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From the Christian Intelligence r.

My Morning Dream.
Just as the quiet, dewy morn 

Laid her dark veil away,
MetLonght heaven’s long-expected dawn 

Broke into perfect day.
Spent with the long, cold night of earth, 

Its angry, yearying strife,
My spirit sprang exulting forth 

To eager, happy life.
The glorious, all pervading light 

Rolled every mist away ;
And laith was changed to perfect sight 

In that effulgent ray.
The glad, rich music onward pealed 

Along the shining street ;
Yea, every craving sense was filled,

And every joy complete.

And now a low, soit murmuring 
Of infant tongues I hear—

And words of sweetest welcoming,
Delight my earnest ear ;

And baby forms with angel grace 
Bend downward lovingly,

As if for some long missed embrace 
Pleading so wistfully.

Ah, recognition blest !—to find 
Our loved and lost in heaven !

Those who in sorrow were resigned,
In two-fold joy are given.

My precious babes ! your presence brings 
The thought ol other years,

Though heaven a radiance round ye flings
- That dries the starting tears.

, Long, long ago, with joy on earth 
I bailed your infancy : .

And now ye greet my spirit's birth 
To immortality.

In tears I gave ye to the grave,
My life, my tende rest love ;

Oh, did I feel that heaven would save 
My treasured ones above ?

1 tee the cherub forms we have, v 
I listen to ) our songs ;

Ye borrowed glory from the grave,
And death unsealed your tongues.

With outstretched arms my babes I sought ; 
A chill swept through my frame ;

For earth another day had brought—
IIv joy" was all a dream !

The sun was shining and a bird 
Sang on a branch in view ;

Be spoke not, but methought I heard— 
n Thy dream shall yet be true.”

Wesleyan Missionary Anniver
sary, Exeter Hall.

SPEECH OF THE, REV. tv. OILL.

The Rev. W. GUI, from Rarotonga, a 
Missionary of the London Missionary So
ciety, who was greeted with much cheering, 
next addressed the meeting. ; He said I 
have the honour to stand before you to-day 
as a returned Missionary, not indeed con
nected with your own Society, but connected 
with an allied Society, the London Mission
ary Society. Seventeen years ago, it was 
my privilege'to leave this our beloved coun
try to go to the tar distant islands of the 
South Sea. After a six months’ voyage 
across the sea, we touched at Sydney, and 1 
shall not easily forget the sweet intercourse 
that I and my brethren liad-there with the 
brethren not only of your own denomination, 
but of all other denominations. There were 
two or three devoted men who were just 
preparing to sail from Sydney to attack the 
great citadel of the enemy in that Feejee 
group of islands, ol which you have heard 
to-day; and I shall never forget the inter
esting. and solemn, and responsible, circum- 

• stances under which we left Sydney. 
The friends connected with our Congrega
tional denomination, and the brethren con
nected with your denomination, hired a 
iteamer. The little sliooner -that was to 
convey your’ soldiers ol the Cross to the 
Feejee islands had sailed down the river to 
the Heads, and our ship, the Laetitia, had 
also sailed there.. Our good friends in Syd
ney, the Wealeyans and Con^regationalists, 
had engaged a steamer to/iake dov\n the 
allied armies (if I may use the term) of the 
two Societies to the Heads, and we sailed 
down together in the steamer, and were put 
on board our respective vessels. The 
steamer then sfeained round our two ships, 
and ou» friends on board sung that beautiful 
hymn—

Ble«t be the dear uniting lore 
That will not let us part ;

Our bodies iiib> far off remove,
We «till «re one in heart.

I shall never forget the occasion. (Loud 
applause.) Your vessel, with your honour
ed brethren, left the Heads and sailed to 
tho^e barbarous and distant regions, the 
Feejjee islands. We took a" more eastern 
route, and sailed away to the distant island 
of Rarotonga. There were two of your 
brethren proceeding to the Feejee islands. 
One of them was that honoured man whose 
name lias been mentioned in your presence 
to-day—Mr. Calvert. (Applause.) 1 he 
other honoured man some time ago fell, in
hospitably fell, on the high plains of the 
field,—! mean your Missionary, Mr. Hunt, 
(Cheers.) That honoured man has long 
since gone to his reward, and nothing would 
have given me greater pleasure to-day than 
to have met the survivor, Mr. Calvert, and 
here to bave recounted the various difficul
ties and trials that we have individually un
dergone in our different spheres—(hear, 
hear )—and here also to have recounted 
the tifcmpbe that have been won amongst
the baTbarous tribes of those islands by the
simple, truthful, and faithful preaching o 
the Gospel (Cheers.) Well, 1 have been 
labouring out in these islands for about six
teen years, and it occurs to me that we have 
in the islands of the South Seas—and I 
think I shall be borne out by your excellent 
Missionary who returned from these islands 
last year—Mr. Young—(hear, bear,)—1 
think'we bave found in these islands hea
thens of a more degraded, debased, and 
abominable character than can be seen in 
any other part of the world. If you go to 
India, you have something like civilisation 
there ; but the islanders ol the South Seas, 
from the extreme east to the extreme west, 
are sunk to such a state of degradation and 
depravity that they cannot be lailhlully des- 
ecrihed in "an assembly like this. (Hear, 
hear.) When speaking of the South Sea 
islands, 1 should like to direct the attention 
of my audience to the geography of those 
islands. Very few people in this country 
Sufficiently realise the number and extent of 
those islands. There are about 16 or

