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From the Ho*too Traveller

Lines,
,.|gotopn-p*rt. a place for you 1 —.1 uu> 14 2

I go, Ibe dying Saviour said,
A mansion to prepare,

That ye, who in my footsteps tread,
May aee my glory there.

And is mine ready, dearest Lord,
My spirit made reply ;

Lager to claim the blissful word,
And dwell with (roil on high.

?

Yea, said the Lord, the mansion waits 
Fast by the crystal sea,

And open wide its pearly gates,
< Expectant still of thee.

And truth, and love, and heavenly grace 
Float Ibe glad portals through ;

My glory fills thy ready place,
Till ihou art ready too.

Heady, dear Lord, I, tearful eried, 
Chastened but thankful still,

Am 1 not saved and sanctified 
By blood that Thou dld'st spill t

Dost thou not hear me day by day 
Upon thy pierced heart,

And may I not, dear Lord, I pray 
tie with Thee, where I lion art !

Drink of my cup, the Lord again 
Made answer, filled for thee ;

And be baptized by death and pain,
If thou would'st reign with me !

Henceforth 1 hear a joyful heart 
Beneath bis loving rod,

Singing as earthly joys depart,
There’s greater room for God.

India.
Speech of the Rev. E. E. Jenkins, (Mis

sionary from Madras) at the Anniversary 
Meeting of the Wesleyan Missionary So- 
fifty.

My Lord, 1 feel it to lie a great honour 
to address your lordship on this occasion, 
for your name is one of our “ household 
words ” in rbe East. You may not, perhaps, 
know that ; but there are hundreds of the 
European population of Madras and Calcutta 
who know how much Missions are indebted 
to Lord Shaftesbury. I will now read the 
resolution which has been placed in my 
hands, lest I should by-and-bye forget to 
move it. It is as follows :—

“ That the appointment of a Missionary 
to the Methodist soldiers in the army in the 
East, during the war will) Russia, now hap
pily brought to a close, is regarded as an 
appropriate expression of the sympathy of 
the Society with our fellow-Christians in the 
army ; and that the extension of the Mission 
on the Coast of Africa to Whydali, and to 
the interior of the territory of the heathen 
King of Dahomi, and the rapid and surpris
ing increase of the number of professing 
Christians and inquirers in Feejee, are 
events of much significance and promise ; 
which, together with numerous other favour
able appearances, should stimulate the friends 
of the human race to increased efforts in 
this sacred cause."
—My Lord, that part of Mr. Wesley’s par
ish from which 1 have come is India ; but I 
cannot speak to all the various Missions 
mentioned in this resolution. I must, there
fore, confine myself to what I have seen. I 
have no speeehification to display. Iam 
simply a part ol the report, but a part per
sonified ; and 1 hope I shall be belter receiv
ed than the report was received. 1 should 
like to have pr>_ laced some ol the facts l am 
about to state, by a few introductory obser
vations, but 1 must ask this assembly to as
sume that these observations have been made, 
and that 1 have occupied about twenty 
minutes in the making of them,—because 1 
mean to proceed at once to facts. Let me 
then, first, turn your attention to the scale 
upon which we are working the Indian Dis
trict. lu the Madras District, there are 
tour principal stations,.—Madras,N egapatam, 
Manargoody, and Trichinopoly. Each ol 
these opens an extensive arid crowded field 
for Missionary operations, but I regret to 
say that, in this space ol country, from 
Madras through Tranquehar to Negapatam, 
and from Negapatam through lrevalore, a 
magnificent native city, to Manargoody, and 
from Manargoody to Tanjore and Trichmopo- 
ly, we have only five European Missionaries. 
There then is a “ stubborn tact " to throw 
out lor you ; and-I hope our friends here 
present will take it home with them. Now, 
just suppose that the London District, (1 
speak now to our Methodist friends,) were 
worked alter this ratio of ministerial supply.
I have been in India ten years, and make 
these remarks with the more freedom, be
cause they apply to other Missionary 
Churches, as well as our own ; but 1 would 
just put it to you,—suppose the London 
District were worked utter this ratio of 
ministerial supply, namelv, that, durim; the 
period of ten yeiu.. ... , ucancie- u ,ue by 
death or incapacitation were nut filled up or 
but irregularly and partially supplied, and 
at the end of these tan years the few Preach
ers remaining were asked for reasons why 
the Chapels were closed? why ,..c congre
gations were dispersed? why the schools 
were given up ? And then tl they could 
not give such a defence ol their position as 
you would wish, suppose them to be told 
that the London Mission is a very unpopular 
one ; that there must be something in the 
London mind peculiarly hostile, or inaccess
ible to the truth, and that it is worthy of 
consideration, whether the prosperity of 
some'otlier District—eay Yorkshire or Corn
wall—does not indicate a Providential inti
mation that we ought to concentrate our 
means upon the places which God is bless
ing with such immediate and striking pros
perity. You may say to me, how absurd it 
is lo make a comparison between Madras 
and London ! It is absurd ; but the absurd
ly is yours, nut mine,—because, in London, 
“uttered congregations can be recovered ; 
•hereas in India, your Missionary is often 

