ilings, &e.
led for

ts.

ve Goolls,
ney dShirts,
&C.

nd we/dnay

onfidgut ot
the place to’

™

vine,.

thefoog

», 295,238,917
,301,400.00
093,533 &8
394,670,88

S 1]
F W Fish
os Hatheway,

oesos for 1he

thout expens

Jobn,

swiound

’

;_,‘\. 63ntc
ue
veort

EL DOORS
ds. Keeps ob
723, 6 ft, 1028,

ND SASHES,
2, 10x14. Ocher

Ts

v out, made 0
|

u'dings, various

ruce, end plaie
ved.- ?
ELVINGS
spruce Liniag
Miaterial.

yixe L usen'l
o, done- &8 .

ss and dmﬂ‘- )
i Balusters .and

ber ; Pitch Pit
inreh, Osk, a6

r Shingles,

, and JUNTP
T K.\'E{;‘S.
Fers tor saie, loW

Miil, Victons

ommoniy knoWs .
orks,

VRY G. Hilks

eslepat,

RD, D.D.,
verence, as B Be
KRG AN of the

o Dish Amencs

ROOM,
alifax, N. 8,
MOKNING -

vance. 3

NTS.

\RGER CIRCULS
cluss in Eas

¢ medium for
for s cu.’uul-'

IXG
0 »ix months; 0
&4 0K "

r year;
[ ISEMENTS :
cach costinusne

i added to T

I'roachers on 'hl
Brunswick, Prinet
und 1;:.»,qu-.=
weriptions lor,

nuens
i piid in advenet
t mlx; ¢ close of l’t

Lt > ‘
- the ipsertion SS8
be .‘.m)mP‘:i

Wy is P ot
LAIN, «t his i
staiss,) 0_‘

up

- V,
'Tnm-miv' i I

* sceptical way.

4

i S5 "-f»%ﬁi"’;i”.;‘:n

" Velome Sil\'."

WESLA VAN MINAHORARY ARRIVER e stil wheannd Bov o bt poagron somaet S oF oo ompn e SO QP Juile W & B waiae & S B B oumes e S Seoge 8 B S

»AKY. EXETER Bald

f EEOH OF THE BBV, B PR AT e

—

From the London Wat hanan

The Rev. H. J. Piggott, (Padus) was calied
upon to move the mext resolution. He said :
My lord. k will at-once read my resolution, Jest
1 should tokget it aft-rwards. It is this i

\ .

That this meeting, recognizing the Divine
adaptation of Christianity to the wants ol uni
versal man, and recalling the command of
Christ to disciples to *‘preach the Gospel to
every creature,” teels calfed upon both by
providential openings in nominal Christendom,
and by the urgent ¢laims ot the heathen world,
to sustain with increased labor, liberality and

rayer the various agencies of the Wesleyan
Methodist and other evangelical Missionary
Societies.

My lord, I bave one advantage over the preced-
ing speaker, that I have a definitely fixed
theme ; snd to that theme I.intend to stick.
‘(Hear,hear.) I am not left to bewilder myself
amongst a multiplicity of resolutions, bnt what-
ever my resclution may say I have to-day to
speak upon Italy. Now I think that no one
can reflect ever so little upon the present con-

. dition and recent history of Italy without feel-

ing as his predominent sentiment a vivid and
enduring recognition of the wovderful provi-
dence.of (God, Other missionaries from other
lands may have to téll of the marvels God hath
wrought by his Spiriton the souls of men, of
the conversion of tribes and nations to the faith
of Jesus; but the missionary fiom Italy at
present must take for “his text rather *‘The
Lord is King." (llear, hear.) Ouly contrast
what Italy is at thé preseat day and what Italy
was fifteen years ago. At that time to use the
scornful phrase ot Lamartine, she was but a
+ geographical expression;” now a free and
united people. At that time enslaved, with
one little exception, from the Alps to the Sicil-
ian Sea; naw trom the Sicilian Sea to the Alps
entirely free ; and free as any people in Europe.
At thar time, split up into twenty different
States, with' as many different systems of ad-
ministration and codes of law. Now one con-
stitution, one monarch, one Parliament, one
civil and political legislation. At that time,
gripped like some poor defenceless sheep by
the woll's tang of Austria in the north; and by
the velvet but bloody paw ot France in the cen-

_tre : now the courted ally,on equal terms ot her

former spoilers. Then hermetically sealed all
around her [eircumierence against any influx of
the blessed Gospel of Jesus Christ; but now
free to be traversed from the mountains to the
sea by the beautitul feet ot colporteurs and
evangelista ~(hear, hear) —and wondertul as is
the change in itself, equally wonderful is the
way ia which it bas been brought about.
What could have accomplished it but the direct
interposition of Almighty God in his provi-
dence? The Italians themselves are obliged
to recognise something in the liberation of their
country which they can accouat for on no ordi-
nary principles. In their phrase they speak of
the star of Italy, I’ Estelle d' Itali- —of destiny ;
it bad so ta be, so they put it i their ciude,
Well, interpreting sceptical
Italy's saying into Christian phrase, we will say
it was the hand of God. If ever that band