i 16 large and small groups of islands bestud- i 
j ding the South Pacific, and these groups j 
! contain from 500 to 600 large and small j 
| islands. They are scattered over an area \
1 of some 5,000 000 square miles, and you i 
i would have to travel from the extreme east j 
j of these islands some 4,000 or 5,000 miles j 
! in a straight line before you could reach the ’
! westernmost island. The Society wiih 
I which I have the honour to he connected j 
j has Missions established in the Tahitian j 
j group, the Australian group, the Hervey 
| group, the Penrhyn group, the Samoan 
I group, and the New Hebrides. There are j 
at present some 34 or 36 islands now under 
the guidance of the agents of the London 
Mi aionary Sociely. (Cheers.) But your 
Society has the privilege and the honour to 
occupy, and to occupy most efficiently, three 
of the most populous groups of islands in the 
South Stas. Y'ou have New Zealand, the 
Friendly group of islands, and the Feejee 
group of islands, and I think, according to 
the calculation made by Capt. Wilks, of ibe 
American expedition, who visited these 
islands some five or six years ago, that 
these three groups comprise about 150 or 
200 large and small islands, and the popu
lation of the three groups is very large in
deed. These islands are indeed lovely spots 
in nature. Some of them are very small— 
not more than fifteen miles in circumference. 
Others of them arc 200 or 260 miles in cir
cumference. Some of them are very low, 
mere coral reefs, about fifteen or twenty 
miles in circumference, having a lagoon in
side. The people living on these reefs are, 
in some cases, not more than twenty or filly 
feet above the level of the sea. and subsist 
entirely on cocoa nuts and fish. (Hear, 
hear.) The volcanic islands, on the con 
trary, are beautifully grand. They rise up 
towards the sky, some 2,000, 3,000, 4,000 
feet above the level of the sea. Everything 
is lovely there. The sky is more beauti
fully blue than you ever see it in this coun
try, and so is the sea ; and nothing can equal 
the green foliage covering the tip top ol the 
mountains, and extending down to the mar ! 
gin of the beach. Some persons say that il I 
needs only the light of nature to, educate, I 
bless, and sanctify men. If the light of na- j 
lure, independently of the revelation of God, i 
is siitlicient to do this, the inhabitants of the ! 
islands ol the South seas ought to have been I 
angels of God rather than demons. (Cheers.) i 
When I left this country 1 departed with a J 
sincere love towards those tribes. That, 1 
suppose, you will not call in question.— 
(Hear, hear.) I left my home, and country, 
and friends, whom I had loved as much as 
any young man could love. But oil ! when 
I came to those islands I saw the heathen 
as. they really are. I bad heard much 
about the romance of Missionary work. 1 
had heard much about the beauty of the 
islands. I had heard the speeches delivered 
by that excellent martyred man, Mr. Wil
liams, when he was" in this country. (Cheers.) 
But alas ! when I came to and saw the hea
then people as they are, all my love and all 
my affection seemed entirely to lly away.— 
And more than that ;—my feelings of love,* 
and affection, and interest seemed to be ex
changed tor loathing. (Hear, hear.) We 
cast anchor in a beautiful bay, and we saw 
t he heathen coming off to us from the islands 
of Samoa. We looked at them with all the 
eagerness and desire of a young Missionary ; 
there they came, naked, savage, cannibal 
men, nearly the whole body of them in a 
perfect state ol nudity. Some of them in
deed had platted leaves and platted hark 
round their waists, but they were few in 
number. Their bodies were daubed over 
with oil and turmeric. Their faces were 
painted black on one part, white on another, 
and red on another; and their hair hung 
danglmg some two feet and a half or three 
feet over their shoulders, or else was tied 
on a knot behind. They had a flashing 
spear in one hand and a club in the other. 
Oil ! my brethren, all the romance of Mis
sionary life at once lied,— (hear, hear.) — 
and we felt that unless God should give 
us ten, yea, a hundred times more faith, 
and love, and "patience, than we had before 
wef- left home, we should never he able to 
live among these degraded people. (Hear, 
hear.) My brethren when you read Missi
onary details, you should try to realize a 
scene like this; and it you cannot see it ex
actly as a Missionary has seen it,—if yuu 
cannot feel it exactly as a Missionary feels 
it,—you should try to realize some of the 
abominate scenes of degradation with which 
the Missionaries sometimes have to come into 
contact. (Hear.) When they first witness 
them, they stand aghast at the sight, and hut 
tor the triumphs that have been won by the 
Gospel over such men, we should he inclin
ed to say, ** Oh, Lord, who is sufficient lor 
these things ?” (Hear, hear.) That devoted 
man, Mr. Hunt, had the privilege,—shad I 
call it a privilege,—yes, he had the privilege 
of occupying the post of honour. I went to 
the group of Rarotonga, where the Mission
aries had been labouring for nine years, and 
I found the people somewhat elevated and 
improved. Mr. Hunt went, as 1 said, to 
Feejee, and not only landed in the midst of 
these heathen people, but was compelled to 
witness all sorts of degradation and cannibal
ism. When letters are read from Mission
aries, you, Christian ladies, should endeavour 
lo realize them. There was a Christian 
Missionary and his devoted wife at one of 
the stations at Feejee, occupying a native 
hut, and doing all in their power to enlighten 
the minds of those degraded people ; and 
their lives, humanly speaking, hung upon 
the will of the chief of the place. Well, one 
day, the chief returned from the scene of 
war, bringing with him the bodies of ten 
victims whom he had slain. These ten bo
dies were eaten up just outside the hut of 
our devoted Missionaries. ( Hear, hear.) 
The poor Missionary's wife, in order to shut 
out the s:ght and stench occasioned by the 
cooking of these bodies, placed a hoard, not 
against the window, for there was no window 
itvthe hut, but against a hole that admitted 
the light. The chieftain came and smashed 
down'lhe board, exclaiming, “ Dare not to 
insult me again—let the door of your hut he 
kept open—if you attempt to insult me in 
that way again you shall be the next victim. 
(Hear, bear.) These are the scenes with 
which your Missionaries come in contact 
down in yonder Feejee islands. (Hear, hear.) 
One of your Missionaries recently attempted 
to prevent a chief from strangling some , 
widows whose bodies were to be burned j 
with those of their departed husbands. I j 
think it was Mr. Calvert. He d'.d all he 
could. He offered his property—he offered j 
lome of hi* furniture to the chief. He was,

