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Lines

Suggested by a Sermon, preached by the Rev.
Mr. Kent, on Tucsday Livening, 18tk inst., at
Grafion Strect Churchy from St. John, 11ik
chapter, 20k verse,

X

BY M. E. H.
¢ The Master ii come, aud He calleth for thee”
When, slowly, at the close of day,
I, to thy l(‘mpl", jn) ful wend ,—
Or leave the busy cares of life,
To, lowly, at thine altar bend ;
How sweet the messagze borne to me,
« The Master comes and calls for thee.”
He comes, to pour upon thy soul,
Refreshing dews of heavenly grace,—
He. calls thee now, from earthly aims,
To seek afresh his glorious face ;
He waits, to grant thy hearts desire,—
And all thy feeble prayers inspire,

Nor, only, in thy temple, Lord,
Those words of comfort may I hear,—
Buat when my epirit bows beneath,
A weight of agoniy or eare
When Lcart, afllicted and opprest,
Seeks, vainly seeks, for earthly rest,

Then let thy Spirit whisper sweet,
« | he Master comes and calls for thee,”
Thy sighs have reached Lis pitying ear,
And He appears to set thee free ;
His hand shall wipe away thy tears,
His living voice dispel thy fears,

Or, in the hours of treacherous ease,
When sunny skies above me spread,—

When flowery paths entice my feet,—
Aud gathering storms no more I dread ;

Then let the warning messaze be,

« The Master comes and calls for thee.”

He Lids thee ponder well thy steps,

&f And to thine every way take heed ;

Ol Leart, engrossed with carthly joys,
Let these no more thy course impede ;

1e waits to comfort and t6 guide,

And thou art safe when by his side,

And when the world, with specious art,
Would lure me from thy fold away ;

When, tempest-tossed, my tronbled soul
To powers of darkness scems a prey ;

Amid the storm, speak low to me,

« The Master comes and calls for thee.”

Ile comes to bid thee gird afresh,
For conflict.with thy wily foes;
He will uphold thy feeble hands,
Thy wants, thy-weakness, well be knows,—
‘But, life-cternal, is the prize
3 jose, ailone, who arronize,
Of those, al ho a;

And when my trembling steps assay,

Death’s gloomy vatley firm to tread;—
Amid the Lush of that'dread Lour,

Sastam an'l cheer my sjnking head ;
Then let thy loving message be, :

¢ The Master comes and calls for thee”

And, at those tones, my soul shall thrill
With joy extatic ; dying eyes,

Dim to the scenes of earth, shall catch
A radiant glimpse of Paradise ;

While my last faltering words shall be,
“ The Master comes and calls for me.”

———— e — o~

The Late Rev. Sampson Busby.

(Ceoncluded.)

The tribute contained in this very imper-
fect memoir, has In«~a::|_|rt‘nu1ph~(l by cordial
affectien for the individual to whom it is
offered.
effect much besides the chast¢ned satisfac-
tion, which it yields to himself—a bereaved
widow and children, and a multitude of
friends.

ness,” and Lad, for nearly 40 years, fought
the battles of the Lord manfully in these
Provinces. 1le saw the memory of such a
one passing away—{floating down into the
dark and turbid stream of traditional obscu-
rity, gud thence, into “the still darker, and
de@p(‘r waters of total oblivion; and to pre-
vent guch a catastrophe, he has come to the
rescue, and hopes to succeed by transferring
it to the custody of our coningxional records.

With these views, and sequesting from
vouU the uze of such a space as their inser-
tion requires, 1 shall now add a few short
extracts from Mr. DBusby’s correspondence.
Tlis is confined almost exclusively to letters
addressed to his dear wife, These familiar
and confidential epistles breathe the most
ardent affection ; and abound in sentiments
ar feelings, among which tenderness and
pic® “=ccupy a prominent place.

« Liverpool, September 11, 1820.

To My Dear Manria,—Is my Dear

Maria well—is she simply looking to the

Lord, through Jesus Christ, by the aid of

the Ioly Spirit, for the supply of every
want—for the removal of every fear—for
an increase of faith. Is she endeavouring
to divest Lerself of all needless anxiety—
careful for nothing, *but in all things mak-
ing known ber requests unto God by prayer
and supplication.  Are you trying my dear,
to lie in the hands of the Lord, as clay in
the bunds of the Potter” I want my dear
wife to be happy, humble, holy. fajthful in
the ways of the Lord, and to join with me
in ‘giving ourselves afresh unto God.: O
fay he sanctity our union, and make it sub-
Servient to our eternal interests; and so
endow ug witl, grace, wisdom and power

from on Ligh, that we may be useful in his |

Cliurel, aud o blessing in our day and
generation,
3 Writitg from the above place, under date
of ()Clnhx.‘ 16, 15820, Le observes—* A\]y
Dear Maria: [ wig, you were liere.
good work 1s stiil progressing,
turning to the Lorg 4
are casting in their lot wigl, ya, 0. I wésh
you were here to sce the \\'()l)il(‘r"““ll \w'ori(s
of the Lord, and to rejoice with 1,0 gladness
of his nation, and to glory wiy, l.lrinllcl:i~
tance.”

