
Published under the direction of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference of Eastern British America,

Volume X. No. 41. HALIFAX, N. S., THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 1858. 'Whole No. 481

pgctrg.
The Shining Shore.

BY DR. NELSON.
My .lay. are gliding swiftly by,

And 1, a pilgrim stranger.
Would not detain them a, they fly—

Those hour, of toil and danger.
For O ! we stand on Jordan’s strand,

Our friends are passing oser ;
And just before, the shining shore 

We may almost discover.

We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear,
Qur distant home discerning ;

Our absent Lord has left us word,
•i Lei every lamp be burning.”

For O ! we stand on Jordan's strand, etc.

Should coming days be cold and datk, lï> 
We need not cease our singing ;

That perfect rest, nought can molest,
-1 Where golden harps are ringing.

For 01 we stand on Jordan’s strand, etc.

Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,
Eich coni on earth to sever;

Our King says, “ Come !” and there’s oar borne, 
Forever, O ! lorever.

For O ! we .iand oa Jordan's strand, etc.

Hdigious ittiscdlani).
Pulpit of English Methodism,

The most popular preacher in the Wes
leyan Connexion to-day is Morley Pun- 
Sugx. We are able, through the favor of 
our English correspondent, to lay the follow
ing clever description of the man and his 
preaching before our readers ;

One oT the religious newspapers made a 
mistake in stating that Mr. Punshon first 
became known to the'world through the de
livery of » lecture upon John Banyan. This 
celebrated orator made his debut before a 
London audience, in connection with the 
Young Men's Christian Association, four or 
five years ago, in a lecture upon the “ Pro
phet of Horeb." A correspondent of a news
paper at that time wrote m a very interest
ing manner of the appearance of Mr. Puo- 
sbuo- before that most thrilling assemblage 
of the young men of London, at one of their 
Tuesday evening meetings. The writer 
spoke of the evening as being cold and wet, 
end altogether of a character which would 
induce most men to remain at home. But 
all upon a sudden he remembered that the 
man was a Methodist, and reflected that at 
any rate he should be kept warm in listen
ing to him. tie might come away both 
warmed and filled. This rigorous, inven
tive and impassionate orator moved Exeter 
Hall to repeated bursts of applause by the 
magnificent leciure of that evening. Men 
held their breath in wonderment—ladies wa
ved their handkerchiefs—and reporters start
ed Iroia their duty with unwonted amaze
ment, and forgot to take notes. All went 
aw»y tint nigbicbarmed with the man whom 
Î^Rxkaiism had chosen to become her repre- 
Wcn's Chr stinn AÉifcMMf 
time Mr. Punshon was eagerly followed in 
many pans ot the kingdom, and his fame 
almost established m the metropolis. The 
leciure had surprised and pleased every
body. It has been said ibat the conference 
authorities are detaining him in the provinces 
that lie may grow to the lull stature of the 
perfect preacher and oralor, and then come 
to London and take it by storm. Already 
the north has been apparently filled with his 
enthusiasm. So much is he courted and 
applauded, that Spurgeon most be content 
to share the honors of the manufacturing 
districts with this beautiful speaker

We judge Mr. Punshon to be about thirty- 
six years ot age. He is not tall of statrue, 
but has a broad breasr, and a deterimined 
manner. Oar modern orators have to rest 
satisfied with a lower standard of height, and 
what they desiderate in corporal conse
quence must te made up by extent of culti
vation or vigour of speech. Very few of 
our public speakers can boast of an impos
ing form of six fuel lour inches in longitude, 
which people can behold without the aid of 
spectacles or opera glasses, and tremble at. 
as it the gods were come down in the like
ness of giants. Altogether, this Methodist 
orator seems rough and ready in his outer 
man ; able to wield the sledge-hammer of 
Divine truth as well as cater with much 
and happy success to the refined fancies and 
polished taste of the first audienoas in the 
land, tie can gather roses and lilies, and 
hang them gracefully around the fair brow 
ot virtue and religion, while he can pluck 
the myrtles and weave it firmly about the 
forehead of iruih. He can whisper fondly 
into the ear of childhood, speak softly to the 
gentle heart of the maiden, and bind up the 
lacerated wounds of the strong man. He 
can sing a lullaby over the cradle of infancy 
end weep devoutly over the coach of old 
age. He worships reverently at the shrine 
ol beauty and gazes profoundly in the halo 
of classic grandeur—he treads softly in the 

• groves ol Arcadia, and standi proudly upon 
the brow of Olympus. To him flowers and 
thunderbolts are alike familiar; songs of 
happiness and sentences of earnest appeal 
are similarly suited. The chaplet of beauty 
and the wreath of majesty appear equally 
adapted to his ability.