however, unable to prevail. He at last tri
ed another expedient, and offered to allow 
them to cut off one of his fingers—a praetice 
which is carried on by themselves to a great 
extent—if so he by that means could save 
these devot' d women. But his offer was of 
no effect. Now, I trust you will endeavour 
to reall-e the spirit of your Missionaries 
abroad, the difficulties they have to contend ] 
w i h, the depths of degradation to which they j 
have to dive, in order to arouse the natives ! 
to anything like the dignity of manhood, j 
whilst they live, and to prepare them for the I 
heaven w hich God had provided for them. ! 
(Cheers ) And then realise this fact—that i 
in the islands, thirty or forty years ago, I he i 
people had no written language—none what
ever. In every island to which our Missi
onaries have gone, they have had to reduce 
the language to a written form, gathering 
the sounds as they issued from the mouths 
of the people. (Hear, hear.) These are 
some of our difficulties. And now, how shall 
we tell you ol the triumphs ? The Church 
Missionary Society has sent its agents to 
New Z-alanil. Y'ou, for many, many years, 
have been sending your agents to the Friend
ly Islands and also to the Feejee Islands.— 
We have sent our Missionaries to various 
groups. And what shall we tell of the re
sults ? Christian brethren and Christian 
friends, I believe that the triumphs won 
by the Gospel in the islands of the South 
Seas have never been outdone in the past 
history of the Church. (Cheers.) There 
have been triumphs more extended, but 
there have not been triumphs more complete. 
There have been no triumphs more complete 
in any past history of the Church than those 
which have been gained by the Missionaries 
of Christians of every denomination in these 
islands. [(Cheers.) I sometimes think—and 
1 thought so whilst Mr. Farrar was speaking 
—that if we could gather together in one as- 
semb’y all the heathens that have died in 
Christ since this Society was instituted, the 
effect would he most astounding. But al 
though we cannot gather them together, 
there they are; the fact is still the same ; 
hundreds nnd hundreds of men who were 
born heathens, and were idolalors and can
nibal savages, have been converted by the 
Spirit nnd leaching of God, and are now en
throned in heaven. (Cheers.) But could 
you gather all the living witnesses from the 
heathen world connected with our various 
denominations ! oh what a glorious array 
should we have of the black men and the 
red men and the men of every shade of co
lour, ;f we would go and gather them from 
India, and China, and, Africa, and the South 
Sea Islands. (Cheers.) Then again, the 
Scriptures have been translated into nearly 
all the languages of these islands. Just be
fore I left Rarolonga, I had the pleasure of 
receiving a copy ot the New Testament from 
your brethren,—I was going to say our bre
thren,—and I don’t know why 1 should not 
—(cheers—1 had the pleasure of receiving 
a complete copy of the New Testament 
translated into the language of the Friendly 
Islands, the priming having been done by 
the islanders in the Friendly group, superin
tended by the Missionaries. Not more than 
thirty or forty years ago, these people were 
in the condition 1 hare attempted to des
cribe, and now I find in one of our re
ports, a Missionary stating,—“We are be
ginning to fee I that we are not now Mission
aries to the heathen, — (cheers)—the whole 
of the population of the group are Christians 
now, and they, by their native agents and 
contributions, are sending the Gospel to the 
heathen.” (Cncers.) 1 find that at one of 
your stations, last year, three tons ol cocoa- 
nut oil was given as a subscription. In re
ference to the London Missionary Society, I 
may state, that one-filth of Rie annual income 
comes from the natiVes of heathen countries ; 
and you arc just getting the same evidence 
from God th it hi lias blessed your work, 
and that churches have been raised up which 
are self-supporting and self-sustaining ; yea, 
further,—carrying the gospel to the heathen 
beyond them. (Cheers.) I will mention 
one circumstance which occurred to me just 
before I left Rarotonga, as a specimen of the 
feeling which exists on that island. Thirty- 
one years ago, the first Missionary arrived 
on the island of Rarotonga. Twenty-nine 
years ago the first European Missionary 
landed on the group of islands from which I 
catife. In the year 1834, the first Christian 
Church was lormed, six iu number. Since 
then, in that small island, and Rarotonga is 
one of the smallest in the South Seas—one 
thousand meat hers have died iu Christian 
communion, concerning whom we have as 
much hope as Ministers can have of you 
when you die. (Cheers.) Last year, before 
1 left Rarotonga, we thought we would like 
to have a common Commnion service. We 
gathered together the communicants from 
the different villages, and altogether about 
1,500 or 1,600 persons assembled. Nearly 
1,000 of them got into the chapel, which is 
100 feet long, 00 feet wide, and 24 feet high, I 
neatly pewed, and seated,—the work having 
all been done by hatives, who, thirty years 
ago, did not know the use of either a saw, a 
plane, or a chisel. About 750 communi
cants were seated in the body of the chapel, 
the spectators sitting at the side- Ob, it was 
a hallowed day ! We commenced our ser- 
v;<-e about nine in the morning, and conclud
ed it between three or four in the afternoon. 
Alter the element had been distributed, the 
people got up and spoke, for we have there 
what we call experience meetings. (Loud 
cheers.) 1 sometimes tell persons connected 
with our denomination, that I wish I could 
see a little more of that kind of feeling. 
(Cheers.) The people got up and spoke. 
Some old men rose, arid 1 shall never forget 
them. Their faces were wrinkled with age, 
and some of them had passed their sixtieth 
year. They told us that they were hea
thens and savages and cannibals, and we 
could see what they now were. (Cheers.) 
And then the young people got up—they are 
called the “ gospel-born generation,”—hav
ing been born since the gospel was introduc
ed into the islands ; and they declared they 
would maintain the profession their fathers 
had made, and many of them said, “ Here 
are we—send us among the heathen, " — 
(Cheers.) Last of all a man. amidst a noble 
band of deacons, got up. He was the first 
native Chris’lian who landed on Rarotonga, 
thirty years ago, to tell the beatheo that Je
hovah is the true God and Jesus Christ the 
true Saviour. ( Loud cheers.) He rose up, 
and he pointed to an old man, and said,— 
“ Oh, I remember the day I landed thirty 
years ago, when you tore my shirt from my 
back, and wanted to tear my flesh from my 
bones. Oh, what Have I lived to see 1 Then

