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Rel Hliscellan,
ears ! the Fleeting Years!
BY B. C. LEECH. :
The old year has just gone to its silent grave,
Iis cyele is filled at last ;
Time bath borne it slong on its onward wave}
i And pumbered It with tbe past ;
Nor did it come and go for naught,
With many a blessicg it bath been fraught
And mapy the lesson which it hath taught.

The

But » greeting we bring to the new born year:
To the bright new year, all hail !
May it bring to us health and wealth, good
cheer,
Ard may peace o'er the esrth prevail.
Gild ue, O time ! with a gevisl ray,
May the ew year bring us a brighter day,
g5 For otill richer blessings we bumbly pray

Tbe yearr, the years! O the fleeting years!
O bow quick'y they roll away;,
How short, how brief doth each one sppear,
When replete, they but seem a day.
@; Improve the moments as on they roll,
E'en this new year may be thy goal,
And unto thy Maker return thy soul.

“Touch us gently, Time !” as adown we glide
Ot thy ever rolling, onward tide,
And bear each frail bark o'er thy current wide,
,And e barbor safe at last provide
Io that beautiful land beyond the sky,
A rest in yon brighter world on bigh,
Where our harps with the rsnsomed ones
shall _vie.

Kind Father! whatever may be tby will,
Be thou our trust, our strength, and stay,
As through the past, so be to us still
A light to cheer us on our way.
Be with us, Lord, till our'work is done,
And when at last our sacds bave rup,
Masy we of Christ's be counted one.

Christianity and Infidelity.

BY J. FONTAINE.
The reader of “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin” will, per-
baps, remember & conversation between St. Clair
and Uncle Tom, & short time after the death of
little Eva, in which Bt. Clair tells him he sball
soon be free, and adds, ** You wili leave me
then, Tom.” “ No, Massa, I will never leave
you as long as you-are in trouble.” *“ Aslong
as 1 sm in trouble!” said St Clair, looking
sadly out of the window, * and when will my
trouble be over?” ** When Mbssea shail be-
come a Cbristian,” said Tom. Poor, black
slave, the immediste oracle of the Eternal God,
the tongues of prophets and spostles could bave
told no more. [For these six little words are the
8ix stages to petfection, containing within them-
selves the sublimest moxims of every master,
the purest morals of every civilization, and the
philosophy of every age. Yes, indeed, it sur-
passes philosopby. For, after all, what is there
in pbiloscphy when compared with the besven
taught ecience of the gospel ? Thbe one con-
fines man exclusively to the globe on which he
lives, s mere atem thrown upon the limitless
ocean of immensity ; and in the eyes of superior
beings, as it paces along the Lighway of its orbit,
moving with a certain regularity of motion, snd
continually changing its position in relation to
the glittering glories that surround it, sppears of
as little significance as a floating speck of pe-
rishable dust within the star-spangled concave of
creation ; and on this little stage its grandest
operstions sre performed, and all the proudest
exhibitions of its glory are displayed. And
with what results ? Csn all the combinations of
its greatest triumphs elevate the mind of man
above the earth that feeds him, or the creatures
tbat minister to his plessures or bis wants P Can
they add the slightest amendment to the sim-
plest law of nature, or sffect the existing con-
dition of things s steeple’s beight beyond the
earth P

And this orb, the constsat scene of perpetual

change snd periodicsl decay, is the bisthplace of
science, tte home of philosopby, the deity of
Roussesu, and the\Paradise of Voltaire.
" Q Voltaire, thou brillisat but misguided cbild
of getifiia | thou dark-winged angel of mldch
ty ; is this the entire of the inheritance which
you bave left us ? )

O tell me, Cbristisn soul, when you are lyiog
weak and belpless on the bed of death, when
your eyes are about to close forever on the con-
templation of all sublunary things, when your
whole frame is painfully agitated, and the stately
temple of your body is falling into ruins, when
the besrt can po longer respond to tbe call of
beppiness, end the soul, like 8 wreck smoog tho
billows, is struggling in the last agonies of dis-
solution. O tell me, of what avail shall this
inberitance be to you thea ?

None ! none! mone! Of no avail.

Well, we have examined Voltaire’s philoso-
phy, and we find that it leads to nothing. .Wh.(
a picture for the contemplation of the children
of misfortune, peoury and want ; for the weary,
toiling wretch, upon whoee ht.)nut, swarthy
brow the sweat of labor pever dries between the
cradle and the grave—does be, after all bis trou-
ble, receive nothing for bis rewsad? Thiskind
of sn end of all, might do for the rich maa of
fine purple snd of sumptuous feasts, but poor
bomeless, friendless, virtuous, life-long suffering
Lassrus—is be, too, to bave notbing ? O shame
on your ipjustice, Voitaire! Your faith was
pever intended for the poor. It is only fitted
for tyrants, and made for the houses of kings.
Woe be to your poor disciple. But let us leave
this cold and naked moor of infidelity, and see
if we cannot find some kind and loving tescher
of tbe poor. Let us enter this cabin. Oa that
Jow sad ricketty stool is sitting Uncle Tom, with
as open book lying on bis knees, and be is there
resding what be calls the poor man’s philosophy -
Word after word, as far sud ss fast as the * un
lottered muse ” can perform the task, he traces
out the lines of living light upon the sscred
page. * Coms to me all ye that are weary sad
beavy laden ; snd I will give you rest ; ” and as
shpocbuowludobnjoblndh.bd.b.
csuse he knows that the day of bis redemption
is ot hand j that soon be will be safe within his
Father's * maoy mansions,” whers whips and
shains, acd Legree never more sball resch him.
How wise thet book makes him, too. It teashes
big thet his Pather is in heaven ; it declares to