_came out {rom behind the veil and signed itself

upon the’page of bistory, it has done so in the
events which « am now speaking aboyt. Won-
derful indeed has been the way in which that
band hds wrought. We see that band in the
raising up of the men, flawed it you like, and
defective, as judged by any Christian stand-
ard, but still men adapted to Italy’s need and
circumstances ; Mazzini; for instance, the man
of ideas, who forty years ago projected one—
so wildly improbable that all sober, prudent
people laughed it to scorn; but strong in his
enthusiastic faith, he planted it in the beart of
young ltaly, and when, after years of suffering,
darkness and exile, the seed which he bad
planted germinated and grew, it became ro
bust; and although beaten down and trampled
upon, still it grew and grew, until it ripened
into the full blade, and has_borne its full frujt
befcre our eyes to-day. Then take Guribaldi,
the man of action, liberty’s own knight-errant,
a sort of Chevalier Bayard, with a touch of Don
Quixote, who when the southern half of the
peninsula was charged like some electric .bat-
tery with the Mazzinian idea, came, and witha
touch exploded it, and in the shock the citadel
of tyranny fell, and five millions of slaves leapt
up free ‘men, (Applause.) Then D'Azeglio,
the man of genius, as poet. as artist, £3 writer,
and as statesman, just such a man as Ifaly
would bave producéd in times gone by. And
Cavour that master of statecraft of modern
times, and the Machiavelli of the nineteenth
century, by whose wisdom little Piedmont ex-
panded suddenly to the surprise of everybor'y
into Italy ; Victor Emmanuel, the soldier-king,
who, when dgne day Mazaini and D’Azeglio said
t5 bim either in jpke or earnest, *“The world bas
secn plenty o?ng-conqucron; it were a pleas-
ant variety if for once the world should seea
* Ring honest man,” " took up the title and wore
it faithfally by fealty to'bis constitutional oath;
and although, remember, he had no precedent
in the long line of monarchs whose blue blood
flows in bis veins ; and who never wore it more
faithtully than when a slort time ago be went
10 the capital, and, though 8 superstitious mon-
arch, defied thePontificial tulininations,and there
amongst the acclamations ol the people, said,
“4Ve have come here, and we mean to stay,”
(App ause.) Inall these events we see the hand
of God, and we see that band also in the won-
derful way in which the vicissitudes of other
pations—their wars and their disasters and
revolutions have been made subservient to the
cause of Ttaly. It was the Crimean war which
gave to Picdmont a humble place in the. con-
gress of Luropean Powers.
leovic need of military glory which brought the
arms of France to Magenta and Solferino. It
was the struggle between Austria and Prussia
for Germanic supremacy that released Venice,
aod of late it was the duel between the Teuton
and the Gaul that opened the gates of Rome.
Thus God made the wars and disasters of other
people subservient to Italy. (Hear, hear.)
Look at the last two events of which 1 bave
been speaking. Look at the release of Venice
aod the anpexation of Rome. You will seo
bere that Italy's ,1i;ry ‘defeats and failures have
still resulted somehow or other in success, and

P

{| torical event, although contemplated thus, it is
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nothing of the necessities of her reiguning dy-
nasty, pledged her to back up these guarantees,
if nceds be, with the whole of her military re-
sources. In the tace of two such powers, what
could Italy do by hersel{? Plainly enough. If
she looked| abroad upon her political horizon,
were was there any sign of help? Despotic
Governments distrusted her ; for the plea which
was the very base of her argument was to them
an ugly menace—the relief of oppressed nation-
alities., Liberal governments, it is true, gave
her nods and winks of encouragement, but
even their chivalry for so lovely a sister in dis-
tress could/go no farther. I am no admirer of
the old chivalrous idea which made anybody's
quarrel everybody's simply for the love ot the
melee, byt still I do think that a Christian na-
tion's duty can scarccly on every occasion be
epitomised| in that one word *‘ non-interven-
tion.” (llear, hear.) And it does seem to me
that there wust be a Christian chivalry that will
know how at neéed to put its lance's point to
some sterncruse than the carrying oPdiplomatic
notes. But however that may be, at that time,
for Italy no power would stir. Then came the
great European convulsion, in which I do mot
profess to see the divine plan and scheme, but by
means of which I know this, that God gave to
Italy her own.. It was by no power in herself.
She did nothing but blunder and fail. She
blundered in dilpomacy, she blnndered in strat-
egy. She lost in land battle and a sea battle
as well. She lost a whole hecatomb of young
heroes at Meatana, and yet Venice and Rome
fell into her lap, and now the -tricolored flag
floats over the city of the Doges and ot the
Pootiffs, Her efforts were of no use until
God in his divine counsels seaféd the unity
of Italy, and with his owa right arm He
brought it to pass. (Hear, hear.) But
whilst passing in review these evenis that
have recently transpired in the peninsula,
there is one which here, on this occasion, we
are bound to dwell upon a little longer. I bave
spoken of the annexation of Rome. There is
more involved in the annexation ot Rome than
simply the word ** State.” The annexation of
Rome means the fall of the temporary power
of the Pope. Its fall I say; its fall, [ believe,
never to rise again. My lord, it somietimes
happens that on those shores where the sea is
Mis ever gaining upon the land some solitary
rock is left out in the water to mark where the
old coast line once ran. In al! the advances of
the surging tide the shore crumbles, bouses,
and villages, and plains disappear,, harbors
and ports are choked up with mud and sand,
geography has to retrace her charts, and yet
there still stands the solitary rock, defiant of
bchange and time, sole witness to the forgotten
past. And yét all the while the devouring ele-
ment is gnawing at its base; eating out great
cayerns in which the mighty sea creatures lie,
until at last on some fine morning the dwellers
on the shore look out, and lo ! the roék is no
longer there. . It bas gone down, lashing for a
moment the waters 0to a foam, and then they
subside over it, and its place is no longer seen.
Such a rock tide of life and thonght bad moved
on and on, ever pi 8 1ing forward the boundary
lines of humanity : changing customs, changing
laws, changing institutions ; but in it. remorse~
less, irresistable march one thing only. seemed
to keep its placg, to stand where it had stood
for centuries, sole relic of a buried age, defiant
of the mighty progress, as though left there to
measure the distance between the past and the
present, and that was the temporal power of
the Pope. Yet all the while the tide of new
life that washed around it was sapping its fousi-
dations, until when the time in_God’s good
providence was ripe, thie monstrous anachron-
ism collapsed and disappeared ; and that rock
will not re-appear again above the waters. It
is no temporary storm wave th&t has hidden it
from our view for a moment, as has taken place
in ages past. Noj its toundations have been
destroyed ; it has gone down, and that mighty
ocean ot the past where lies the world that was
has buried it. (Applause.) Now I call that
event the greatest event of modern times; and
I say that the generation that has witnessed the
downfall of the temporal power of the Pope has
need of no other event to mark it as wonderful.
And when I say this I do not speak merely of
the downfall of the temporal power as an bhis-

