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 leading particulars of the dying hours of ltaly’s

_ sary for persons carrying on their ordinary secu-
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Bishop Simpson in a late sermon on the “ Flag
of our said “ Take your flag, the
e e et o b el
ﬂu:a,wudmw.;bu“"
Yes, take your glorious * stars and stripes,”
Your country’s boast and pride,
And nail it just below the cross
On which your Saviour died.

"Tis not enough to lift it up
High over Freedom's land,

Or wrap its starry erimson folds
Over a free born band.

*Tis not enough to see it wave
From tower and turret free,

And spread its colours to the breese,’
Far over land and sea.

Would you exalt the “ stars and stripes,”
Your country’s boast and pride, “:
Then nail it just below the cross
On which your Saviour died.

Yet never let one silken fold,

. Rise o'er that sacred tree,

That hallowed cross which first proclaimed
A sin stained world was free.

Oh! ever let the patriot flame
Your heart’s pure altar bless,

But ever than the Heavenly fire
Its influence be less.

Then take your glorious “ stars and stripes,”
Your country’s boast and pride,

And nail it just below the cross
On which your Saviour died.

Milltown, 8t. Stephens.
—om >
Cavour and his King.
We have already in the correspondence of Dr.
M<Clintock and from other sources, given the

HaTTIR

great statesman. One of our foreign journals
describes, touchingly, the final parting between:
the minister and his sovereign, King Emmanuel :

“ In the first hour of the night the King, un-
accompanied and unannounced, enmtered the
chamber of the dying minister, who was the
first to observe his presence there. The friends
and attendants watching by the sick-bed retired
and left them alone together ; the door was
closed ; and of the solemn leave-taking which
followed mone can give us the detail. What
words of passionate gratitude and royal promise
were uttered by the sovereign, what broken bat
wise and prophetic counsel by the staitesman, is
not hard to imagine. Was there any work of
apprehension for the future or regret for es-
trangement in the past, on the one hand, or of
warning against rash impulses, or the insidious
temporizing of false friends on the other ? Who
shall say ? - When the door was opened, and
King Vietor, stooping over the bed and holding
the cold hands in his with an sttempt at cheer-
fulness, bade his friend and minister farewell,
promising to return and see him early the next
morning, Cavour faintly smiled, shook his head,
and answered in a weak voice—* Thanks, Sire,
for this new proof of your goodness, but we shall
meet no more ® and so lifted the King’s hand to
his lips and kissed it. At which the King with
a burst of sorrow exclaimed against the fore-
boding, and bending down pressed him again
and again in his arms, and left his face all wet
with tears. At four o'clock in the morning,
when the King according to his promise return-
ed to the door of that chamber, Cavour lay in-
sensible in the last struggle for life, and it was
almost by force that the sovereign was prevented
from entering,

« At seven o'clock on the morning of the 6th
of June, Dr. Riberi, of the three physicians in
attendance, descended the palace stairs and an-
nounced to the mass of the people gathered in
lhem-ytrdndbefomthdoon,tbdlﬂw
over ; that the noble Camillo Benzo di Cavour
had breathed his last a few moments before in
the fifty-second year of his age. It is said that
the shadow of despair which fell over the whole
cityviththumnwmmeateouklhlikmdm
pothing but the consternation felt in the arrival
of those despatches which told of the fatal defeat
of Novara in 1849.”

Cavour’s political views were doubtless modi-
fied by his residence in * His prefer-
ence for a constitutional y was due to
his admiration of the English system of govern-
ment. With him, the possible and the practical
were preferred to utopian dreams. The work to
which he consecrated his energies is i
accomplished, and the united Kingdom of Italy
will remain the monument of his consummate
intellectual power.— Methodist. i

The Revival of 1735. .

The following secount of the great revival,
which began under the preaching of the cele-
brated Jomathan KFdwards, at Northampton,
Mass., in 1735, will be read at the present time
with interest :

The work commenced at Northampton, in the
conversion of a gay young woman, deseribed by
Mr, Fdwards as  one of the greatest company-
keepers of the town.” Presently upon this, s
great and earnest concern about the grest things
of religion and the eternal world became uni-
versal in all parts of the town, and among per-
sons of all degrees and all ages; the noise
nmughdtybone-vnedlo«lu‘d.u.'
all other talk but about spiritual and eternal
things was soon thrown by ; all the conversation
mwmpniet.-ndupon-ll occasions, was upon
those things only, unless so much as was neces-

lar business. Other discourse than of the things
of religion, would searcely be tolerated in com-
pany.
There was scarcely a single person left in the
town, either old or young, that was left uncon-
cemed shout the great things of the eternal
world. ‘Those that were wont 1o be the vainest
20d loosest, wnd 10 speak lightly of vital religion,
;:"""Nynhjcuto great awakening.
work of conversion was earried on in e most
::"'h"‘ manner ; it inereased more and
'o‘:.:"d‘?"l'did.uiz were, come by flocks