At Fredericton, daring a period of brief
but severe bodily affliction, he felt the power
of the exhortation, “ My son, despise not
theu the chastening of the Lord, nor faint
when thou art rebuked of him.”  After his
recovery, writing to a dear friend, he gives
full vent 10 a heart filled with a sense of the
goodness and mercy of God. “The Lord

becn very gracious to me; he purged
me that I might bring forth more fruit. I

The writer knows that it will not |

ITe looked on for a long while,— !
a very long while—and saw the memory ()['
a veteran of the Cross—*a good soldier of |
Jesus Christ”"—one who had endured “hard- |

The |
Sinners are.|
» Mauny precious souls |

have a sure trust, and confidence in Christ.
My soul reposes in the embrace of its Re-
deemer. ‘| know in whom [ believe. He

is my stronghold, and if I coutinue faithful

he will be so
* When Earth's foundations melt away.'
Heaven and earth
friends will sicken and die—yea, my heart,
and gtrength, and flesh must fail, but my
heavenly Father will never tail me.
¢ On this my stedfast sonl relies,
Father, thy mercy never dies.” "
No marvel that the Lord gave him favour
in the eight of the people ; no wonder that

his simple, but energetic preaching of Jesus |

Christ and him crucified, should be franght
with unction, and attended with power. The

'root of the matter was in him, the love of |

Christ constrained him, and the grace of life
working mightily in a heart naturally, so to
speak, kind and affectionate, rendered him
very influential in witning souls to Christ;
| and in administering consolation to the sick,
and to ‘““ali such, as in this transitory life,
| were passing through troubles either of
body, or of mind, or of estate.” DMany a

sick chamber, many a Liouses of mourning, |

-

many a scene of poverty and distress, hailed |
Buspy, and felt|
their gloom enlivened, and their anguish |

the arrival of Samprsox

tempered, by the influence of his presence, |

and the savour of his ministrations. :

In a letter dated Horton, March 1823, |

{ and addressed to Mrs. Busby, rhen in Wil- |
mot, he records the goodness of Almighty |

i God in these terms—* [ laboured yesterday
in Cornwallis. I was blest with an unusual |

degree of liberty. To my own soul it was

a time of refreshing indeed; and from the

I'deep and serious attention of the congrega-
tions, I am encouraged to hope that many

received ¢ the ingralied word which is able

to make them wise unto salvation.”” IHav-

"ing borne this testimony to the grace and
love of God, he adds, “ We have had very

boisterous weather liere for some time, and

|'bave it still. But in the midst of the storms

| and tempests so prevalent in this lower at-
| mosphere, I can say of a truth, iy peace
| lows like a river, and my soul longs for an
| abundant entrance into that happy—that

|
i
|
|

blessed abode, where there is
* No midnight shade, no clonded sun,
But sacred, ligh, eternui noon,” "

We Lave said elsewhere that the revered |
subject of this obituary entertained a lively
sense of his ministerial responsibility ; and
hence, upon his assumption of the superin-
tendence of the Saint Jobn South  Cireuit,
wedind-him influenced by the thoughts and
I feelings expressed in the following extract,

* 1 have here a large and very important

charge : of mysell I can do nothing—but
,my sulliciency is in God. I have indeed
{ full work for my hands, my head, my heart.
:‘ O for an increase of every grace, shat [ may
{ give full proof of my ministry. Amen.”
‘ He found the Society and congregations
ton this flourishing (ircuit, the kind of peo-

ple that & Methodist Preacher esteems and
‘!')\’ﬂs——:nn(.m;_' whom he likes to dwell and
{to labonr. Many years have elapsed, and
! many changes have occurred since Mr. Bus- |
! by's incambency, but this circuit sustains the
| same excellent character, and is in every
! respect, methodistically considered, the most
| desirable station in «ll Dritish America,

The deep rich vein of hallowed  thought
and feeling traccable in oar dear friends life
and babits, swelis and flows out in a letter !
written in Fredericton, June 5, 1832, and
addressed to Mrs.® Busby.  One short ex-!
tract must suflice, “ 1 fecl as if Eternity
were V& y near, and [ desire to live every !
day uuj:;r the influence of this conviction.
I thank the Lord that the longer 1 live the
more Heaven becomes desirable. There,
| and there only, can we enjoy the rest that |
s remaineth for the people of God.’ DMay
you and I my dear, always remember that
none but ¢ the pure in heart shall see God.’

In the year 1834, the cholera prevailed
to an alarming extent in most of our Pro-|
vincial towns.  Saint John, in common with |
the rest fe!t this dreadiul scourge; and Mr.
Busby, who was stationed there during that
trying period, was indelatigable in the per-
formance of all the onerous and perilous
duties, which in such a crisis, devolve on
ministers of the Gospel.  He was unflinch-
ing and faithful; he went with his life in
his hand trusting in God, and God was with
him, covering him aith the feathers of his
wing, so that he was preserved {rom “the |
pestiience that walketh in darkness, and from
the destruction that wasteth in noon day.”

Several letters from the different circuits,
in which the subjeet of this notice laboured,
were forwarded to us. ~These voluntary
effusions of posthumous veneration evince
the desire the writers felt to perpetuate the
memory of one they loved so fervently; and
their insertion, would increase and diversify
this tribute. But nevertheless, as  your

[space is limited ;-and as the record of our
dear brother is on high, the suppression of|
them s at least expedient, if not necessary.

