Him
W.boﬁn!ypnhﬁvdydn;

Else is that being but a dream—

- "Tis but to be, and not to live.

Be wise, and use thy wisdom well ;

Who wisdom speaks must live it too ;
He is the wisest who can te.l :
- How first bhe lived, then spoke, the true.

Be what thou seemest ; live thy creed ;
-Holdnptonrdnhﬂudl)iﬁu; ’
Be what thou prayest to be made ;

Let the great Master’s steps be thine.

Fill up each hour with what will last ;
Buy up the moments as they go;
Tholihlban.vhtbhhpﬁ.
Is the ripe fruit of life below.

Sow truth, if thou the trutl wouldst reap ;
Wbonnthhlnuhllmplbu'-;

Enaudmadthymhp;
From hollow words and deeds refrain.

Mbmﬂmiuhinpm,
Bow peace, and reap its harvest bright ;

Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor,
Aud find a harvest home of light.

For the Provincial Wesleysa.

Thoughts on the Closing Year.
BYM.E H. o
“ We are journeying unto the place of which
the Lord said I will give it you.” Num. x. 29.
“ Then one who had no
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And said in ber simple fashion,
Durlti-ﬁwmm{ho.l.'

I was thinking as I sat by the glowing hearth
at twilight, that hour so favorable to meditations
on the past and reveries on the future, of a meet-
ing I attended éome years ago. It was one of those
gatherings peculiar to Methodism—a Love Feast,,
that name which has so often excited the amune-
ment and not unfrequently, the ridicule of the
worldling. .

Ilistened to many recitals given simply and un-
affectedly,~but with none the less power, of epi-
sodes in religious experience,—of victories gain-
ed over fierce temptation,—of strength vouch-
ssfed in time of need,—of sorrows alleviated by
the presepce of the Great Comforter,—but one
speaker in that humble meeting, particularly ar-
rested ny attention. It was an elderly female,
one who, doubtless had known life under its
varied aspects of til and grief; whose lot on
earth had been, as far as outward circumstances
are concerned, a comparatively lowly one,—~but
a polished jewel nevertheless, and one who
though unknown and it may be unaopreciated
bere, shall yet possess * the starry crown to vie-
tors due,” and shine forth gloriously in the
Kir.gdom of her Father.

Clear and sweet as silver bells was heard that
voice though the stillness that reigned around,—
and though much that she said has been forgot-
ten, yet one or two sentences sill linger in
memory.

* 1 sometimes feel,” she said “ as though 1l
were but s solitary pilgrim pursuing my lonely
path,—and yet I am not alone, for many whom
1 know, and countless numbers of whom I have
Dever beard, are treading the self-same way,+
and He who bath declared “ Lo I am with you
alway,” is ever present, his gracious spirit ever
near to sustain and comfort, while angels minis.
ter around,—and the * spirits of the just made
perfect” often, methinks, whisper words of con-
solation and encouragement.

Somewbat have I learned, and much forgotten,
since those words were uttered,—but they have
never been erased from memory’s-tablet,—and
to-night, they returned in all the freshness and
force with which they were first spoken.

For we, sons and daughters of earth, are we
not all strangers and pilgrims here as our fathers
were,—~and how justly and beautifully has our
life been compared to a pilgrimage,—but there
wre times and seasons when more forcibly than
ever we are reminded of its truth,

Such an one is the present, leading to serious
and ‘we trust devout thought, about to bid fare-
well to the departing year, never to meet itagain
until summoned to appear before heaven's high
tribunal, it may there confront us with its record
of wasted opportunities,—or encoursge us by
the remembrance that its golden hours have been
devoted, feebly it may be, yet with a single eye,
1o the service of the Master.

The year has nearly past, the kind old year,

‘Who would refuse for it a parting tear P
Who pauses not a bacsward glance to cast,
On pleasant scenes, on joys that faded
On Friendship’s smile, on awhile that
On chenshed forms) we sadly laid to rest.

And now as weary travellers, having been

brought thus far on our journey, may we not sit
down and rest awhile,~—and musing on the toils
encountered and the dangers escaped, think, too,
of the wished-for-good to whish our pilgrimage
is tending.
. “We are j to the place of which
the Lord bath said, I will give it you,” was the
encouraging language of Moses,—~worde which
every sincere Christicn mey well adopt as bis
own.