you were naked, savage, cannibal men, but 
now you are clothed and in your right mind." 
(Cheers.) He then pointed to a man at bis 
side—a fine, tall, athletic fellow, some 50 
years of age. and he said,—“ Re ! Oh, bro
ther Ra 1 don’t you remember when you 
stood on yonder reef and passed your spear 
at me when I landed, and you meant to 
thrust it into me, and you don’t know why 
you did not thrust it into me. But here we 
are.” He then took up a Bible which had | 
just come from England, and which had 
been printed by the British and Foreign 
Bible Society—a complete Bible from Gen- j 
esis to Revelations, faithfully translated into | 
the language ot the island. He held up the ' 
Bible, and tears ran down his cheeks. He j 
could not speak for a minute or two, but at 
length he said,—“Ob, when 1 look at this 
book, I feel as good old Simeon felt when lie 
said,4 Lord, now lei test ihy servant depart 
in peace, for mine eyes have now seen thy 
salvation.’ ” ( Loud cheers.) 1 could tra
vel over many other groups—over the Fee
jee group, and over the very island where 
poor Williams was murdered, and I shall 
see the same thing. (Cheers.) Brethren 
go on in this work. We are with you and 
you with us. Continue your sympathy and 
your prayers. (Cheers.) I rejoice that 
your good friends in Austra'ia have given 
you so much encouragement to hope that they 
are prepared to take these distant islands un
der their own care. It is but natural they 
should do so. But don’t cast them off pre
maturely. If any blight should come over 
Australia—and who can tell ?—for every 
summer has iu winter in the history of na
tions as well as in nature—if anything should 
occur in the Australian Colonies to prevent 
their accomplishing what you hope, and what 
they desire as much as you desire, I say, in 
the name of your brethren there, do not 
prematurely cast them off. ( Hear, hear.) 
There is, I know, in the minds of some peo
ple in this country, a disposition to think 
that they can do no more for those islands. 
They think of India, and they think of 
China, and we are quite willing to accord to 
Iudia and to China the largest amount of 
means. But yet, there you made the first 
attempts at Missionary work,—there you 
have reaped some of your richest and your 
noblest triumphs. Still go on and sustain 
them. But we want men. I think 1 beard 
from your report that six have just been 
appoimed to go to China. Come, young 
men,—come to she help of the Lord,—to 
the help of the Lord against the mighty. 
(Cheers.) My>wn conviction is, that it is 
easier to raise £7,000 for Madagascar than 
to raise seven Missionaries for that island. 
My own conviction is, that it is easier lo 
raise £20.000 tar the Chinese nation, than 
to raise lorfy Missionaries for it. We want 
men—young men. Pastors and. teachers, 
pour out your prayers to God, that men 
may be thrust out from amongst you to do 
this great work, having faith in the Gospel. 
It has been tried, and wherever it has been 
tried it has proved perfectly and divinely 
adapted to do for man what nothing else can 
do. Treat all these “ isms” you have heard 
of as they ought to be treated—take the 
Bible, and go forth, preaching, faithfully and 
affi-clionately, “Jesus Christ and him cruci
fied,”—and God will continue to bless you 
as he has hitherto blessed you, and a hun
dred fold more. (Loud and long-continued 
cheering.)