Since it pleased the Lord to have mercy
upon me, and put me into the ministry, how
many of my honoured fellow labourers have
fallen. The numerous deaths in the WesTt
INpia IsLaNDs—in SovturrNy and WEsT-
ERN Arrica—in CevLoN and CONTINEN-
TAL INDIA—'n AUusTrRALIA and POLYNESIA,
&ec., these exhibit before us a long obityary,
and a crowded Necropolis; but the pames |
inscribed on this dark scroll are written in
shining and indelible characters in « Tue
Laus's Book oF Lire;” andithis city of
the dead, will be the scene of A:glorious re-
surrection ; and the bodies that die moulder-
ing in its dark, deep dungeons, will be rean-
imated, and * fushioned into tie likeness of
Christ’s glorious body, by that power, where-
with he can subdue all things unto himself.” |

But it is not from the above places only,

| that the ministering servants of the Lord

have been removed. O no—several have |
been translated from the British American
Provinces ; and although they were not
tuken up to lleaven, on horses of fire, or
in chariots of fire, like the sainted father
of Methuselah, or Elijah the Tishbite, they
have been as certainly conveyed thither;
and are now enjoying the beatific presence
of their heavenly father, and * beholding u‘tt/l:'
open fuce,as in a glass, the glory of the Lord. ;
Among these are a CRosTHWAITE—a Mc-/
DoxaLp—a Wess—a CraNe—a Kyow-
LAN—a SqQuirt—a Laxe—a Iick—a
JarrYy—a BaMrorp—ua McMASTERs—a
Murray—a Steep—and last, though not
|least, my intimate friend and brother,
SAMPSON BUSBY.
| ThoESE sTARs have disappeared one after
‘“O‘hﬂ‘. from this lower firmament ; but they

muy pass away—

shine as a constellation in the firmament | was this the portrait of the man of calvary !
above, Oh ! how different from what I bad pictured
THESE TRAVELLERS have all crossed the him ! The wise—the meek—the good—the
narrow stream that divides the patient—the sympathizing and the sorrow-
* Heavenly land from ours,” —
and are now ranging over the celestial fields
that lie

glory of purity of truth and love burst upon
my enraptured soul the more I read this
wondrous—wondrous story of the cross !
i Instinctively I felt I could trust to this Saviour
} | for salvation—one so pure—so gentle—so
| IN A worp, as Soldiers of Christ, they merciful—would not spurn my love. I felt
'Lave fought the good fizht. They have that I did love him —and that moment a joy
finished their course, and kept the faith.— 'and peace filled my heart to which 1 had
He whom they followed as their leader and ' been an utter stranger 1 felt the peace of God
commander, has conducted them to thrones Which passeth knewledge and that I could
in glory everlasting. He, under whose ban- (look up to Lim as my reconciled father,
ner they fought and conquered, has enriched | through Christ Jesus—and for the first time
them with the spuils and trophies of their|in my life I began to love and adore the
spiritual v ire—and now, they eat of * the | Almighty Being who ha 1 given me existence
Tree of Life"—now are they crowned with | —being filled with an unspeakable joy.—
glory and honour ; and as heirs of God,and | Alone or in company from morning till
Joint heirs with Christ, they inherit all things. | night, for weeks and wecks following this
HaLreLusan!) -event, I rejoiced in spirit continually and
! v bost o— | was filled with God.
! 3ut you will say—* This was the mere
- reyulsion of your feelings: you had been
| depressed by the fancied burden of sin—and
you fancied relief from the burden: conse-
quently you began to rcjoice.”
Well! if a revulsion of feeling from des-
. pair to happiness and peace: and if that
. | peace last during life time, and produce love
To an Unconverted Friend 'to God and mang be fancy—thfe)n welcome
LETTER IL | the blessed * fincy” that effects such results !
Deeper than the plummet of thought ever | In such a case « fancy” becomes belief—and
sounded the fathomicss depths of the human | “ belief of the truth” saves the soul. Let
mind goeth the religion of Jesus Christ.— | U8 clothé the idea in other words: I fancy I
Turn the eyes inward and dive into the abyss | 3 8 sinner—that is I believe 1 am asinver:

** Beyond the swelling ficod,”
| and

¢ Stand dress'd in living green ;**

And arms us with all li's vincible powers;
He looks from the skies,
He shows us the prize,
And gives us a sign,

* That wk shall o'ercome by the mercy divine.

e |

e
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of the soul—and dig thence those mighty | I fancy or believe that God, for Christ’s sake,

thoughts which have staggered the Bacons pardons my sin ; this fancy fills me with love

|and the Lockes—as the ponderous weight #0d gratitude: I fancy or believe that I can

rolied in upon their apprehension—and thep | Show my love to God by keeping Ilis law,
turn to and listen to Ilim “ who spake as  and calling upon my fellow men to repen of
never man spake,” and you will find all#Bi0 and believe tlre Gospel. Through this
thoughts, all passions—all that man has Jincy, [ am transformed from a haugliy-
known—all that he can know—/familiar to | earted rebel into a meek and lowly follower
bis mind “ ms housebold words.” How Of the blessed God: I love mercy, do justly,
strangely sounds this in your ear. Accus-| Promote truth and holiness in the earth, die

ing Jesus !—Oh ! what a constellation of

| terate the sentiment.

| and learn.

| while you keep from Aim.

| the world.”

tomed as you are to exalt the human intel-
lect—nnd to cgmtract the christian religion
into something narrow and illiberal, you
will almost be inclined to sneer when I reite-
rate the statement—all wisdom is concen-
trated in Jesus Christ—who is the *“ Wis-

poM oF Gop"—and the highest attainments |
| of inductive human reasoning cud in this—

to realize that naturally the human mind is
vacuily—a blank sheet of paper—on which
anything may be written—Judaism or Ro-
munism—infidelity or credulity that by its
own native strength and deductions it cannot
solve the problem—what is truth ? It re-
quires a TEACHER. Socrates said so : Pla-
to repeated it : and Pascal and Newton rei-
Where is that Teach-
er 7 The Jewish Ruler of the Jews points
himout when he says to Jesus of Nazareth—
“ Master, Tuov art a Teacher sent from

: God.”

