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The Triumph of Truth.
BY REV. JOSHUA MARSDEN.
* Tis built oa a rock, and the tempest may rave ;
Iis solid foundation repe!s the proud wave ;
Thou Sa'su himself should appear in the van,
Truth smiles at the rage of the infilel’s clan.

Like the tun going forth in his mighty career,
To g'alden the earth and illumine each sphere,
Tne chariot of truth shallin msj=sty roll

O’er climate, isle, ocean, to each distant pole.

A glorifi-d course it shall nobly pursue,

- Bacireling with r“itnqe both Gen'ile and Jew;

And millions of heathens, their idols despising,
Shall bask in its bsams and exult in its rising.

The shadows that cover the regions of Ham
Shall vanish or flame with the light of the Lamb,
Esch lovely greeais'ad that gems the salt wave,
His truth shall convert, his philanthropy save.

Already a glory has flamed i1 the West ;

Pror negroes with spiritual freedom are blest ;

The palms of the Bouth s“ow its beautiful blaze

Aud the Boreal pines have been tipped with its
rays.

A voice 1o the desert, a vo'ce in tke wcod,

A voice o’er the mouutsin and billowy fl od :
Thy glory is come, abjeet heathen, arise,
And shine as a new risen siar io the tkies.

A star in the Easc is to millions dieplayed,

Whose glory has suck the proud crescent in
shade H

Q'er the darkness of nations for ages forlorn,

Bright truth is diffusing millennial morn.

O'er pagcd ard aitar the Gospel has blezed ;

The brahmin has wondered, the Mussulman
gezed ;

The vision delightful shall Salem behold,

A«d under ore shepherd the world be one fo'd.

The sign of the cross has appearcd, the bles:
sign,

And feith has decipbered the motto divine ;

He must reign till the nations in homage bow
down,

Tte wicked his footstool, believers bis crown.

Life’s river of crystal shall everywhere flow,

Till lowerless deserts a paradise grow ;

And wilde, bleak and barren, burst out in the
glory

Predicted by seers in prophetical story.

“ The record ” denounces that Babel sha'l fall ;

Faue, idol, mosque, minaret, temple, and all

'The strongholds of Satan to ruin be burled,

And glory shall cover our desolate world.

The wicked may fight with Jehovah’s decree,

And the sceptic may write that it never shall be ;

Bat the fingers of time on its dial shall stop,

E'er one promise prove false or one prophecy
drc P

Go, step it, proud scorners! Alas! it is vain;
You may as well tie up the winds with a chain ;
Or the stars, or the tides of the ocean control,
Or fuse the vast ices that rives the pole.

A Lion in the Way-

Every person who aime at doing good, fiads
obstructions lying ditectly across his path.—
Naturel indolence is one. Doing good is up
hill work. It calis for effort apd self deniai.—
It tometimes demards all the energy a man
osn summon. The listless, lazy, selfish dispo-
position says, It’s ssking too much of me. It
is easy thus to give Cbristian duty the go by
~zA leave its discherge to more heroie spirits,

Another impediment is a belief that it's of no
use. We decide thus ere an attempt 1s made.
We give the devil credit for more strength
than is possessed by A'mighty God. * The
s'rong man armed ’is in oar view capable of
bolding the citadel against the stroogest par-
ty in the universe. 8o we sit down and do
nothing urder a conviction that it's of no use
to try . By an intimidatiog unbelief, we suffer
the devil 10 have all things bis own way.

Agusin : we dread opposition. Knowing that
men are not in favor of religion—that some-
tiuu(h.y- sre bitterly . opposed—we retreat
behind this cowardly ides, snd sit s:ill ifi inac-
tion. * It will do more berm than good,’ says
one. Howdo you know that? Perhaps you
sre mistaken. the enemy of sll good may
bave sent this lion across your path to frighten
you back from duty, Go forward and see if
the iion isn't muzsled.

Another barrier to Christian usefulness is the
belief that we sre not adapted to do good in
certain directions. It may be so. But bow can
ws krow until we have tried ? Let us in God’s
strength, go to work ; and if we fail, the respon-
sibisty will not lie at our door. God accom-
plishes some of His mightiest works by his

" weakest instruments.
ILLUSTRATIONS.

Here, fcr example, is & clergyman who says,
‘I preach and preach, snd yet my words seem
but as idle tales. None sre converted.’ Don’t
yoa know why P Perhaps ycu are not follow-
ing up your preacting by pereonal and individ-
ual spplication. Many a man is affected under
presching; b.t the enemy is there to catch
awsy the Woid, or the rush of woridly things
drives it out of the scul. -

Go tothe hearer, on whose face you have
teen depicted a solemn interest. Talk with
him on the subject. If the way is opened
pray with him. -And very lik-ly’ you will gnin
that soul,

Ah ! but this is bard work, We know it is.
bat preaching is not worth much without it.—
‘We asked an old clergyman once, why it was
that so many of the influential men of his par-
ish were church memb:rs ? ¢ I'll -tell you,’
said he ; ¢ I went to them personally ; sat down
with them ; inquired into their spiritual state
and prayed with them. In‘this way by God's
blessivg, they came 1uto the Chureb.’ It is the

band 10 hand cooflict that does the work.— |

Long rescning guns are apt to miss the merk.
Again, the Minister soliloquizes. That man,
T see, is going astray. He comes no more to
the prayer-meetings. He is evidently growing
worldly and Icsing his relish for divine things.