8iill in the wilderness, scorched sometimes by
the noontide sun, or chilled by the heavy dews
of night ; feinting with thirst, and relying too
much on earthiy springs of consolstion, finding
them bitter as waters of March ; foot-sore, weary
snd often discouraged because of the way,” yet
let us not forget that the promised land is before
us.

1t is true that mamy, with whom we commenced
the journey, bave fallen st our side ; the graves
of our kindred and friends bsve marked the track;

{rom some, 100, we are separated by duty.
“ Btern Daughter of the woics of God,”

“ mountains rise and ” in.wain,| .. “ W -
yot oceans woll,” 1“" p o g

‘those who w
:::-ﬁv ﬁ-.:;-:loh-l s longth

| “Though earth has full

“ We are " and the land to which
we nasten is a goodly land.
As a painter .ﬁv h
a or o
¢ Yot more u’l.‘ and
To the hopes of the heart and the spirits

Is the land that no mortal mey know;”
s land purchased for us at an inestimable eoet,—

buman sorrow, nor dimmed by buman sighs, but
forever basking bemesth the sunshine of God’s
countenance, the final, the blisstul home of the
ransomed of the Lord.

“ We are journeying.” Another portion of the
wilderness has been traversed, we have advanc-
ed somewhat on our way; but fresh paths lies be-
fore us, for the goal is not yet attained.

The past, with its conflicts, toils and sorrows;
its hours of joy and its seasons of despondency,

Fresh patbs lie before us in the dawning year,
but whether steep or flowery, whether they lead
over rugged mountains, or through smiling dales,
whether we shall be called to ford flerce rolling
floods, or wander by the side of pleasant streams,
is known only to Omnisicence, but cheered by
the remembrance that we are ** journeying to the
lsnd of which the Lord bath said I will give it
you,” let us with fresh courage, start snew on
our pilgrimage, and thankful for the mercies that
have crowned our lives in the past, with un-
swerving faith pursue our way, bearing aloft our
baaner, with this inscription * All's for the best,”
until, erossing the river of Death the shining
ones greet us on the opposite shore,—and the
“ harpers harping with their harps,” triumphant-
ly welcome us to the promised land.”

_ Halifaz, Dec. 20. %

The Last Call
“1 am sorry that you must be brought to the
hospital,” said I to & youthful soldier who hea
just been placed in the ward.
“1 am sorry too. But I have the measles and
there is no help for ie
* There is no danger. You probably will soon

“1 intend to be very caseful.”

“Are you a professor of religion P

“ No.”

“ This then will be a good time for you to
think of eternal things. You have time and leis-
ure, and you ought to improve the opportanity.
Perhaps God has laid you aside for this very

»

I am not much inclined to think of these
toings. I have been a Aard boy.”,

“If you bave beeut & hard boy, there is the
more reason why you should now attend to your
soul. Yam glad to find you frank and open, and
wish to be so with you. You know that in or-
der to be saved we must repent and believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ. Without this, no one
can enter heaven.”

“Yes, I know that. But we always think
there will be some hole by which a fellow car es-
cape.”

*“Yet men are generally disappointed in that
expectation. If they do not improve the present
season, they do not find snother convenient.”

“ There is much truth in thet semark. Almost
every one means to be a Christian before he dies.
Yet most men die impenitent.”

*“ Do you then be wise, and improve the pre-
tent moment. God never takes & man out of
the world without giving him an opportunity to
choose life. You now have such an opportunity.
:The Baviour, when on earth, said: ‘ Come unto
ime all yo that labour and sre beavy laden, and I
'will give you rest.’ In'his name I give this in-
vitation to you. Jesus is able to satisfy all your
desires—to save your soul. He freely offers to
do this. Hb calls you o come t2 him as distinct-
ly as be called Poter or Joha to follow him. Look
at the gracious invitations of his word. Look at
this very sickness which reminds you of your
fraity and need of preparation for desth. Look
ot the time you bave for thought and reflec-
tion. 'When will you ever have a more favour-
able season ? Consider, too, that now your at-
tention is especially called to this subject. Will
you pot then immediately secure the interests of
your never-dying soul ?”

% I will think of it.”

“ You know there is such & thing as a last
call. You now certainly have a clear and distinet
call to repent and lay hold of eternal life. All
the circumstances are favorable. If you meglect
I do not know that you will have another.”