Bat that name is familiar to you : becanse
of its familiarity you will not sit at /is feet
Prepidice and pride prevent it.

Oh ! it is a blessed thing to have that lone |
for the TRUTIH—the pure, simple truth—

which enables him who has it to take Chan- |
ning and Carlyle—Orizen and Terbullian— |
| Caivin and Wesley— Arminius and Luther |

—Arius and Socinus—and hold them all off
at arms length—while the eye of the soul

calmly and fearlessly scrutinizes the doctrines '

and opinions of each—bringing them all to
the standard and test—the law und the testi-
mony—the word of Jesus of Nazareth—will-

ing to adopt the truth, though all earth should !

repudiate it—and resolved to repudiate error
though all earth should adopt it.

But where will You go to find a test
whereby to know * what is truth 7’  You
believe not in Jesus—who is the * way and
the Zruth” you are a slave to prejudice—
you necessarily can never know the 7ruth,

Him then—* you shall know the Truth—and
the Truth will make you free.”
error—free from the bondage of sin—free
from the fear of death—free from the torment
ot hell.

These thoughts well precede a narration
of my own personal conversion. Familiar
with the name of the [Founder of Christianity

from childhood—yet prejudiced against his |

religion, I refused to seek for comfort there;
and I remained unutterably wretched. I
sought for it—in business pursuits—in intel-
lectual efforts—in pleasure—and in vain.—
Earth seemed to have no attraction for the
yearnings after something higher—perhaps
immortality which J felt within.
felt the taint of impurity on my soul—I dar-

ed not commune with the pure God—for 1|
| was smpure (I did not disbelieve Ais exis- !

tence—although as to religious subjects 1

| was somewhat sceptical—) 1 loathed myself

for m{ impurity—even while indulging in
sin. | felt that everything in the Universe

—every leaf—every blade of grass—the |

blue heavens—the pellucid waters—every-
thing that God had made was pure—save
the soul of man : and on my soul I felt the
foul brand of sin—the damning stain of cor-
ruption—and 1 would have sought refuge
from my wretchedness in suicide—had not
the dread of the future resirained me.
had also imbibed that repining and blas-
phemous spirit displayed in the works o
Lord Byron and ventured—worm that I am
—to arraign the Eternal Oune for his con-
duct to his creatures. The burden of sin
became more and more intolerable—and yet
I sought not, in a repentent spirit—the
“ Lamb of God who taketh away the sins of
Of Him it is said—and well do
I know it to be true :

“In vain, like birds on ocean's foam,
When toss'd amid a troubled sea,
In vain the sad.in spirit roas;,
In search of resting-plice oy home
Who turn away from InEe.®

All this time I still continued indulging
in the follies of youth, and the pleasures ot

| sin—and my companions could infer not from
the smile of my face that the worm was |
Frequently have I}

gnawing at my heart.
been in company with you—when all my
soul was distracted within—and yet I parti-
cipated in that which afforded us amusement
and banished thought for the passing moment.

At length the weight could be borne no
longer : I groaned aloud in the agony of my
spirit—* God be merciful to me a sinner !”
1 sought his face with strong cries and tears
and supplications—and blessed ! —for ever

| blessed to His name |—he heard that ery.—
| One evening, while in this state -of mind, I

went to the Reading Room, and took up the
Ene. Brit. and stumbled on the article “ Je-
sus Christ.” 1read on—and medg

If you come to

Free from

That I

| happily and am received to heaven. And if
| you say this, be the result of “fancy” or
|a belief which has impressed itself on my
| mind,—I am quite ready to agree with you,
and recommend_you most earnestly and
affectionately to funcy the same thing as
soon as possible, ere the veil be withdrawn,
| and you wake up to discover that there is
| tremendous reality—in the truth that we
| are * saved by fuith”—and that “he that
believeth not shall be damned.”

| But*“the well is dcep, and thou hast
} nothing to draw with.” A second consider-
| ation arises. If this happiness referred to
| be produced by the consciousness of the re-

| mission of sin and a sense of the pardoning

| favor of God, on what ground did I base my |

| belief that such had taken place? How
was the assurance conveyed to my mind
' that my sins were forgiven? I had nothing
to base such a conclusion on. Had a Priest,
a Cardinal or an Angel told me that my sins
were forgiven, and tbat God was reconciled
to me, | should not have believed them—
because | must have known that such an
event is something which transpires in the
mind of God, and that no created being has
access to His mind—hence I should correct-
ly argue that they knew no more of the
case than myself. There was no external
circumstances therefore to produce this con-
sciousness: nevertheless the direct assurance
was conveyed to my mind—that God was
reconciled and peace filled my soul. If that
event could of necessity only be known to
Him, then I conclude that it was Ilis Spirit,
which was sent into my bLeart bearing wit-
| mess with mine that I was “ born of God.”