earth is but a grain in the bals
‘h.“ the lights of the firmament were of his |
kindling, and the unchangeable blue of the bea-
vens was tinged by his bands. By the power of
omnipotent faith it raises him sbove the earth
that would chain him to misery and slavery,
and brings him into the immediate preseace of
God who made him. It porifies bis beart ; it
elevates his miod ; it warms his breast with o
more than earthly love, and fils his soul with
gratitude and joy. It teaches bim that the be-
ginning of death is not the end of life, and the
slumber of the grave is not eternal ; and it ex-
plaine to birg, in terms of sublime simplicity,
the sugust problem of immortality. Yes, in-
deed, it is the pcor man’s philosophy ; for it
cheers bim with the prospect of a morning flueh- |
ed with everlasting light, to succeed the cloudy |
evening that closes around the short and painful
journey of buman life, where the jaded soul at
last shall find repose, in those quiet flelds of
Eden, ** where the wicked cesse from troubling, |
snd the weery are at rest.

What mortsl ssge or teacher of mankind
could infuse into the chamber of the tomb the
bright glory of eternal life, and console the heart-
broken mourner in langusge like this: “ I am
the resurrection and the life, he that believeth
in me, though he were dead, yet sball he live ?”
sod what philosopber could ever write the ser-
mon on the mount 7 What elcquent and pa-
triotic Cicero could express his love of country
in langusage like this : * Ob, Jerusalem, Jeruse-
lem, thou that killest the prophets, and stonest
them which are sent unto thee, how often would
I bave gathered thy children together, even as
a hen gathereth her chickens under he: wings,
and ye would not P "

What philosopher ever before published to the
world, under the simple image of a well of living
water, the purity, holiness and ?blinity of his
doctrine in language like this :° ** Whoeoever
drinketh of this water shall thirst again, but
whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall
give him shall be in him a well of water spring-
ing up into everlasting life P” Not one.
la vain did the lofty soul of Socrates, with
the unassisted powers of human genius, try to
check the luxurious vices and licentious habits
of his country ; in vain did the chaste and ele-
vated mind of Plato design new codes of moral
government for the instruction of mankind.—

beir power was scarcely felt beyond the gar-
dens of the academy, and their icfluence ex-
pired with the genius which created it.
Not s0 with the divine spirit of Christianity,
for when these illustrious stars of Greece have
forever sunk in the oblivious west, when their
very names are forgotten, and there is not a
line of theirs remaining to tell the world that
such miracles of genius lived, still shall be felt
and heard to the remotest cormer of the earth
the power snd voice of the Son of Mary and
the fishermen of Galilee ; still sball the Church
of Christ, inspired by the Holy Ghost and guid-
ed by the fiager of the Eternal God be seen ad-
vancing with the step of immortality and the
blush of perpetual youth through the distance ot
ages, leaving the centuries behind her, growiog
more glorious by the extension of time, and in-
creasing in strength as she advences in age.
8till, at the door of the temple, sball the prayer
of the publican be beard ; still shall be wit-
nessed some Baptist in the wilderness, calliog s
sinful people to repentance ; still shall be found
some weary, wretched snd despairing St. Clair
ssking when will my trouble be over; and still
shall be found, standing by bis side, some de-
spised and lowly but faitbful Uncle Tom to an-
swer, ** when Massa shall become a Christian.”
Yes, noble, generous, kind, intellectual and sen-
sitive 8t. Clair, your trouble would bave been
over bad Massa but become a Christisn.

Have I no Father.

1 was once in an awful storm at sea ; we were
for many hours tossed sbout in sight of danger-
rous rocks ; the steam engine would work mo
longer : the wind reged violently, snd around
were beard the terrifio rosr of the breakers, and
the dash of the waves, as they broke over the
deck.

At this dreary and trying time, while we lay,
as might be said, at the mercy of the waves, I
found great comfort and support from su ap-
parently trifling circumstance, it was, that the
captain’s child, a little girl of about twelve years
old, was in the cabin with us. He bad come
two or three times, in the midst of bis cares and
toils, to see how bis child went on, and it is
well known how cheering is the sight of a cap-
tain in such a time of darger. As our situation
grew worse, I saw the little girl rising on her
elbow and bending ber eyes anxiousiy to the
door as if anxicus for ber father's reappearance.
He came ot last. He was a large, bluff, sailor-
like man ; and i mmense cost, great sea boots ;
an oil-skin cap with faps hanging down his neck
were stresming with the water. He fell on bis
knees on the floor beside the low birth of bis
obild, and stretcbed bis arms over ber, but did
not speak.