.Ollght’ to go to him snd sff-ctionately apprise
him of my fears.

s icraipa A

o)
This is wrat conscience says. But s lion is
{there. I shall displease him—perhaps drive

| him awsy to some other Chureb. Oh, these
lions I. But go, servant to God, end do ycur
duty to that man. God will stcp the mouth of
the lion ; and you wiil have gsined your bro-
ther,

Tae Sanday-school teacher raye, I sm discour-
oged. My «fforts seem to bs lost 00 my schol-
ars;they are so frivolous and osreless’ But
let me ask, have you made each ore a suhject
of prayer ? Have you taken them apart and
talked with them ? Have you studied the
character of cach, and applied the truth aceord-
ingly P Perhaps you have thought that simply
setting with them an hour and teaching them
the Scriptural lesson was enorgh. More than

Christ. There mnst be deep pereonal, prayer-
ful interest with faith in G(d and correspend
ing lahor. ¢ But this is hard work,’ you say.
Of course it is. But that is just what is needed
Dou’t let the lion teke pos«ession of the path,

¢ Ob,’ sighs one, ¢ 1 wish I knew how 1
could do some giod. What a useless life I am
leading | Well what hirders? Have you
prayed earaeatly for direction ? ¢ Yer. Very
well then, look arourd end see over whom God
has given you sn influence. Some of them are
impeniient.  Go to work upon them, and see
what, by God's belp, can be -d”ne for their sal-
vation. This will be taking up a cross, we
know. But the cross is the way to ussfulnes:,
Take it up, and dcn’t sit mosnirg any longer,
that you have nothing yoa can do for Chris',
Look out for thess lions — Christian at Work.

. —

Tho Doomed Man.

There is a time, we know not whea—
A point, we know not where,

That marks the destiny of men
To glory or despair.

Tuere is a line by us uaseen,
Which cro-ses every path —

Tke bidden boundary between
God’s patience and His wrath.

To pass that limit is to die—
To die as if by stealth ;

It do:s not quench the beaming eye,
Or pale tne glow of health : 3

The conscierce may be still at ease,
The spirits light and gay ;

That which is pleasing still may please,
And care be thrust away :

But on that forehesd God has set,
Iudelibly, a mark,

Uaseen by man ; for man as yet
Is blind, and ia the dark.

Aund yet the doomed man’s course below,
Like Eden, may bave bloomed ;

He did not, does not, will not know
O« feel that he is doomed.

He feels, he knows that all is well,
And every fear is calmed ;
He lives, he dies, he wakes in hell,
Not only doomed, but damned.
—J. ADDISON ALEXANDER.

My Appointment.
BY A YOUNG MINISTER.

The Conference of 18 —was just over, and I
held in my band an cfficial copy of the stations
for the ensuing year. Haviog been from home
for a forinight no previous comwunication hed
reached me, and it was, therefore, with no smail
degree of interest that I searched for my name
smong those of my brethren. I was greatly
disappeinted to find it associated with a cireuit
which was generslly considered to be one of the
hatdest and poorest in the colonies. 1 had flat-
tered myself that the Conference would bave
sent me to a station occupying & more dis:in-
guished position, especially as my present parish
was one of very hard labor.

A few moments’ consideration would have
convinced me of the siofulness of the thoughts
and feelings I was indu'ging, and of my duty
and privilege to go wherever 1 might be sent, but
my mind was too .urssttied tor any such medi-
tations ; in fact, I did not feel fit for lengthened
meditations of any eort, being a/most overcome
with fatigue. Preeently I fell asicep, and as |
slept I dreamed.

I was in the Conference listening to the first
reading of the stations. At length my pame
was aonounced, K., R. P. I was surprised, dis-
sppointed, vexed. K. was only a third or fourth
rate circuit, aud oLe which I considered b:neath
my abilities as wel. as my desires. Moreover, 1
bad received an invitation to the flourishing cir-
cuit of B., and my mind was set on going thitber.
In the afier sitting of Coaference 1 sought herd
to secure an alieration of my appointment, and
also tried to exert some inflaence over my bre-
threnin privete. For some time my efforts were
unsuccessful, and I was almost giving up in
despair, when a sudden and anaccountsble
change took place. All opposition to my wishes
ceased, and 1 was uasnimously * put down” for
B. Being in bigh epirits I felt ready to attribute
the marvellous reaction in my favor to an in-
terposition of D.vine Providence,