Now this peace etc. came on my doing a
certain thing—in the sacred writings it is
| stated that if this thing is done, happiness
| will follow—not otherwise. [ lLad tried
every other means in order to procure ease
to my conscience, and found it not—but the
moment I began to do this particular thing :
viz., trust in Jesus Christ for salvation—I
found a resting place for my soul—and the
“witness” within testified : « Thy sins are
forgiven thee—go and sin no more.” Was
that tcstimony a delusion?  If so—the delu-
sion had the desired effect, by producing the
end sought for. | was seeking happiness—
throuch faith in Jesus Christ 1 felt peace
with God—an assurance was given me that
my sins were pardoned—and I became
happy. If delusion it be, I am still Aappy
—and as long as [ exercise faita I feel that
I shall continue to be so. So let this assu-
rance be what it may, or coming from what
source it will, the end sought for s secured,
viz., PEACE WITH GOD.

But it is a strange coincidence—if coinci-
dence it be—that it is distinctly stated that
iin the event of the penitent doing this par-
( ticular thing, viz., believing tn Christ—this
very effect, which I have described alone,
will follow. The penitent will feel peace,
and have an inward assurance of his accep-
tance with God. This must remove the
idea of *“delusion.” We are told, that
| “ being justified by faith we have peace with
{ God, through our Lord Jesus Christ”—
{ adopting as sons those who thus receive
| Him, and “because they are sons, the Spirit
of His Son is sent into their hearts, crying
|« Abba! Father!”
| The gist of the reasoning is this: I be-
came happy by the removal of the mental
anguish produced by the consciousness of
sin: that anguish was removed by trusting
{ in Jesus Christ for pardon which act obtained

the * Inward Witness :” it is asserted in a
Book admittedly inspired, that precisely such
i an effect will always follow this exercise of
| faith in the atonement of Christ—and as the
declarutions of revelation coincide with my
{own internal experience, I conclude that
| there is more than * fancy” in that change
! which I feel has taken place within me, and

| which the Bible describes as the “ new birth”

or a “ passing from death unto life.”

... The English Baptist Mission at the is-
land of Fernando Po and on the adjoining
mainland, report very grateful scccess in
(their work. Five converts were received
[to the Church at Clarence in September
! last, and there has since been a large in-
| crease of inquirers, especially among the
! young. “ The whole generation, from six-
| teen to twenty-two, feems to be in some

measure moved.” Seven converts have also
| been lately baptized at Cameroons, and three

at Bimbia. Mr. Saker, at Clarence, has
completed the translation and printing of the

Acts of the Aposties.— Oh, Adv. § Jowrnal,

[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLE

A Leaf from my Journal

fHim

ax~.]

* Now in thy wouih heseech
Who giveth upbraidmy
That His lahit in thy bear
Nor His Jove Le unforzot ; q
And God. in the dark-st ot days shail be.
Greenness, and beauty, avd strength, t »‘}%:’m »

recome not d'm,

It was while located for a stated period
on the banks of a beautitul river, that I was
led to visit a young and interesting female,
who was rapidly sinking benesath the pres-
sure of\disease. ller’s was not the experi-
ence of si¢h as are “ worn by slowly roliing
years,” bat rather of those who are * bro-
ken by sickmess in a day.” A sudden and
neglected cold had induced that fell-destroyer
of our race, which so often selects for its
victims the fairest and loveliest of earth's
human flowers, to number Aer among its
trophies.

Her pastor, and the pastor of anocther
congregation, whose heart was in his Mas-
ter's work, and who rejoiced to see that
work prospering in any hand, vizited her:
and these uvnitedly endeavoured to direct
her attention to the solemnity of her circum-
stances, and to the possibility that her illness
might prove a inortal one. She, however,
with that instinctive love of life which
natural to a/l, and especially the young,
shrunk from the thought of death aud the
grave, and clung with greater tenacity to
life, and the endearments of fome.

The moment I beheld her countenance,
from which the glow of health had been dis-
placed by the burning hectic, and marked
the unnatural brilliancy of her eye, 1 felt

"that her days on earth were numbered. She
said, in answer to my enquiries that she !
. was “ better—that the Physicians had spo- .
ken encouragingly of her case.” Is it pos-
| sible, thought I, that they can be thus de- |
ceived, or be deceiving you? It must ba so
—and yet how often is this done!
poor sufferer is bLiroyed up by a false hope,
till the precursors of a <peedy dissolution
have arrived, and tken, she is told, that her
case is hopeless,  Al! this is cruelty in-
deed! May the time soon arrive, when all
our Medical men shall feel as they ourht
the tremendous responsibility resting upon
| them, not only as it respects the bodies, but
| the souls of their patients, and thus becom:
| Physicians of both soul and body.