,,,,m"*"ﬁod.u it was carried on, and

'} the written Word.”

| » glorious alteration in the town ; so that in the

spring and summer following the town seemed
full of the glory of God. There were remark-
able tokens of Gon's presence in almost every
house. It was a time of joy in families, on ac-
count of salvation being brought into them, and
parents rejoicing over their children as new-
born, and husbands over wives, and wives over
their husbands. Our public assemblies were
then ‘beautiful ; the congregation was alive in
God's service, every one eamestly intent on the
public worship, every hearer eager to drink in
‘the words ‘of the minister as they came from his
mouth, the sssemblies were, in general, from

. ﬁ-ohﬁ-hmvﬂellnm'upwh-

ed; some weeping with sorrow and distress,

- others withi joy and love, others with pity and

concern for the souls of their neighbors.

oo »

How to have Light.
We are responsible not only for what we do,

" | but for what we see. More than we often think,

the eyes of the soul are in our power. Say what
we will of the obscurities of revelation, and the
mysteries of Providence, truly spiritual and
believing men and women go on reading both,
deeper and deeper, clearer and clearer, all their
lives; till atlast, no longer through a glass
darkly, the veil taken away, they see as they are
seen, know as they are known, stind face to

- face with the Saviour they have so long and so

trustingly followed, and have “open vision for
If we do not behold the
constellation of splendid truths that radiate their
evangelic light from the Gospel, it is because
‘blindness is in the dim pupils of our eyes; they
are unused orsbused. Just as fast as we let
the light in, the day will dawn and the daystar
arise in our hearts. By living out all the good-
ness we know, in the daily beauty of holiness,
we shall behold life’s grand proportions. By
walking with Christ, you shall wear His like-
ness.. Nay, for He is a living Christ, you shall
have Him formed within you, not only the hope,
but the present possession of glory. And be-
cause you know Him spiritually, in the purity
and love of His life and cross, men will also take
knowledge of you, that you have been with Him,
and are with Him now, and shall be His people
for ever.—8. 8. Magazine.

Why are You unwilling to Pray in
Public? *

“ It was not till some time after Bro. H. be-
come hopefully pious, that he could be induced
to take any part in our religious meetings. But
at length he did take part, and belped us much,
and has since been, as you know, a very useful
member of the church. In conversing with Mr.
H. upon this subject, after be had begun to pray
in meetings, he said, ¢ I found, upon a careful
examination as to the reasons why I could not
tske any part in religious meetings, that my em-
barrassment was wholly occasioned by pride. I
was apprehensive that if I should attempt to do
anything; my performances would fall quite below
those of Bros. Farnham, Conant, Tolman, Wash-
burn and others. I was foo proud to be willing
to be regarded as not in point of talent equal to
the other brethren. When I saw this, I was
ashamed of my pride, and endeavored to humble
myself before God on account of it. At length
1 came to feel quite willing that it should be said
by everybody, * A—— J—— makes the poorest
prayer of any man in the church.” After that
I could pray comparatively unembarrassed.’”
Reader, why do you so seldom, if ever, pray with,
as well as for others *—Tract Journal.

Number and Distribution of the
Jesuits.

There are reported to be 7144 Jesuits alto-
gether, an_increase of 2292, in 14 years. In
France, which is divided in three provinces, they
number 2181-. 1335 of them are at Paris. Their
influence must be great, as they own no less than
4 day schools, 21 Institutes for education, 16
Religious Seminaries, 7 houses for novices, 36
private houses, and Mission stations. In the 5
provinces of Italy there are 1742 ; in Rome 300
of whom 155 are engaged at the Collegium Ro-
manwm. The remainder are distributed as fol-
lows : 631 in Belgium, 206 in Holland, 630 in
Spain, 455 in Austria, 527 in Germany, 379 in
England, 544 in America. About 1000 are en-
gaged in foreign missions, in the service of the
Propaganda,

A Religion that never suffices to govern a
man, will never suffice to save him; that which
does mot sufficiently distinguish one from a
wicked world, will never distinguish him from a
perishing world.— Howe.

+ ®oa »

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

A Welcome to the Comet.
Beautiful Comet we welcome thee here,
Welcome thee down to our lowlier sphere,

Fold up thy pinion, too eager for fight,

And cheer with thy radiance the darkness of
night.

Tell of thy home in that far distant land

Which our dim vision so vainly hath scanned,

Tell of the brightness and glory that beams

Which our dim vision hath seen but in dreams.

Tell of the friendship that blossoms above
In thine own beautiful dwelling of love,
Tune thine sweet lyre and chant in our ears
The music of heaven the song of the spheres.

Perchance thou hast brought from the mansions
above

A message of gladness from friends that we love,

Oh! whisper the tidings of joy to our heart

The tidings whose echo shall never depart.