He does not accustom himself to tell the 
tales of Scripture in precisely the same bu- 
mau language which has been employed by 
All persons for centuries past, hut transposes 
them into his own graphic strains ; and in 
this msnner throws the witchery of an in
spiring eloquence around the hearts of his 
auditory. In speaking of the birth of the 
Smoer in one of his sermons be painted in 
the SI I /wing manner that beautiful scene 
upon which the heavenly songsters desired 
to gxze :

•- The unwomed influx of strangers had 
crowded the little inn in the lowly city ol 
Bethlehem, ' one of the least amongst ibe 
thousands of Judah,' so that the outbuildings 
were isid under tribute 10 furnish shelter to 
late comers. In the stable of that mean hos
telry a young child was boro. There was 
nothing about bun to distinguish him from 
the ordinary off-priog of Jewish mothers ; 
but at the moment ol his birth a new song 
Irum angel harp, and voices rang ihrvugu 
•be piauiwot B «title beta and ravished ibe 
Waichiet Shepherd- with snatches ol celestial

dering peasants beheld a star of unusual 
brightness hovering over that obscure dwel- ' 
ling; and oy and bye the inn was thrown 
into confusion hy the arrival of a company 
ol foreigners from afar, swarthy and richly 
apareled, who brought costly gif.s and spices, 
which they preseoted to the new-born babe, 
and bowed the knee before him io homage 
as to a royal child. Rapidly the * glad tid
ings of great joy ' passed from lip to lip, un
til the whole ciiy was foil of it—scorned at 
by haughty Pharisees with sccffiand doubt- 
ings, hailed by devout gladness by the faith- 
rul few who waited for the consolation of 
Israel, agitating all classes of the people.
startling the vassal monarch on his throne_:
• Unto us is born in the city of David, a Sa
viour, which is Christ the Lord.’ •'

He is able, by the masterly power of 
sketching and painting which be possesses to 

^oose the feelings of the most apathetic, 
when he is dilating upon the truths of facts 
which have never lived as they ought to live 
before the people who throng our churches 
and chapels to listen to the message of the 
gospel. Somehow or other, preachers have 
acquired the habit of copying all their pic
tures from the one original. As Michael 
Angelo and Raphael are copied in their sa
cred paintings, so are the models which em
inent preachers of by-gone days supplied, 
imitated by our modern pulpit orators. 
Dwells there not in modern genius the pow
er of creating new pictures of the life of 
Christ, which, after all, have as much claim 
to vividness and faithfulness as those open 
which we have been looking since the dsys 
of the Fathers? Listen to Morley Punshon 
as he dwells upon the mighty proof which 
the Saviour’s life and influence supply to the 
divinity of his mission ;

"** Now, look at lhat individual in spite of 
all these disadvantages ; by the mere force 
of hie teaching and of his lile he gathers a 
multitude of followers, charms Ihe soldier 
from Ms standard ; strangest of all, charms 
the publican from the loved seat of custom ; 
and not only those who might be supposed 
to risk little by the venture, hot charms the 
physician from his practice, the scholarly 
student from the feet of his master, the ruler 
from his pride and luxury, the honorable 
councillor from the deliberation and the rank 
of the sanhedrim. The chief authorities 
get to hear about him, and they combine 
against him, bat his doctrine spreads. He 
is attainted as a traitor, bat bis name is held 
dearer than ever;' his death gratifies his re
lentless toes, hot his disciples rally and his 
cause holds on. His tomb is jealously 
guarded, and is hermetically sealed, but it is 
somehow found empty notwithstanding. He 
shows bun sell alive by many infallible 
proofs ; he soars op after forty days from the 
crest of a mountain, and has established an 
empire io the hearts of thousands upon thou
sands, which promises to be co-extensive 
with the world, and to be permanent as 
time. And you ask me to believe that all 
this can be accomplished by the unaided re
sources of a mere man like ourselves. Were 
not lhat a mystery, of all other mysteries, 
greaier and more surprising far ?”

Mr. Punsuon’s voice would not of ilsell 
compel men to listen to him. His voice is 
not bis fortune. It can become thrilling and 
eoeê'mèn erf7account of their vofess : they 
are so rich and musical. Tuere is certainly 
an enthusiasm about Mr. Punshon’s man
ner which would charm any audience, even 
of South Sea Islanders, who could not un
derstand him—an enthusiasm, and some
times a skilful managemeot of voice, which 
must pass through the most sordid nature» 
like an electric shock. We have a principle 
of our own in judging of orators, whether ol 
ihe platform or the pulpit. A real orator is 
always able to interest and impress an audi
ence who do not undersiand his language. 
Rhetoric may charm or logic may convince ; 
hut apart from rhetoric and logic, the orator 
can move whole masses of people by his 
simple speaking. The composition may be 
detective, Ihe reasoning illogical, the iliustra- 
tratioos tame, and the style uncultivated ; 
but if the oratorw is good, the unknown 
tongue will thrill through the heart and stir 
up all the sensibilities of Ihe soul. When 
Gavazzi used to speak in the Princess’ Con
cert Room in the West End, Englishmen 
wbo knew no Italian went and listened with 
unbounded embusiam to those powerful ora
tions. When Henry Vincent spoke at a 
meeting of the Peace Congress ut Paris, at 
which Frenchmen were present, they caoght 
the enthusiasm of his style, and joined most 
heartily with his fellow countrymen io the 
applause which greeted him. Oratory is a 
child of the soul, and speaks in the tones 
and modulations of the voice, laughs or 
frowne in the muscles of the taee, and otters 
a language through the movement* ol the 
entire body. William Johnson Fox can 
hold an assembly in bis grasp by the mag- 
uficent language ol his lipe, assisted only by 
the quiet wave of bis sceptral hand. Send 
Punshon to the Freoch Protestent Cboreb 
in London and the audience there will lis. 
ten with rapt attention to his eloquence.