SPEECH OP REV. DR. SPENCER.

The Rev. Dr. Spencer said—Three years 
ago 1 came up to share with you, in some 
measure, in fighting the battle of the Lord 
of Hosts, and to express my warm sympathy 
in the movements ot this Society, at a time 
when, perhaps, sympathy was more needed 
tiian, thank God, it seems to be at present. 
(Cheers.) I feel at this late stage of the 
proceedings to labour under double disad
vantage of coming after those who have well 
nigh exhausted the subject, and feel my 
nerves much shattered from the effects of a 
late severe domestic affliction. But, when 
called upon by your beloved Secretary, 
whose praise is in the Gospel through all 
the churches, I felt 1 could not resist the 
appeal to unite once more with those with 
whom I feel a brotherhood which I trust 
will be as lasting as life itself. (Cheers.) 
The resolution which I have to produce for 
your acceptance is this—

That this Meeting devoutly recognises the im
portance of connecting prayer with all the efforts 
which are made lor the extension of the Gospel, 
and especially recommends that prayer be offer
ed to Almighty God, that the war in which this 
and other countries are involved, may be signal
ly overruled (or the advancement of the kingdom 
of the Prince of Peace.
It has been said by an eminently pious man 
that prayer is “ the breath of God proceed
ing from the mouth of man to its great 
original,” and I believe that this sentiment 
will be acceded to, and acquiesed in, by all 
who feel the truth of the Scripture declara
tion respecting the depravity of man, that 
that depravity is neither greater nor less 
than what the Scriptures of God represent 
it to be. And if so—if prayer be the con
trite sinner’s voice returning from the error 
of hie ways—if, as is well expressed,

Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire,
Utter d or unexpress’d ;

The motion ot a hidden dre,
Which trembles iu the breset,

—if we may adopt this maxim as a truism, 
that whatever leads to God must assuredly 
first come from God, then undoubtedly prayer 
is, indeed, in the language I have quoted, 
*• the breath of God, proceeding from the 
mouth of man to its great original.” (Hear, 
hear.) If so, then prayer contains within 
itself the’promise of the accomplishment of 
what it asks. Some years ago it fell to my 
lot to meet a sort of pseudo-philosopher in 
the town of Birmingham, who, speaking of 
all religions as equally good—that is to say, 
good for nothing at all, (bear, hear.)—talk
ed much about what Romanism bad done 
on the continent ; (or, in order to depreciate 
the truth that is in Jusus, he would really 
extol that which he knew in bis conscience 
was really false. He spoke, I say, of the 
good which had been done. But when com
ing to the question of prayer, he observed 
that all the good effect that resulted from it 
was its reacting influence on the spirits or 
minds of the men engaged in it; and he said 

t that prayer was good, not for its primary 
but its secondary effect, in its transforming 
influence on the mind of him who is engag
ed in it : as to any direct answer to prayer, 
he believed it not. His God was the God 
of the Epicurean—his God being one who 
did not trouble himself with the affairs of 
.his life—and hence the good which he ac
knowledged to result from prayer wae mere

ly its reacting influence on the minds of 
those who engaged it. But I said lo him, 
do you require to be told, that, if all believ- 
ed as you believe in this matter—that if 
every body thought as you do,—none would 
be influenced by its secondary effect, because 
none would ask for blessings which they did 
not expect to receive. The Most High God 
lias commanded prayer as one of the causes 1 
he is obliged to bless in the pouring out of 1 
His spirit unon all flesh, by which alone aj 
lost world can be brought back to Him ;—j 
and when I beard you, in the beginning, 
speak of the manner in which WeeleyanUm 
had extended its influence on the right hand 
and on the left,—when 1 heard you speak of 
its influence in America, how it had out
stripped its competitors there ;—and when I 
hear of its effects in the South Sea Islands, 
where it has changed the savage to the 1 
sair.t ;—and whetwJ heard you speak of the 
proximate causes, there were one or two to j 
which I heard no reference made, hut to | 
w Inch, with your permission, I will call the 
attention of this meeting. (Hear, bear.) : 
The first was this—the spirit of love which j 
animates those who believe its doctrines. 
The Wesleyan Missionaries went forth hold
ing out no esoteric and no exoteric doctrines. 
They had none for the initiated alone—they 
bad none for the uninitiated. They had not 
some for the initiated, and others for the 
uninitiated. They did not believe that Jesus 
Christ died for this man and not for that 
man. They believed that He, by the grace 
of God, had tasted death for every man ; 
and therefore, they felt they were not more 
loving than God had manifested Himself in 
Jesus, when they would desire the salvation 
of every man, and they felt that they could 
pray for men in the spirit of the Missionary 
Church to which I belong, when we pray 
that God will make Hie ways known upon 
earth, his saving health amongst all nations. 
(Cheers.) It was the doctrine which ani
mated the spirit of love, lor they felt that 
the love of Christ constrains those who thus 
believe that if one died for all, then were all 
dead, ti.nl He did die for all, that the living, 
wherever they arc found, should no longer 
live unto themselves, but for Him who died 
lor them. They believed that the very 
object and end lor which God brought man 
into the world was this, that he should seek 
the Lord even in his darkness, though the 
seeking was confined to groping. (Hear, 
bear.) I believe it was these doctrines 
which made Wesleyanism great ; —I heiieve 
it was these doctrines which God specially 
honoured, as one of the proximate causes 
which led to its advancement and lo its strik
ing its roots into the ground, that we are 
compelled to say in the language of an an
cient poet—