Suddenly the ecene changed. I was in the
comfortable ‘home of my new station, where 1
had beea lsborirg for some few months. The
favorable reports received and the high opinion
formed by me of this circuit were fully berne
out by my personal experience of it. It was
not very extersive, wes wealthy, had several
elegant churcher, snd ranked among. the firstin
the coanection. Mo:eover, my salary was good,
and my home commodious and well-finished,
while my position gave me prominence among
my fellow-ministers. | bad witnessed, aleo,
some degree of success in my lsbors; special
services had been held in several plsces, and
about forty members added to the Church. Yet,
potwithstanding these thirgs, my mind was not
at rest ; a mysterious uneasiness postessed me,
which has now increased by the thoughts of the
past hour. I was disturbed, and pained to dis-
cover that my presching was less aimed ot all
classes of sins than of old ; that I wes more loth
to rebuke iniquity 1n certain individuals ; that I
was not so contented under triais incidental to
the ministry ; and that prayer was not such a
delight, acd the Biole so precious, as in former
dsys. True, the difference at present was not

this is need=d if you ever expect to sse them in |

or did not seem very great, or might rot have

psinful sppreneusiocs lest it should ba the pre-
cursor of a greater evil. A ecloud rested cver
me which not only veiled, but in some measvre
{hid, God’s g'ory from mc, and I feared lest it
should ingrease and thicken, ard brieg my soul
|into darkness. I wes also conscious that, though
somewhat siccessful in my present circuit, my
success was not at all equal to that of previous
| years. As [ sat engaged in these eontempiations
| the scene once more shifted.
| I was now in the K. Circuit, the one to which
| Conference wished at first 1o send me. Report
bad spoken pretty correetly of this place also.
The chapels were small, and, though neat inside,
not of the most preteatious appearsnce without ;
the minister’s resid=nce was far inferior to my
own ; the cirbuit was very large requiring a great
amouat of labor to work it efficiently ; and the
people were gonetally of but small means. Bat,
though externslly the circuit presented no show
of great prosperity, its internal sppeasrance (if
I may eo term ir) was far diflerent. The con-
gregations were crowded, the prayer-meetings
well attended, and the classes all full I learned
that a revival hed just taken place, st.d, in fact,
was still going on, the o embers baving laid hold
of the iden that the salvation of souls is not a
work for a few months only, but for life. I in-
cidently discovered also that arrangements were
on foot for the erec'icn of one or two new places
of worship, and for the improvement of the
minister’s houss. U on icquiring for the minis-
ter [ was told 1hat he was in excellent health
notwithstanding his abundant labors. From the
manner in which be was spoken of it was evi-
dent that he was uviversally beloved. Ihe eye
of the invalid glistened and the pale face bright-
ened when his nsme was me-ntioned ; the sor-
row-stricken and bereaved breathed a prayer in
his behalf as thsy told of his kindoess in the
day of tria!; the poir hesped blessings on his
head; ard the children hailed bis coming as
one of tha pleasures of their merry lives, Oae
day I met him. We stood facs to face. 1 gazed
apon him and started ; he was an exact represen-
tation of myself. He said nothing, but handed
me & book and disappeared. Ths volume thus
mYsteriously given to me was a history of my
ministerial life.

Esch page was divided into two columaus, the
ove recording the actual events of my ministry,
the other what [ might have done. 1 examined
the whole. There was much to cause 80rrow,
but there was much also which cfforded encou-
ragement.

Atlength I came to the last page, correspond-

ing to the year of my ministry in which I then
wae. | was prepired, from the inspection of
the precediog pages, and from the voice of con-
scieuce within me, to find many failures and de-
fections, and even more than formerly, but the
record amased and confounded me.
Never had I worked so feebly, never done so
little, never bad euch slight success. Bat it was
the other column which overwhelmed me with
confusion and shame. There I read a long re-
gistry of labors and successcs, far exceeding
that of the most prosperous and happy year of
my life, and, as sorrowfully I looked upon it, the
conviction seiz:d me that 1 had sacrificed all this
at the altar of ambition ard worldliness. Sud-
denly the Lord Jesus stood beside me. There
was a look of pitiful rebuke on kis countenance
which pierced my heart. He spcke. * Thou
bast chosen,” he #1id, as he pointed to each
column of the page which hsd caused me such
surprise ; ‘‘tboa hast chosen,” he repeated,
thyself hast t'oa chosen; rep-nt, and do
thy first works.” He said no more, bat the
tones of his voice conveyed so much of reproof,
and yet 80 much of mercy, that, in humble con-
trition, | was about to cast myself st his feet,
when I discovered thut he was gine. Just then
I awcke weeping ; a Bibls lay on the table near
me ; I opened it and reed :

“ Trust in the Lord with all thine heart, and
learn not unto thine own ucderstanding. Inall
thy ways ackaowledge him, and he shall direct
thy paths.” 1 have learned in whatscever
state 1 am therewith to bz content. 1 know
both how to be abased. and I kuow how to
abound ; everywhere and in all things I am in-
structed both to be full and to be haagry, bsth
to abund and to euffer need. 1 can doail things
through Christ stengtheneth me.”