solitary light of a large town. In 
Manargoody, my first station, there are be- 
‘*een 20,000 and 30,000 Hindoos, For 
Kveral years we occupied that station ; but 
a want of meo compelled us to abandon it 
*“ a resident station. Four of those years 
were years in the career—the laborious 
career—<,( the excellent Thomas Cryer, 

nown to maoy of you. It is impossible 
.£>?“ «•tiniate the evils that arose from 
** abandonment of that sution-aven ils

temporary abandonment—for I rejoice lo 
say that Manargoody has again been taken 
up. When the Missionary was withdrawn 
from Manargoody, a voice which cried in 
that wilderness of heathenism “ Repent" 
was silenced. The single voice—there was 
only one—the influence and example com
ing forth from a solitary Christian family, 
and bearing witness against the idolatry and 
wickedness of the town, were withdrawn.— 
The Mission House, that resort of inquirers, 
and the sole depository of the Word of God, 
was shut up. It is impossible for you to 
estimate—! repeat—the evils arising Irom 
the abandonment of a station ; for in India 
—and I wish to be particularly understood, 
and hope my strained voice will carry what 
1 say even to the utmost limits of this im
mense assembly,—In India everything de
pends upon effort never diverted—effort 
never diminished. The old way, of expati
ating over a large tract of country, and sow
ing a little seed here and a little seed there, 
is, 1 hope, being exploded,—though I am 
not an enemy to our itinerant system, God 
lorbid that we should become Pastors only, 
where we must be evangelists, and go and 
preach the Gospel to those who have never 
heard it before. But we cannot get on in 
India unless we fix on a central position, 
and Work around that, and this we have 
been able to do in the Madras District—in 
Madras itself. Passing over in a few words 
our English cause in Madras, I may say 
that that cause and the congregation there 
have divided with the native work the la
bours of the European Missionary. This 
has been a great hindrance to us in Madras ; 
but I rejoice to say that God has so prepar
ed our English cause that the people are 
now able to maintain their own Minister, 
who has just been sent out to take charge 
of them. About eight years ago, through 
the zealous exertions of the late Mr. Rob
erts, we obtained in Madras excellent pre
mises for a Missionary establishment. The 
station is in the neighbourhood of a dense 
population, and is adapted to any kind of 
Missionary work. The first thing to which 
we turned our attention was the establish
ment of a girls’ school. We began lo teach 
them in the lower part of our house. We 
soon collected a good number of pupils; but 
we intend, God willing, to raise a building 
for the purpose of collecting them all toge
ther under the sheltering wings of a home ; 
for you cannot do anything inlemale educa
tion, unlees you gather your children and 
are with them constantly. Well, that school 
has been in existence now for eight years ; 
but, before describing or stating the results 
of our Madras female school, I ought to 
describe, if possible, (but that is impossible,) 
the condition in which we found the girls.— 
The Hindoo woman is not oppressed or ill- 
treated ; and English ladies must not imagine 
that she is ; for she takes care of that.— 
But her soul is as dark as midnight ; and, 
when I know what 1 myself owe to a 
mother, I leel what a great work we have 
lo do among the women of India. Her soul 
is as dark as midnight. Her knowledge 
goes not much beyond her instincts. Her 
observation never wanders from home.— 
Her moral nature is absolutely dead. She 
seems to have no conscience at all ; and she 
knows no law but that of self-preservation 
for herself and for her husband. For this 
she cooks her food and worships her idol.— 
Her influence over her husband is great ; 
not like the influence which perhaps you 
may see manifested in England, where the 
man is chained up, or led along the streets. 
The Hindoo woman throws a net-work over 
her husband—a very fine net-work—so that 
he cannot move unless she pleases,—and as 
to the young men and boys in the house, 
over these her aulhority is absolute. 1 will 
leave you, therefore, to judge ol the im
portance of female education in India. We 
began upon some of the rudest specimens.— 
Could you have seen them, you would have 
said—“ Well, if the Gospel can work its 
ennobling results upon these ; if, under the 
touch of its creative truth, these can rise up 
to become intelligent and pious women— 
India is ours in spite of the most discourag
ing impediments. We introduced a plain 
education, for we did not want them to aban
don but rather to improve their rank, and 
the simplest ideas were mysteries to them. 
But God graciously blessed our endeavours ; 
and could you see many of these young 
women who have been educated in this 
school ; could you look upon their social 
habits ; could you penetrate into their homes; 
could you witness their intelligence, the 
books they read, aod their recreations ; and 
could you compare the character manifested 
by their fruits with the degrading ignorance, 
the deformed understanding, the low and 
pitiful occupations and the miserable super
stition ol their heathen mothers and sisters ; 
could you thoughtfully “ look on that picture 
and on this,” India would not be called by 
you an unpopular Mission ; hut a harvest 
plenteous in produce, though drooping tu 
heavy and neglected masses, because there 
are no reapers to gather it in. “ Pray ye, 
then, to the Lord of the harvest, that he 
would send I more labourers into his 
harvest.” Thu next thing we turned our 
alien:" n to, was the erection of a boys’ 
stuuj,—a superior school lor the education 
of Hindoo youth. The Hindoos pay a pro
found homage to learning ; and learning is 
a sanctified instrument in the hands of the 
Missionary. No Missionary institution 
should he without such an establishment as 
this. It is of the utmost importance that 
you be able to attract from their homes a 
number of Hindoo yerçjyis, and to give them 
the training ol a superior Christian educa
tion ; for you teach them to separate truth 
from error ; you leach them to discriminate 
between the shadow and the substance ; you 
teach them to appreciate the testimonies 
upon which you base truth ; you destroy in 
its beginnings that deception of the judg
ment as to matters of fact which is imposed 
upon the Hindoo mind in its childhood, and, 
I was going to say, leaves the adult in abso
lute and hopeless delusion. And it is this 
fact which makes the Missionaries in India 
rejoice that the Government has at last un
dertaken to raise the intellectual character 
of their Indian subjects. I rejoice in it.— 
From a prudence unworthy of them,—not 
“ a wisdom that cometh from above,” they ex
cluded the Bible from their colleagues and 
schools ; but let not the lover of the Bible 
be discouraged. Every class-book that finds 
its way into these seminaries carries some 
portion of divine truth with it. We 
rejoice it a few rays of truth can get in 
with the history they learn ; we are thank- 
ful if another beam can sparkle from the