Que regfoïn terris nostrl non pleoe taborls.
But there was another cause, and that was, 
that they were the first Missionaries to put 
their sickle into the standing corn. They 
might well say trnly the harvest was plen
teous. (Applause.) When I look at this 
country and elsewhere, I would Say, we owe 
it unto the deadness of the clergy which was 
the impellent motive to the man of God, 
whose record is on high, and the fruits ot 
whose labours wo now see before us—the 
first Wesleyan Missionaries. They were 
men of prayer and men of toil. I know 
families in whom piety is transmissent, and 
I could mention families in which piety has 
been handed from father to son, and who 
were converted to God by hearing over 
their beads Missionaries getting up night 
after night, and devoting it to prayer. 
(Cheers.) The resolution which I bold in 
uiy hand connects the war in which we are 
unhappily engaged with the spirit of prayer, 
that God would overrule it for good ; rnd 
it brings before us a fact which we are 
slow to recognise, and that i« the universal 
brotherhood of the family of man. (Ap
plause.) I may observe that 1 am no 
cosmopolitan more than my gentleman pre
sent, but I am not to love the inhabitants 
of the South Sea islands the less because 
I love England the more ;—1 am not, 
certainly, lo confine my love to my own im
mediate neighbours or countrymen, in its 
outwarrl form of benevolence, for I feel, in 
the language of the heathen poet, to whom 
allusion has been made, that I am a man 
and a Christian. (Cheers ) I was consi
dering a short time hack, that it is the mys
terious Providence of God that has permit
ted this unhappy war to fall upon us like 
an avalanche, and find us in so unprepared 
a condition to meet it. 1 am brought to the 
conclusion that it is intended (o teach us 
ihat every man under heaven has an inter
est in every other man. It is a principle 
in nature that every particle of matter gra
vitates to, or is attracted by, every other 
particle ol matter throughout the universe ; 
that each bears some relation to the whole ;
_and each man of the human family has
an interest in the conversion and well-being 
of every other man on the face of the globe. 
(Cheers.) I would just mention a remark 
made to me by a pious nobleman, whom 1 
regard as a valued friend, and the friend of 
alfwho love God. When speaking of this 
war, he said—“ I wish we were all out of it.” 
I said—“ My Lord, ten years ago, who 
would have thought of preaching to that 
imperial murderer when he was in this 
country? An opportunity was let slip. At 
that time it was perfectly iiossible to have 
brought the Gospel of Jesus before him ; 
and who can say how much physical suffer
ing might have been avoided, how many 
souls, sent unprepared by hundreds and 
thousands into eternity, might have been 
saved ; if there had been found one noble
man bold enough, conscientious enough, hav
ing moral courage enough to speak to that 
man a word in season, which even then might 
have prevented these desolating ware, which 
have brought mourning and woe into every 
family throughout the land ?” (Cheers.)— 
It has been impossible to read, without 
mourning, without a feeling of agony, the 
accounts that have come to us. I have been 
obliged myself to throw the newspaper aside 
and cease to read the harrowing, sickening 
details ; but then I ask myself—was there 
not a cau<e ? Did we not let slip a golden 

; opportunity ? 1 venture to say that if the
! question were put to all who were brought 

into contact with that man, at that time, that 
not one had the courage to speak to him 
about bis immortal soul. We have been 
too much in the habit of pleasing our conti
nental neighbours with showing them bow 
the means of destruction can be earned on 
un a great scale ; showing how the work of 
death can be dealt out most effectually.— 
God has taught us a lesson which has been 
brought home to every heart, that will not