Looking 0ace more at the * station sheet,” 1
felt grateful that, as yet, I had pever made any
effort to alter my appointments, and as I knelt
in prayer I said, “ O Lord, do thou choose for
me, for, by thy grace, I resolved rot to choose
for myself. Aod if at any time thy eervants in
confererce assembled shouid mske for me an
appointment which d s vot meet thine appro-
val, overrule their error for thy glory and my
good. Ever be thou my guide. Amen.”"—Ch.
Advocate.

Perfect—through Suffering.

I kept for nearly a year the flisked shaped
cocoon of an emperor moth. It is very pecu-
lisr in its coustruction, A onarrow opening is
left in the meck of tbe flask, throvgh which
tbe perfect insect forces its way, to that a for-
saken cccoon is as entire as one still tenanted,
no rupture of the interlacing fibres having teken
plsce. The great disproportion between the
mears of egress and the size of the imprisoned
insect make one wonder how the exitis ever
accompiished at all—and it never is without
great labor and difficulty. Itis supposed that
the pressure 1o which the moth’s body iz sub-
jected, in passing through such a narrow open-
ing, is a provision cf pa'ure for forcicg the
juices into the vestels of the wings,’shese being
less developed at the period of emerging from
the cryealis than they are in other species.

I bappened to witness the first efforts of
my prisoned moth to escape its long confine-
ment. Daring a whole forenoon, from time to
time, 1 watched it patiently etriving snd strog-
glirg to get out. It never teemed able to get
| beyond @ certain point, and at last my patience
| was exhsusted. Very probably the confining
fibres were drier and lers elastic than if the co-
coon bed bzen left all winter on its native hea-
ther, as nature mesnt it to be. At all events
I thougbt 1 was wiser and more compessionate
than its Maker, and I resolvedjto give it a help-
ing band. With the poiat of my scissors, I
spipped the confining threads, to make the ex-
it just a very little easier, and lo ! immediately

1 | and with perfect ease, out crawled my moth, | bear of the coronation and desth of kings. Death ‘ six mission stations hsve been opened in con-‘quulion of co-operation with them for the re-
beea diccernible to others, yet it caused me | dragging a huge swollen body, and little ehriv- | is the black servant who rides behind the char-

|

eled wings.

pever arything but'a stunted abortior, crawling
painfully through that brief life which it should
bave spent flying throvgh the air on rainbow
wings. /T

Toe lesson I got that day has often stdod me
in good stead. [t hes beiped me to under-
stand what the Germans mean when they
speak of the kardness of God’s love. I have
thought of it often, when watching with painful
eyes, those who were struggling with sorrow,
suffering and distress ; and it has seemed to me
that I was more merciful than God, and wou'd
fain cut short the discipline, and give deliver-
ance. Short sighted fool ! How know I that
one of these pangs or groans could be spared ?
The far sighted perfect love that seeks the per-
fection of its object does not weskly shrink from
present transient suffering. Our Fither'’s love
is too true to be weak. Because He loves His
children He chastises them, that they may be
partakers of His bolivess. With this glorious
end in view, he spares not for their crying.—
Made perfect through sufferings as the Eider
Brother was, the sons of God are trained up to
obedience, and brought to glory, through much
tribulstion.— Family Treasury.

It Did me Good.

An earnest, faithfal Christiao—formerly of
Roston, now of heaven—once hsd cccasion 10
visit a sick and dyi-g man who had led an ir-
religious life. He presented the Gospel with
all plainness and fidclity, urgiog its claims with
all ths fervor of a warm Leart, and the solema-
ity of a rapidly appronchiog eternity. When
afterwards asked as to the result of his visit, he
eaid : I have no evidence that it did the man
eny good, but it did me good’

Tbe expression, * It did me good ’ hae ling-
ered in my memory till now. It illcstrates the
proposition, that trying to do good is bepeficial,
if the object wimed at be not attained.

We may seta good example by maintaining
a Christian spirit under great provocation, cr
by persevering in labors urder great difficalt-
ies ; and if it is not felt and followed, we can
say, * It did me good.’

We may speak of Jesus to an impenitent
fiiend or stranger, and no impression appear to
be made ; yet it is still trus, * It did me good.’

1t we write a religious letter, and receive no
answer, or send a book, or hand a tract, or en-
close a leaflet in a letter of business or friend-
ship, and hear nothing from them, yet we can
feel, ¢ It did me good.’

If we visit the sfilicted, the-sick, the dying,
and hold up Christ as the only one who csn
comfort, heal, and save ; even if He be rejected,
our pointing the sinner to the Saviour will in-
crease our tease of His value to ue, and deepen
our love to Him, we can say, * It did me good.’
Lst no sioner wio comes withia our influence,
go down to death unwarned, univvited, usin
treated ; if he will perish, as he treads the pata
way leading to his‘ own place,’ let us direct bis
feet around the base of Mount Calvary, and his
eyes upward to the ctgw, with, Carist hanging
apon it, snd bid himg® ',m% kind invita-
tion from the Sulfawk, * Come unto me’ 80
that great sight and that heavenly sound may
remove all excuse for his being lost.