the downfall of the most ancient dynasty in
Europe. Nor do I speak of it in relation to'the
indepetice of the Papal States merely although
for them it is & release from a rule compared
with whigh the rule of the Ottoman is honest
and the,rule of the Czar is liberal. (Hear,
bear.) Npr do I speak of it in relation to the
independence of Italy at large, although for the
Italians it is the last stroke of the axe which re-
Jeases the new built vessel from the stocks and
sends her careering over the harbour bar into
the open sea. (Hear, hear,) No; I speak of
that event now in wider relations; relations
that reach humanity at large, and will go down
to the end|of time, for the fall of _the temporal
power is a heavy blow dealt at that evil thing
which we call Popery. (‘* Hear, hear.” and
applause.) I know that many do not think so.
I know that especially amongst those liberal
and honest people within the Church of Rome
—at least|the moral liberal and honest— who
are expecting a refcrm from within which shall
not be a dethronement, it seems to be & bless-
ing rather than an evil; and it Popery as a re-
ligion werp a 'living Christianity, the dissolving
of this monstrous connubium with the powers
of the world would be a blessing. But it is
not so. Iler shameful lover lies dead a% her
féeet, but ber ehameful lover survives ; and who
bas not heard from the frescoed walls of the
Vatican her wails of rage and despair over the
miserable ‘carcase? She is a barlot still at
beart, and the Holy Spouse will have none of

ber  Many proaes of pisce and power whed to-

ies past treasure and blood. Fraace had guar- srded the smbition of ber musters bave gome
anteed Kome—France whose sensitive vanity | from ber ; and-—ponder this well—she has lost |

and desire| for European ascendeacy, to u,;i}ﬂwirxyi-lduh- necessary to a life our wave sheafl before the Lord, sad we kuow perilous, becsuse most- traitorons foe—of that