Tbe preacher touched a sympathetic 
chord ol the human heart when he said 
these burning words, which gain an unlimit
ed power over the feelings when they are 
echoed in consonance with the enkindling 
bursts of his impesstooed manner :

“ The entire humanity of the Saviour has 
been attended by abundant authentication. 
In every legitimate sense of the word, he 
wse a man with men. He did not t ke our 
siulul nature upon him, but, thaok God, tbai 
is only a separable accident ol humanity ; it 
came in afier tbe creation, and it shall go 
out before tbe end ; bet, in every légitima-e 
sense of tbe word, be was e man with men. 
He was born helpless as other children are 
born ; his early years were spent in tbe 
bouse of bis reputed father ; be worked at 
his handicraft lor bread ; be grew in wis
dom and siattre as other children grow, end 
not io a moment, but, by the stow process of 
years, det eloped into ibe maturity of man. 
When, in his public ministry, be went out 
among his fellows, be was one with them, 
sus-aming mutual relationships of depen
dence and of help. Hu was no sell-elected 
reformer ; he was no turbulent infiemcr ol 
uoboly passions. Faulty as was the govero- 
utsot under which be lived, be was a loyal 
subject, paid tbe tribute money without 
murmuring, and submitted himseii to every 
ordinance of man. He was no dark ascetic, 
nor liurter ol the feeling heart ; he was a 
Uro.ber of the muluiude», mingling in all 
the grief and all the cheerfulness ol hie.— 
li men invited Me to tittir houses, ke «eat,

and he sat down at their board* to banquet. 
He graced their marriage festival* With hi* 
presence, and turned for them tbeir water 
into wine ; and be mingled hi* tear* with 
tbeir* when the light uf their homes wa* 
quenched, and when some loved one was 
eoddenly withdrawn. Hi* care for tho»e 
who trusted bim ceased not with his own 
danger, for having loved his own, be loved 
them to the end. • • * •

“ Doe* human nature weep unbidden 
tear* ? Pity wrung them from him a* he 
gazed upon tbe ill-fated and lost Jerusalem ; 
and sorrow wrung them from him at the 
grave where L izaru* lay. Doe* human 
nature shrink, and crouch, and fear in the 
prospect of impending trial, and pray, as it 
seea the cloud gather and darken, that the 
dreaded pangs may be spared ? In the days 
cf hie flrsh be poured out his supplications 
with strong crying* and tears. Is human 
nature called to die amid sharp agony of 
fL*h or spirit ? It loomed upon him iottnee 
and unutterable amid tbe awful darkness ol 
Getbaemaoe. He was the man Christ Jesus. 
Come, ye seekers after the sublime, behold 
this Divine man ; marred enough by sorrow, 
but not all by sin ; decorated with every 
grace; disfigured by no blemish of mortali
ty ; scattering warmth and light into the 
homes ol men, with not an act that you can 
trace up to selfishness, and with not a word 
that you can brand as insincere ; with hi* 
whole life of kindness, and with his death 
an expiation—behold the Divine man !— 
Talk of the dignity of human nature, it is 
there, and you can find it nowhere io the 
universe beside. The boast of heraldry, the 
pomp of power, the skill to make the can
vass speak, tbe marble breathe, ot to play 
upon human hearts as upon a harp of many 
tunes ; the mad ambition that conld climb 
to fame up elopes where the trampled lie, 
and when the red rain drops from many a 
heart—what are their claims to dignity ?— 
Hush, ye competitors for greatness, and lei 
him npeek alone ; erase meaner names from 
fame's tablets, and chronicle this name in
stead ; enshrine it in your loving hearts, 
those of you who trust in his atonement, 
and who come by bis mtdiation to God ; 
grave it there deeper than all other names 
of home or friend—the man Christ Jeans.”

We can scarcely conceive of any audience 
which would not melt under tbe masterly 
treatment with which he deala with the ap
peal» of tbe cross of Christ. It comes, not 
” stealing o’er ” tbe sense», bat taking tbe 
whole soul by stotm. It rouses every pas
sion, touches every emotion, awakens every 
sympathy, and enkindles every leeling of 
tbe human heart. It is enough to make 
marble respond, and stones speak.

“ Here, then, behold the accepted sin-of
fering, a willing victim, in the nature that 
had sinned, yet free from taint, free from 
obligation, man’s eternal Saviour, God’e 
incarnate Son. Follow him a* he passes 
into tbe shadow of his passion. Close upon 
the agony of Geibsemane came bis arrest 
by the treachery of one whom he had trust
ed ! patiently he endures the ribaldry and 
the insults in the dishonored Judgment Hall 
of Pilate ; weary he tread* the stern and 
rugged path on the way to Calvary, bearing
bis own crow i anj now it*» “ ” "*•— .wsMt gather about the hill of sut-
lering and of shame, and the nails are fas
tened in the quivering flesh, and, in agony 
and turiure, ebb* hi* pure life away I Tbe 
last ministering angel leaves him, for he 
must tread this wine-press of life alone ; 
and oh, mystery of mysteries, the Father 
bides his Irom tbe Beloved, aod darkness 
deepens on the sky. A cry bursts through 
the gloom—«harp, shrill, piercing—and all 
is silent. “ It is finished !" The darkness 
that had climbed up suddenly to the throne 
ol noon, as suddenly disperses; Ihe multi
tude that are gathered round the hill ol 
shame separate to their several homes, talk
ing earnestly upon tbe event! which they 
had witnessed. The moon rises a* calmly 
un high aa if the sqn bad not set upon a 
scene uf blood. But ob, what a change 
those lew hours had wrought in the fortunes 
ol the world ! Christ had died, the just for 
-.fie unjust, that he might bring us to God. 
Go, tell it to that despairing sinner, that 
man, I mean, who has a cord around bis 
neck and a pistol at his throat, wbo is just 
about to seek escape Irom the horrors of a 
troubled conscience io tbe dread alternative 
of sell-murder. Go to him ; be quick ; tell 
him be need not die, for Christ has d.ed— 
has died to bear bia sins away. Proclaim 
salvation everywhere for wretched, dying 
men ; sound it out from the summit ol that 
hill-side cf Calvary, and let the sister hills 
echo it, till louod the earth is heard the 
rapturous hosannah—Salvation ! Go with 
it to the wretched, miserable, poor, blind, 
and naked. It is jual the thing they need. 
Salvation ! Ring it oat from every avenue 
of thia vast metropolis of tbe world! It 
shall wake the slumbering dost, and roose 
the coffined dead ! Salvation 1 Take it into 
yonr own hearts ; be sure of that, and then 
let us bear yonr experience. ‘There is 
therefore, now no condemnation to them 
who are in Christ Jeans, wbo walk not after 
the flesh, but after the spirit.’ ’’