After a little while, he ssked if she were
alarmed. * Fatber,’ the child suawered, * let me
be with you, I sball not be afraid.’

« With me ! be cried ; * you could not stand
it for an instant.

* Fatber, let me be with you,’ she repested.

* My child, you would be more frightened
then,’ be kissed her, while the tears were on his
rough cheeks.

¢ No, father, [ will not be afraid it you take
me with you. O ! fatber let me be with you!
and she threw ber arms round bis neck, and
clung fast to him. The stroog man was over-
come ; he lifted his child in his arms, and car-
ried ber away with bim.

How much I felt ber departure! As long ss
the captain’s child was near, I felt her to be Y
sort of pledge for the return and ocare of the
captain. I knew that in the moment of greatest
Mnholuhornuhlnnwhinohﬂd; I was
certain that were the vessel about to be aban-
doned in the midst of the wild waves, I should

_dim His power. He learns from it that the

‘Yes.' An unseen father, itis true:

love surpasseth knowledge. The thought calm-
ed my mind. Reader, does it calm yours ?
Oh | cries the trembiing soul, the storm is

that God is thy Fatber.

take. I bave been thinking I should be saved
| snd flod comfort and pesce by prayer and striv-
. ings and efforts, but it is only Jesus who can

fearful ; tbe skyis bid; we walk in darkness save. I must cast myself upon him.” 8o, with| =
ond bave no light. *Be still, and know tbat I | the simplicity of faith, as a littie child he sought |
am God,’ saith the Lord; be bappy, and know Jesus and cast himeelf on bim alone, and then |

glory.

oece of His ll"l’y.hh.nk thee | in that moment I could answer,| none other name !” and now like matin-bells re- | body,” be as immortal, as iocorruptible, as
sod faith joicing from some villege-spire: * None other ' glorious!
is not as sight, ard natuce is not as grace; but name—none other name [” * Oh !” thought he, 'grace, every thought praise, snd every move-
otill I knew I had a Father; a Father whose | “1 bave found it. I bave been making & mis- ment ecstacy!

Every feature beauty, every motion

| Z’uhgwns 7 Intelligence,

Wickedness in New York.

‘ Henry Ward Beecher, in a discourse recently,
| spuke with great plainness of the wickedness of

¢ Fear not, for | am with thee ; be not dismay- | — M.

| rejoiced with joy unspeakabie and full of
ethodist.

ed, for I am tby God.” All things are under |
the dominion of Christ, and all thiogs, yea, even |
terrible things shall work togetber for good to
them that love God. Tempest-tossed soul; as
the child clung to ber father's bosom, so ,
thou to thy God ; in the moment of thine ex-
tremity he will appear to be with thee, or take |
thee to be with him. l
|

How the Soul finds Christ.
BY GEO. B. CREEVER.

There is no prayer that, as a bridge, reaches
Christ ss across a gulf, so that you can go over
on the prayer, or swing yourself over as in a
basket. Prayer is not a suspension bridge across
the Niagara ; over you work your way step by
step, to the other sids, as well without faith as
with it. The bridge itseif does not croes the
Wrrent, nor you on it ; but stops short, however
fur it may seem to carry you, and leaves you shut
up to the necessity of stepping off by faith into
the arms of an unseen Saviour. Now the thing
is bow to take hold of Christ; and it can be
dove only by faith in prayer. We do not mean
faith in the e¢fficacy of prayer, but faith exer-
cised in the act of prayer, faith working by
prayer, and so finding and laying hold upon
Christ. And, therefore, the image or illustra-
tion from the rope-ladder may be taken from the
bottom of the prison, and not from the top of
the wall. Here you are, imprisoned in a dun-
geon, with walls reaching to the battlements,
which you cannot scale, but if you can throw a
rope to the top of the wall and make it catch
with a koot upon & spike there, you may draw
yourself up and get your liberty. Now, if that
were sure and you could try the experiment, you
would be at it until you succeeded. You would
repew the attempt to make it catch, morning,
noon, and night ; and the moment it catches
you conquer, and up you rise to liberty and light.
This is an image of faith, yearning, struggling,
darting the desires of the awakened soul after
Christ. It will not give up the effort, though in
ten thousand trials it seems unsuccessful, and
the prayer, instead of catching and bolding,
seems to fall back into the soul’s dungeon. At
length it holds, and you know it, and Christ
draws you up. But bere again—in order to get
clear away from this prison, in order to get
quite out of the seventh into the eighth chapter
of divine experience, where you can know and
sy, “ The law of the spirit of life in Christ
Jesus bath set me free from the law of sin and
death”—you bave got to throw yourself on
Christ alone ; for no ladder is long enough to
carry you down or up, but will only serve as a
thing to let go and drop from. And then and
thus Christ does all, and saves you ; and you
fiad yoursell incomprebensibly ssved in bim,
without anything on your part but just letting
yourself fall inte his arme, when there was no-
thing else under beaven that you could do but
just let go in relianse on bim. Even as the
prisoner, in the case before supposed, fiuds him-
self dangling at the end of his rope, all his
strength gone, and yet in the dark, he cannot
tell how far from the ground, but nevertheless is
forced to let go. There is no faith there, but a
frightful basard and uncertainty. And yet such
is the discipline by which God may bring the
soul to the exercise of faith, may shut it up in
faith, causing it to discover that, after all, faith
is the obly certainty. In such a case—crying
out * Lord, eave me! I perish | "—you en-
counter not s dreadful hszard, nor any dark,
unfathomed, palpable abyss, but a blissful ex-
perience and assurance of salvation. Perbaps
you were not brought to it till you got to end
of your own meauns ; and there is no merit in
that—no merit in ‘spending all that you have,
and then discovering that it is all gone, and that
only Cbrist can ssve you or you are lost.—Inde-