I could not, however, persusde him to give his
immediate sttention to this great work. All that
he would say was, “I will thisk of it® Poor
men! Thinkisg is not acting. While you are
thinking whether you will accept of life, death
is hastening to lay his bony finger upon your
brow, and send you beyond the reash of mercy.

The next day I did not see him. The day after,
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1 immedistely ropaised thithes, &l & ot daly

and cold, thet I could believe that that yonng !

man 50 late the very picture of

there, but the spirit

gave it. He had hed his

it bad been an effectusl call, whether in
last fow hours he had indeed turned to
viour and committed his soul to Him,
slone will disclose. Now be was

were drawing to a close; we were singing part
of that beautiful hymn,

-um-a-uh-. [ was standing
by the altar, holding the hymn book, when two
fancy page marks dropped from the leaves, and

one above, when to my surprise I found upon
the. other, with & motto, & simple cross! Im-

in relation to remarks made in recent English
of that Journal.
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mediately light broke in upon my discomsolate | '

me. Again I asked, ** What has earth to cling
o and the heart response was, Nothing, no-
thing ! :

We have drank of earth’s purest and sweetest
fountsins ; we have walked beneath the bright-
est skies; we bave inhaled the fragrance of ten
thousand flowers; we bave clasped the fairest
forms in our fond embraces ; but the fountains
did not satisfy our immortal thirstings. The
skies clouded while we admiringly gased upon
them, the bright flowers faded beneath autumnal
frosts, and those we loved with affection’s might
withered in our arms as we pressed them too
sacredly to our swelling hearts. Everywhere we
turn there is a soft but solemn whispering to our
spirits, “ Cling not to earth.”

But when weak and weary hearts, whose ten-
drils have been torn from affection’s altar, ask
devoutly in their desolation, * To what, them;
shall we cling ?” there arises to our soul’s

intense, undying, and eternal love; just
ch as we, the disappointed of earth, require.
It shows us the precious blood of the slain
Lamb, blood which
Atones for all our race.
It tells of justice satisfied and man redeemed.
O yes! it shows us the way to fountains whose

*“ who bears our griefs and carries our sorrow.”
To the world’s eve He hath no form or comeli-
vess ; but to my faith’s visinn the fairest among
ten thousand, whom my soul may forever love.

O Jesus! the world has nothing to which my
soul may cleave; amid its desolations let me fly
to thee.

ToSilply of iy Suces Teliy.

~—-Christian Advocate and Journal.

Imitation of Christ.

It is reported in the Bobemian story, that St.
Wenceslaus, their king, one winter night going
to his devotions in a remote church, barefooted
in the snow and sharpness of unequal and point-
ed ice, his servant Podavius, who waited upon
his master’s piety, and endeavored to imitate his
affections, began to faint through the violence of
the snow and cold, till the king commanded him
to follow him, and set his feet in the same foot-
steps, which his feet should mark for him. The
servant did s0, and either fancied a cure or found
one ; for he followed his prince, helped forward
with shame and seal to his imitation, and by the
forming footsteps for him in the snow. In the
same manner does our blessed Jesus ; for, sir.ce
our way is troublesome, obscure, full of objec-

be hath proportioned a way and a path to our
strengthe and capacities, and, like Jacob, hath
marched sofily and in evenness with the child-

1 g emag

The subjoined extract is from a letter received
from a highly esteemed minister in whose circuit
Dr. and Mrs. Palmer labored, but which, from
prudential reasons, I forbear to name.

“ As to my own views respecting the labors of
our esteemed friends, Dz, and Mrs, Palmer, in
the — cirenit, I have na hesitation in seying
that I not only have no fault to find with them,
but that I greatly rejoice that ever their hearts
were moved to come and with ue in
the way they did in promoting the word of God.
Good, great good, and nething but good, resulted
from their visit.to —— 00 far as Iknow. Very
many of those who profeseed to find peace with
God through their instrumentality united them-
selves with us in Church fellowship, and not a
few became members of other Churches in the

and country, and the
greatly increased in
¢ 1 forbear from the ment

than five thousand, which it was.