poetry they are taught to admire ; we are 
grateful if a sort of lunar reflection from the 
great central light play around the moral 
philosophy they study—cold to us—thank
less to us, but acceptable to them “ who sit 
in darkness and the shadow of death."— 
University students have applied to me lor 
English Bibles, and that is one result. One 
of them came to me one day, and said, “ I 
want an English Bible." I said, “ I will 
give you one in Tamil, that is your own 
language." He said, “ I read the English 
Bible, for its language and for its thoughts.” 
Their English is not conversational Eng
lish ; they cannot stoop to that ; it is the 
English of the Rimbler ; and it is the Eng
lish of Johnson and of Burke. He said— 
“ I read the English Bible for in language ;’’ 
for they get to know that the English Bible 
has done wonderful things for literature, and 
for England. I am persuaded that many 
of them not only read it for its thoughts, 
and its language, but lor its truth. We 
need not be afraid of the progress of know
ledge in India. Some, and even Missiona
ries themselves, are saying, “ What shall 
we do to bear up against all this intellectual 
education?” My lord, let intellectual edu
cation go on. Christianity has never 
shrunk from any enemy at all ; and shall 
she shrink from literature, her old fr,end, 
and her ally ? The greatest enemy we 
have to encounter is apathy,and not intellect. 
Darkness and ignorance is what we nre 
afraid of, and not intellect. There they lie, 
soft, incurious, impassive, likK mountains ol 
slain, as I have seen them ; \nd God can 
make any voice a “ resurrection trump," 
and break their slumbers, if it be'but with 
a railway whistle. The railway whistle is 
being heard there, and is creating astonish
ment. I bless God for the railway. As a 
Missionary, 1 seriously say, I am thankful 
for the electric telegraph, because upon 
those wires there will be carried the Gospel 
of Christ to the remotest ends of India. We 
never need fear the increase of knowledge. 
We are not jealous of any movement, if it 
be an onward movement ; for that onward 
movement is destructive of Hindooism.— 
Hindooism is mighty because it lies still ; it 
is mighty, because it is a slumbering, im
movable mass ; but if you wake it up,—and 
you English people are doing it by what 
you are sending,—then the system will be 
found so feeble, and so eflete, that those 
who are determined to go on must leave it 
behind; and there are many in Calcutta, 
and to my certain knowledge there are many 
in Madras, who are far outstripping Brah- 
minism, and leaving it far behind, although 
they have not been brought to the Cross of 
Christ. There are some who are saying 
that Hindooism must lie where it is until 
the Missionary comes by. Why, if Balaam 
is arrested in his madness and folly, what 
matter whose mouth rebukes him il God 
bids it speak? I think we ought to regard 
the great events, and the discoveries which 
are now transforming India, not as the 
result of an astute policy, appropriating 
science to its own private ends, but rather 
parts of that apparatus which God is putting 
together and bringing to bear upon the 
masses of India, in order to sweep away 
what has so long degraded and dishonoured 
Him, and of building there His temple, and 
causing all the castes and tribes of Hiodoos 
to flow into it. In the school to which 1 
referred, we have been labouring long ; but 
not without hope. I have noted down many 
interesting incidents of the school with 
with which God has blessed us ; but I will 
confine myself to one or two. One is the 
case of a Telueu youth ; and the other is 
the case of a Mohammedan. The 1 elugu 
youth was a boy of high caste ; aud, at the 
end of the last year, he came to me one 
day, and said, “ Sir, I am afraid I shall go 
to hell." That was a very extraordinary 
thing for a Telugu youth to say. 1 said 
“ Where did you get that information ; who 
told you you were likely to go to hell ? ’— 
“ The teacher in the school ;" and, by the 
way, 1 would say here, that our masters, 
except the Moonchees, are all converted 
men as far as we know ; and are most anx
ious for the conversiou of their pupils. It 
appeared that, during the Scripture lesson, 
this youth was deeply convinced ol sin, 
“ pricked in his heart,” and he came to me 
and begged that I would make him a Chris
tian. He thought that nothing would do 
before baptism ; and he said—“ Baptize me 
secretly, and at once, and then my friends 
cannot rob you of me." But 1 knew the 
power of his friends, and I put him off for a 
time ; and, after explaining lo him what he 
would have to pass through,—the parting 
with his father, and his mother, and his only 
sister—I presented to him as dark and un
comfortable a picture as I could, in order lo 
try the sincerity of bis convictions ; and I 
sent him to school, and bade him come 
again. He visited me frequently ; hut his 
father, hearing of this, caught the boy, heat 
him unmercifully, and terrified the poor fel
low so, that he ran lo the Mission house for 
shelter, and then we felt it lo he our duly 
to receive him. After remaining with us 
one night, the next morning two friends 
came to take him away again. 1 stood be
tween these friends and the boy, and said, 
“ Now no improper means ; you may con
verse, but you must not touch the boy."— 
Unfortunately, I did not know the Telugu 
language; my language Is the Tamil; and 
he was, as I told you, a Telugu youth.— 
They spoke to him in Telugu ; and I saw, 
by the countenance of his uncle,—for one 
was he,—how he entreated the hoy ; how 
he begged him, prayed him, and urged him 
to separate himself from the Mission-school 
and the Mission ; but the boy said, “ No, 1 
will be a Christian.” They went away dis
appointed ; but they sent a more powerful 
ally. They sent some lemale rehtives ; 
and when I saw them coming, I gave the boy 
up. One came whom he could not withstand. 
There was a woman, his only sister, there, 
—and she threw herself upon the ground, 
beat her breast and entreated him with so 
much bitterness of sorrow, and such heart 
rending appeals to his sympathies, that, look
ing at me, he burst into a flood of tears, and 
said,—“ Sir, I must go," I said, “ Well, I 
cannot keep you ; but may the Lord go with 
you." He said, “ I will come back in ten 
days ; ” but I never saw him more. I here 
present you with a specimen of one of the 
greatest and most exhausting trials which 
we Missionaries have to encounter. We 
preach ; we make an impression by God’s 
help ; that impression leads to conviction and 
resolution ; but God, for wise purposes, I 
doubt not, does provide for us this inexplica
ble difficulty. Ob, prsy that this difficulty