pendent.

None other Name.
FROM A SERMON BY REV, NEWNAN HALL.

I know of a case of a merchant in Londen,
who was deeply impressed with his sinfulness,
and his peed of salvation ; and he was laboring
earnestiy to be saved. He altered his outward
conduct ; he began to read religious service, snd
regularly went to bis church; but be could not

certain mental and spiritual exercises ; still it
was all in vain. The burden on jbis conseience
seemed to become heavier, his sorrow and grief:
deeper and yet more deep. While be was in
this state of distress, be was walking one day
along one of the thoroughfares of the city of
London, whish I know very well across a bridge
over a canal, at the end of which, in a spot where
traffic could not be interrupted, s blind man
was sccustomed (o sit and read from s raised
Bible—that wonderful invention by which the
blind can read. He was sitting there reading
out loud, receiving pence from tbe passengers
who chose * to belp a poor blind man.” Aus this
gentlemao passed, be saw s crowd ; be went up
to the edge of the crowd to see what was going
on, sod as be stood upon that spot, the blind
man was reading this verse : * Neither is there
salvation in any otber, for their is mone other
pame.” He came to the bottom of the page,
and, as be was turning over, he repeated it (as
ope does when be cacnot find the place):
« None other name—none other name!” Tbis
gentieman walked ou about his business, but be
could not forget the words that be bheard
« None other name—none other name!” Oa
be went, sad still the words were sounding in
bis mind: “ None other name—node otber
same ™ Through the bustle glth‘ly.lh‘
small voice kept repesting: * None other
ssme—none other Bame!” He went to his

bome at night, sad, as be went, the words were
stillis his mind: * Nove m__& pame” [ His.
seached his home, and still the »

| New York as seen in the corruption of her
:jud.n and megistrates, and in the tolerstion
and prevalence of gambling, fraud, lewdness,

fiod peace. He tried to put himeeif tbrough |

The Death of Children.

‘“ Anotber year has closed. We stand in the
barvest fleld gathering the grain, the four
montks of sunshine bound up in sheaves! But as
you come again rejoicing, bringing your sheaves
with you, why that undertone of ssdness in
the barvest bymn ? Ab! it is because there bas
been another reaper in your field, the reaper
whose nsme is Deatb, who has not only mowed
down the bearded grain, but * the flowers that
grew between.” Your children bave been taken.
But weep not. I always thank God when, de-
scending with them to the brink of Jordan, little
hands press mine, and it is the loving spirit ofa
confiding child I there bebold. For verily to
the eye of faith there is nothing fairer than the
death of your children. Sight and sense indeed
recoil from it. The flower that like a breathing
rose filled the heart and home with fragrance-
alas ! we are stricken with sore anguish to see
the stem broken, and the blossom gome. But
to faith, eagle-eyed beyond buman vision, and
winged to mount over the fading rainbow into
the blue heavens beyond—the death of aj child
is touchingly lovely. The rose does its work as
grandly in blooming as the vine with its fruit.
And helping to lift heavenward the hearts that
broke at its farewell, it bas gone ere the winds
chilled or the rains stained it, leaving the place
where it dwelt and the skies through which it
passed still sweet with the lingering fragrance to
the glory of an ever unfolding flower in the gar-
den of God. And surely earth has no bloom like
this. For such mortal loveliness to put on immor-
tality—to rise from earth with so little memory
of it that s mother’s cradle seems to have been
rocked in the house of the many mansions—to
grow up from a child’s joyous beart into the
power of an arch-angelic intellect—to be raptur-
ed a sweet babe through the gates of Paradise.
But tears will fall—mingling with the sunlight
—jyet together they form the covenent bow that
spans the harvest-fleld to-day, promising the
coming of a sorrowless time when into our im
mortal lives no rain shall fall, suggesting the
harvest home of beaven ! Thereis to be the
fuifilment of it! He thatgoeth forth weeping
shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bring-
ing his sheaves with him. There is to be rest,
reward ! No more toil, nor tears, no harp
wailing the sorrows of a bleeding, or a broken
heart ; but where the song, sinless, sorrowless,
shall go up from the harvest-fisld of glory, on,
onward still, to the ear and heart of the Eternal
Father—tbe song like the sound of many
waters, the song of the redeemed reapers over
garnered immortality! God grant we may
kindle in the raptures of that song! We ask
oo beaven besides.”— Dr. Carrol.