On taking leave, | retained Ler hand, and
said, “ My dear E , when we are siek
we know not what the issue of that sickness

| may be—but this we know, that it will not |
| make us die any sooner to be prepared for
it. The Lord Jesus Christ loves you—tLis |
sickness is a proof of His love, for ¢ [Ie doth
not willingly afflict the children of men.’
Give Him your heart my dear E with- |
out delay, and committing yourself into His |
hand for life or for death, all will be well.”
As I spoke, I lifted ny heart to Him who
| ean bless the feeblest effort, and who wa/l if
offered in faith to Him. Some expression |
had touched the right «chord within her |
bosom, and it vibrated a response. She
manifested deep emotion, and her cheek,
with the tear-drop's stuin was wet. She
watched my receding footsteps, and express-
ed a wish to her mother that | should visit |
hier again. 1 did so; and every subsequent |
|interview found her more anxious respect- |
1 ing her spiritual state. I once remarked to
her “that perhaps the Lord bad seen fit to
afflict the body to save the soul--that when
in health, He:saw that she was forgetful of
Him, and negiectful of salvation.” “ Ob!
yes,” said she, « how | have neglected my
Bible! and had I my life to live over again,
how differently would I live.,” Calling a
short time atter this, I found Ler in a state
of high nervous excitement.  She looked
like an affrighted and terrified child—she
would start, gaze wildly around, and then |
bury her face in the pillow, as though anti-
cipating the approach of something which
she feared to see. Iler mother was much |
agitated, and upon myself devolved the task
' of endeavouring to soothe and calm the dear |
sufferer. My efforts were partially success- |
ful. I conversed, read a delightful Tract |
entitled “ Come to Jesus,” and prayed with
her.  Upon taking leave, | had nearly
reached the threshold of the door, when, to
my utter astonishment, she sprang to the
foot of the bed, and with clasped hands,
streaming hair, and eye, almost in “‘phrenzy |
rolling,” exclaimed, in a tone that yet vi-
brates on my ear, * Mrs, , do you think
e will save me 7’ Never, while memory
I retains its office, shall I forget her look—her
imploring attitude, the emphasis with which
these words were uttered; and as I turned
back to re-assure her of Christ's willingness
to “save unto the uttermost all that come
unto God by IIim,” I felt my heart yearn
over the young, and could not but intensely |
desire that all who were rejoicing in the
possession of health and strength, promising
themselves a length of years, and conse-
quently deferring the soul’s salvation to an
indefinite period, perchance, a deat/i-bed,
{ could have witnessed this most impressive
scene. What a lesson did it teach!

A short time after this, I was summoned
to attend the bed of the dying girl. It was |
a glorious summer-day—just such an one|
as poets have chosen on which to celebrate
“the bridal of earth and sky.” I immedi-
ately obeyed the call, and entered the death-
chamber; but E was no longer consci-
ous of any thing that was passing around
her—she had done with all beneath fhe
skies, and the expression ot her countenance,
with its upturned gaze and riveted cye,
seemed to indicate that the eye of her mind
was fixed on Calvary, as though she fearcd
losing sight of the Cross, tiil she had obtain-
ed the Crown.

In a few hours, the history of her exist-
ence might have been summed up in these
few, brief words—* She lived and died.” 1
lamented that [ bhad not been summoned
earlier—in time to hear from her own lips
her professions of faith in the Redeemer;
but more keenly did I feel t

| ment, when told that she had be

! all day to the sound of carriage-wheels as
they approached or passed ber dwelling—
repeatedly and anxiously enquiring *if I
had come 7" Her mother, with such feel-
ings as a pious mwother alone can un;]ur-
stand, informed me that E ,two or three
days previous, in ber agonizing etf-»‘rts to
believe, and cast her soul upon the World's
atonement, had realized that peace which
He has bequeathed as a legacy to His dis-
ciples, and that comfort which she bad re.
fused to receive at any hand, save His.
| And now, youthful reader, methinks I hear
you say, * God is merciful—He will_save |
me too at the eleventh hour.” Bewan/l
Bocause God is merciful, will you be vre-

1s

]
ue

sumptuous? How little do you know the
circumstances under which your end may
come ! And even if assured that you woald
have an opportunity at the last to seek the
Saviour, would you choose to endure the
Jierce conflict through which poor E
passed erc she obtamed salvation?

Oh! couid you have witnessed her azony
as I did, your language, instead of being
that of procrastination, would surely have
been what [ trust it will be after perusing
this,—

“1 will
From ever t;-
Perform my ol rejested
And render Him iy heart ™
Westmorel.ind.

——

[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN ]

Letter from St. David’s, N. B.

Mg. EviTor,—1 must ask of vou space
enough, 1n the columns of the Provincial
Wesleyan, o insert a few lines respecting a
matter, that has been misrepresented in the
Christian Visitor of the 17th ult,, over the
signature of A. D. Thomsoa.

This Circuit is extensive, and was at onre
time travelled by two preaches. There are
on it five Wesleyan Chapels, a free house,
und six or seven school and dwelling houses
where the Word of God is preached by the
Methodist minister. To supply all these
places with regular services, is too much
labor for any one man ; yet only one minister !
has laboured here for some vears past.—
Hence, it is obvious, the Wesleyan minister |
could not guard all parts of his extensive
tield from the invasions ot men, who want uil
persons, contrary to conviction, to embrace
their dogmas, and practise their usages,—
who, 1n t’ﬂ'cci, say, we “ are the ]»r.r]m-. and
wisdom will die with’” us; and, when unable,
with all their knowledge, to. convinea the
ministers of other Evang
that they are in error, not unfrequent'v,.in
their zeal for immersion embrace every op.
portunity to draw away the people of their |
chargze.