And when thy white pinion is spreading o soar
To the home of its hrightness and glory once

more,
Remember earth’s gladness, but blot out her sighs
lntheBookdﬁnMdpn,«vdhlhenkh

Perchance thou wilt visit our planet again,
Though I may long look for thy coming in vain,
As eager and loving as rest on thee now.

‘When nature’s grand temple in ruin shall lay,
When thy glory and splendour shall vanish away,
May my race be like thine, well and joyfully run,
And my mission as nobly and faithfully done.

lﬂ.‘h“mmﬂ

THERESE.
Milliown, 8t. Stephens.

 Beligins g

Interesting Speech of Dr. joblon,

THE LATE DEPUTATION TO AUSTRALIA—BEFORE
THE LAST BRITISH CONFERENCE.
( Comeluded.)

In Melbourne, the largest and best ecclesiasti-
cal structures belong to it; while one of them,
named Sonsdale-street Church, is the cathedral
“lbei'y-hvinsnne,umupu,m,-pim,
and appendants of a large gothic church ; larger
and more elaborate in the decorative style of
architecture than anything we have in London,
Liverpool, or Southport. I preached my first
sermon in Australia within that church, to as
large congregations as could be packed withiniit;
and, as the press stated, to as large congrega-
tions as ever assembled in the city. And oh!
that scene, when after the reading of the liturgy
by my friend, the Rev. Mr. Waugh, then the
Superintendent Minister there, I ascended the
spiral staircase of the cedar pulpit, and beheld
around me a crowd of eager upturned faces,
browned with the sun, quivering and flushed
with the of their fatherland; for,
either in lves or family likenessess, I
knew, I should think, one-third of the whole. I
should not exaggerate if I were to say that, at a
moment, a thousand eyes gushed full of tears;
and I saw the miltitude heave and move with
feeling, like the swelling and rolling waves of
the Atlantic. I preached that morning on
thanksgiving to God for goodness and mercy.
The theme suited my own feelings, and it was
in harmony with the feelings of the assembly.
In the evening I preached on Christ worshipped
and adored by the redeemed ; and, from what 1
have since learned, that day’s services were not
in vain. May He, (exclaimed the Doctor) who
doeth whatever good is dome upon the earth,
have all praise! I held services in the other
chapels of Melbourne and its suburbs,,and after
that, accompanied by my friend Mr. Draper, 1
went to the interior of the Colony. I wentto
Ballarat, of gold-digging notoriety.  Ican hard-
ly make known to you how we went. It was by
train to Geelong, and then in a large swing-boat-
like coach, which some sixteen persons inside
and as many more oulside ; and it was driven
by a dashing American eoachman. In the coach
was a Chinaman, several long-limbed, grisly
Colonists, and hard-faced men and women, and
outside there was the same diversity of charac-
ter in the passengers. Our Jehu drove us
through deep ruts, over corderoy and plank
roads, lying between forest clearings, bush and
scrub, upon whith we met heavy, slow moving
bullock waggons, conveying wool to Melbourne,
for transit to England. After some hours’ ride,
and bouncing up and down in this coach, we
reached an elevation from which we looked down
on the most remarkable town ever seen—the
town of Ballarat. There was a central street of
serpentine form, extending some two miles long,
formed 8f houses, shops, and stores, of boards,
zine, bricks, and st , of all shapes and colors,
so that the street seemed like the erections in a
show-gard. On each side, down the valley and
up the hill, the ground wWas all heaps and holes,
with channels for the flow of water ; while sheds,
huts, and turn-about machinery might be seen
covering the ground in many places. On reach-
ing the end of this long street, we were met by
the Rev. M.. Millard, who conduced us to his
house; and in the evening I preached in the
large gothic chapel, to some 1,200 persons or
more, two-thirds of which, I should; think, were
from Cornwall, and many of whom I knew.—
After preaching, the friends gave me a public
welcome, and exchanged with me fraternal
greetings and salutations. The next day we
were driven by Mr. Oddie, the Circuit Stewart,
in & spider-wheeled vehicle, to view the excel-
lent arable and pasture land in the neighbour-
nood, and to call upon a farmer from Leeds,
who had settled in that part. On our return,
we went to see more particularly the gold-dig-
gings. We saw Golden Point, as it is called
because of the amount of gold found in that
place. Then we went to the Chinese camp,
where 3,000 Chinamen are herded together
with their joss-house and theatre 'in the midst
of them. With Mr. Oddie, who was much re-
spected for his kind attentions to them, we went
into their cupboard like shops—for love will win
a Chinaman’s heart as well as an Englishman’s
—took tea with them, went into their gaming
houses, and then walked away, reflecting how
“ one half of the world does not know how the
other half lives.” In the other parts we saw
merchants and labourers, soidiers and sailors,
university gr , and released convicts,
young men and old men, associating together
for search of the gold. We were told strange
stories of whole congregations, with their choirs
and leaders, being found together at the dig-
gings. And some strange things we heard of
the state of the Colony—how that in one town
all the men, with one exception, had left their
wives and gone in seach of the gold, and that
the forsaken wives gave her who had kept her
husband at home a public soiree in acknowledg-
ment of her superior ability. Thank God! no
Methodist Minister forsook lis work for the
bright gold. If they went to the diggings, it
was to look after the interest of the Methodist
Church. There, too, some prodigals in a far
country, called now by a voice once familiar to
them, knelt at the feet of their heavenly Father,
to confess their sins and to pray for divine mer-
cy. Andoh! the piercing, bitter cries, of some
poor spiritual wanderers, who, in the Colony,
poured forth their souls to me, no language can
make known ; they cried with an exceeding bit-
tercry,andthenbo'edthenldmdownbnvi-
ly, as one that mourneth for his mother. After
we had surveyed Ballarat and its gold-fields, we
returned by coach to Geelong,—a good town,
beautifully situated by the slope of the bay, and
having good streets and public buildings.—
There I found Methodism strong and prosper-
ous, under the superintendence of a large-heart-
ed and eloquent man, who went from this coun-
try—the Rev. Joseph Dare—and here, too, I
found a large handsome Gothic Methodist Cha-
pel, with nave and transepts. We hd a numer-
ously attended and enthusiastic neenng in the
evening of that day; and at the meeting were
Ministers from other
stance, the brother of Mr. John Higgins, of our
Book Room was one—the son of our late friend,
Mr. Scales, of Leeds, was another. There also