Lord Napier of Magdala on Prayer

Oa Thbursday st & mesting of the Evangelical
Union, beld at Exeter-ball, General Burrows re-
lated the following anecdote of Lord Napier,
which had come under bis notice : * Years ago,”
said Lord Napier, “ in Edinburgh, I happened
to read one of your delightful authors—a writer
who, I believe, is very popular among you—I
speak of Hugh Miller. I well remember & de-
scription there given of a scene which happened
one stormy night. The mother of Hugh Miller
was sitting in the house of a minister, and being
terrified by one of the flercest gusts of the storm,
she ran to the minister’s door and knocking at
it said, “ Come and let us pray for those that
are at sea,” and they kneit down and prayed.
Her busband, who commanded a small coasting
vessel, was out at sea that night, and during s
tremendous gust of the storm, a mighty wave |
submerged the barque, which struggled as though

ete: The city, besaid, had nearly es many|
churches as dens of infamy; yet the pulpits of |

that city allowed all kinds cof corruption to grow
within its borders, until it is second only to
S8odom and Gomorrsb. Business men, who
stand high in the church, set examples before
their clerks that ought to make every bonest
man abbor them from the bottom of his beart.
Ministers sre supposed to be the mouthpieces
of God ; yet they grow fat in the service of the
devil by keepiog silent when they should lift up

rupt men in high places. Justice is bought and
sold, or knecked down to the highest bidder.
The very word * judge’ stinks ; and could some

under parental rule once more, so bave

blessing to them and to their country. Were
all the villsinies of men in bigh places brought
to light, they would inciude all the crimes
known to Sing-8Sing and Auburn. The people
must rise up and show their abhorrence of these
wickr? ~<~, Until the Church and its members
do this w. cre at the mercy of swindlers and
thieves,

Spain.

The following appears in the * Wesleyan
Missionary Notices” for the monthjof December:
Tbe sudden. and surprising political changes
which bave recently transpired in Spain have
awakened a deep and earnest interest in that
distracted and impoverisbed peninsula. It is im-
possible for Wesleyan Methodist to regard tl.ose
changes with indifference. Years ago we en-
deavoured to give the Spaniards an open Bible
aad a pure Christianity ; but the stringent mes-
sures of an intolerant Government compelled us
to suspend our operations and to withdraw our |
missionary. A sweeping revolution bas driven [
Isubella 1I. from the throne, and placed the
reins of power in the hands of men of pronoun-
ced sentiments on the side of civil and re-
ligious liberty. Under these circumstances, the
committee bave anxiously considered the claims
of Spain, and at their last meeting the foliowing
resolution was unsnimously sdopted :—

‘1. That this committee views with the deep-
est interest the extraordinary events which have
just occurred in  Bpain ; the fall of a power
which has always resisted the introduction of |
tbe Bible and of Protestant missions, the el-:
pulsion of the Jesuits, the suppression of the
mooasteries, and the proclamation of religious
liberty ; and it regards these results, notwith-
standing sny uncertainty which may yet bang
over the future, as indicating, with a clearness
which cannot be mistaken, the duty of Protes-
tant Churches of this country to supply to the
people of Spain the light of evangelical truth.

“2 The committee bas already sanctioned
the employment. at a limited expense, of a
Spanish teacher, who bas been directed to visit
different parts of Spain, and to report the result
of his observations ; ard it will continue care-
fully to watch the progress of events, especially
with regard to the openings for mission work
which may appesr most eligible.

“ 3. The committee, however, find it absolate-
ly impossible, in the present state of the society’s
funds, to undertake financial responsibilities, |
bowever urgent and promising the openings
may appear ; snd they are of opinion that ifa
mission to Bpain is to be commenced, it can
only be by such an sugmentation of the regular
income as will be adequate to the required ex-

penditure.”

she would never rise again, but at lengh she
with difficulty emerged to the surface, and the |
father of Hugh Miller, who was at tbe wheel
with the mate, said, as soon as he could recover
his breath, ‘ There must have been s gude soul |
praying for us this night’ I felt,” said Lord |
Napier, * that poor Abyssinian captives, as they |

good souls praying for us this day.’ ”

Only the Devil.