may be removed. It is, indeed, a mountain 
which must be made low. This youth 
wrote a very touching note to another con
vert, and he said, “ Though I cannot come 
to you do not imagine that I worship Hin
doo gods; I worship Jesus Christ; do not 
be afraid that l shall go back to heathen
ism." This is all the comfort we had ; but 
there was a comfort even in that. The 
other case was that of a Mohammedan 
young man ; and the Mohammedans are the 
most hopeless of all classes; hat are in India.
I was glad to see this Mohammedan come 
to my study one day. I had heard that he 
had been convinced of sin, and wished to be
come a Christian ; and he came and sat 
down and talked with me ; and after some 
conversation, he said, “ 1 pray to Jesus, and 
do not go to the mosque." 1 thought I 
would put him to the test. He had on his 
scalp a small silk cap, which the Mohamme
dans always wear, and which they never 
doff in the presence of Europeans. I said 
to him, “ Come, I am glad to hear that you 
pray at home ; and I suppose that you will 
have no objection to kneel down with me 
and pray m>w, and we will ask God to open 
you a way that you may be enabled to came 
to us,"—for his father vas a great man 
there. He looked at me, as if I had asked 
him a strange question, and he saw it was 
irresistible. He took off his cap, which I 
was very much surprised at, and he kneel
ed down, ami there we pleaded together 
that Cod would open a path for him, for 
the door was shut. His father was a most 
cruel man, and he was afraid lest his father 
should cut him in pieces. He said," If my 
father knew that I was visiting you, he 
would take the flesh off my bones piece by 
piece." There 1 left him, and he is in the 
school to this day He will come to the school, 
he will come to the chapel,and he will not go 
to the mosque. I base my advocacy of In
dian Missions upon the simple fact, that 
God, through our instrumentality, is con
verting souls. That is a great fact, that is 
a fact which you all understand. Talk not 
of the difficulties of India ; talk not of the 
languages to he mastered ; talk not of the 
distance between this and Idnia, and of the 
dangers to be incurred. If God give us 
one conversion only, and it be a true one, 
that conversion is the answer of the Holy 
Spirit to the inquiry wihich Dr. Coke and 
his colleagues sent up to God.—“ Shall we 
go up and take this India? Wilt thou de
liver it into our hands ? ’’ There are some 
who come hack from India, and I am 
ashamed of them, who bring an evil report 
of the land which the Lord our God has 
given us, and they say, “We agiB-not able 
to go up against this people Ytheir cities are 
walled, and are very, very great ; we are as 
grasshoppers in their sight, and they are as 
giants in ours." The people of India are a 
great people ; the superstitions entrenching 
them are as “ walled cities," and the men 
whom you send out to take India are weak 
in faith, weak in numbers, weak in langu
age, weak in health, weak in resources ; but 
we are well able to take India. Their de
fence is departed from them, and the Lord 
is with us. Is it fair for men, both civilians 
and military men, who imagine they know 
a great deal about Missions,—many of 
whom do not visit our Missions or our 
schools,—to come home and parade the dif
ficulties of the undertaking ? What do 
they know of the difficulties ? Is it fair, is 
it consistent with the nature, or does it ac
cord with the history, of Christian enter
prise, to make a compaiison between the 
means employed, and the results we expect? 
•• Nut hy might, nor by power ; but by my 
Spirit, saith the Lord." On this, then, we 
base our advocacy of Missions : and 1 have 
done. Just one word ; and that is a last ap
peal to you. I may not have an opportuni
ty of speaking again ; for I am going back 
lo India, God willing. I say that evidence 
of Almighty help, and Almighty power, 
flashes out on our endeavours, and should 
encourage us to go on in the strength ol his 
name to preach Christ and him crucified. 
Shall we go on, or shall we desist? It re
mains with you ; it remains with the Chris
tian Church of this land ; with the Metho
dist Church, and the Free Church of Scot
land ; for I would advocate the cause of sll 
Churches,—whether we are to go on or 
whether we are to leave ofl. Shall schools 
be given up ? Shall stations he abandoned ? 
Shall men be sent home from ill-health, and 
their vacancy not supplied? No! I speak 
now to an assembly where Christian truth 
has a majority; I have often spoken to an 
assembly where I myself have been the 
only Christian present—you are all Chris
tians ; and though I do not know you, I love 
you all ; and melhinks I hear you say,— 
-• India shall not be given up ; stations shad 
not be abandoned ; schools shall be establish
ed." I was glad to hear the announcement 
of T 119,000 ; I hope, at least, we shall have 
the oild £19,000 for India; that is not an 
extravagant hope. My lord, and Christian 
friends, I thank you for the opportunity I 
have had of speaking for India. I thank 
you for your attention; and I commend 
India and its few Missionaries to your sym- 
pathios, your contributions, aud your prayers.