like hers. She has now no territory exclusive-
ly her own wherein ber scandals cag find a safe
asylum, and where she can train up -ber miais-
ters in complete seclusion from the free light
and liberal air of the outside world. (Ap-
plause.) Therefore, I say, it was not God the
busbandman who came that day, and with bis
sharp pruninglknife cut away the exuberant
tendrils from his vine to give iy a more vigor-
ous lifo; but it was God the avenger, who came
‘with his axe, for that tree was no vine, of his
planting;but a sterile cumberer of the ground ;
nay,rather the poison spreadingUpas-tree which
the enemy had planted in the vineyard while
the keeper slept. (Applause.) I return then
then to my text: ** The Lord God Omnipotent
reigneth.” I cannot come to you here jthis day
with such a story as Calvert or Wilson can
bring you from Fiji or Adams trom the friend-
ly Islands, or any brother Kilner from the spice
groves of Ceylon. I cannot come and tell you
of a nation born in a day ; of myriads that have
felt the saving spiritual power of the Gospel o
our blessed Saviour. No; it is rather God in his
providences that we have to epeak of in Italy,
The day of Pentecost has not yet fully come to
us, Christ the Saviour has not yet sent us
those richer effusions of his grace; yet while I
say this we believe that they will come. (Hear,
bear.) We have seen Christ wielding bis divine
sovereignity ; we have seen Him ** ruling the
nations with a rod of iron; and breaking them
in pieces like a potter's vessel.” We have een
Him ** calling her a people who was not a peo-
ple,” and we believe He will ** call her belov-
ed who was not beloved.” Still let no one go
away with the impression that God has not
blessed us at all {in our more spiritnal work,
And lest any one should’ so misinterpret me.
and also give another impulse to that spirit of
devout gratitude which I would fain have the
prevailing seatiment of to-day, allow me to re-
fer you to what I know you ,Methodist people
prize above all else, that God has been doing
for us what we in Connexion and at home are
accustomed to call *“ soul saving work.” (Ap-
plause.) Let me begin at’home. Is it no smull
thing the spirit of liberality in which God has
stirred up in relation to this Ttalian work ?
When God put it into the heart of Mr. Fern-
ley to give £5,000 that noble and generous gift
for-a chapel in Rome, and when he enabled the
heart ot Mr. Heald to ‘follow suit; and then
got the heart of some wise member of the Com-
mittee—and as it was a case of sanctified state-
craft, that was, to make the fast-sailing ltalian
steam tug. take into tow that great stranded
bulk of debt. (Hear, hear.) ‘ Subscriptions
for the chapels in Naples and Rome, and for
liquidations of the Society’s debt.” I think
when God did this He stowed that he had a
favor to us. And then not only he given
us money, but He has given us men. I speak
now of the native Italian ministers. And am
proud and glad to be able to speak of them in
this place to-day ; glad because I bear them in
my heart, and I believe they do me, for many
of them are my own sons in the Gospel, be-
cause they are a set of men to be proud of ; able
ministers, zealous pastors, faithful livers whom
may God bless and make the inaugurators of
a long, bright, ever extending, true apostolic
succession to the end of time. (Applause)
And then, my lord, in order that we may be
the better able to fight the priests—poor, mis-
erable, mutilated souls—God bas given us not
only the ministers, but the other and better
balf, ministers’ wives, jsuch as David Hayes's
noble hearted daughter, who just before I left.
was going away with her husband to our most
outlying station amongst the wild Abruzzi
mountains. May God bless her in her great
sacrifice for Christ, and bless too her loving
and beloved parents who have given her up
for Christ's work. Then we see marks and
signs of God's pr and bl g with us
also when we look at our stations, whether we
consider their commegcial and political import-
ance, or as the nucleusfot faithful souls whom
we are finding in [every spot, testifying that
our entening in has not been in word only, but
in power and in the Holy Ghost, and in much
assurance, 1f my friend Mr. Jones were here
he could speak ot his well appointed work: in
establishing prosperous schools in the busy
town of Naples—heaven preserve them from
that fire vomiting’ hell-mouth that is there so
vear at band—he would te you of schools
and a church at Cascerta, the city of the old
Bourbonic palaces; he would tell you of the
opening at Puteoli, where St. Paul landed;
and at Salerno, where old Hildebrand laid
his bones ; and in Calebnia, alive a little while
ago with brigands, And in the North I may
speak of St. Padua, with our school for high
class education, numbering some 70 or 80
scholars ; of Parma, and Pavia, and Spezzia,
and Vicenza, no ignobla name for the cultiva-
tion of art, science and patriotism; and Cre-
mona, once the beloved of musicians, and still
a very important agricultural centre; and of
two Italian villages, Mezzano and Vigo Bel-
lagno, where I have often felt what a rich
tribute of faith and love the peasant heart of
Italy will one day pay to the faith of Jesus,
Then, again, we are back at Milan, the rich
enterprising Lombard capital, which we had
some time ago to leave for lack of funds. Last
of all, we have gone to Rome also, and have
proclaimed ‘there in true Methodist fashion the
same great doctrine of free and present pardon
which Paul preached, and, bless God ! we can
lift up betore him Paul's own bond, * That it
is the power of God unto salvation to every
one that believeth.” Only three weeks ago
we beld the first anniversary meeting—not a
tea-meeting—ror I do not know how we are to
introduce this old Methodist institution into
Italy—and we bad some eighty persons pre-
sent, half belonging to our own church and
half to other churches, who bad come to rejoice