Last June, | was taken out as an Assist-
ant Missionary, and sent to this part of the
field, to labor under thae superintendence of |

elical denominations | «

{ A. D. Thomsen prayed; and ass

— TR S

at a friend’s hovse, and there loarned that
there was to be =ervice at the Baptist chapel
at 10 o'clock, a. M., ne
pression might be made upon the muiis of
the people by what had been previouns'v  re-
pONo‘vL [ calied at the meeting and alter it
was closed, rose and said, that 1f any ono
desired me to meet him to answer any
statements | had made, by making it known
their request should be granted. At this
Mr. R. standing some distance from
near the door, without
and with AL D Thomson and others
ad to the ice to make prep

and fearing & wrony 3

ior

me,

reply, walked: our,
repair-
for me

mersine the candidates rest of the
yws command,
If\nn:"\(
Al

1 rds

mgreration, obeyving a

remamed at the chapel, ¢ 1
the  requisite preparations were mo e

“Jordan,” then they beo

and [ towards my home : hat ju

1 to mo tow

i,
A o
separating, one ol the company, a memoer

t the immersed church, 1 one of the very

an
them, smid, “ Come, will vou not
a walk to the bhaptism.”  Without n
tarncd out

pice

Liost of
take

vent's constderation, | and
d with them 1o the
the performance ; bug
bank near the place, which maie the
tance some shorter, and placed us a short
distance from those who stood on the
Wiiie preparations were being made in the
ice, & member of their own church said in a
very low tone, * It looks cold.”  To hin
I replied in the same pitch bl voice, 10 it
looks cold here, what woald it do in Green-
land.  Whereupon the *aged Christian
sister,” of whom mention in the
Visitor, (in all p.’uh.\inill_\' nirard that that
day's Jabour would be hikely to make some,
who were present unbaptised, believe that a
relyrion of mercy would not impose ich la-
bor and austerities upon ats wete) said,
In that
she was right, bat her remark was uncalled
| present appenred to ba in quite &
dyferent o wl.

\When they had succeeded in getting a
hole sutliciently large and clear in the ice,
isted by

others sang a hymn, to which all werc ap-

Wi bhe hosen  tor

ol n

uvnawvare

1CC.—

s mnde

sub)

no piace o .u.\f\ * ) g

for, as a ros

[length of time, I was not disappointed. The |

| quarter, some of whom were, to all appear-

the Rev. Ingham Sutcliffe,  The Circuit, as

d : A parently attentive ; and as for myseli, dur-
before stated, being large, it was though, ud-

L [ ing the time of prayer, nptwith<tan ling the
visable for me to make my home at Ouk inclemency of the weathér and the distance

Bay.  Here I was very kindly received, and | o were (rom the water, I held my cap in
hu;_. d to labor with comfort te myvselr,‘ atd | o hand, and siood in u solemn and atten-
satisfaction to the people. In this, for a oo o ar but whether iy cap was on or

ofl, while the hymn was suny, I cannot say;
| of one thing, however, | am certain, which
| is, that there was no such conduct on my
| part, as is stated in the Chrustian Visitor of
| 17th ult., over the signature of A, D. Thom-
| son ; and that he, therefore, has signed his
name to what 13 absolutely untrue, that s,
(il he sioned at, asat 1s to be in the
| Visitor ot the above date. Aftor singing
and prayer the candidates were immersed,

opportunity, however, for the Immersionists
to condemn our usages, presented itseli. A.
D. Thomson, being called upon to inter a
disceased infant for a neighbour, I (in all
probability at his instance) was asked to the
service.  Accordingly, accompanied by a
friend, [ went, as did several from- anotier setn

ance, sorrowing to repentance. What an

opportunity for A. D. T. to make them be-
lieve that the Immerionists were all the peo-
ple in the world that preached and practised
the Gospel, and abuse other denominations
of Christians ! The text was, “ Is it well
with thee ? is it well with thy hosbangl ? i<
it well with the child 7”7 The text as is often
the case, was soon lost sight of, and th
hackneyed subject of infant baptisin became
the absprbing topic. Ilere a dialogue be-
tween a Priest and a layman was introduced ;
then fearing we were not all converied, he
spoke for some time out of the fulness of his |
mind, expressing, both by looks and words, |
wonder that people, in many things right,
would countinue to practise what was so un- |
scriptural.  Having eased himself of what
seemed to be a great burden, and not having
brought argument sufficient to drive us all
down into the bay, be took a lite breath, |
‘Then I, satisfied with hearing, rose and said |
the house of mourning was not the place !
for controversy, but I would discuss the sub- |
ject with the speaker any time he thought it |
to meet me. This he declined, which was
just as well, if his sermon was a specimen of
Liis reasoning.

Now, the subject of baptism was not agi-
tated, till W. E. Rideout, an Immersionist
preacher, residing near me, was heard to say,
* that I was inexperienced and would know
better after a time.” Know what better
after a time ? Surely that we were all in
thg dark on these matters, and that only he
and his brethren were enlightened on them.