Australasia.
Speech of the Rev. T. N. Hall, (from 

Australia) 'at the Anniversary Meeting of 
the Wesleyan Missionary Society.

Mv lord, upon the occasion of the last 
anniversary of this Society, I was just cross
ing the Equator, and had hidden farewell to 
the Pacific and South Atlantic, with all 
their flying fish, and albatrosses, and ice
bergs. But on the night of that anniversa
ry, when I was sitting on the deck of the 
ship, and while the moon shone out brightly 
in that almost cloudless sky, and the com
mingled luminaries of the Milky Way were 
shedding tiieir soft lustre on the deep sum
mer night ripple, and the waves lulled to 
something like pensive but gentle and lov
ing thoughts of kindred, of home and of 
heaven, I did not forget our Jerusalem upon 
that occasion. In the multitude of my 
thoughts within me, I remembered Zion. I 
remembered the holy and solemn festivities 
of this May week, and the Multitude of the 
tribes of our Israel, who were coming up to 
vow their annual vows of solemn fidelity to 
God and the great Missionary cause ; and I 
did breathe from my heart an earnest 
prayer that divine wisdom might eminently 
rest on the Godlike labours of this Mission
ary Society. I did earnestly pray that this 
Society might go forth bright as that moon 
upon which I gaxed, until “ the glory of the 
Lord shall cover the whole earth” as a