 found msny that 1 had seen and known in their
MHE L . 5

denominations—for in-| -

fatherland. After this we returned by rail,
through good pasture lands, to Melbourne,
where T preached in several Methodist churches.
In the following weeks of Christmas I went over
to Tasmania, through the turbulent waters of
Bass’ Straits ; but they did not affect me, for I
had become, like a storm-bird, at home upon the
crested wave. I passed up the picturesque river
ofmA!m,ml‘m'.Mmd
some 10,000 inhabitants; preached there twice
on the Sabbath to full congregations, and at-
tended a missionary meeting on the following
evening. This latter was a real Evangelical Al-
liance meeting, without the name ; and the three
scrvices produced for Missions £130—only it

thodist Local Preacher, and a member of the
House of Legislation, gave £100 of that amount.
I was hospitably entertained by Mi. Sherwin,
who, as Mr. Brockes, is a Local Preacher and a
representative in the Legislature. I did not at-
tend the Watchnight service, for it was late when
the Missionary Meeting concluded, and by five
the next morning I was on a four-horse coach,
something like our old coaches—such as the
“ Age,” the “ Highflier,” or the “ Regulator "—
only it wanted behind the guard’s cheery horn.
We tripped and bounded away on a good hard
road, passing through pleasant scemery, and
bearing flocks of parrots scream from the trees
as we passed, and towards evening 1 alighted at
Horton College, where our friend Mr. Quick, is
Pressident, and where a son of our brother Fid-
dian is head master. That is the best educa-
tional establishment in Tasmania, and among the
best on that side of the globe. I spenta very
pleasant and spiritual evening with Captain
Horton, the founder and patron of the college,
and with the Methodist friends in that neigh-
bourhood. The next day I went forward to Ho-
bert Town, and was welcomed by and lodged
with a son of our departed friend, the Rev. John
Waterhouse, whose memory is blessed there as
bere. = And there I found Mr. Waterhouse's
widow, full of enquiry concerning preachers and
friends in England. Hobert Town is a good
city, pleasantly situated by a lovely harbor, with
the dark, solemn Mount Wellington, 4,000 feet
high, rearing itself as a back-ground. It has
some 20,000 innabitants. Angl here Methodism
is strong. 1 preached in our large chapels there
twice on the Sunday, and, it being the first Sun-
day in the year, renewed my covenant with God.
1 also preached in the country. Indeed, Me-
thodism has its Circuits and chapels from one
end of the island to the other. I then returned,
sailed back to Melbourne, where 1 had left Mrs.
Jobsgn, and, within a few hours, was in another
steamship, with several Ministers, on my way to
the Conference at Sydney. We had a tossing
passage—I did not sleep a wink for three nights,
though not then, or anywhere else,—except for
an hour or two, perhaps,—was I sick. By Sun-
day morning we reached the “heads,” as the
fine bold portal to Port Jackson is called. We
then passed for seven miles down a series of
lakes and bays, as fine as Scotland can produce,
enclosed by gracefully moulded and richly cloth-
ed hills—dotted with mansions and villas—and
soon reached the city of Sydney. It was eight
o'clock when I left the ship, and though I had
had no sleep for three nights, yet' by half-past
ten I was in the pulpit for the first service of the
day; and a blessed service it was! for man's
necessity is God's opportunity. I and Mrs. Job-
son were most kindly and generously entertain-
edbyllr.chnlmr.mo(Ht.chnh-r
of London, whe for seven weeks treated us with
princely hospitality, as did also Mr. Allen, his
neighbour. Sidney is a large fine city, with good
buildings, and having in its streets the character,
the stir, the equipages, and show which you find
in our largest seaports, such as Liverpool and
Bristol. It is beautifully situsted on terraced
hills; and is, as you know, the capital of the
oldest Australian colony. Methodism has a
good position here, and has in the immediate
suburbs some six or seven chapels. The friends
are correcting an error they made at first, and
are placing large, good chapels in good positions.
There, too, I found many I had known in Eng-
land, and there I preached and attended meet-
ings, where there were immense crowds, during
the seven weeks of my stay. The Conference
opened on January the 17th, and was the largest
Conference ever held in that part of the world.
The brethren received me with as hearty and af-
fectionate a welcome as possiblyjcould be given,
and gave me as honourable a place among them
as I could possibly have. ‘I delivered the Address
of the British Conference, and I spoke at length
upon it ; and it is but just to my brethren here, and
to my brethren who assembled at Sydney to state,
that they received what was addressed to them
with tears and expressions of filial love. The
Conference was oglerly and dignified in its char-
acter, and satisfactory in its proceedings. There
were in it, pioneer labourers such as Manton,
Draper, Butters, Egglestone, Buddie, Watkins,
Buller, and others—brethren well deserving the
position they have gained. And there were the
younger Ministers, intelligent, devoted and pro-
mising. In the Conference I had all kinds of
office and services. I was general Counsellor,
Theological Professor with the candidates, more
than an Ex-President, delivered speeches and
addresses of all kinds, preached official and non-
official sermons almost without number. And,
Sir, not being my own, I took what was given
me, as far as God gave me strength ; and thank
Him ! that was in every case of engagement, ex-
cepting one at Maitland, when nature, as if de-
termined to have reprieve, held me in my room
for forty-eight hours—though, Sir, if I were to
speak of trials, 1 could tell of exhaustion amidst
a consuming heat of 90 and 100 degrees, of many
sleepless nights, of hours of pain, when I had to
hold myself up from the floor by the bed-pafits,
and of rough tossings, in straits and amidst
breakers, as well as upon the great seas of the
world. Bat I am too full of wonder and grati-
tude to recite trials. With that one exception,
however, 1 was able to do the work given me. I