Having done this, we may stand peacefully
by his ccffia and grave ; and while we mourn
that he is I8!, we tay say of our endeavorto
save bim, * It did me Q'ood.'— Zion's Herald,

Immortality.

In a recent lecture, Col. Higginson said that
all bis life be had believed in immortality ; he
had never had a doubg mbout it, and be was sure
as cne could be thetit was simply aa instinct.
Peopls who, when in health, were ths most horri-
fied at deatb,lose all repugnance as it approaches.
He never beard of a petson who as the time of
bis death drew pear, was atrsid 1o die ; -and be
had seen death end been familiar with disesse.
By the various paths, the bumaa race, in its va-
rious tempersin:uts, comes to the knowledge of
immortality' In proportion as they attais it
their life becomes lnger\ and wider and they
live on, regardiess of the ' little fact of death.
They feel sure that in whatever sphere they live,
there is something for them to do, and it makes
little difference where they do it. Wher a per-
son believes in immortality sincerely, it makes
little difference to him whether he stays here to
do some particular work, or goes somewhere else
to do another. He is like the sailor on board the
ship, whose duty it is not to do bis own will but
the will of his master. A deep and abiding faith
in immortality:mskes fame and fortune alike in-
diffzrent to ue. When one lives nobly day by day,
he feels that he may one day look back upon all
his joy s and emotious here,and say to his compan-
ioos in another sphere, * Do you remember yob-
der planet, where we once went to school toge-
ther, and what happened in that school. .

Life and Death.

Life is but desth’s vestibule, and our pilgrim-
age on earth buta jcurney to the grave. The
pulse that preserves our being beats our desd
march. and tne blood which circulates our life is
floaticg it outward tothe depths of death. To-
day we see our friends in health ; to-morrow
we hesr of their decease. We claspsd the
band of the strong man but yesterday, and to-
dey we closed bis eyes. We rode in a chariot of
comfort but an hour ago, and in a few more hours
the last black chariot must convey us to the
home of all the living. Ob, how closley allied is
death to life? The lamb that sported in the
field must soon feel the knife. The ox in the
pasture is fattening for the slaughter., Treesdo
but grow that they may be felled. Yes, and
greater things than these feel death. Empires
rise and flourish; they flourish but to decsy;
they rite but to fall .

How often do we take up & volume of history
and read of the rise and fall of empires! We

la vaiu [ watched to see that mar- | iot of life.

The Calm Depths.

Shailow waters are casily muddied. After o
night storm the waters of the bay along the
beach, stirred by the wird+ are foul snd black,
with the mire snd diit.  But look heyond ; out
the desp water—bow blue and clear itis? The
white caps on the sarfece show the violence of
the wind ; bat the warer is too deep for storms
that sweep its surface to stir up the bottom. So
in Christain experience. A shallow experience
iseas’ly disturbed ; ths merest trifles becloud aad
darken the scu! whos piety is superficial ; while
the mos: farious storms of life fail to darken the
soul which has attained a deep experience of the
things of God. The agitation msy produce a
sparkle on the surface, but in the calm depthe
of such a spirit reigns eternal trarquility, the
peace of God that pass:th sll understanding.—
Spectator

Beligions Hz@ﬁtclligmz.

Methodism Preaching in Paris.
BY REV., W, GIBSON.

The first Methodist preaching in Paris was by
Dr. Coke, in the year 1782. That prince of
missionaries began a service in the French cap-
ital for the English residents, but it was not con-
tinned. Shorily afterward succeeded the times
of tte first Revolutior, when the English. fled
frcm France—the times of the reign of terror,
the times of Danton and Robespierre, the times
when the streets of Paris were red with blood.
Then followed that period, at the beginning of
this century, when France attempted to throw
off altogetber the fear of God, and changed her
churches into “ temples of reason;” a period
the sad fruits of which bave not yet passed away.

During all this time, and throvgh the eareer
of Napoleon L, we had no Methodist preaching
in France. But soon after the settlement of the
sffsirs of Europe in 1813, preaching by Metb-
odist missionaries was recommenced in Paris. In
the register of baptisms kept by the English
Wesleyan minister resident in Paris is a record
of one hundred and three baptisms of English
children at Charenton,a subuib of Paris between
the years 1819 and 1824.

We may argue from this fact that there must’
have been a considerable number of English
people, probably art'sans, then resident at Cha-
renton, aud that they came under the influence
of our ministry. In the meantims William Toase,
of honored memory, was carrying on the work
be had begun smong the French prisoners in the
Medway ; and Charles Cook, whose name is still
beld in great respect, and who ¢ being dead yet
speaketb,” had begun to spesk in French in the
neighborhood of Caen and also in the South of
France. Any one who may wish to become ac-
qnainted with the esrly planting of our French
Methodist mission will do well to read the ¢ Life
of Charles Cook,” by his son John Paul Cook.
There is not time to speak psarticulsrly of the
French work. Suffice it to say that Methodists
in England can scarcely estimate its importanee.
The testimony that we have borne through our
devoted and self-denying Methodist ministers
has done much to stay the tide of Rationalism,
which threatened to overthriow the Protestant
Churohes, especially in the South of Frence.