soon be forgotten—and may it not soon b- 
forgotten I He has made us feel that this 
is not what becomes England as a nation, 
which he has raised to a pinnacle of great
ness causing them to bo the depositories ol 
the Bible. We have been made loo sensi
ble of this by bitter experience. The very 
highest have found it out. A nobleman 
said to me a short time back—a pious. God
fearing man—“ I have lost seven relations 
in this bitter war; the fir-t was the only 
son of my brother, at A’ma." A short time 
before that 1 met a gentle nan who loos tiu- 
by the hand, and said. ’• Mdear l oy lias 
fallen at Inkermann ; he was w ounded at 
the Alma carrying tile Colours. He wa- 
down to Scutari, and there, having recover
ed was offered leave ot absence ; he return
ed only to fall, and lo leave his body in the 
fatal valley of Inkermann." The land is 
full of mourning and sorrow for the dying 
and the dead. Why, the very high and the 
very low have lelt this ; and the middle 
classes I eel it too. How much has this war 
cost us now ? How many Missionaries 
would it bare sent abroad ? How many 
schools supported ? How much for the 
cause of God might be done if this money, 
which is so much cast into the sea, or worse 
had been spent in the evangelisation of the 
world ? There is a cause lor these things ; 
and God is bringing the fact of sin borne to 
the hearts of those who are slow to believe 
it. He is bringing the fact of the existence 
of a personal devil home to those who are 
slow to recognise it. He is teaching tisthai 
there is sin ; that there is a devil, and that 
without conversion there is no peace, no 
prosperity in time, no hope for eternity.— 
But do we not require still further chastise
ment as a nation ? Do we not. as a nation, I 
need to be taught some further lesson ? I 
remember when I look the charge of a con
gregation in Scotland. 1 was pleased wiih 
the way in which the Lord’s-day was ob
served- And here I would speak with all 
humility, because, unhappily—and 1 say it 
is a matter unhappily too true—differences 
of opinion exist amongst pious men with re
gard to that upon which I am now about to 
open my month. But 1 never yet feared 
to face man where the cause of my gracious 
Lord was at stake ; therefore, I trust I shall 
be excused il 1 make an observation which, 
directly or indirectly, remotely or nearly, 
seems to give pain to any individual.— 
(Hear, hear.) We are too much, 1 am afraid, 
in the habit of continentalising this nation 
(Hear, hear.) We have forgotten that the 
religion of Jesus Christ is intimately asso
ciated with the observance of the Lord's 
day. It is not only the Sabbath ; but ever 
since Jesus Christ hallowed it by rising on 
that day from the grave, “ leading captivity 
captive, that he might receive gifts for men,”
I say the observance of the Lord’s day is in
timately bound up w ith the best interests ol 
Christianity, and the interests of this coun 
try. (Cheers.) We are too much in the 
habit of conlinontallsiiig thi&country, e:,d 1 
pray God that the Sabbath observance, 
which so eminently distinguishes your own 
country, may be more marked in this.— 
This is a question which comes home, not 
only to one class but to all classes, lor, un
fortunately, the Ministers of the Church ol 
England, and the Ministers of other deno
minations are too much in the habit ol set
ting the unhallowed example of omnibus 
and ra'lway travelling in order to keep Sab
bath appointments. (Cheers.) I would 
make no appointment which I could noi 
keep without a violation of the Sabbath.— 
(Cheers./ And I trust that this will he fell 
more and more. Many years ago, with lliai 
eslifnable leader of the Sabbath-day Society. 
Mr. Joseph Wilson, I fought the Sabbath- 
day observance against the London and 
Brighton Railway Company in the town ol 
Brighton, before the Bench ol Magistrates ; 
and from that time I have never swerved ;
I have taken my side on the part of Sabbath 
observance ; and until I find a more rigid 
observance in this country, even approaching 
lo what may he called a Puritanical obser
vance ol the Sabbath-day, I do look in vain 
lor such an outspreading of the religion of 
Christ in this land as will enable us to send 
the Gospel of Christ with more enlarged 
hearts and diffusive benevolence to those 
who are still living in "the valley of the 
shadow of death.” Oh I that clergymen 
would remember this, and that ot hers would 
remember it ; for unhappily dins has been 
too common. I know that it is a tender 
subject upon which to speak ; but if they 
knew as I know the feelings of many omni
bus drivers and others who are engaged on 
the Lord’s-day, they Would feel that it was 
their bounden duty in this respect to mike 
a sacrifice, if sacrifice it were, not to keep 
one command of God by the" violation ol 
another- And I do trust that God will 
overrule the war in which we are engaged 
for good. But alas ! when 1 look at the 
character of the soldiers who fight our bat
tles, I feel that there is but too much cause 
to fear that they are not the soldiers thaï 
might be expected to he sent from a Chris 
tian land. I fear the great majority of our 
soldiers are unconverted men ; and I speak 
it with pain, and with a sen-e of shame. I 
nay that it does not tell for the character ol 
our country that there should be soldiers 
sent out to tight her battles abroad, tor 
whose souls no man cares. (Hear, hear.) 
One word before 1 sit down.. I believe the 
more we dare for God, the more God will 
honour us. (Cheers.) Whilst we are seek
ing God in prayer, let us not forget that 
God connects prayer with active agency orf 
our own parts. It has been often said — 
“ Paul may plant and A polios may water ; 
but it is God who gives the increase.” True, 
God does give the increase ; but increase. 
Sir, is the rule, and the want of it the ex 
ception. When the farmer sows bis seed, 
he expects “the increase.” Why should
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ment to God, who has done so much lor me, 
to give £100 low aids aoisiuig \ ou in i q u- 
dating the debt incurred hy toe erection of 
those schools.” (Cheers ) She tvk that 
she was only giving b ack to God that wlneh 
lie had first given to her. I would m«i»-ly 
-*av, in order to stimulate your z-al, “Go 
and do likewise." 1 have much pleasure in 
proposing this resolution. (Hear, hear )