her. (Applauje.) And well may she wail,
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ot present. I8 i true dhat we can present
in that sheat we nged every blessed influcace
that will bring it o pesfection. Sill we can-
not speak of groaning waiss and granames full
of golden grain, but we hope yet to do s0. In
this valley of the dead at present Lone has
come to its bone, sad the bare skeleton has got
covered with tue scemly flesh and skin, prepa-
ring thus a stately templ for the living soul;
but the breath has not yet come from the fovr
winds to bredthe upon these slain that they
may live. Still, in this we believe, and for
this we propbecy, and while we prophecy and
while we believe, we call upon you to mark
#ith adoring gratitude what 'bas been already
done. Though there be no sparkle in the eye,
aad oo flesh upon the cheek, and no mostril
expanding yel, still, certainly the shapely, well-
limbed body is very much better than the heap
of bleaching bones that lay there only a short
time back. When I think of all these things,
ot Italy's present state and past history, I come
back ever to two conclusions—two solemn con-
clusions. This is a day of visitation for Italy ;
and this isa g‘rw and solemn call for the Chris-
tian Cburch., (Hear, hear,) This is a day of
visitation for Italy. We believe in a Christian
philosophy of history. We believe ia one
great divine event towards which the whole
creation moves. We believe that all the vicis-
situdes of earthly dynasties and kingdoms
under the mighty haad of God are made sub-
servient to the brioging in. of that kingdom
which is not of this world; aod in this faith,
when we think of what God has been doing in
His providence for Italy, we cannot but come
to the conclusion that God is doing all this not
merely in order to confer upon Italy national
unity or political independence, or civil free-
dom, but rather that tbis national unity and
political independence and civil freedom ave all
means to 4n end beyond, to which God is call-
ing Italy, and that end is the presentation of
Italy to His Son the Lord Christ. (Hear,
bear.) This'is our faith, and surely we have
every reason to to this conclusion on
account ot the taithfhat we have in the divine
philosophy ot his I know full well that
Italy may fail to her day ot visitation,
and just as the individual soul, in some golden
hour of opportunity, when God's angels are
clearing its way to some height of glorious ser-
vicé, may refuse to bear the voice that is call-
ing it and tura aside to dishoner ard perdition,
50 & nation may spurn at the most glorious
opportunities, and may refuse to lay hold of the
bright possibilities of national exaltation. Thus
it was with Israel, when God came to Israel in
the person of His Son, and not mockingly but
sincerely offered to save the world through
Israel; and thus Italy may refuse to know her
day of visitation, may spurn alike at God's
chastenings and at God's blessings; may for-
get the lessons of her past centuries of suffer-
ing and of anguish, and may refure to see the
stretched-out arm that bas wrought her release.
All this Italy may do, and because Italy may
dh this, awtul is the anxiety and ifbportance ot
the hour. She may rise so high—she may
sink so low. Only think ot it! Twenty-five
millions of human beings, born of earth's best
blood, dowered with nature’s noblest gifts,
planted in creation’s fairest Eden, the race of
Cato, and Cesar, and Dandolo, Raphael and
Columbus, God Himselt calling them with a
voice 80 clear, and clearing away the obstaclés
from their path ; calling them to, who can say
what beights of glorious service! Whea we
think of all this who does not feel the awful
solemnity and importance of  the hour! Hea-
ven so eager to win: ave, for this is also true,
hell so loth to lose ! For if God is calling up-
wards, mighty are the malignant influences
that are lowering and are dragging down—the
gross corruption and ignorance and supersti-
tion of the masses, the time-serving policy ot
the men in power, the domestic corruption
which, commencing in high places, goes filter-
ing down through all the orders of society ; in
religion the pride of past glories, the ready
susceptibility to mere surface emotion, the love
of pomp and show and pageantry, the readi-
ness to do religion by proxy through the priest
—all these things are so many grappling bolds
tor Popery. Aud then, too, as the reaction
trom Popery, the horrid material scoffing scep-
ticism which prevails among the educated class-
es, to which all religion is but sham, and all
piety cant, and ministry priestcraft, and the
Gospel itself a lying legend—these are the
maligoant influences which are contendiag with
the Almighty for His splendid prize. (Cheers.)
Oh, dear friends, if over the spot where the
individnal sinner is hesitating to offer the
prayer of penitence eager angels are hovering ;
surely if our eyes could be opened like those
of the prophet's servant, we should see that
vault ot heaven which over the fair land for
which I am speaking arches its deepest blue,
all astir with the flashing wings of glorified
spirits as they ascend and descend upon that
scene where the destinies of a nation, and such
a bation, hang vibrating in the dread scales of
an Eternal Providence—{applause)—a day of
visitation for Italy—but also a solemn call—a
day ot awful responsibility for the Christian
Church. Can God do so much for any people
and the, Church be clear of respoosibility ?
What ! here is a nation so rich and so fair that
its very beaity has been its curse, attracting
the rapacity of its meighbors; a nation neot
lying away at the far-off antipodes, but form-
ing a part of your own Bouthern Europe; a
territory becoming every day more and more
a highway for your commerce, and visited ever
more and more by yourselves and by your chil-
dren for health and for recreation; a nation
whose very name arouses all the poetry and all