There is a rapidity about Mr. Punshon s 
oratory, whieb with his style, manner, and 
voice, appears to us to add considerably to 
his power. Like Robert Hall said of him
self, what he loeee in power, be gains in ve
locity. Tbe artillery may send death and 
destruction wherever it directs its murder
ous volume ot fire, but tbe rapid «hot of the 
musket, following with unintermittiog celer
ity, may do more damage. You a* not so 
much overpowered by ooe tremendous burst 
of Mr. Punshon’s eloquence as subdued, and 
thoroughly unmanned by the rapidity and 
ease with which be awelia into a tornado 
of sweeping oratory.

We trust lhat tbe versatile powers of 
ihi* good and eloquent man may be tbe 
mean» uf “ turning many to righteousness, 
that he may shine in the firmament for ever 
and ever."

Methodism wears no blosh of modes'y 
upon her cheeks when she claims tbe honor 
ol Laving given to tbe Church ol Christ 
many a “ longue of fire ;” and leek not too 
proud in rejoicing that her pulpit eloquence 
has been so much enebanetd aod enriched 
by the tarnestneas, felicity and brilliancy 
which abound in the sermon* of Morley 
Punshon.—Pittsburg Christian Advocate.

The Spiritual Telegraph.
The Rev. J. N. Murdock, D D, preach

ed lor the Pierrepont street (Brooklyn) con
gregation last Sunday, from Luke xv. 7, on 
‘ The Joy ol Angel* over Repenting Sin
ners," and made tbe following striking aod 
beautiful u»e of the event of our time»:

This subject suggests to us bow close is 
the connection between earth and heaven. 
It was a leading purpose of God, in the 
great work ol Redemption, to gather in 
one all things io Christ, both which are io 
heaven, and which are io earth." Tbe 
eorely-suicken, often-erring church below, 
belongs to the same spiritual communion 
with the glorious Church in heaven.

“ On» I.mil / we dwel la him, 
une timruh sMsb. bewesth;

Though now divided by tee lueem,
Tbe n»m w stream of deeth."

We have been accustomed to point 
with admiration to those mysterious wires 
which bind the different sections of our con
tinent in such intimate magnetic union, that 
ite widest extremes are moved at the same 
instant with a common impulse. And tbe 
thoughts of men io both hemispheres are 
full to-d»y of that great marvel of the age, 
which makes an era in the social and moral 
hiatroy of mankind. At first a Dream, 
grand, gorgeous, bewildering, • theme of 
speculation rather than an object of expec- 
lat.on; then a Hope, noble, inspiring, yet 
distant, an attainment of some happier age 
far remote ; then a Project, challenging tbe 
respect of men more from the boldness ol 
its conception and the grandeur o< ite ends, 
than from any visible prospect of its accom
plishment ; then a Failure, covered with 
the shadow of successive disappointments, 
and only redeemed from the reproach of 
folly by the perseverance with which it waa 
followed, and the -difficulties attending its 
execution : but now a Fact, undisputed, pal
pable, and recognized in the mutual rejoic
ings of mighty nations, kindred now by a 
new tie. Visionary aa it seemed in expec
tation, the thing is a reality to-day. The 
magnetic cord stretches across tbe waste ol 
the Atlantic, causing its depths to quicken 
and flash and glow with human thought, 
while the lands washed by its waters on 
either aide are thrilling with tbe pulse and 
throb ol its mighty vibration*. Honor to 
the man wbo conceived, prosecuted, and 
finally accomplished this stupendous work ! 
Long may that cable rest in iti ocean bed. 
far lieneath the storm and commotion of 
the upper surface, a symbol, and bond, and 
pledge of the good-will and enduring amity 
of the nations which so cordially united 
in brniging the great event to jiass. It 
seems hardly possible to overrate the atu- 
pendousoess of tbe work itself, or the com
mercial, social and moral results which are 
to flow from if.