The Scourge of Memory.
Reuben remembered, and conscience re

membered, and the guilty brethren well 
knew the statute ot G >d. “Whosoever 
-hoddeth man’s blood by man shall his blood 
be shed. At the hands of every n an’s bro- 
iher will I require the life ol man. Per
haps the decimal toil had often mine, with 
aw till power, like sudd* n thunder, to their 
cbiweiences. It was t went y y; is sin ve the 
tearful crime had been committed ; but we 
may rest assured, those years were not years 
of happiness. And )et, exc-pt within the 
breast, those twenty years had gone on thus 
far securely, although iliese guiliy brethren 
must have often looked uj>un each other not 
as much like brethn n as companions in 
crime, and witnesses against cheh other. 
And Reuben especially, they must have 
watched with fearful jealousy. It is almost 
a wonder, indeed, that they had not dispos
ed of him also ; but God prevented it. Wo 
cannot think that, ns yet, they had been pen
itent ; for if *0 they would have confessed 
their guilt to Jacob and sought his forgive
ness. But God was beginning to set as in 
a solemn day, his terrors round about them. 
Twenty years had passed away, an 1 the re
membrance ol Joseph had neither faded lrom 
the father’s mind nor I rum linns. The ta
mer held it in the power of love ; . the sons 
held it, or rather it held them, in ihe strength 
of conscience. Twenty years, and not one 
ut the circumstances had laden from their 
Minis. GcJ strikes the memory with the 
rod of a providential infliction, and th'- door 
of their cave burst open, and fixtures of the 
past scene of guilt come trooping out, and 
again they are with their youthful biother, 
despising his angui-ii, and Belong him lor 
gold. It is all fresh ns but yesterday.— 
How vividly the occur»enc-*, the woid.-, (lie 
entreaties, the countenances ol t hat day 
come up ! The despairing #-) e of jl.v injur
ed boy is upon them — his look of sor
row is engraved upon their s >uL. Flo y 
b*Nir again his word of Wi oping, passionate 
supplication, “ O, leave me not lo perb-h ! 
O, carry me back to my fat fo r !” T’ *y 
-ee again the last 1 race of the departing Ish- 
maeliles on the horizon. J hey wonder now 
they could bave been so hard-hearted, for 
ihey behold anew the anguish of lus soul* 
and now the voice of their brother * blood 
cries to them, evoked by the judguo nt of 
God upon them. They have long been ex
pecting those judgments and now th v have 
corne. For whatever evil commits upon a 
guilty soul in such circumstance», whether 
it has any visible connexion or not with the 
career of crime, is attributed to the crime. 
And, let the eirv »m-tance In* wo, kid 1 hat, 
mow most of all, arrests and harrows up (he 
conscience ; it is in t he miguidi ol J.» - ph s 
soul, when he besought them that they would 
not hear. Then own anguish now recalls 
it. There is nothing more ivrriolv than the 
memory of a wounded feeling or un kindness* 
of harsh n es a, of disregard'd t< ikIi-m* S', un- 
forgiveness, from in.m to in.in, h o*fier to 
brother.— Rtv- Dr. Cheever, in Bibliotheca 
Sacra.

Evidences of the < Irtat Change.— 
Hear the devoted llenry Martin on this 

! subject : “Let me praise God for having 
j turned me from a life of Woe lo the crijoy- 
1 ment of peace arid hope. The work m real, 
j f can no more doubt it than I can doubt 
I my own experience. The whole current ot 

my desires is altered. 1 am walking q -•*<* 
another way,.though I am inc»-*- »uuy ,0w 
bling in that way. I had a m >-> o!">< d
view of God and divine fhmg». O ), now 
great is his excellence ! I find m.v * '*,rt 
pained for warn of words !,r'u ” l|,rQ 
according to hi- excellent preatn' -s. 1 link
ed forward to complete conform.t v t 1 l,rn
at the great end ol mv ex.si-„w. an, rny 
assurance was full. 1 1 »»

• Who «hall separate me I rum me love of 
(j|in,t ? Snail 11 ihul.it.on, or ti. trc >,\or 
per-erufion, or fa.a.•*,»., or nakedness, or^eril 
or sword.’

Easy TO he lost.—Oh, how many ways 
are there to b<* lost, while ib-rre 1-. I :t one 
to be saved. It is the ea-h--t thing i 1 the 
world to be lost. If the .-inner d >• « not like 
one way, he may tak^arioih r — he tn ty take

not we, as naturally, if we pray, labour to j ch,,ice of a hundn-il. Or i, : mny J rti «it 
prove that we are sincere by giving large!) , 5[j|, an(j f0l(j Hrm«. an I 11 at <i.»wn 'be

current towards the hot tom !♦*>*■» pit, atm hu 
will certainly be lost, and that torev^r—as

of our means ? It i* astonishing how rnuc.. 
may be done for the cause ot God in Hus way. 
About two years ago-and I mem,on tins 
merely to point lo a parallel-I made a pur- 
chase of au old deserted C'«pel of ‘he Wes- 
leyans in another part of this City. Lpon 
.hut occasion I was anxious to have a

certainly as iFbe were lo ply the <ar wit:i 
all liio might. Bit to be saved hu inu 
strive to enter in at the straight gate. Lie 
must wrestle, be most “ fight the good figiit 

that occasion 1 was a..*,vu. «y '--'y “ j „( “ The kme loin of beat . n snff-r-
machinery to train up the young in th^ fear ^ violence, and the violent inke i by 
of God ; and the Wealeyans, having a better |(jrcP ,. L<t rpu,j,:r - A,u
Chapel elsewhere, were anxious to dispose , jn th(, , ... Aiiy tl>
of this. I bad not then one penny ; .he Which?-7)r. Ha nphrrj.
Chapel required to be pulled down in order , ______
to be enlarged and rebuilt. But the hand j As the lovely cedar is gro-n throughout 
of kjod was upon me , egan in ai i am the barrenness of wintt-r, so shall th;- chris- 
in prayer, and since that time 1 have been ^ ^ fl )urUh Hm, , WlQlvr 0f death, 
enabled to raise, by personal solicita: .on, immortality,
almost £2,100 to provide a moral maclii- 1
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