In his History of Rationalism is Enropﬂ,;
| Lecky tells us that Martin Luther had become |

that it was “ only the Devil.” What would |
bave been to most persons s huge persuasive to |
activity was to him a reason for quistness. He

you will never see anything worse than your-
selves.” Only keep out buman burglars, snd |
we need not fear any spectral mischief-makers. |

fine gentlemen perbaps—which is the modern
translation of the words * disguised asan angel
of light "—that we should dread. So long as
it is “ only the Devil” we can set about our
business, whether it be sleeping or working witk-
out fear.—Monthly Religious Magazine.

Incarnation.

Humanity was never 80 honored as when
Christ sll d bis divinity to it, when the divine |
« word besme flesh and dwelt smong us.”|
Thisk of & haman form on eartb, filled with all

ip.sndor of the Sbechinab, & tabernacle of
:y,ﬂ&dmhbﬂdhw! Itis
strangs when dust ba betn<“tbus honored by
*iﬂ.m.mkw be bonored

: hnnocutd‘lomﬂybodymhl:h
man’s pressat body, man's resurrection Y
shall be * fashioned Ifke unto Christ's glorieus

*ulm“— other name "

Wesleyan Missionary Society.

PROCEEDINGS OF THE GENERAL COMMITTEE.
NOVEMBER 11TH, 1868,

The Bev Samuel Romilly Hall, President of the

Conference, in the Chair.
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‘ The Golden Year.

Well, you shall bave that soug which Leonard

wrote ;

It was last summer on a tour in Wales.

Oid James was with me : we that day bad been
'Up Snowdon; and I wished for Leonard there,
! And found bim io Lianberis; then we orost
| Between the lakes, and clambered balf way up
| The counter side ; and that same song of his

He told me ; for I bantered him, and swore

Ibey said be lived shut up within bimeelf
A tongue tied Poet in the feverous days,
Thaat setting the kow much before the Ahow

| Cram us with all,” but eount not me the herd !

| To which, * Tbey call me what they will,” he

said :
“ But I was born too late : the fair pew forms,
Thet flost about the threshold of an age,

| Like truths_of dcience waiting to be osught—

Catch me who can and make the catcher crown-

| Are taken by the forelock. Let it be.

their voices and expoee the wicckdness of cor: | But

|

)
{
|

ed—
if you care indeed to listen,
Hear these measured worde, my work of yester-
morn.

of these ministers of so-called jastice be placed | “ We sleep and waké and sleep, but all thiogs
the |
sceres of their childhood renewed, it would be a [ The Sun flies forward to his brotber Sun;

move ;

The dark Earth follows wheeled in ber ellipée ;
And human things returniog on themselves
Move onward, leading up the golden year.

“ Ab, though the times when some new thought
can bud

Are but as poets’ seasons when they flower,

Yet seas that daily gain upon the shore

Have ebb and flow conditioning their march

Aud slow and sure comes up the golden year.

“ When wealth no more shall rest in monnded
beaps, -

But smit with freer light shall slowly melt

In many streams to fstten lower lands,

And light shall spread, and man be liker man

Tbrough all the season of the golden year.

*“ Shall esgles not be eagles P wrens be wrens ?
If all the world were falcons, what of that?

The wonder of the eagle were the less,

But be not less the eagle. Happy day

Roll onward, leading up the golden year.

** Fly, happy, happy sails, and bear the press ;
Fly happy with the mission of the Cross ;}
Kait land to land, and blowing havenward,
With silks and fruits, and spices, clear of toll,
Earich the markets of the golden year.

“ But we grow’old. Ab' when shall all men’s
good

Be each man’s rule, and universal Peace

Lie like a shaft of light across the land,

And like 8 lane of besms athwart the sea,

Through all the circle of the golden year ?”

Thus far he flowed and ended ; whereupon

“ Ab, folly !’ in mimio cadence answered James,
“ Ab, folly I” for it lies so far away.

Not in our time, nor in our children’s time,

"Tis like the second world to us that live,
"Twere all as one to fix our hope on heaven

As on this vision of the golden year.”

With that be struck bis staff against the rocks
And broke it,—Jsmes,—you know him,—old
but full
Of force and choler, and firm upon his feet,
And like an oaken stock in winter woods,
Q'erflourished with the hoary clematis :
Then added, all in beat :
* What stuffl is this ?
Old writers pushed the bappy season back—
The move fools they; we forward: dreamers
both ;
You most, that in an sge, when every hour
Must sweat her sixty minutes to the death,
Live on, God loves us, as if the seedsman, rapt

| Upon the teeming harvest, should not dip

His band into the bag : but well ] know
That upon him who works, and feels be works,
This same grand year is ever at the doors.”

He spoke ; and high above, I heard them blast
The steep slate quarry, and the great echo flap
And buffet round the hills from bluff to blufl.

—Alfred Tennyson.

Yankee Girls.