mighty sea ; aod, sparkling with the beau
ties of holiness, reflect the brightness of di
vine glory. But I fee! it to be a very dif
ferent thing to be present in fact and pre
sent in imagination at this great meeting.
I feel it is almost impossible to command 
the same calmness and collectedness of mind. 
And yet what a paradox must we often ap
pear to our friends, for we are often so to 
ourselves ; and we are forced amidst the | 
grandeur of nature to look up to that infinite 
and Divine mind, and feel a confidence and 
a calm that we are permitted with eagle’s 
eye and with eagle’s wings to contemplate 
the «un of righteousness, the light of the 
world ! And yet I cower before the intel
lectual stare by whom I am surrounded, and 
I seem to shrink from the human eye, and 
to feel my utter insufficiency to give ex
pression even to thu ordinary thoughts that 
might occur to my mind. But 1 begin to 
feel almost at home : I have seen so much 
of the Missionary spirit, so much of sympa
thy with whatever relates to the cause of 
(rod, that 1 begin to feel I am amongst 
friends, and also to feel n willingness, if it 
he only with the light of the glow worm, to 
yield my portion ol help to dissipate the 
world’s darkness, and extend the savour of 
ibe knowledge of Jesus Christ. But, not
withstanding this renewal of my confidence,
I do not mean to transgress the limits of the 
time allowed me by the Secretary when the 
resolution was put into my hands, nor to 
bear upon the patience of this va-t audience. 
Yet I would like to say a little of that dis
tant part of the world from which I have 
recently returned. Australia is a part of the 
world that commends itself to the hearts pos
sibly of many in this audience. There are 
many here perhaps, who recollect the part
ing scenes with friends whose history they 
still follow with deep, prayerful, and varied 
interest. It is not my intention on this oc
casion to speak of the climate of Australia ; 
its torrid aims, and its arid plains ; nor of its 
production» of garden and field, luxuriating 
under the hand of Briliah industry. Nor 
do I mean to refer to ita mineral wealth— 
its gold, copper, and all those productions 
which are developing themselves as the 
great Father of the great family of the earth 
bids them ; hut it is my intention rather to 
refer to that qustion which, of all others, is 
primary in the estimation of those who love 
Christ, and that is, whether the money, 
whether the labours which have been ex
pended on Australia have been remunerat
ive ; whether your Missionaries have iden
tified Wesleyan Methodism with the institu
tions and the very foundations of the social 
fabric ; whether there have been such spirit
ual results as justify all that has been done, 
and will sustain your prayers, and your 
faith in the promises of God. It was my 
privilege to be present at the first Austra
lian Wesleyan Conference in Sydney. It 
was a strange and novel scene, not only in 
Sydney, but in the whole southern hemis
phere, to witness the gathering of some for
ty Christian Ministers, who were the repre
sentatives of some seventy other Wesleyan 
Ministers, and the representatives of churches 
scattered over a surface that would cover 
scores of Great Britains. It was my privi
lege to be present on that occasion, and to 
append my signature with the names of all 
the Minister» who assisted there ; and at the 
head of the list was the name of our greatly 
beloved President, William Binnington 
Boyce. Next in order was the name o? 
Nathaniel Turner, a Missionary who had 
borne much “ of the burden and heat of the 
day ’’ in the Friendly Islands and in New 
Zealand ; and who might be said to have 
first colonized, and Christianized, and civil
ised that important appendage to the British 
Crown. After that came the names of se
ven of those young men who had arrived 
only three months previously, sent out by 
your Committee in answer to the earnest 
appeal of the Churches for more help. And 
among whom was Vandervelde, well known 
for six years in the dens of London, from 
which he ferretted out many a poor sinner. 
At that Conference there was the influence 
of the same noble principles that stimulated 
their forefathers in the Wesleyan Ministry. 
They met together under a deep sense of 
their responsibility to God, to bis Church, 
and to the world. They met together, took 
counsel, and prayed together ; but they 
could at the same time, thank God, and take 
courage, Not, my Lord, without just rea
son. They could from that starting point 
cast their eye over what had now become 
more especially their peculiar charge, and 
they could look at 500 chapels, and 400 
other preaching places ; they could look at 
20,000 members of the Wesleyan communi
ty going up on the Lord’s-day and filling 
theee sanctuaries, and upwards of lOO.UOO 
congregational hearers. And of these 20,- 
OuO members of their Church, more than 
one-half were not their “ kinsmen according 
to the flesh," who had been nurtured in the 
pastures of our fatherland, hut who had 
been “ brought from dumb idols to servo 
the living and true God ; " who had been 
brought from the darkue.-s ol Paganism and 
the cruelties of that degrading superstition, 
to worship “ the only true God, and J< jus 
Christ whom he hath sent." And, allow 
me to say, there was a delightful little epi
sode in the proceedings of the first Austra
lian Conference, where, by Mr. Allen, a 
member of the Legislative Council, and a 
fast friend of Methodism, and all whose fa
mily are closely connected with Methodism, 
the President of the New South Wales 
Bible Society, the Rev. Mr. lleecham, and 
Dr. Charles, were introduced. They came 
to communicate to us their intention of visit
ing the length and breadth of the colonies, 
and to solicit the co-operation and sympathy 
of so many Ministers providentially gather
ed together upon that occasion. 1 shall ne
ver forget my feelings when permitted to be 
the first to address them upon that occasion, 
to welcome them to our Conference, and to 
assure them of our hearty co-operation in 
whatever sphere of labour the providence of 
God had placed us. I recollect at the con
clusion of addresses delivered by Mission
aries from Feejee, from New Zealand, from 
Victoria, from New South II ales, from Van 
Dieman's Land, and other portions of the 
colonies, Dr. Charles rose up, and casting 
out his hands', said", " How I do wish we had 
a short-hand writer here ! ” The testimo
nies borne to the power of the glorious Gos
pel of the blessed God, to the advantages 
conferred by the Scriptures of truth on 
these Mission fields were such, that bad 
they been conveyed, in all their simplicity 
and solidity of thought, they would have 
moved even Exeter Hall to the loudest con