should be stated that Mr. Brookes, a good Me- | PO¥®F

years. In the end this was declared in the pres-
ent state of the Districts, to be premature. We
also examined together the alleged pressure of
the Missions on the Colonial work. This was
found to be great, by a large number of Mission-
aries, proportionately, in Australia. ~We did
what we could to relieve the pressure, and dealt
with the question of the return of Missionaries
from the islands to the Colenies—but there is an
adjustment now under consideration between,my-
self and the Missionary Committee, which will,
1 hope, give further relief. 1 have also to name
to the Conference a proposal to transfer to the
President of the Australasian Conference the
power to transfer Connexional property, which
has hitherto been committed to our own
President. And 1 wil! add, that to effect this,
Colonial Acts would be necessary, and that it is
intended to retain all the securities of the Model
Deed. And Ihave further to add, that King
George, the Methodist Local Preacher of Tonga,
asks counsel on the Law of Divorce in his domin-
ions. On some of these grounds the Conference
will, perhaps, see good to appoint a suitable Com-
mittee, to consider what answers shall be sent—
as ] am now the representative of the Austra-
lasian Conference. Let me here alse state that
in the Conference there is a genuine Missionary
spirit.  Sir, how could it be otherwise, when
there are so many Missionaries, proportionately ?
When there are men like Peter Turner, our pi-
oneer Missionary to New Zealand, and who, as
my friend Mr. Barrett has affectingly represent-
ed in his beautiful volume on John Bumby, had
to escape, with the living members of his fam-
ily from the hands of savage cannibals, to leave
his buried child to be scratched up from its
grave, and its remains to be strewn around. by
beasts and birds. Sir, that venerable Mission-
ary, burnt, yea, baked by the sun, and covered
with grey hairs,—he in the decline of life, with
the snows of many winters resting upon his
brow,—has within him a Missionary flame burn-
ing as brightly and zealously as ever burnt with-
in the breast of a Christian labourer. And so
with others that I might name, but have not time
todo so. We had good news from the islands
of the Pacific, and from New Zealand. And
now I would have you hear, for I speak deliber-
ately, and in full remembrance of what was stat-
ed. In the late unhappy disturbances in New
Zealand, where bishops and magistrates were
found lacking, at least, in the support of Gov-
ernment, your Missionaries, Assistant Mission-
aries, and most of their native converts, were
found faithful to Queen Victoria and her domin-
ion there. I would further say that the Metho-
dism of Australasia is genuine Methodism. It
is a Methodism which ‘does mot ignore Class
Meetings, but which upholds and promotes them,
1 do not say of every place that Class Meetings
are attended as they ought to be. I could not
say so of every place in England. It is a Meth-
odism, not of separate stations, which may sink
into independent interests, but an itinerant free
circulating Ministry, which goes to settlers and
squatters in the clearings and scrub of the inter-
ior ; and which advances with the tide of emi-
gration. Itis a Methodism which unites the
laity with the Ministry in its working. Itisa
Methodism which has its representatives in all
the Houses of Legislature,—ani some of them
in the very highest offices,—and which, amidst
rash experiments of universal suffrage, —nowjre-
gretted by the very advocates,—is consolidating,
moulding, and binding into compact and safe
form these Colonies of Great Britain. This Me-
thodism is spread over Australia, and, I believe,
will remain steadfast and prosperous. 1 cannot
stay to tell you more of Sydney, of its immense
crowds, or of the pang of parting from friends
whom I shall ever remember and love. I have
been at Paramatta, your earliest Station, and
where good Mr. Marsden lived, the first Church
clergymen gf the Colony ; and with my generous
friend Mr. McArthur, have visited other places
in New South Wales. On leaving Sydney, I
went some 500 or 600 miles, to Melbourne,
where I preached to immense multitudes at the
opening of a new Gothic Chureh, built under the
superintendency of our English Brother Binks ;
and there, as elsewhere, the saving health of
Divine mercy was shown to sinners. There was
also held in Melbourne a monster meeting of
welcome and parting. These public meetings
entailed upon me heavy additional labour, and
some of them from high respect to Methodism
in England, had as much state and form as I
knew how to deal with. Addresses were pub-
licly presented, and kind and complimentary
speeches made by the most influential Ministers
and lay gentlemen. But I found them service-
able to my mission. .1 could speak to our Meth-
odist brethren and sisters there on personal walk
with God, on family religion, on attendance at
Class-meetings, aud on working for God in their
newly adopted country. I could also tell them
of Methodists and Methodism at home, I might
also have added before that Methodism in Aus-
tralia is loyal to this Conference and to British
Methodism. When I told them of God's bles-
sing upon us here, there were bursts of gladness
and rejoicing such as I cannot adequately de-
scribe. And on the mention of names in this
Conference held in high veneration, there were
demonstrations of feeling most affecting.” From