the enthusiasm of your nature, for it is synony-
mous with sunshine, and beauty, and art, and
song ; & nation that bas laid you under incalcu-
lable obligations, for it gave you the mariner's
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wounds. At length God Himsell bad pity,
because there was no eye to save. He Him
self bowed his heavens and came down, and
put. his hook into the nose and his bridle in-
to the jaws of the oppressor, ° He - lifted up
this fallex land and gave peace to its distract-
ed members, and made of it a great and noble
community. Buat more than that he threw
open to the Gospel of Truth, He ennobled ‘it
with three great franchises, freedom to print,
treedoni to legislate, freedom of worship.
You may now deluge it with Bibles, and trav-
erse from the mountains to the seas with your
missionaries and your -evangelists. Could He
do more than that!' He forced the stronghold
of his own ancient and traitorous foe, He
dismantled the fortress, released the captives,
and threw it opan to the broad light .and lib-
eral air of heaven. God himselt did this, did
it with bis own »ight band, because he looked
round and the was none else to belp. And
God has done so much, will you tell me that
no responsibility rests upon us P (iear, hear.)
That no respousibility rests upon the Chrigk]
tian Church ? That no responsibility rests upon
Protestants P That no respousibility rests up-
on the Méthodist people as a branch of Christ's
Church? Oh! my friends, if we have already
#aid, Italy does not know her day of visitation,
she ‘certainly will be beaten with maay stripes,
and her bright tuture will be clouded ever with
stupendous judgment darker than any that ever
broke npon her peace. But what measure of
chastisemrent sball be sufficient for the Chris-
tain Church, for any branch of the Christian
Church, that sball fail her in a case so great,
and so urgent, of God's own summonsto Guty ?
But I bave faith in our Methodist people. Ido
not believe that in this great crisis of Italy the
heart of Methodism will fail. No, you will
not stiot your giving and will not grudge
your sacrifices, but you will pray and work
and sacrifice up to the full limit of moral ob-
ligation, in order that this great and noble
people may be won for Christ! Italy won
for Christ! Whose heart does not throb at
such a thing. Oh, when it does take place
I shall think that the millenium is net far off
Italy won for Christ! What a (gem in the Re-
deemer’s crown, whiat treasures of gold and
myrrh and frankincense poured out at the foot
of his throme! (Applause.) We bhave
heard much lately about the degen-
eracy of the Latin race. And why?
Because in the  struggle between the Teuton
and the Gaul, the Gaul bas gone down heavily
and the Teuton has triumphed. Where is the
concatenation ? In the name of ethnology and
history I protest that the Latin race has not
gone down. The Latin race was not the race
of Brennus, but of Camillus. Do not confuse
the *“ ologies,” philology and ethnology. Call
it the hatin-speakingrace if you will ; but nei-
ther it, nor Spain, nor Portugal can in an;
sense be called the Latin-blooded race. No;
the Latin breed is still yonder in that fair pen-
msula which the Alps bound and the Appen-
nines divide. Aye! give it time, and this
Latin race after its long immurement in the
house of bondage will extend its cramped and
stiffened limbs, and adapt its vision to the un-
accustomed light and expand its lungs to the
purer air, add you will see that it has lost none
of its old ancestral vij>ui. It has arisen once
before—arisen from a bondage which seemed
to be total and spiritual; arisen from a grave
which its own imperial despots had dug for it,
and which was a stone-covered one, and guard-
ed by the gigantic hordes of Alarac. As it
arose from that grave not to life only, but to
second empire, empire of art .and commerce,
and religion now resuscitates once more, give
it time, and above all things breathe into it the
invigorating Gospel of Jesus Christ, and this
second resurrection will be a resurrection not
only from physical death, but from spiritual
death. Let this second liberty be a liberty of
moral and spiritual frecdom, the liberty with
which Christ makes his children free, and then
I beartily believe that this Latin race will show
itself to be once more the prolific mother of
heroes and geniuses, and it will give you Cice-
ros for your pulpits, and Michael Augelos and
Raphaels tor Christian art without the defects
of Popery,, and Dantes that shall sing of Par-
a dise and not of purgatory, and Scipeos and
Cesars for generals, and if need be Regu-
luses and Arrias for martyrs. Allow me one
other thought before I sit down : Italy won for
Christ. Iturn again to that, and I say that
Italy won for Christ is the coup-de-grace for
Popery. The loss of the temporal power of
the Pope has been an ugly blow to Romanism,
but the loss of Italy as a spiritual dominion
would I verily believe, be its death-blow.
Therefore in all that you are doing for Italy,
remember that you are working for pure Chris-
tianity all the world over. You are workirg
for yourselves here also in Protestant England;
unless, as we sometimes hear, those two words
*“ Protestant ™ and *‘‘ English " are no longer
synonimous. They used to be, but it is whis-
pered that the old prisoner yonder in the Vat-
can bas bis consolations. It is said that if his
affairs are going very badly at home they are
prospering abroad, and if his dutiful child Italy
is leaving him, bis prodiga! child, England, is
coming back again. (A voice: ‘‘ No, no.")
That it there convents are being sequestrated,
here convents are being built. - (A voice:
*“ And endowed.”) That if there the priest,
the monk, and the nun are becoming a rarity
to put iato s museum, that here ecclesiastical
fashion is veering somewhat in the direction of
the cowl and the hood; that it there the con-