gratulation, and proved grateful lo the 
friends ol the Bible. My lord, there is in 
South Australia much, it is true, that is 
calculated to break painfully upon the mo
ral sense—some of the worst passions ol hu
man nature. There are some imitators of 
Demas, who, because “ be loved this pre
sent world,' forsook the Apostle ; but still, 
that wonderful discovery of gold has led to 
results which might have been expected. 
Through the very great and providential in
terposition of divine Providence, it blend
ed in deep, permauent, and wide-spread ad
vantages. It called forth such expressions 
of largeness of heart on the part of XV es- 
leyans and Christians generally, as often 
filled us with gratitude, and with astonish, 
ment; and while they support their Minis- 
ters upon a respectable footing, aud suffer 
them to want for no good thing, they at the 
same time exhibit a thorough largeness of 
heart in the multiplication of chapels, in 
order to meet the exigencies of the case, 
and to supply sanctuaries for the multitude 
that were pressing into the colony. As a 
proof of the liberality and enterprising spirit 
with which these followers of Christ were 
animated, I may remark that in Adelaide, 
the capital of South Australia, with which 1 
was connected for four y ears, during that 
period alone they built seven new chapels, 
and etilaiged four others to double their 
former size, all within a space of eight 
miles from the city. The largest of those 
chapels is what we call the Perry-street 
Chape! which cost £0,000 without a galle
ry ; and that has since been erected at a cost 
of £3,000, with a beautiful organ from the 
city of" London ; and in it there are at pre
sent 1,6011 regular hearers on the Lord's 
day, morning and evening. VV hat is addi
tionally satisfactory is, that at the period at 
which I left Adelaide, there was but an ag
gregate debt of ,£5000 upon the whole of 
those chapels. By the very last effort we 
made at one of our bazaars, we wiped away 
at once £1,300 ; and the other day, I receiv
ed a newspaper from South Australia, which 
gave a most interesting account of the lay
ing of the foundation-stone of another cha
pel, shout three-quarters of a mile from 
Perry-street Chapel, which in dimensions is 
still to be larger, and lo cost £7,000. The 
foundation-stone was laid by his Excellency 
the Governor, surrounded hy a number of 
the Legislative Council, surrounded by a 
number of the Legislative Council, with two 
thousand witnesses; a Minister ot the Free 
Church opened the proceedings with prayer ; 
a Minister of the Episcopal Church read the 
64th Psalm ; and our own Ministers follow
ed with various addresses, and, with the 
congratulations of all parties, they looked 
onward to the advantages which that build
ing should confer generally upon the com
munity. My Lord, considering|the circum
stances which attended the origin, and the 
progress, and the history of the Australian 
colonies, we cannot wonder that there should 
be such an amount of wickedness; but there 
is also a large amount of feeling and of 
Christian judgment ; and amongst the pub
lic newspapers of Adelaide, of Sydney and 
of Melbourne, scriptural truth is fervently 
defended as the great bulwark of civil and 
religious liberty ; as giving security and ef
ficiency to the Ifost laws, to the best govern
ment, and correcting the errors of a nation. 
But 1 feel that I am transgressing, and I 
shall witn great pleasure second the resolu
tion.

George Whitefleld.
Whitefield was a born orator. He was 

not remarkable as a scholar, or as a theolo
gian ; but he was the most wonderful, and 
the moat successful, preacher that England 
ever saw. His face was a language ; his 
gestures of themselves said more than men’s 
aptest words ; his fluency was unequalled ; 
his voice was so wonderfully modulated, 
that Garrick said he would make men either 
laugh or cry by pronouncing the word Meso
potamia ; and such was the ardour of his 
spirit, as to sustain him through twelve or 
fourteen of his wonderful efforts, every 
week, for months together. He could 
quell the most savage, fire the most listless, 
interest the most stupid, and charm the 
most philosophic. When a crowd of ten or 
fifteen thousand people was assembled on 
Kennington Common, his unrivalled voio- 
would enable every one to hear every word 
stillness prevailed like that of death, inter 
rupted now and then by a piercing outcri 
or an irrepressible hallelujah. All oppo-r- 
lion, for the.time, quailed before him. Ai 
Exeter a ruffian came prepared to kno.-i, 
him on the head with à great stone. To 
sermon affected him so, that the store 
dropjied from his hand. Then his heart 
melted. After the service he went lu 
Wbrtefield, and said, with tears, “Sir, I 
came to break your head, but God has 
given me a broken heart." Persecution, in 
high quarters, only stimulated his energies 
and increased his usefulness. In one week, 
when shut out of the churches entirely, he 
took the fields, and received not fewer than 
a thousand letters, from persons who had 
been awakened or comforted under Iris 
preaching. No building could afford full 
scope for his powers ; field preaching was 
his delight and glory. ■ He went into Bar
tholomew lair—a Quixrjtic undertaking, as 
it was thought, even for him. The shows 
and booths were deserted, and he records, 
“ Soon after, three hundred and fifty awak
ened souls were received into the society in 
one day ; and numbers that seemed, as it 
were, to have been bred up for Tyburn, 
were plucked as brands from the burning." 
Four times he visited America, where hie 
labors and success were as great as in Eng
land. When he became Lady Hunting
don’s chaplain, many leading personages 
came to her drawing-room lo hear him ; 
such as Bolingbroke, Chesterfield, David 
Hume, Walpole, Selwyn, and Pitt. He 
made a deep impression upon almost all 
these illustrious men. Lord Bolingbroke— 
who will not be suspected of any leaning 
toward religion—said of him, “ lie is the 
most extraordinary man of our times. He 
has the most commanding eloquence I ever 
heard in any person ; his zeal is unquench
able." Yet he was not himself on these 
occasions. The mighty herald could not
blow his trumpet in a drawing-room ; an , 
accordingly, after a month ot such work, we 
find him too ill to hold a pen. I°ste“d °f 
consulting a doctor, he starts or Ports- 
mouth, preaches on the day after h.. am va
to some thousands of people, and is himself
again. Whitefield was truly and thoroughly

a good man. He combined the fervor ot a 
‘eraph with the humility of a little child.— 
Few men have been more misrepresented ; 
but, though his temper was warm, no in
stance is on record ot his returning evil tor 
evil. He fully understood his mission, 
w hich was that of a voice crying in the wil
derness. He had not Wesley's genius tor 
organization, and attempted little in that 
way. “ II" I formed societies," he said, *• I 
should but weave a Penelope's web. Every 
thing I meet with seems to carry this voice 
with it, ’ Go, thou and preach the gospel ; 
be a pilgrim on earth ; have no party or 
certain dwelling-place.' My heart echoes 
back, • Lord Jesus, help me to do or suffer 
thy will. When thou seest me in danger 
oftiestling, in pity—in tender pity, put a 
thorn in my nest, to prevent me Irom it.' "— 
He died in America, worn out by thirty 
years' exhaueting and incessant latiours.— 
He seems to belong equally to us all; anrf 
his name is cherished, ns that ol a brother, 
by men of every section of the church, to 
this day.