But what is Ibis union of States and 
Hemispheres, when compared with the con
nection between earth and heaven ? The 
dream of the Patriarch at Beth-el, and the 
vision of Elisha’s servant in Doiban, are 
simple realities. There is a highwny be 
tween earth and heaven—God at one ex
treme and man at tbe other—on which the 
angels are passing and repasaing. The in
visible hosts ol God encamp around his 
saints. All heaven rejoices at the new 
birth of the soul, and watches over it so 
long as it is imprisoned in clay and environ
ed with sin. Wherever the man of God 
pines in sickness or want, the rustling of 
angel wings is around bim, end the whis
pering of angel voices is in his ear; and 
when he falls under the hand of the great 
D,-»troyer, angels bear bim away to rest in 
Abraham’s bosom. The frail child of sor
row and sin may send his wish, his thought, 
his complaint direct to heaven, with more 
than electric speed, and receive an imme
diate answer fiom an ever attentive Father. 
Nsy, be may go to God in prayer, and God 
will come to hint at his call, sitting down by 
the couch of his pain, and dwelling in the 
bouse of his sorrow. So near is earth to 
heaven, so blessed and vital is the onion be
tween the glorified above, and th« toiling, 
struggling, weeping hosts below.—Examiner.

I systematized it so that they have divided it 
! into five \inds : alms of cattle, money, grain, 
i fruit, and wares, and each of the faithful is 
i obliged by law to be liberal in the bestow- 
: ment ol" these alms.

The faithful, who receive tbe doctrines of 
the Koran and practice tbe respective duties 

j enjoined, are laid peacefully in their graves 
by angels, where tbeir flesh reposes in peace
ful quiet, perfumed by the air of Paradise 
until tbe resurrection, when the angel Isra- 
fil will blow the blast of consternation, 
and that will be so terrific that all nature 
will dissolve before it ; then comes tbe bla.l 
of examination, and then after forty yerrs 
the blast of resurrection ; at that blast 
earth’s millions will be resurrected, and soul 

! and body reunited. The saved are th-m 
i led to a bridge as long as the earth, attenu
ated as the spider's web, over which they 
are obliged to pass in tbe twinkling of an 
eye, and from the other end pass into Pari- 
diae, where they live amidst the glow of 
jaspers and amethysts, feasting to frniliun 
on the most delicious viands, and imbibing 
tbe fragrant wines of heaven ; all of which 
are carried ofl in odoriferous perspiration, 
leaving the appetite as vigorous as ever.— 
Exchange.

PtmiAPS no mao regrets any hardships 
be Dae ever endured, wbco be ia once com
pletely delivered from Mem.

The Practical Duties of Moham
medanism.

The first great article of practice by tbe 
faithful Mohammedan is prayer. On that 
famous night-journey made by Mohammed, 
on the beast Alborak, (a something between 
a mule aod an ass,) in tbe fourth or emer
ald heaven he found Motes, tbe Jewi»h 
lawgiver ; and in conversation with bim 
about his mission as a prophet, he informed 
Mose* that it should be established as a role 
for true believers that they “ ehould pray 
fifty times a day.” Moses, having a felt re
collection of the stiff-oeckednee* of the 
Jews, a* manifested when he waa their lead
er through the wildemeas,soppoaed that their 
Arabic cousin* were not much les* stubborn 
and preverse, and be responded to Moham
med, “ You will never succeed. I tried, 
but could never get them to do it- You 
must go back to the throne and gel permis
sion to deduct.” Accordingly permission 
was obtained to deduct ten times ; to this 
Moses still objected : “ They will never do 
it.” Again ten times were deducted, and 
again Mosee objected ; and so deducting end 
objecting went on onlil Mohammed bad got
ten the number reduced to five. Still 
Mosee objected ; but Mohammed tells us, 
** be was ashamed to return again, and went 
away and prayed for Moses." So that io 
tbe discipline lor the faithful it is appointed 
lhat they «hall pray five times ■ day : first, 
before sunrise ; secondly, at noonday ; third, 
in the middle of the afternoon ; fourth, at 
sunset; and fifthly, an boor and a half 
alter night sets in. As the bell chimes the 
hour, the cry of the Muezzin is heard ring
ing loud and clear from every minaret that 
adorns the countless mosques, “God is 
great I God is great ! There is no God bat 
God, and Mohammed ia bis prophet. Come 
to p.a/ers! Come to prayers!" and in
stantly the Mohammedan ia prostrate to the 
dust with his lace toward* Mecca. At sun- 
riaing it is, in many parti of the country, 
the eus,out for the Muezzin to add : “ Pray
er is better than sleep! prayer is better 
than sleep!" a sentiment to which tbe Chris
tian can heartily subscribe.

Another duty k that of charity. Prayer, 
they tell os, brings a man half-way to God ; 
lasting, to the door ol bis palace ; but by 
alms be opens the door end en-ers iu.—- 
Hence, ia the K .ran, there k scarcely a 
duty more strictly enjoined than alms-gtv- 
tag. In accomplishing this daty they hare