The paieneesin the American girls, though

RoTuMAH.—The cordial thanks of the Com- | open beautiful, is too universal ; sa eye from the

ed.

breatbed the open air after passing the gates of | itiee to the Committes of the British and | |4 country begine to long for a rosy cheek.
Magdals, might bave said : * There are many | Foreign Bibie Society for contenting to bear the | | ;o q]] said that color was s thing cf climate,
| expense of an edition of the Testament in the | gnq that I should find plenty of rosy cheeks
| language of the remote Polynesian island °{i smong the mountsins of Maine, where there is
| Rotumab, translated by the Rev. W. Fletcher, | o moisture in the sir. It maybe so; I never
| B. A., were moved, and seconded, and adopt- i got to the Maine mountains to see. But as far
as my observation went, I never saw any, either |

F151.—It was reported tbat a Life of Sataraki | on meuntain or valley, in any part of New Eng-

Juvenile Offering,” in February, 1868.
ToNGa.—It was aleo reported

Oeorge of Tongs has Eteld a Parliament, and |

of his subjects residing for the purpose of ;trade |
snd commerce. [
CHINA.—The melancholy iatelligence of the

snnounced.

that King |

FiNco SETTLEMENR.—The Rev. W. B. Boyce |

reported the interview with His Grace the

1

s0 familiar with the persussion of the continual | Seileki, the native Fijian Miaister, who ¥as | jand. My private impression is, makiog all al-
presence and agemcy of the Adversary, that,| murdered with the Rev. Thomas Baker, in Fiji, | |;yance for the influence of dry sir, that tte pe-
whenever he heard any sound during the night | o the 18th July, 1867, is prepared in the Fji  oyjiar paleness of the New Eogland girls con-
in the Castle of Wittenburg, be dropped asleep | laDgusge, '94 isto be w?onpnmed by the | nects iteelf with too much metaphysics and pie.

quietly as 800m as be bad satisfied his himself | portrait which sppeared in the ** Wesleywn | | ),y gtrong convictions on the subject of

Not to speak of mere paleness, I don’t see
ile it with their

pie.
bhow the Americans can reco
potions of what is due to the laws of nature to

must have been of the opinioa of the good man | that be bes r:nounood bis right to aay sovereig- : live to the age they do, considering the smount
who said to his frightened childrea : ** My sons, | 1Y in fthe Fiji Islands, where there were many | of pie they eat, and the rapidity with which they

eat it. I don’t remember that I ever sat down

{to a dinmer in Americs, even in s poor man’s

| house, without finding pie of some kind, often
i i death of the Rev. James Caldwell, ia China, by | ind be table, and without find-

Luther was altogethe? right. It is patural, em- | , | of several kinds, on the table, and wi

bodied evil, the tempters in flesh and blood, the | drowning, on the 5th of September, 1863, was o0 11y overybody partook of it, down to the

microscopic lady or gentleman whom we should
callthe baby. Pie is indispensable. Take any-
thing away, but leave the pie. Americans csn

Duke of Buckingham sod Chandos, at the| . .4y, prohibition of all intoxicoting drinks

Colonial Office, on the state of some of the

eettlements.
WESTERN AFRICA.—It was reported that two

vacancies on the Gold Coast require immediate
supply; but that bo candidates bave offered
themselves. The Rev. W. West is about to re-
turn to that District, and hopes there will ba.no
dimination in the pumbes.@filhe laboarers in
that impostent fleld. In the list of the accepted
eandidates for the Home Circuits, not required
| for immediste service, it is boped there may be
| some who will willingly offer themeelves for im-
gists mploym: el )

The Chiness residents of Pertisnd, Oregon,
bave erected an 1dol Temple.

|

but sttempt to prohibit pie, and you would

1plunp America into revolution in a day.

Then metspbysics. In one family which I vis-
ited, in the Conneeticut Valley, two of the girls
were deep in the study of algebra and metapby-
sies, as & voluntary exercise, and shut them-
selves up for three hours a day, with Colenso

Sir Williamm Hamiltos, and Kasat. This
wib perbeps emceptional ; but the Americsa
brain is very busy. It develops very soon sad
vory fast, and begins st an exceedingly early age
t0 exercise iteell with the abtruser stadies.
| Parents and teachers often told me that their dif-
Seulty, with the girls espesially, was, not to get
them wged on, but 10 get them beld beck. Ia

one young Iadies’ seminary which I visited, they

‘| rican giris are very delightful ; and, in one po

were held back with the fc
in addition to all the ordinary branches

llowing light studies
Virgil
and Horace, Latin prose composiion, anatomy,
snd higiene, moral philosphy, mental philoso
pby, and quadratic equations. To this sdd pia
sad bot bread, and what could you expect but
paleness, even among the mountains of Maine P
Paleness and pie notwithstanding, the Ame
nt
| they fairly surpass the msjority of English girie

—they are educsted and well informed.

Some girls are fascicating, whether they are od-
! ueated or not ; but to be left alone, as one some-
“nmn is, with a girl who koows nothing, in s
| room, with no piano, is exceedingly embarass-
I ing—after the weather hss been exhausted

Cry, like the daugbters of the borse-leech  give, | There is never the ssme d.fliculty with Ameri-

|car girls. The admirable educational system
of New England, covering the whole area of so-
ciety, has given them education, whether they
be poor or rich ; bas furnished them with a great
deal of useful information, and has quickened
their desire for more.