In Paris, French Metholist presehing, com-
menced by the Rev. Mr. Tourgis, wes continued
by successive ministers, somatimes in one part of
the city and sometimes in another ; and Eoglish
presching wes continued regularly in the city
(for the greater part of the time in the Rue d'
Anjou 8t. Honore) uatil the Fronch and English
congregstions found a bome under the same roof
in the Rue Royale, one of the most centyal posi-
tions in Puris. We remained in the Rue Roy-
ale for twenty years. In 1862, our new building
in the Rue Roquepine, including chape!, lecture
room, schools, book-room, and two ministers
houses, was erected, and in October of the same
year the chapel was opened for divine worship.

There sre many Methodists who bave been
over to Paris and spent a Ssbbath there who
have never yet found out the Methodist chapel.
The most charitable supposition is, that those
who have failed to sttend our services have been
unable to fiad out our chapel, although we re-
gret to say that there are some, accounted good
Methodists in England, who, not sble to find
their way to the chapel, have mansged to find
their way on the Susday to Versailles. 'For the
information of Metbodists generally let me tell
how our chapel may be easily found. Suppose
yourself near the Obelick in the center of the
Place de la-Concorde, We fix on ths central
starting point, for every one who visits Paris
must know this magnifczot ¢ Plsce.’ Take the
Rue Royasle leading to the Madeleine, the finest
Corinthian buildiog in Paris. A: the Made-
leine is & junction of boulevarde. Bear to the
left slong the Boulever | Malesherbes ; take the
fifth street 1o the left (Rue Roquepine) and you
sre in froot of the Methodist chapel. Let none
hereafter say that he cannot find the Methodist
chapel in Paris. W' bave services in three lao-
guages in our sanctuary every Sibbath day : the
English service at 11 30 A. M., and 730 P, M.,
the French service at 230 P. M., and the Ger-
men service at 4 P. M., besides Sabbath-schcols,
clase-meetingr, and & Frerch evening service in
the leccure-room, so that throughbout the dsy,
from balf-past ten o’clock in the morning till ten
o’clock at night we sre declaring in the three
principal .langusges of Europe, our testimony
for the truth, We have also services in one of
the three langusges every eveniog in the week.
Each of these week-evening services begins at
half-past seven or eight o'clock. The two French
Pastors (brothérs Jaulmes and Emile Cook) are
appointed by the French Coplerence; the Ger-
man Pastor (Brother Schwars) is sent by ihe
Methodist Episcopsl Chureb from their German
Conference.

On the principle of going, not only to those
who want us, but to those who want us most,

| mection with the central chape! in the Rue Ro-

See life, and death is ciose behind | quepive. At Asnivres (the /first station onm the independent Msthodist mission. 1
velous process of expadsion in which these si-|ir. Death reaches far throughout this world | Chemin de Fer de | Ouest) there bas been Me- b:dy to be intelligent and orderly in the trars-
lenily and swiltly developed before one’s eyes and bath stamp d terrestrial things with the
and as I traced the exqaisite spots snd mark- | broad arrow of the grive. Stars cie, maybep ;
ings of divers colors which were all there in|it is said that cor fligrations bave been seen afar
miniature, I longed to see thete assume their| off in the ether, and astronomers bave marked
due proportions, and the cresture to sppear ia | the funerals of other worlds—the decay of those
all its perfect besuty, as it is in truth one of mighty orbs that we bave imagined set forever
{the loveliest of its kind. But I looked in vain. | in sockets of silver, to glisten as the lsmps of
My false tenderness had been its roin. I:was | eternity.

! thodist presching in cottsges for twelve years.
| 1a the year 1864 an old woikshop or lumber
rosm was fitted up as a chapel, and there we
bave regularly beld Eoglish services on Sundey
i_sfumoou. and occasionslly on week evenings.
We bave alswo s flourishivg Sundsy-echool. |

It will be in the secollection of those who vis-
ited the Exhibit'on in 1867 that not far from the
Poste Rapp was an iron church where epiecopal
services were held. After the Exhibition elosed |
this iron church was purchased by the Protestant
Reformed Church, and planted at Passy, a plea- |
sant suburb of Paris. Eoglish Methodst ser-|
vices are beld ia this church o1 Sanday after-|
noons end Thursday evevings, At the Ternes, |
a populous district near the fortifications on the |
western side of tue oity, the French Conference |
has erected a chapel with echools and minister's |
bouse. In this chapel services in the three lan- |
guages are beld as at Rue Roquepine, our Eng- |
lish services being on Sunday afternoon and Fri- |
day evening. At Su. Denus, for eleven years the |
residence of Mr. Isaac Holden, we hold our ser-
vices in the very room in which there was Meth.
odist preaching during Mr. Holden's stay. It
bisd become part of the factory when it passed
into other hands; but no sooner was the sppli-
cation made to the present prprietor for the re-
storation of the chapel to its o!d purpose than it
was at once accorded, aod now for five years we
bave been cultivating this soil, for long very bar-
ren, but now, through God’s blessing on our la-
bors, becoming very fraitful, so that St. Denis,
from being the most discouraging, has risen to
be one of the most important of cur six mission
stations. At Chantilly, iwenty-five miles from
Paeris, we bave now a fl urishing work. It is now
proposed to emplcy s trained schoolmaster who
will also interest himself in the apiritual welfare
of the English stable-boys, who number at least
two or three bundred. French services are also
held in our Chaatilly chapel, and ours is the only
Protestant Feench service in the town. We
have also a service at Creil for the Eoglish
people residing there.