Papist Norses,
A New York correspondent of one of tbe 

Boston papers, g ves tbe following as the 
manner in which the “careful nurses witu 
good recommendations ” take care of those 
entrusted to tbeir charge. We recommend 
it to tbe attention of those of our readeas who 
are in tbe habit allowing their children to 
be taken care of by these emissaries ol the 
Romish tyrant. “ Yestiaday,as I was passing 
up Twenty-third street, I hesrd the organ 
in the new Catholic church near tbe Seventh 
avenue. I stepped in to see the new struc
ture. While there, a girl came in wiih two 
children. Her dress and theirs told quite 
plainly that she was a servant, aod that tbe 
mother of these little girls had sect 
them out for S morning walk. As the 
little children came in they seemed frighten
ed at the sight, evidently to them one not 
accustomed. The maid stopped before the 
big oyster shell that holds the water into 
which the fingers of all comers are thrust. 
She crossad herself, and then compelled the 
children to dip their fingers in and do the 
same. It was with great reluctance that the 
Ittle one» did it. But the maid compelled 
them to do it, and guided their hands to the 
head, tbe shoulders, and other parts of the 
body where tbe Catholic think it her duty 
to place Ibe moisture ; and thia done, the 
children were thrust into a pew filled with 
servant girls, and were compelled to remain 
in the heated and foul atmosphere. And 
this was the morning walk the little ones 
were compelled to take, aod this is the train
ing received at the bauds of those to whom 
the care of such children were committed. 
I saw other children in the house who evi
dently were there under the same compul
sion, of which ibe pareoie are kept in bliss
ful ignorance, congratulating themselves on 
the treasure they have got in Bridget, and 
what noble walks up to Madison Square the 
children take each morning."—Exchange.

A Shining Church.
A church may be ma le up of men of 

wealth, men ol intellect, men of power, 
high-born men, and men ol rank and fash
ion ; and being so composed, may be, in a 
wotldiy sense, a very strong church. There 
are many things such a church can do : It 
can launch ships and endow seminaries ; it 
can maintain an imposing array of forms 
and rehg'ous activities ; it can build splen
did temples, can rear a magnificent pile, and 
adorn us front wiih sculptures ; can lay 
stone upon stone, and heap ornament upon 
ornament, till the costliness ot tbe minis
trations at Ike altar shall keep any poor 
man irom entering the portal. But, my 
brethren, 1 will tell you one thing it cannot 
do—it cannot shine, it may glitter and 
blaze like an iceberg in the sun ; of all that 
is formal and material in Christianity it may 
make l splendid manifestation, but it esn- 

1 not shine. It may tarn almost everything 
into gold at its touch, but it can’t tooch tbe 
heart. It may lift up its marble front, and 
pile tower upon lower, mountain upon 
mountain ; but it cannot touch the moun
tains and they shall smoke ; it cannot con
quer souk for Christ ; it cannot awake the 
sympathies of faith and love; it cannot do 
Christ’s work in man’s conversion. It ia 
dark in itself and cannot diffuse light. It 
is cold at heart, and has no overflowing and 
subduing influences to pour upon tbe lost — 
And with all its strength that church is 
weak, and for Christ’s peculiar work, worth
ies*.—Dr. Olin.

Devotion H3lps the Intellect.
All knowledge relrtes more or less direct

ly to the character aod works of God. All 
the sciences are developments of hi; attri
butes. Astronomy, mathematics, natural 
and mental philosophy, Arc., are hut to 
many ways iu which the laws of God's 
great empire are made known to us. The 
child at school, learning tbe simplest com
bination of numbers, and the philosopher 
who soars to tbe sublimest height ol science, 
are alike conversan. with the works of Go<l. 
The intellect of the one may be to the other 
us ball a dozen rays to the full beams of the 
sun ; hot yet, it is what God is, or what God 
has done, that occupies the attention ol both.

Now, as it is God's works that occupy in
tellectual powers, so it is most reasonable to 
suppose that those who come to the study 
ol these works, or, in other words, engage 
in any intellectual pursuits, if they bring a 
right state of heart towards God, will enjoy 
peculiar advantages for success. Tbe mind, 
being in happy harmony with him, will 
move with vigor and power. A cheering 
sense ot His favor will animate it. Each 
intellectual attainment is a new discovery of 
a Being chosen already as ihe heart’s su
preme good ; it is the perception of some 
new and lovely leature in me lace ol a 
Iriend. ** Blessed are the pure to heart, for 
they shall see God." Mental as well as 
taotal vision k pu,.tied by education.

Life’s Trials.
“ Submission,” said my father, “ is a very 

different thing from insensibility. It oev-r 
wa« intended, Grace, lhat trials should be 
nnfelt, for then their end would be ooattam- 
ed. * No trial for the present seemeth joy
ous, but grievous ;’ and pain, sickness, pov
erty, are in themselves evils. Yet, if we 
are 1 walking in the way ol God’s command- 
ments,’ we need fear nothing that shall meet 
u», not even the passing pain, for with it 
God may give such views of tbe ‘ rest that 
remaineih,’ that all intervening labour and 
weariness shall seem bu: as a sweet prepar
ation."

“ One must have strong faith for that,” 
said Mrs. Ho tard, with a hall sigh.

•* Yes, and strong love. Do yon remem
ber the account given of a lady wbo, when 
she was about to submit to a dreadful oper
ation, gave to one of the physicians the last 
letter wntch bad come from her husband, 
asking him io hold it before her ? and wv.b 
her eyes fixed upon the open page aod love 
traced characters, she sat unmurmuring, un- 
tainting, through the whole "

“ So let a man keep eye and heart fixed 
upon tbe words of Ctirist, * As my Father 
bath loved me, so have I loved you,’ and, 
• Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the 
end ol the world ;’ and they will gild even 
tbe deepest sorrow, bow much more such 
trifles as beset us."—Miss Wether ML

A Litte Boy’s Question.—A little 
boy, on hi» dea.h bed, urgiog ms lather to 
repentance, said: “Father l am goiog lo 
heaven ; what shall 1 tell Jesus ia the rea
son why you won t love biui t" Before the 
weeping lather could answer, the cuild bad 
laden aakep in Jesus.