Being informed that iny neighbour con-
sidered my knowledge very limited on the
question in dispute, attributed my ignorance
to the want of years, and thought experience
would put me right ; I pondered a little ou
the tavourable opinion he held of me, and
soon come to the conclusion, that, if inex-
perience was the cause of my alvocating
Methodism, and I should soon see I was in
an@rror, my perceptive facultics must be su-
perior to those of my seniors,—that I was
about to profit much by my neighbour’s ar-
guments, or that my Fathers and Bretbren
in the Ministry persisted in preaching and
practising what they knew to be contrary to
the word of God. Neither of these, thought
I, was true ; but, I -id believe | could see
my neighbour’s mouve, in attributinz my
proccedings, not to impurity of design, which
more experienced Methodists must have, ac-
cording to his opinion, but to lack of know-
ledge ; and, choosing rather to speak to,
them about a man, I wrote him a few lines
requesting the dizcontinuance of any tlgag
that mig'.i have a tendency to create unplea-
sant feeiings between us, and reminding hito
of some things that had fallen from his iips,
not considered autiientic.

In reply to my letter, Mr. W. C. Rideout
said many things that were unfounded, re-
flecting not only upon myseif, but upon
Methodism generally, and conciuded by
chalienging me to appear beiore him on
February 14th, at 6 o'clock p. ., either at
the Baptist chapel or 5(:‘:1001-huu%e at the
Bay. During this 1 said naothing, remem-
bering that it is written, * There is no king
saved by the multitude of an host;” but as

the time was drawing near, when [ was to
meet Mr. W, C. R, | sent him a few lines |
apprising him of my willingness to do so, |

it 1t were his desire ; and requested that the

meeting might be announced publicly, as|

stated 10 his letter, that [ might not be tak-
en by surprise, especially as eight Baptist

Ministers were expected to be present at the |

time chosen by Mr. R. This letter, he, in
all probability anticipating the contents,
would not receive, assigning as a reason,
“ that he had something else to do besndg
reading my letters,” and not being accessi-
bie by me, [ could get no direct it
from him as to the manner in which he in.
tended to proceed.

On Monday, mnou- to the 14th, return-
ing from my th sppointments, [ called

information ,

when A. D. T., coming up out of the water,
‘l""“"l Acts vinr. 12 then tarning towards
me, eried, * There 15 no baby sprinkling
here ;" and every syllable that 1 saud, was,
“Brother, | will meet you on that subject thig
evening before this congregation,” and thag
in a tone very ditferent irom what A, D. T,
has represented, as his own church members
will say, unless very forgetful; for I was
[talking the matter over the other day with
one of them, who to be a great
stickler for their usages, whose hearing is
quite acute, and when questioned as to the
statement of Mr. Thomson, rhe said that
she did not hear what | swmid to him, but
there was none there but heard Mr. Thom-
son, who, when I, in a pleasant tone of
voice oflered to discuss the disputed subject,
apparently better understanding railing that
SOre

se¢ms

reasoning ; chose the former, nod | am
ry to say, but justice demanding 1t, I must
say, gave utterance to much that was, “like
what he said, altogether without a shadow
of truth.

| Mr. Thomson says in the

“ had something ersé '2_ do beside FW l

unchristian, un-

2 y g s
[to one whose conduct waf v, tio
| gentlemanly, and uncivil.” ‘;,A:Eﬁxw 2§

that, he onght to have asked Mr. R. it 1+, so-
in my possession a” challenze from him to
lappear at such a place, on such a day, writ.
ten prior to the immersion, at which he snys
[ behaved unbecomingly ; if had done
this, ha wonld not have fizured a3 he has in
the Visitor. To me, it is mors than proba-
ble, that he wiil be ashamed when he com-
pares his statement with a letter that I have
from the pen of his Brother . There is a
very great difference between the ideas they
iconvey.
It is =aid too by Mr. T, that W. C.
Rideout preached in the evening a very
varanr from

he

appropritte  and thrilling di
Nelemiah's answer to his encipies, 1 am
doing a good work o that | coma
* It the importance of the work in

cannot
down.'
which he was enznged, wonid not admit of
his condescending to disenss a
me, he ought to have kept tenth on his side,
and told the people, that by a written note,

subject with

I he had reqnested me to meet him, and that

| was wiliing to do so. But this would bn
too near a correct ¢tatement of the CAsC.
He chose rather to plead the nportance of
his employment as a réason for not meeting
m . at the same time endeavouring to make
the audience belicve that I was the aggres-
sor and he the aggzriev8d.. But with all his
want of honesty, that evening, he did not
ceed in .'H"l,"lln()'H'lln'_( his ends, for there
that knew some-
thing about ths question, having seen the
letter in which I was requested to stand
betore Mr, R. to answer for certain things
respecting his preaching ; and, moreover,
they koew, and =0 did Mr R., that instead
of me challenging him, I was but complying
with his reqnest, To those, were  at
the immersion and the meeting, I appeal for
the truth of what | bave written, and invite
A. D. Thomson to come back und settle the
| matter amoug the peopie wio are acquaint-
ed with the circumstance.
Cianrngks GasrIN,
St. David’s, N B, .1/"‘1[ L1ith, 1854.

sue
were those hearing him,

who

Wartburg Castle,

ASYLUM OF

; THE
A small wooden staircase leads to the
room where he resided when first conveyed
[ hither, forcibly and in secret, by the devices
| of his friend the elector, from the dangers
hidden and open, which at that time threat-
ened his life. - He called it hi$ Patmo:, and
here he wrote several works, and comp\cml
a great portion of his translation of the Bi-
ble. The room he occupied remains in all
its principal features entirely unchanged.
Whether & man be a Romanist or Frotes

LUTHER.