A Strange Preacher.
Ilis name was Strange. Many will think 

his conduct .vas strange also. He was a 
zealous preacher, and a sweet singer. Noth
ing gave him so much pleasure as to go 
about the country preaching and singing.— 
A benevolent gentleman, well ofl'in worldly 
goods, desiring to make him a id his family 
comfortable in their declining years, gener 
ously presented him with a title-deed tor 
three hundred and twenty acres of land.— 
Strange accepted the donation with thank
fulness, and went on his way, preaching and 
singing as he went.; But alter a lew months 
he returned, and requested his generous 
friend to take the jitle-deed. Surprised at 
the request, the gentleman inquired—

“ Is there any flaw in it ?”
“ Not the slightest."
“ Is not the land good ?"
“ First rate.”
“ Isn’t it healthy ?"
" None more so."
“ Why, then, do you wish me to take it 

back? It will he a comfortable home for 
you when you grow old, and something for 
your wife and children, if you should be 
taken away."

“ Why, I'll tell you. Ever since. I’ve 
lost my enjoyment for singing. I can’t sing 
my favorite hymn witli a good conscience 
any longer."

“ What is that ?"
“ This

“ No foot of land do 1 potsec»»,
Nor cottage in the w»uierneae,

A poor warfarin* man 
1 dwell awlilki'in tent- bvlvw,
Or gladly wander to ai.d Iro,

Till I may Canaan g tin 
Yonder * my houwe an«i portion fair,
My treasure# and my !.. art are there,

And my abiding liuum ”

“ There," said Strange, “ I’d rather sing 
that hymn than own x nerica. I’ll trust 
the Lord to take care of my wife and 
children."

He continued singing and preaching, and 
preaching and singing ; aud the Lord, said 
the lecturer, did take care ol him, and his 
children after him.

A Meeting.
Prepare to meet thy Ood —Amoe lv. ltf

Then we must meet God. That will bo 
a solemn meeting ; and one which we can
not avoid. We may absent^ ourselves from 
the place where the people meet with God 
here—in the closet—in the Sanctuary—but 
the time will come when we must stand be
fore him. We may wish to shun the inter
view ; we may refuse to think of it ; wc 
may persuade ourselves that the time is far 
distant ; but, after all, we must meet God.

We must all meet him. No one can 
escape. The rich and the poor, the great 
and the ignoble, the wise and the unwise, 
the good and the bad, the young and the 
old,—all, all must meet God.

When we shall meet him we know not. 
The time is concealed, hid in the impene
trable future, but it will certainly arrive.— 
It is hastening on; it is drawing near; it 
will come soon ; and then we must go and 
meet God. Hence the propriety- of the 
exhortation, Prepare to meet thy God.

By nature we are not prepared. To lie 
prepared We must become reconciled to God. 
Our hearts must ne renewed : we must re
pent of sin and believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. And now is the accepted time.— 
Prepare to meet thy God.—N. T. Observer.

Picture of Sin.
Look now at sin ; pluck off that painted 

mask, and turn upon her face the lamp of 
the Bible. We start; it reveals a death’s 
head. I slay not to quote texts descriptive 
of sin ; it is a debt, a burden, a thief, a 
sickness, a leprosy, a plague, a poison, a 
serpent, a sting — every thing that man 
hates it is ; a load of evils beneath whose 
most crushing, intolerable pressure “ the 
whole creation groanetb." Name me the 
evil that springs not from this root—the 
crime that lies not at this door. Who is 
the hoary sexton that digs man his grave ? 
Who is the painted ternptrese that steals 
his virtue? Who is the murderess that 
destroys his life? Who is the sorceress 
that first deceives and then damns his soul ? 
Sin! who, with icy breath, blights the sweet 
blossoms of youth? Who breaks the hearts 
of parents? Who brings gray hairs with 
sorrow to the grave ? Who, by a more 
hideous metamorphosis than Ovid ever fan
cied, changes sweet children into vipers, 
tender mothers into monster», and their 
fathers into worse than Herod», the mur
derers of their own innocents ?—Sin ! Who 
casts the apple of discord on home hearths ? 
Who lights the torch ofjw.r and carries it 
over happy lands? A^ho, by divuton m 
the Churchl reodsChtisM seamier robe?- 
Sin ? Who rrfflie Deldah that sings the 
Nazarite asleep, and delivers the strength 
of God into the ban* iff the unc;rcumcised ? 
Who with smiles on hCN&ce, and- honeyed 
flattery ou her tougue, stands in the door to 
offer the sacred rites of hospitality, and 
when suspicion sleeps, pierces our temples 
with a nail ? What Siren is this, who, seated 
on a rock by the deadly pool, smiles to de
ceive, sings to lure, kisses to betray, and 
flings her arms around our neck, to leap 
with us into perdition ?—Sin ! Who petri
fies the soft and gentle heart, hurls reason 
from her throne, and impels sinners, mad as 
Gadarene swine, down the precipice in the 
lake of fire ?—Sin ! Who, having brought
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