|

Frrm the Christian Advocate.
Italy—Religion—Methodist Mis-
sions.
BY REV, E. H. PILCHER, D. D,

Haviog devoled more than thirty days to
Italy, and having givea to it special sttention,
from personal observation and from carefal in-
quiry I am prepared to speak with some degree
of confidence ia regard (o the state and prospects
of relig'oa in that country. This ficld of apoe-
.tolic labor has for a long eeston been closed to
evangelic labor ; but a change has been going
on gradually as the people have become more
awake to the ideas of civil liberty. They bave
found that the existing form of religion, to wit,
Romanism, is opyosed to liberty, and is the
friend of oppreesion. They, therefore, are much
disposed to reject it, and knowing nothing of
Christisnity except this, they bave become infi-
del in regard to religion altogether. Romanism
has lost its hold in the kingdom of Italy. This
is sbown in several facts ; as, all forms of religion
are equally tolerated by the government—much
of the Church property bas been coufiscated for
the use of the nation—the monasteries are so
far suppressed that no new cnes can be establish-
ed—the priests are no longer held in veneration
by the people, for they are often treated with
contempt by them—when they enter the railway
teains they bardly receive the common civilities
of society—caricatures of Popery are often post-
ed up at the corners of the streets, and enacted
in companies. These all show that if Popery is
not dead it is at least moribund—the ceremonies
of the Church are little regarded and greatly
neglec'ed. I was in Floremee— the city where
Savonsrola sod others suffered as martyrs for
their opposition to Popery—on last Christmas
dsy, and ‘attended the most important churches
to see how much interest the people took in the
ceremonies of the occasion. This was the time
when it was to be expected there would be the
greatest rush of the people ; that if they did not
attend on any other day they would be there on
this, to see the shows. To my utter surprise I
found the attendance very smsll. For instance,
in the great cathedral there were priests in their
most showy vestments, officisting at four differ-
ent altars, and nobody paying any atteation to
them. In one of the side chapels there were
about fifty priests singing, chantiog, burning in-
cense, bowing and the like—one of the interest-
ing ceremonies of the day—and not to exceed
fifty people besides in the whole of the vast ca-
thedral. I visited six or seven different church-
es during the day, snd found only two of them
that formed an exception to this limitid atien-
tion, and they were not full. Another thing at-
tracted my attention, which was, that among
those who were there, there were but few who
appeared to be of the more intelligent acd re-
spectable class of society, especially among the
men. Again, I observed that when the intelli-
gent and respectable appesring men came in
they, most of them, paid no attention to cross-
ing themselves with holy water and other cere-
mooies. They were there as if to see s show.
Italy is in a sad state as it regards religion ; for
what of Romanism is there, is only a refined pa-
gsnism. Itook a great deal of pains to mscertsin
from personsal observation, how much of real
Christian element there wasin it, and found that,
with the people, Mary was the great object of ad-

ration and worship, and not Christ ; that all the
onnas present her as the glorious sod adora-
blé personage, and that the common people adore
the images themselves, and do not use them as
simple reminders, looking through them to the
Divine Being above. There may be some who do
80, but it was evident to me the mass of them
did not. BSuch is Romanism, and such its pros-
pects in Italy. Bo it is a proper field of mission-
ary labor, and it is sadly in need of it.

The Waldensisn Church contains the Protess
tant element, though they repudiate the title of
Protestant, claiming to bave been always inde-
pendent of Rome and never baving-bad occa-
sion to protest. They seem to be pious and
earnest. I bad the privilege of attending the
meeting of their General Synod, held ot La
Tour, among the Alps and in the midst of the
scenes of their former persecutions and suffor-
ings. )Mvimmmkumm