1t is not a little remarksble, and is, at the
same time, cause for great thankfulness to God,
that the Lord 1s raising up, outside of Methodism,
a host of Odm.-ﬂvou.mm

ordinary” and “systematic” revival efforts,
These have been raised up from among ali classes
of society, from the wealthy aristocracy to the
most humble grade in the social scale, and are
being extensively and in a marked degree owned
of God. It is also a noticeable and encouraging
fact that the great Bible doetrine of entire holi-

thnh;'litinpolllph-.lahn.l’i-ny.nd
Mrs. Palmer have contributed very largely to-
ward this result.

y C. g ¢

A fow weeks ago it was announced that the
Rev. Mr. Hummond, an Evangelist, whose la-
hors had been grestly owned of God in other
places, would visit this city. He bas according-
ly commenced, and has been carrying on a good
work amongst us for more than two weeks.—
After spending one week in the field with much

the city who were already lending every possible
dW¥in the great and good work, and all the Pree-
Baptist, and

Scot-

written by a lady, a native of Naney, at present
residing st Hong-Kong :—* All that you have
heard about Chinese children is but too true.
They are not, indeed, given to pigs, here, but
that is the case farther in the interior. At

as I myseif saw only a day or two ago. 1 have
Jjust visited this asylum, kept by the nuns of St.
Paul, whose principal establishment is st Char-
tres. While I was there thie bell rang; & nun
went to open the door, and returned in an instant
after with a female infant only a few days old.
The price paid was 200 sapeks ; but the mother,
a hideous creature, wanted more, or else to have
the child’s clothes returned, which were accord-
ingly given to her. The nuns told me that there
were women who carried on quite a trade in

forty to the asylum ; and she confessed that,
before she had the opportunity of selling them,
she had thrown above 600 in the sea. I must

divorced wives, according to the Chinese laws,
bave the right of life and death over their chil-
dren; and if unable or unwilling to rear them,
they get rid of them in any way they choose.”

Letter from Ireland.

The N. Y. C. dovecale gives the following
brief letter from Rev. William Taylor, dated
Sligo, Nov. 20 :

“ I have been in Ireland over three months,
doing a work for God on, bebalf of this people.
The bigher classes of Irish are a very intelligent,

long beards, are seated before tables, and esch

roag,

voice of the President is beard

bids, and announcing the names and

of the several purchases. What is & roaring bed-
lam to us, is perfect order to him. He distin.
guishes in a twinkling the different voices, gee-
tures, and utterances of thirty excited men, each
shouting st the top of his voice, snd with light-

I was greatly interested in watching the differ-
ent well-known financiers as they played their
parts in the exciting game. Some sat quietly,
and but seldom ventured into the lists. Others
were on their feet, with arms extended, and faces
almost convulsed with excRement, through the
whole hour of roar and tumult. To the left of
the President sits the Urss Major of the Stock
Board—a well-known broker whom I need not
name. He seems very quiet now ; but in former
times he used to shake the stock-market with
nod. Awx he listens to the various bids, the work-
ings of hhwnurn-hdod-d&ur
ham in the House of Lords. We onee saw him
step out, from his seat and snsp bie flager to-
ward another broker, and eried out, * I'll take
‘your let at thirty days.” * Then,” whispered
my friend, “ by that simple operation, fifty thou-
sand dollars changed bands!™ Millions of
money are tossed back and forth every day on
that tempest of uproar ; fortunes are won or
are lost in a single week.

The most remarkabje things to us in the Bro-
ker’s Board were the intensity of excitement at
certsin times under the bidding fur contested

noble, generous people. Among the lower clas- | )

ses, there is & vast amount of poverty and suffer-
ing, but they are very patient and cheerful. 1
attended a fair in Eaniskillen, where there were

all in mud and slush and shivering with cold.
Man, beast, and fowls all suffered terribly ; but
they all seemed to take it as & matter of course,
and though I mixed up with them extensively 1
did not hear an oath or an angry word. A wo-
man stood under my window, in the mud and
storm, with & buge baby in her arms, for four
hours, and sang Irish songs and sold ballads to
the-passers-by.