American girle will talk with you aboat any-
thing, and feel (or, what bas the same eflect, seem
to fee!) interested in it. Their tnedency is, per-
baps is to talk too much, and talk beyond thair
knowledge. With the cleverer (or, as they
would say themeselves, the smarter,) of them, it
seemed to me sometimes to make no perceptible
difference whether they knew anything of the
subject they talked about or not. Mentioning
this feature of American charscter to a Boston
geutleman, he said: “ It is true—[ was struck
in England with the silence of the people when
they bad nothing to say. One time, travelling
in the carriage with a nebleman, I asked him his
opinion of the ballot. He replied: * I bave not
considered the matter yet.” Yeu might travel
sll over America, said my friend, ‘and never
hear a man say that.' But the American girls
know a little of everything, and their general in
telligence and vivacity make them delightful
companions.

1 bad an ides, before going over, that the
New England ladies spent their time over intel-
lectual pursuits, to the negleet of household du-
ties. 1did not find it s0. Comparing class with
class, they are quite as good housekeepers as I
bave seen anywhere. They had need be, for
service at present is in a very wretched condi-
tioo in America ; so much so, that middle-class
families in the country often dispense with eer-
vants altogether. The young ladies can make
beds, as well as demonstrute propositions, and
their mental philosophy, whatever it amouants to,
pever interferes with the perfection of the piss.”
— A Secottish Traveller,

e wee o

Bed Rooms.

As one-third of our entire existence is spent
in our chambers, in the i bappi
of sleep, and as good health is impossible with-
out the habitual breathing of a bealthy atmoe-
pbere, the importance of inhaling s pure air dur-
ing sleep is seif-evident. No sleep can be sound
and bealthful unless the person is comfortab'y
warm ; and many a man who hae gohe to bed in
health bas awakened with a mortal malady, or
one involving long-life suffering, by having been
exposad to a draft of air upon some part of the
body while asleep, either from an open doer, an
open window, a broken pane or an unstopped
crevice.

Three things, then, are indispensable to the
bealthfulness of a bed-chamber, we must be
comfortably warm, must not be exposed to drafts
of air, and must be supplied with pure air, not
very cold. A great deal has been written about
sleeping with windows sky-high, s0 as to let in
all out of doors ; none but monomanises or born
fools write thus ; we kmow that many persons
bave met their deaths by having been exposed
by means of an open window to a sudden change
in the westher during the night ; and certainly
the safe side is the best.

In cold weather thers should be fire in an
open fireplace all night, ard airenough will get
in at the crevices of the doors and windows to
create a current, driving the bad air up the
chimney. lo summeras lamp ors candle may
be burned standifg in the fire-place, unless the
door of the balfis left open ; but as mot per-
sony, at least id cities, do not feel safe to sleep
with an open door, the lamp is a good suba:i_
tute. A window may be hoisted, but there are
comparstively so few nights during the year to
make it safe to do o, that the fire or open door
is preferable. There is no advantage of going
to bed or undressing in a cold room ; a!l invalids
and sedentary persons should undress, sleep and
arise, iu 8 room not lower than filty degrees ; and

if it was seventy, while nising, so much the bet-
ter. The cid, the sedentary, and the sickly,
should sleep on feather beds in cold weather ; if
they sieep cn mattrasses, it often requires so
much bed-clotbing {o keep them comfortably
warm, that it oppresses the breathing, end so
confines the foul air above the bed, as to make
them restiess. In s close room the first out
breathing contaijinates the whole volume of air
in the lpmmaut_;'; and this will go on until et
last there is not’encugh pure air to sustsin life,
and the man dies ; but wheo the bot sir comes
in at the ceiiing, it forces the bad sir to the floor,
80 that if holes are open ia the floor, or around
the base-board, and the floor is furred, the had
air escapes in that direetion, hesting the flor in
its passage outwards, thus effectually preventing
eold floors, which cause cold feet, making our
wives and daughters cross, and enricLing the
doctor and spothecary.— Hall.

- —

The Curse of the Hour,

There is too mu~: lying. On every hand ws
meet with exaggeration, equivocstion and decep-
tion. We call it all lyiog, sad every man or
woman who varies one iots from the strictest faot
snd truth is indeed » liar.

Toagexpressman agrees most solemzly to de-
liver s trunk for you at s certsin place and hour,
He deliversit the day afier the time promised,
and thus lies. The grocer promises to send you
the best tea in the market. He takes the first
bis band falls upon, without sny regsrd to the
quality, snd despatches it to you without &
twinge. He is a lisr. The printer promises to
do your work cbesper than il can be done else-
where in town. He forgets bis promise—cbarges
you whet be plesses—and lien  The tailor
agrees to deliver s sait of clotbes without fail by
six in the evening. You get them in the morn

ing, and the-tailor is @ liar. The dentist pledge