R e I
pomimay. i i o g e o Goni W el oF D @ e |
. & S

fessional is growing into abborrence, that bere 1

I P -
e M - s e
R I S
T -

B e A il-'-"-l‘o“p [ W S—
B e 8 gty P o ot
ot Wosilus wood Lakmss . gni Raos . ud W ooiiny

by e semories of the shametul reigas thas
travkied to Popery (they were slways sbame-
ful veigne). by the memories of the glorious
reigns tha: withstood Popery (and they were
slways glorious reigns), by the heritage of cur
liberties, won at so & cost from Popery,
and which Popery is duly taking advantage of
, thet she may get them into ber bands once
more and crush them, I hope it is not so.
‘(ln-dlpphm.)!'mcbsn reassure me. |
| bave Leard sometimes of the bray of Exeter
‘hall.  (Laughter.) Ifthat is the bray of Ex-
| eter-ball, I rather like it, for it reminded me of
| the bray of the bray of the silver trampets on
ia certain day round the walls of Jericho:
L(l:lmr.hm'.) But we hear it said—Popery is
changed ; it is not tair any longer to confound
the Popery of the niueteenth century with the
Popery of the middle ages—that we ourselves

eyes of the great change that has taken place,
in the memorable discussion that we have all
heard of, approved and sanctioned by the high-
est ecclesiastical authority. Do you say the
winter is changed because you sometimes get
a fine day in December ? Do you say that the
tiger is changed because you went to a wild
beast show once and saw a man put his bead
into its mouth and get it out again, (Ap-
plause.) No; these are the exceptions, and
the discussion was an exception, and proves
nothing agamnst the rule. It was a freak of
the weak, impilsive soul of Pius 1X., one of
those freaks which have ever been the terror
of his friends, and bave made him the laughing
stock of his foes—a fre. k also retracted in such
bitter baste as to show that it is one of those
exceptions which go really to establish the rule.
Popery changed! No; we know very well
that she dares not use any longer the rack and
the thumbscrew and the water torture and all
the rest, any more than political despotism
dare use them mow in Europe. But Popery
changed! Tell me, if you please, what lying]
legend she nas disavowed. Tell me what ret-
rograde principles she bas abandoned. Tell
me what Christ-dishonoring doctrine she bas|
retracted. (Applause.) Popery changed!
It anyone believes it to be chauged, let him go
and study what Pepery is in Rome itself; let
him study it there in'those square miles of
desers minsmatic Campagna, threaded by one
solitary line of rail opened only a few years
back and most unwillingly ; let him study it in
the ill-paved, ill-lighted, ill-drained, unsavory
glories of the Capital, which is now beginning
to stir a little and brighten up a little with the
life and improvements of modern civilization
siuce the State has wrested it from the Church.
Let him study it in what Roman Liberals of
the present day and generation bave to tell of
the mean, vindictive, pitiless tyrannies of the
government of the black petticoat ; of the humi-
liations to which they had to submit in order
to live at peace ‘with it at all, and of the disabi-
lities and vexations which drove into voluntary
exile all souls that were too frank and noble to
purchase peace at such a cost. (Applause.)
Let him study it in the ignorance, the crass
ignorance of the populace and the peasantry,
and in the conventual education, little better
than utter ignorance, of the burgher dames
and city ladies, for whom it was always thought
sufficient if they could spell out their philotaire
and work a little embroidered millinéry for the
church altar., Let him study it in the misera-
ble superstitions which bave reduced the reli-
gion of the Son of God to mere fetichism and
magic, but which have still been acted out
under the very eyes of the so-called Head of
the Church, and therefore have received conti-
nually his sanction and authority. Let him
study it in the Syllabus of the Pope himself,
where he will find it fulminating and anathema-
tizing all the gains of modern progress, and
the very axioms and basal principles of civil
and political liberty ; where be will find it pro-
claimed in s0 many words that he is accursed
who says ‘the ‘ecclesiastical authority has no
right to call in the arm of the secular power;
a declaration in which even in this nine-
teenth century all St. Bartholomew’s massacre,
all the horrors of the Inquisition, all the
terrible Huguenot 'atrocities, and all our
own Smithfield auto-da-fe's are gathered up
and vindicated. (Appl ) Noj Popery
is mot changed. She dare not show you bere
ber paw and fangs ; but we have a right to say
that what Popery was up to Septemher 20,
1870 in the city of Rome, that she s to-day.
And if any one thinks that I bave exaggerated
in hinting at what Popery was—tor I bave only
hinted up to that date—Ilet him go to Rome and
see and understand for himself. Well, then,
dear triends, to sum up all, aud to come toa
conclusion, God has done great things for Italy.
He bas given ber unity ; He has given her inde-
pendence ; He bas given her freedom ; he has
cleared her soil of the oppressor, and has over-
thrown the Pope's secular power. He bas
opened the whole land ta the Bible and the
evangelist. This God bas done because we
could not do it. But you know very well that
itis a principle of the divine operstion 13-:
God will do what man cannot do and only He
can do, bat that man must follow. God calls
| man to follow with what man can do. The
Talitha cumi which called the damsel from the
grave was spoken by the lips of of Jesus
Christ; but when be had said that He tutned
to the bousebold and said, ** Give her to eat.”
And now that the voice of Jesus bas broken
the death-slumber of Europe's fair daughter of
the South, Jesus appeals to all the sister na-
tions of the bousebold, and He says, ** Give
ber to eat.” (Cheers.) And I hope and be-
lieve that England, at all events, will not be
deat to the summouns, but'that bringing forth of
her well-laid table and abundant cheer, she who
was dead and is 50 strangely alive again may
eat and live for ever. (Applause.)