* Poor Ireland what a pity that Popery has
such a hold on ber people. Because of the land-
lords, the pope, and 'the devil, they have a hard
time of it. But they now have a national system

% Bligo is a vefy ancient town, of about four-
teen thousand inbabitants, on the west coast of
Ireland. We dre baving a good revival here at
this time. Sectarian lines are s0 clearly drawn
bere, and there are so few that are not ¢ church-
ed,’ that we can only, as a general rule, gain
access to those who live within the * lines’ of

perfect system working results with astonishing
rapidity. Ido not envy the man who is doomed
to that Babel every day, and draws his daily
bread from such s hot oven of excitement. It

the canvas. A maa ought to bave a Bible con-
science before he joine the Board of Brokers.
Nor need he become a gambler after he has gone
there,

We doubt not that many & man of heen wits
and greedy covetousness has gone into thet room
that we visited yesterday, with the same spirit
that & practiced gamester goes into one of the
bells of Baden-Baden ; but every stock-broker
is by no means a gambler. Among the vocifer-
ous crowd in the Board-room we recogmised

would be a vestibule of perdition. To a consei-
entious Christian, transacting the legitimate busi-
ness of that great financial conclave, it wouid be

tory.
To myseif, as a spectator, it was an exceeding-
ly suggestive spot. A living man is worth a dos-
en dead books for & minister’s perusal. Weo can
often extract more pithy and precious msterial

He might find some of his congregation these,
nd be would be_surprised o ses bow differ-

'| ently « man locks while listening to the * fth.

would surely ever find their way through such a
torturous labyrinth into such & eave of Aladdin

this.
At the entrance to the Board-room is a tele-

graph spparstus.  The moment that ® sale takes
within, some intevested party hints the fact | during the week,

ly” and “sixthly” from what he does when

Wisteral

positions of various kinds from want of & know-
ledge ot the prices of different commodities ; with
his usual ingenuity he pressed the subject very
closely. * Yes,” said he “ it frequently happena
that some take advantage of the poor immigrant,
100, that has removed to your flne country to be-

for the corn, when it is only worth fifty cents the
bushel, you ask  dollar; ah ! and receive it 100,
of the poor maa who has to grapple with wisfor-
tunes to support bis family I* An aged man sit.
ting near the door was discovered to become
more and more uneasy : his hoary locks gave him
a venerable cast, but the emotions of bis mind
were such as to operate upon the muscular fea-
tures. As the subject was pressed his agitstion
increased ; he could stand it no longer ; but rise
ing from his seas, thus addressed the preacher:
« If I did sell my corn for a dollar & bushel, I
gave them six months to pay itin.” * Bit down,
my friend,” calmly replied the Bishop, “ it
down, i, if you please; we are discussing & -
subject and delineating a character; we are not
in the habit of making personal reflections [*
Anotber instance of the effect of plain preach-
ing is vecorded of & woman who was engaged in
a some small trade. She was spesking of s pow-
erful sesmon she had heard, but on being ques-
tioned could not give the text or repeat any part
of the sermon. All sbe could remember abou
it was, that as soon as she got home she barned
her half-bushel. The sermon was on the uee of
false weights and measures, and her sppliestion
of its truths shewed that it had taken effect upon
her oconscience.

Duties of Methodist Ministers to
each other.

In & system like ours, we owe it to each other
to deal plainly, honestly, faithfully, with the peo-
ple—to use no false means to gain their favor,
and in our public ministratjons and private inter. °
course with them, to neither do nor say anything
that is not perfectly honorable and Chrissian-like,

sccording to his owa convistions of duty. Most
asuredly he should. 1 simply mesn thit he
should use no means that are not legitimate, and

are & variety of gifts and methods of labor in
the ministry, sll of 'hidmgnnho' and valu.

The Christian minister must setile the matter
fully and forever, that oneness of pursuit is in-

purpose, as it was that of his Master. He whose

roating out, “'1 will take one at thirty daye!”| gyclusive prerogative it is to ceil men to preach
We pastors might learn some lessons in earnest- | 1y Gospel has commac.ded them 1o give them.
uess, 0o ; for of all animsted oratory, I know of | glveq wholly to this work. And that they might
ove that surpasses thet ‘of the Board of Bro-| ., do without any embarrassment, he has thus
kers, when “ Missouri Sizes” or  Pacific Mail ” | o deined that they which preach the gospel ~hall

are under discussion. :
Mh!"ﬂ""’-ﬁ“ﬂl&n

‘~and that is tbe prodigious and abeorbing buld . great. euajmeicsive o, 1 o ;
mind | and studies upon the things of their wiaseicy, alf 2
anc tbe immmensh stimelue | heaves, ousth and boll ahodld bo laid sader gous

which the pursuit of gold gets upon the

i

live of the gospel.

As the WORK 1 it Ctariise w wiie s