elaide, to give there special service, b the
Conference had been removed from thence to
meet my case. And, now, I am sorry that I
have so little time left in which to tell of South
Australia, and that I must deal with this most
fraitful part of Australian Methodism in the gen-
eral, and with as few plain Saxon words as I can
command. (Goon.) Well, then, I will say, when
Iand my wife arrived there, the thermometer
was at 107 in the shade and 154 in the sun, so
that we hardly knew how to move or exist. After
a time the sea-breeze sprung up, and we got re-
lief. ‘This Colony is less pretending than others,
bat it is not the least valusble and important.
No gold fields have yet been discovered in it, but
there are iron and copper mines most produc-
tive, yielding in some instances 73 per cent. upon
the ore, and the great plain of Adelaide, salted
with the sea which formerly overflowed it, pro-
duces some of the finest corn in the world, while on
the hills around, large, full grapes are abundantly
grown. But, more to us at present, Methodism
is strong and flourishing in Adelaide and South
Australia. In the capital city it has large band-
some chapels ; the Governor and other officials
came to the services, though it was with difficul-
ty room was provided for them ; and there also

1 saw many whom I had known in England,

Melbourne I went some 600 miles by sea t@ Ad-

some of them in high office. There, too, is a
son of the late Mr. Waterhouse, scarcely second
to any person in the Colony. We had in the
city services of the most interesting and enthu-
siastic character. From the city I weat with my
Lincolnshire friend, the Rev. Wm. Butters, and
the Rev, Jabez Waterhouse into the interior—
to Kapunda, wher I found many Cornisk: friends,
and to Wilunga, where | had a warm and state-
ly welcome. But I cannot stay for these and
other interesting scenes and circumstance, now
fresh and grateful in my remembrance. 1 will,
however, state that, numerically, as well as in
influence, Methodism is foremost among the
churches of the city and colony, and is held in
high esteem., Nor can I tell how I was escor-
ted and attended to Glenelg, the place of my
final departure from Australia. From that port,
with strong feeling,—and watched and prayed
for by many,—Mrs. Jobson I and sailed 1,000
miles to King George's Sound, and from thence
some 3000 miles to Galle, where we were to have
our cabin for home in the Nemesis, from India;
but when it arrived there no place could be found
for us in that ship ; and if we proceeded by it we
must sleep ondeck. This I might have dgne for
myself, but I was not willing to risk the life of my
wife and brave companion, who strong in faith
and nerve, was never afraid or timid, from de-
parture to return. I was not willing to risk her
precious life to the hot furnace breath of the Red
Sea passage ; #o that to reach heme we had to
go round by Bombay, and there saw net only
Budhism and Fire-worship, but Hinduism in its
strength. And, oh! ye Missionaries from India!
I understand now your piteous and loud ery for
that country. Henceforth my feeble voice <hall
yield its aid to swell thatcry. We have no .lis-
sionary in Bombay, and one Missonary for that
Presidency is insufficient for its need. We then
returned home ; and I could tell of other hin-
drances and sights on the road, but I have not
time. Thank God! however, I meet you here
to-day, in answer to your prayers.