By taking revenge s msn is but even with
his enemy, but by passing it over he is supe-
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. This was & very heavy Pupense
They bad to drain their ccuntry of loads of
| treasure, and to impoverish themselves, in or-
‘der to purchase belp from Egypt. Bot it was
{all in vain. Disobedience is sure to end in dis
{ sppointmecnt, vexation, and ruin.  * They
im.l ashamed of a people that could not
| profit them, mnor be a belp or profit, but a
shame, and also a reproach. The burden of

they will carry their viches upon the shoulders
of young asses, aod their treasures upon the
bunchies of camels, to a people that shall not
profit them. For the igos shall help in
vain, and to no purpose: fore have I
Tnm this, Their strengt® is to sit
still,

And ‘ therefore,” saith the prophet, ** have
I cried concerning this;" this is my earnest
solemn appeal and cry concerning this matter
to my fellow-countrymen, ** Their strength is
to ‘sit still.,” Their real hope, their true refuge
jsin God: He is a Rock, His work is perfect,
blessed are all thoy that trust in Him. Let them
trust i His power, submit to His will, follow
His guidance, and they skall find strength, and
peace, and reet for their souls. **Théir strength
is to it still.”
It is not meant that we are to sit down and
idly neglect the duties of our stativn. From
the Fall, it has been appointed that '* In the
sweat of thy face thou shalt eat bread.” And
the Very time has been fixed, ** Six days shalt
thou labor.” And under the Gospel we are
commanded to ** labor, working with our hands
the thing that is good.” And **if any man
will not work, neither shall he eat.” In every
station m life industry is an ornamental grace,
a Christian duty, ** Not slothful in business,
fervent in spirit, serving the Lord.” And how
great a blessing rests upon diligence. ** In all
labor there is profit.” Joseph's brethren were
preterred beause they were men of activity,
{(Gen. xlvii. 6.) "And Jeroboam was made a
ruler in Judah becanse Solomon .moticed ** the
young man that he was industrious” (1 Kiogs
xi. 28.) Let us then be ** diligent,” *‘redeem-
ing the time,” working while it is day, im<
proving every privilege sfforded us, cultivating
every talent. For we kuow that idleness is the
path of danger; that if the proud man is Satan's
throne, the idle man is Satan's piflow ; that our
idle days are the devil's busy ones; and that
*“the hand of the diligent,” and that only,
** maketh rich,” whether for this world or the
world to come. ’
+ It is not meant that we are to sit still and
bring forth no good works, pleasant and accept-
able to God. Our Redeemer has set us.an
example, for He * went about doing gobd.”
And at the last day, we cannot bit observe
how good works, the fruits of faith and love,
are met and rewarded. Neither is it meant
that we are to sit still in seeking the salvation
of our souls. Quite true is it that salvation is
the gift of God, and that it is *‘ by grace ye
are saved through faith, and that not of your-
selves, it is the gift of God” (Eph. ii. 8.) Still,
we are to ‘““work out our own salvation with
tear and trembling. For it is God which
worketh in you both to “will and to do of His
good plessure” (Phil. ii. 12, 13. We must
“* run the race,” ** fight the good fight of faith,”
*¢ strive for the mastery,” ** use all diligence to
make our calling and election sure.”—Sunday
at Home.

MAKING ACQUAINTANCES.

company was sought by many on account of his
learning, his good manners, and his amiable
spirit. He writes of himselt, about the year
1727, in reference to this matter, *’I made my
acquaintances by choice and not by chance.”

And this sentiment is worthy of Methodism.
A young maa who values his timg and proper-
ly understands_his mission in lite, has not an
hour to trifle away with idlers. When young
Wesley was asked to return a call which' was
jolunteered and of doubtful advantage, he an-
swered nothing. True politeness pronounces
no unmeant compliments. The | time-killers
never called again upon one who so clearly in-
dicated bis willingness from surface indica-
tions, to drop the proposed acquaintance. Un-
less be saw that be could do the people gogd
or receive good from them, he never desired
their company. He had no time nor breath to
waste in empty talk. It would be well for
all young men and young women of the pres-
ent busy times. to assume the mastership of
themselves in this particular. Much precious
time is -frittered away in senseless conversation
merely to answer the demands of etiquette.
Life is too short tor such waste. Let every one
he wise in selectizg companiona, choice of the
soul's fellowhood, and brave to maintain the
sacredness of the passing hours.

A limited circle of friends is better than an
extended medley of mere acquaintances. Take
no one near the heart who is not attested wor-
thy of confidence. The true method of friend-
making and friend-keeping is to gather them
slowly around you, and to esteem them by
their merits rather than by their mame, their
moaey, their appearance or their profession.
The time spent in mere social entertainment is
apt to be lost time. - Make your acquaintances
** by choice and not by chance.” It is the safe
way.—Methodist Recorder.

Reniiox At Houm.—** Let [them learn
first,” ssid Paul, **to show piety at home.”
Religion begins in the family. One of thefho-
liest sanctuaries on earth is bome. The family
altar is more venerable than any altar in the
cathedral. The education of the soul for eter-
nity begins by the fireside. Tbe principle of
love, which is to be carried ‘through the uni-
verse, is first unfolded in the family.

——
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While John Wesley was a young man, his )
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