Unwritten Poetry.
Far down in tbe depths of the human 

heart, there U a fountain of pure and hallow 
ed leeling, from which, at times, swe Is up a 
tide ol emottoos that words are too powerless 
express—which the soul alone can appreciate. 
Full many heeris overflowing with sublime 
though'» and holy imagings, need but the 
-- pen of fire ” to hold enraptured thousands 
iu its spell. The " thoughts that breathe ” 
are there, but not tbe “ words lhat burn.” 
Nature’s own inspiration fills the heart with 
emotions too deep for utterance, and wiih 
the poetry of the heart, lies forever conceal
ed in its own mysterious shrine.

Unwritten poetry ! It is stamped upon 
the broad blue sky ; it twinkles in every 
•tar. It mingle» in tbe ocean’s surge, and 
glitters in the dew drop lhat geins the lily'a 
bell. It glows in the gorgeon* colors ol tbe 
West at the decline of day, and rests io the 
blackened crest of the gathering -form clood. 
It is on the mountain's height and in the 
cataract's roar—in ihe towering oek, aod in 
the tiny flower. Where we can find the 
band of God, there beauty finds jher dwell
ing place.

Devotion to Duty.
He whose heart is, through grace, right 

in the eight ol tbe Lord, has great simplicity 
in his plan of life. “ '1 his one thing 1 do," 
is bis daily language, and that ooe thing ia 
the will of God. .

This principle of action is the noblest one 
that man can adopt, h makes him a labor
er with God in ihe accomplishing of objects 
of surpassing mngmtode.

Tbe highest exertions of mind have been 
called forih by ibis principle. Tbe most 
magnificent results in the most important 
department of elf irt, have sprung Irom the 
principle of duly. The greatest achieve
ments in statesmanship have not ken made 
by those wbo sought tbe glory ol states
men.—The most precious contributions to 
literature and philosophy have not been 
made by tltusu who lived for fame.

Since then, the principle of duty is fitted 
for every position and relation ol I'fe, it is 
not strange that the Scriptures insist on 
“ this one thing.” When every member of 
the church shall have a single eye to this 
one thing, giving all bis energies to ite per
formance, while trusting in Christ alone for 
salvation, then will the church arise and 
»bme; then will the glory of God fill the 
whole earth.—Chr. Obier ter.

The Bible in Turkey.
Letter f'om Missi/naries in Turkey, to the 

Secretary of the American itibL 
Society.

Constantinople, June lltb, 1858 
Dear 5ir:—We are appointed by the 

Missionaries of the American Board, now 
in session at tbeir annual meeting to write 
you in tbeir behalf. This duty we perform 
with the greatest cheerfulness ; for are w>b 
to bear testimeoy lo your liberality, and to 
the precioosoes» aod greatness of the work 
which you are prosecuting in this country.

The organization of Bible societies was 
one replete wnh utility : they constituted a 
new era in religious history—the era of 
unanimity. They afford a rallying point 
for the piety of the age, an unsuspicious 
medium ol communication between Chris
tians ol all denominations and countries ; a 
centre of union and co-operation in the pro
motion uf a common cause, which has done 
much to allay the heats, and soften the 
asperities of discordant sentiment. They 
are, too, accelerating that period when the 
truth shall become victorious on the earth.

Through tbe instrumentality of the 
American and British and Foreign Bible 
Societies, the pure light ol Revelation has 
for many years been shining amid the dark
ness ol b.gotry and superstition in this coun
try, and gradually expelling them. Tbe con
trast of truth and error, ol «acred mysteries 
and preposterous fiction, are more and 1nore 
deeply and extensively felt From your 
plan of opening the Sacred Scriptures to all 
classes of people in this land, what incalcul
able benefits have resulted, and are yet to 
result I How much is it doing to raise the 
standard of morals ; to expand the public 
mind, to excite a spirit ol enquiry, incon
ceivably to enlarge the sphere of intellec
tual vision, and above all to impart that 
knowledge of the true God, and Jesua 
Christ, which is eternal life.

We regard tbe Iritods of tbe B.Me So- 
ciety as the warmest supporters of tbe mis
sionary enterprise, and the holy flume by 
which they are animated expands in all 
directions, stimulating them at once to Ihe 
most ac ive exertions in tbe distribution of 
the Scriptures at home, and I or tbe support

We most cordially thank you for what 
voa have done, and lor what )ou are m w 
iio'ng for this country. You are aware lhat 
Mr. Goodell has revised the Armeno-Tuik- 
ish New Testament and Psalm*, and tl , y 

( hare been published. He has also revised ihe 
Old Testament, as for as the tenth chapter 
of Deuteronomy, which has ako been print
ed.

Tbe Armeno-Tutkish Reference New 
Testament, 12 mo., has been primed as lar 
as Titus.

Tbe Armeno-Koordkh Gospels have 
been published. Portions of the Scnp- 

l tores have been ako published in Bulgn- 
. rian. and it is highly important that rhe m- 
I tire Word of God to that language ehould he 
prepared as soon as possible.