The Rev. Doctor sat down amidst the warmest
cheers of the Conference, which continued for
some time, and burst forth again and again.

Close of Enniskillen Camp Meeting
Friday, the Rev. Mr. Orr, Omagh, preached
at ten o'clock. .

The Rev. Mr. Potts, Wesleyan Methodist
Minister, from Canada, a native of Maguires-
bridge, who is at present on a visit with his
mother, preached at two o'clock, with much ac-

G. Donaldson of Ballyshannon, preached at 7
o’clock, and was followed by an earnest address
by Mr. Potts, which was the means of inducing
some to decide to seek for salvation.

Saturday morning, the ten o’clock service was
conducted as a fellowship and prayer-meeting,
up to one o'clock. At two o'clock, Mr. Potts
preached again in the large tent. Mr. Ioey
preached a very effective sermon at seven o’clock,
on the “ Witness of the Spirit.” A prayer-
meeting followed, in which many testified to the
fact that “ they loved God, because he first loved
them.” Saturday evening’s services were said
by some to have been the best that had been on
the grounds. Many have been convertéd to God
in these meetings, and no matter what scepties
may say, there are men .nd women who under-
stand what they are doing in other matters as
well as anyone, and they are witnesses of the
power of God at. these meetings to save their
soul.

Sunday was the greatest day of the meeting.
The day was fine, with the exceptian of a few
showers, and the ground clean. Contrary to our
expectations there were far more than on the
previous Sunday. About four o’clock, we think
there were from 6 to 8000 on the grouhds.
Many of the towns-people were out for the ten
o’clock service. There was a large audience at
that hour, and we were particularly struck with
the proportions of the sexes that composed it.

Two-thirds of the morning congregation were
males. At the three o'clock service we went
round the whole meeting, in order ty get some
idea of the numbers ; and we think that in that
solid mass of people more than ope-hall was
men. We don’t depreciate female religious con-
gregations as long as we believe they have souls
to be saved as well as men. But let those who
do, and talk of congregations composed of fe-
males and female excitement, take these propor-
tions for what they are worth to them.

The Rev. Mr. Potts preached at tem o'clock,
from “ Thanks be to God who giveth us the
victory, &c.” He preached in such a manner as
to make people in love with Christianity. After
his sermon Mr. Greaves gave a short exhorta-
tion, and invited all who were anxious for pre-
sent salvation to come forward to the “ forms”
that were arranged for that purpose in froat of
the preacher’s stand.

About forty to fifty came forward and knelt
down under the clear sky, in the presence of
the Great God “ who is not confined to temples
made with hands.” We thought what could be
objected to this. We have often heard of reli-
gious feeling being accounted for on the ground
of ‘ heated rooms,” “ suffocation,” “ sympathy,”
« hysterics,” * boiling blood,” and such like,
but we thought that none of these could pro-
duce the feeling that was manifested under those
circumstances. There was no heated room—it
was the great temple of God. There was no
suffocation—the air passed freely among the
people. It was not the power of sympathy that
caused men and women to leave their compa-
nions and in the face of thousands, kneel at the
“ penitent benches.” We saw nothing to pro-
duce hysteries or boiling blood, but we saw
many who obtained the love of God in the for-
giveness of sins.

The next sermon should have been at three
o'clock, but as the people had not gone away
and were anxious to hear Mr. Potts, and as he
had an engagement at Maguire's-bridge at five
o'clock, be commenced to preach on the ground
at two o'clock. His subject was the ** Judgment,”
from “1 saw a great white throne,” &e. With
what fervour, eloguence, and power he did

would imagine the leaves on the trees had ceas-
ed to move, and a whisper could have been
beard. He commanded that vast assembly. He