geoveration of ltaly, ins esd of establishing an
found the

action of business, and the men with whem |
formed sn acquaintance were very pleasant and
ready to communicate. The Synod was com-
poted of all Jhe ministers and two delegates
from each parish, and the form of government
is Presbyterial.s They seem to be pious, but
not to bave much of the spirit of propagandiem.
They seem to be content 10 enjoy their liberty,
as they now bave toleration. It wis a rare
privilege 10 be wi.h them for a fow days ard to
see what kird of spirit animeted them. They
have sixteea parishes amoug the mountaius—
their o!d inheritance—and a few in other parts
of the hiogdom. They clsim a population ot
sbout twenly-eight thousand  That is the num-
ber of their adherents, and not of the Christians
in experience. Toough not charged with avy
official responsibility, 1 took it on myself to a’-
tend this meeting and settle, to my own satis-
faction, the question of co-operation, which 1
did, but with not to give any expression to it in
this public manner, If the Church authorities
desire any ioformation or opinion I sball be
ready to communicate. ln a former letter |
relerned to such co-operation as a possible way
of acqomplishing the spiritual regenerstion of
Italy, but it was desigred to call attention to a
sumple poesibility only, and not as the expres-
sion of an opinion on the subject. In that com-
munication | also spoke on the subject of » mis-
sion to Rome, as 1 was informed by letter from
the United States that the appropriaticn was for
that purpose ; but I have sinoe received the in-
formation that it was for Lialy. ltaly is open to
us—to all Protestante—asud ought to be oceu-
pied. Every thing seems to be as auspicious ss
we eould reasonably expect. The government
baviog confiscated much of the Romish Cburch
property, it is to be sold chesp and on long
tims, 80 that now is a favorable time to secure
property, ard probably much more favorable
than it will be & few years hence.

The way is open, and Methodism seems to
me to be better adapted to the lialian character
than any other form of Protestantism. The
people sre warm-hesrted snd impulsive, and
have so long been under the yoke of a spiritual
vassalage they meed the lie and love which
form the great elements of Methodism. 8uill
we should flad two great obstecles to contend
against : the infidelity of the higher and edu-
cated clesses, and the fanaticism of the common
people. The cultivated clasees bave become in-
fidel in regard to all religion. As they have ba-
come disgusted with the puerile mummeries
of the Romish Chareb, and offended at its opposi-
tion to liberiy, they have rejected that, and,
kaowing nothing of true Christisnity, they very
naturally bave rejected the whole. The com-
mon people are fanatical ; and though they may
bave no special love for Rome, they are not
quite williog to see her set sside. These are
obstacles that may be overcome by patient and
faithful labor. L:t the inteliigent see that
Christisnity, instead of favoring oppression, is
the friend of liberty, and their opposition is dis-
armed and they are made friends. Btill let vo
one expect the sudden conversion of staly,for Ro-
manism has as strong o bold on the affections
and the minds of the people here'as elsewhere.
I would suggest the commencement of this work
at once by selecting some suitable locality as
the head of our cperstions, and the: opening of &
school for the education of youth. . Tnis might
be prosecuted very well while the missionary
was learnivg the language 40 as to preach in
their own tongue. 1 think much good work
may be done in this way while the missionary
is getting ready to preach, snd in a way that
will not excite any special opposition In the
meantime he may form the soquaintance of gen-
tiemen, and intrench himeelf in their good will,
who will be of service when he gets ready for
bis active work. Tbe langusge, for all practical
purposes, is 50 easily learned tbat the prospect
of getting quickly st the active work of presch-
ing is better than in almost any foreign country.
What city should be selected as the head of the
mission is & matter of no small importance ; and
baving visited all the important oities in the
kingdom, and having exsmined the question
carefully, I have settled it to my own watisfac-
tion, but reserve sny expression of opinion till
it may be cailed for by the proper suthorities.
This question is very intimstely related to the
one of co-operation with the Waldenses ; but |
bave looked at in every possible sspect, and in
that way have formed my judgment. Italy is
open before us, and it ought to bs oceupied at
as early a dey as possible. The longer it is de-
leyed the more difficalt it will be to get & pro-
per footing. Others will have gone in, and we
shall be regarded as intruders. Our Wesleysn
brethren are in the fisld already. May success
attend them !

Geneva, Switzerland, Jan. b,

‘“ All the earth shall be filled with the glory of the
Lord."—Num. xiv. 21,

Bouru SeA M1ssION.—The last Aunus] Re-
port of the London Missionary Society, speaks
of the wonderful triumphs of the Gospe! in the
Bouth Beas. Read the following extract and
rejoice :— ;

*“ The South Sea Mission lies deep in the sffec-
tion of the Bociety’s friends. S:venty yesrs
bave passed since the first missionaries were
Ilanded by the Duff on the lsland of Tahiti —
After long trial of patience, amid a most de-
praved and corrupt people, heathenism gave
way, the Gospel triumphed, and the Bociety Is-
lauds became Chiistisn. In 1823, Rarotongs
was discovered, and the Hervey lalands, now
containiog the brightest groupsof our Chris-
tian churches, were evangelized. In 1830, Samoa
received that Gospel which bas sanctified the
gentle babits of its people, and p duced in
them a zeal in the extension of the Church which
none of their neighbors haye excelled.”

ReaPING IN Jov.—~Mr. Lepoids, s devoted
Missionary, writes a most encouraging letter in
the Missionary Magazine from Paris, showing
the progress of the Gospel in Feance. We ex-
teact the following :—  _

“ A womsn of Chauny mear Fontsinebleau,
to whom I have lately ezplained the way of sal-
vation by grace through faith in Jesus Christ,—
cried out suddenly, with her eyes filled with
tears, * How glorious is this Divine way of sal-
vation. I never understood this Divine method
before !’ and she began to praise God with a
loud voice in the presence of her daughter and
before me. 1 had sowed in tears. The Lord