Du not regard us as unreasonable, if the 
mere you do for us the more we ask, re
membering lhat the diffusion of the Bible 

- creates a demand lor the Bible.
INCREASING DEMAND FOR THE BIBLE.
At present, the Kh!e, the Bible is the 

great demand. Orders are constantly com
ing np hither for hook», especially the 
Bible. Letters are received stating that a 
new edition of the B hie sent was a favor
ite, and they are all disposed of : send it 
mote. This demand comes Irom all the 
nationalities, and people ol every rank b-- 
longing to them. In this city the Mussul
man official of high standing reads the 
Bible, and discusses its contents with 
the despised Protest ml Armenian from 
Moosh. His learned attache, indignant 
at hi* master'* condescension, opposes ami 
browbeats this infidel Rayah, sure ol ob
taining his Excellency's sympathy ; but 
no, again and again is he compelled lo lis
ten lo the words of life from the same 
source. A glimmer of light enters bis 
derk mind ; he wjsbe* for more ; he seek* 
to be conducted to the Proies tant chapel, 
he listens lo the veteran missionary, as he 
proclaims io bis peculiarly vivacious, point
ed, and touching style, the truth a* it is m 
Jesus. Tbe Bid* containing these new 
aod wondartul things he must have before 
he leaves that chapel. Ho obtains it, and 
goes on hi* way rejoicing in bis treasure.

The Turkish Effmdi k not aahamrd to 
spend hours in the streets of the capital in 
listening lo tbe poor colporteur, as he proves 
the truth of tbe B.ble, ami Ihe falsity of ihe 
Koran, giving a cordial assent to the validi
ty of bis reasoning.

The Turkkh woman fears not openly to 
sock and purchase tbe book about Jeaus 
Christ.

Hundreds of Turks are reading the Scrip
tures io varions parta of the country.

To the Protestant Arror-nian the Bible ia 
tbe pearl of great price, the one .thing need 
fui, the food and solace of bia spirit, the 
weapon ol bk warfare, with which he con
quers all his foes.

The Armenians of the old church are ex
tensively enquiring. “ Wherefore do we 
spend our money for that which ia not 
bread ? Feed u* no longer with husk* ; we 
must have the bread of life.” Ana their 
spiritual guide*, in many instances, dare not 
any longer keep it from them, knowing, if 
they do, they will go where they can find it.

The light of life enters a dwrk city ; the 
lovera of darkness take the alarm, call their 
commander-in-chief in the works of dark
ness lo extinguish the light. Promptly lie 
obeys the summons, and commences l.ia 
operations by hurling hia mo-t envenomed 
arrow* against all those who have ventured 
to aay, “ Come end let ue walk in the light 
of the Lord.” But lo, what his dismay 

hen those he relied upon as hi* obedient 
and faithful subjects, withstand him to his 
face ? Russia, with her iron intolerance 
aod spirit of incessant vigilance, is not able 
to prevent her Armenian subjects from in
troducing ft# their own use, into the remote 
province of Georgia, hundred* of Bib es, 
purchased at oor book depot io this city— 
The Greek, with all bis pride and duplicity, 
i* willing to receive ihe Book of Divine 
Wisdom.

The Bulgarians, rather than remain with- 
out tbk invaluable treasure, pay to tbe sel
fish speculator four time* its fixed price.

Even the poor Jew ia zealous for the Old 
Tesiameot, though th • vail u still upon hi* 
heart when Mosee k read

Tbe desire for the Sscred Scripture* i* 
truly wonderful, and a most encouraging 
fact. But the lime is rapidly approaching 
when the cal! for the Ilo’y Volume will ha 
for louder. Tbe Spirit of God has long 
been hovering over the whole field, g-mly 
moving opon every class of mind, and lead
ing to such demands upon your Society t 
but a new era, we trust, i* about to com
mence, when the Lord—tbe Spirit—will 
magnify hie word above all his name ; when 
tbe simple, * thus with Ibe Lord,” will ar- 
rest and engage the attention ; when the 
*aying of roan, let him he Sheik el Idem, 
B sbop, Patriarch, or Pope, will take thetr 
proper place, aod be esteemed nothing more 
than tbe words of the shining insects of 
fame, while the word» of the blessed and 
only Potentate will be regarded of infinite 
moment, aa the words of eternal life, and 
they will be sought for as silver, aod search
ed for as for hid treasure.

Then must these various nationalities con
tinue to look, however great and numerous 
their demand, to the great Bible Societies, 
from which are to flow rivers of living 
water, broader and deeper than have yet 
been witnessed, to fertilize and bless the 
whole world, making it like the garden of 
the Lord.

In view of this great work in which you 
are engaged, aod the importance of doing 
everything in y oor power to advance it, you 
have done well to send out an Agent, the 
Rev. I. G. Bliss, wbo we know will concen
trate all his energ:es to promote the interests 
of your Society, and tbe object it ha* in 
view. We welcome bim to this field of 
action, and we shall rejoice to co-operate 
with him, to the extent ot our ability, m the 
prosecution of bU labors. In behalf of the 
Mission. Your brethren in Christ.

J. Peabody,
W. Goodell,
G. A. Pollabd.

A* Arabian Proverb —By six causes 
s fool may be known : ang-.r wiibout cau*e, 
speech without profit, change without mo
tive, inquiry wiibout an object, putting trust 
io e stranger, and Wanting capacity to dis
tinguish between friend aod foe.