dl'bgﬂm-ia fine manly appearance

ceptance.
He was followed by Mr. Greaves. The Rev.|

We understand that he left Maguire's-bridge
some years ago, and that he is only about four
years in the ministry. If so, we are astonished
ot ks pr a thwological student ; and
we think we see in him, in the distance, an orna-
ment to the Methodist Church. The meeting
was then addressed by Mr. Greavés, and on its
breaking up there were prayer-meetings held in
theee ar four of the tents up to six o'deck. A
great many, however, could not get access to
any teat, and remained in the area. were
sddressed by Rev. Messrs. Hoey, , and
Fullerton. At seven o’clock Mr. Greaves preach-
¢d, and the day’s exercises were concluded by a
prayer and experi meeting. We thought
{here were a sacredness and besuty in the whole
day’s procedings that we have seldom witnessed.
The people left the camp-ground about nine
o'clock, and sang into the centre of the town.
Monday the Rev. Mr. Guard preached about
ten o'dock. The Rev. Mr. Fullerton preached
st two o'clock. The Rev. Mr. Hoey at seven °
¢'clock. After each service prayer and fellow-
ship meetings were held. There were more
suxious persons forward at the prayer-meetings
of to-day than we have seen; and many profes-
sed to have obtained the remission of sins.—
Tuesday was the last day of the meeting. The
service commenced at nine o'clock in the mom-
ing by singing and prayer. From about ten to
twelve there was a fellowship meeting. The
ministers present were —Messrs. Hoey, Greaves,
Guard, Fullerton, and Douglass. At twelve
they commenced to make arrangements for the
sdministration of the Lord’s Supper. By this
time the large tent was filled, and a great many
outside. There was a small table with the bread
snd wine in one end of the tent; and an area
was enclosed by “ forms,” in which the ministers
stood, and around which the people knelt. It
was very comfortable, and everything was con-
ducted in the most orderly manner. There were
¢leven series of about sixteen to twenty at each
service. We never remembex to have ‘seen sc
many partake of the Sacrament together in this
country. The i gave an finvitation to
people of all denominations to remain. We
were induced to remain, and we think we never
witnessed so solemn a service. There was a
something beautiful and yet grand in its simpli-
city which had a very good effect,

It was the furthess remove from fhaaticism. —
We thought that as the meetings drew to a elose

fi ey us

would wish for. After the Sacrament, the Rev.
Mr. Hoey was put in the chair, and, in a fow

grounds, and for the manner of

Willisa Arthur seconded, and Mr.
Whitley supported it: When Mr. Hoey put
resolution to the meeting, all the people

up as the best mode of expressing their appro-
bation. Mr. Dane has commended himself to
thousands of Methodists. We have been in-
formed that the comntittee “have received the
following domati toward
P incidental to the meeti
ty heavy: " ' .
Mr. Burgess, Athlons, 7&° - £2 10 0
Mr. Burgess, Kingstown,-"« - 210 0
Mr. Henry Fowler, - - - 200
Mr. Robert Fowler, - - - - 1 0 0

As the Camp Meeting is now over, there are
one or two thoughts suggested to us :

1st. The fears of the friends and the prophe-
cies of the enemies have not been realized. All
hupundoﬂinlhs’b&pouiblemm. No
evil, no accident, no irregularity. 2nd. The
Camp Meeting has more than satisfied the ex-
pectation of many of its supporters. There has
been a vast amount of good done at it, by the
conversion of souls and the sanctifying of believ-
ers. Many young men have been converted,
who, if faithful, may be a blessing to after gener-
ations, and we JMWM,MM ly
fifty years after this, the youth of that day will
hear their * fathers” talking of the grace of
God manifested to them at the “ Enniskillen
Camp Meeting.” 3rd. The C deserve
the best thanks of the public for the manner of
the arrangements. Nothing was wanted on
their part to make everything as satisfactory as
possible, and it was their great anxiety to have
everything done decently, comfortably, and in
order. We hope we may yet see another Camp
Meeting at Faniskillen. The whole was wound
up by a sermou from Mr. Potts, on “ Whatso-
ever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy
might."—Irish Evangelist.

Gmenal Hiscellany.

A Balloon Ji from London
to m

A correspondent of the Daily News writes :—
“1 left Cremorne Gardens st 2 30 p. m., on
Wednesday, in the large balloon. belonging to
Mr. Simpson, Mr. Lytbgee, the well-known and
skilled aeronaut, and myself being the only oe-
cupants of the car. We paised shortly over the
southern side of Lomdon, having a glorious
view of the whole metropolis, at an elevation of
about 4,500 feet—the smoéko. of the great fire,
St. Paul's Cathedral, the of Parliament,
and the bridges being the most prominent ob-
jects. We slowly pursued our voyage along the
south bank of the Thames,.passing very near
Greenwich Hospital, Egjgh, .Dartford, and
Gravesend, till we approached Strood. Here
we crossed the River Medway, and had a mag-
nificent view of the Thames winding up to
Chelsea Bridge on the west, and losing itself in
the sea on the east. It was now about five
o'clock, and the sun suddenly breaking /
the elouds, and shining full on to the 1
caused us to ascend with somé rapidity to an
altitude of about 10,000 feef. "The view of cloud-
land was now something marvellous. We ap-
peared to be in a vast basin, or crater, formed by
white clouds, with an horizon sharply defined all
round—the edge apparently on a level with our-
selves. The air was very cold, although the
sun’s rays beat powerfully upon us. We nowes
beheld a perfect reflection of the balloon project-
ed on an enormous scale on the vaporous cloudp
beneath. The image was entirely surrounded
by a perfect circle of colour precisely like s rains
bow. After gasing for some quartertof sn hour
on this beautiful scene, a break in the clouds dis-
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closed the earth beneath, sad we found, not &




