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OUR MISSIONS.
By THE £DITOR.
I

SVERY great religious
» wovement has been
accompanied by in.
tense missionary zeal.
The day of Pentecost wagtho
prelude to the diffusion of
the Gospel by apostolic
labours from the banks of tte

Rhone, from the highlands
of Abyasinia to the rugged
mountains of Caucasus. The
medix¥al Church, in the time
of its greatest purity and
spiritual  power, sent its
wonkish missionwiies into the
depths of Thuringian forests,
and to far Xona's lonely isle
and storm-swept Lindisfarne.
The Lutheran Reformation
awoko thy missivnary zeal of
the loug-torpid Church. The
Catholic revival which tol-
lowed wag characterized by
the apogtolic labours of
loyolaand Xavier, and the
migsionary enthusinam of the
Jegnits—~in the Old Worla,
in ¥ndia, in China, and
Japan  2nd in the New, from
tho waterg of the La Plata
o tho wuters of the Nip-
ining, from the consts of
Newfoundland to the Rocky
Mountsing,

This missionary spirit is
eqpeciully characteristic of
tho movement called Meth-
odism. As if contcious of
its destined universality, its
founder with prophetic goul
exclaimed, ““Tho Womwb is
my parish,”  His burning
eliquence kindled at the
aligr of eternal truth, the
apostolic Whitfield, like the
angel of the Apocalypse, pro-
ached the everlssiing gosjel
to milliong in the Old World
and the New.

On many a field of sacred
toil havo the agents of the
Methodist Church vindicated
its title to the distinction of
béng pre eminently a mis
sitmary Church—amid the
cimamon groves of Ceylon,
in the crowded buzaars or
tagled jupgles of Indis,
sumg the teceming populs-
tions of Chins, beneath the
feathery foliago of tho tropic
palu in the sunny islands of
he Southorn acas, amid tho
ewo darkness of African’
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barbarism, and beside tho
mighty rivers which roll in
solitary grandeur through
the vast wilderness of our
own North-Wegt, With a
prouder boast than the
Roman poet they may exult-
ingly exclaim, ‘* What placo
now, what region in the earth
is not full of our labour 77 ¥

& Tn evory land beneath the
sun this grand old Mother of
Churches has her danghtors
fair and flnurishing, who riso
up and call her blessed. Tho
Sabbath cbant of her hymns,
like the murpning drum-beat
of Great Britain’s garrisons,
engirdles the world. And
we, in the virgin lands of
_ this New World, huve en-
' deavoured to be faithful to

Ra the traditions and spirit
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N Methodism .ov.crywhere.
g From the beginning we havo
" been a missionary Church.
And now, with our new
organization, our ampler re-
sources, and our broader
ficlds of labour, we must
. maintain our missionary
- character, and go forth to
grander conquests than wo
have ever attempted before.
At this juncture in our
history, a survey of our mis-
sion field, and examination
of the varled character of
our mission operations, may
not be uninteresting nor un-
instructive.

OUR DOMESTIC MISSIONS.

This department of mis®
sionary effort must always
continue to largely occupy
our care. These mizsions
havo cspecial claims on our
sympathy and support. They
are in our immediato vicinity.
Their spiritusl necessities aro
forced upon our notice. Thura
will always bo young and

r and feoble circuits—in
the backwoods settlements,
on the distant prairie, on the
storm-swept shores of Neow-
fonndland — which  require
fostering and assistance in
the early ycars of their his-
tory. The adventurous spirit
and the sturdy independenco
of character which lead the
hardy pionecr to hew out for
himself & home in the wil-

* 4 Quis jam Jocus, . . .

Qus regio in terris nostri non
plens laboris 1"

—Virg. dBn. vv. 463, 464.




