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Beligions  Iiscellanp,

“ My Infirmity.”
 Hath God forgotten to be qnelo\u ? hath He in|
anger sbut up His tender mercies ? And I said, This
js my infirmity."—Psalm Ixxvii. 9, 10,
I wept by the misty headland,
Down by the ses ;

_ And nooe in that bour of anguish

I —

She says, ¢ Pray for

woulda’t ask for our prayers.”
The good man was right. Jaue remembered

than ever in her present destitution of all re-

ber parents’ instructionr, and priz:d them more |

tbat God answers prayer. Was pa’ this his do-!

me, for I feel as if I was a | for I could’ns see s’ the words at first. ' But|covered a single glimpse of him o his route
heathen.’ Now, if she was forgettirg the goodivlun 1 resd it through, then I went doon on|bomeward in the Journal of Lorerzo Dow.
things in which she has been brought up, she , my knees again before God, ard I just cried, Tbat excentric man bad been laboring sturdily
| for my heart was solight. Now, sir, can I doubt | on extensive circvits in New England. Torough

sll his wandering course be carried with him s

——

iog !” | profound religious solicitude, not unmizaed, per- | cfferd in sacrifice.

What could I reply ? Let the ivfidel talk of | baps, with the infirmities of partisl ibeanity ;
ligious privileges. She felt that she had not | unchavging systems snd superstitious fancies, | and smid ebulitions of bumor, bis spirit bunger-

* Keep thy Heart.”

The people are not afraid of the Bible; snd

not mean giving him the candle ends and cheese | with mouey in his band, for the purchase of six ‘ to impress upon the mind !he a?nulule necessily
parings of our souls, niggardly doling out to|more copies ; wbich, it is uanecessary to say|of repentance and conversion, in order to ad-
bim what we would give a begger at the door ; | were giadly supplied to bim.
but it means the renderirg up of bady, soul, srd |
spirit—the surrender of our entire nature to be | bundred acd eighty eopies of the Word of God
| bave been sold to the high-caste heathen famii-
| ies, in the city of Mysore, during the psst vear.

' mission into heaven. Whal can be more me-
You will see from our Loesl Report that ove |

lancholy, or more repulsive, than the tollowing
declaration, made a short time ago in the open
street of a town near here, and in a tone of voice
tbat could be hesrd far and wide ?—* la four-
teen days 1 shall be finished with hell.” (*la

i . . : : o : : bey are, are either weak or vierz+hn Tage werde ich mit de Holle fertig
improved the means of grace as she cught while | but those simple words proved again what that|¢d snd thirsted after God. "He writes in his | theee who oo " ; “

they were afforded ber, and thus she was con- | Christian womeo had been taught, ¢ that this| own uapolished but explicit style s follows :| Sclomon attery grave counsel 'h’: be “";""k"f- _Boys aod girle of all castes flock to werden).” That is to sy, I sm already v0
vinced of sin, and brought in earnest to seek | wasno“ orphap werld.,” Together we knelt ot |** When I wae ou the Orange circuir, I fellin Keep thy beart with all diligence; for out of| oar mission scboole, and read the Bible, and

Stood there by me.
Within and without was midnight :
Where once had been
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I'be smile of the Lord who loved me,
No Lord was seen.

I'said, “ On this earth’s wide bosom
I walk alone :

G>d hideth His face, I'm forssken ;
All hope is gone !

‘1 watch for His hand in the shadows
That shroud my feet ;

1 listen—and nothing I hear, save
My heart’s wild beat.

# Cold, drear is my soul, and loveless,
Hopeless and Jead,
For God has departed forever ! ”
Sadly I said.
1 shall never more bask in His presence,
Never proclsim,
With s song and s voice of thankegiving,
Jesus’ sweet nime.

*“ Yet how can I marvel, He leaves me,
Faithless and vain,
To walk in the light of His favor
~ Never again ?
My heart hath forsaken His merciea,
’ Aund mercy is past,
And my Lord, whom my sios have long wea-
Leaves me at [ast.” [ried,

Then swift as the flash of the lightnirg
Passing the sky,

Came a voice like the dove’s in the woodland,
So tenderly :

“ When father and mother forsake thee,

Look thou sbove ;

The Father eternal remembers
The child of His love.

“ The ahadows have gathered around thee,

Born of the light ;

Had the sun never risen to warm thee,
Where were thy night P

Remember the springs in the desert,

- Arid aod drear ;

For thee bath-the wilderness blossomed :

Why dost thou fear ?

“ There are treasures beneath the dark waters :

Seek thou and learn ;

Hidden riches in secret places
Thou must discern.

And think not He changes or chides thee :
Comforts declice,

Bat Christ made the covenant blessings
Eternally thice.

“ He gave you His promise to keep thee :

Can he deceive ?

He graoted His word and His Spirit ;
Only believe.

He sought thee, cast out and forssken,
Biddirg thee * Live !’

He gave thee the Son of His bosom ;
More can He give P ”

Then swift on the purple headland,
Douwa by toe sea,

The light that seemed vanished forever
Came back to me ; s

Aud Ilooked on the MaN CHRisT JESUS,
Oa God’s bhigh throne :

"Rorgive me, my Fathet ! I measured

) Thy love by mine own.

God’s Way Safe-

** For God. in ways they have not known,
Will lead his own.”

O husband ! how can I let the girls go to
the States ?” said a pious mother in Canads.

*“ It seems the hand of Providence, wife, and
e cannot go againstthat, We have been pray-
ing for weeks that the Lord would open a way
for them to earn their living, since I am no lon-
ger able to support my large family. And now
that cousin Ruthie has been at the trouble to
find places for them in Massachusetts, where
they can be near together, and in respectable
{smilies, I think we ought to be tbankful.”

“1 can’t see it in that light, husband.  If
they could get a situstion near home, where we
could lock after them, and counsel and guide
them, | shouldn’t feel so bad ; but to go so far
from their motber's Bible sad their fatiffr's
prayers, is a fearful risk to their souls. If I
could only feel that they were Christians, 1
tould send them anywhere ; but all the money
they could earn would not balance the chances
of their losing eternal life.”

‘ Dear wife, do not limit the power, or dis-
trust the love of our heavenly Father. We
bave sought his interposition in our present
Stra:ts, and this call of his providence seems
1o be the answer. We have trained our chil-
dren in the fear of the Lord ; let us commit
them to him, snd send them forth.”

Aud thus it was that Jane and Lucy Martin
came to our neighbourhood.

Lucy lived in the family of Deacon Brysnt
Toe good man and bis wife were kind to ber,
and allowed her smple Sabbath privileges. She
was treated like a child ralher than a domestic,
and when she wrote to her parects of the plea-
saot bome she had found, the godly minister,
the flourishiog Sabbath school, even her careful
mother was satisfied.

Jane’s position did not seem so fortunate.
Her situstion was oae of bard, unremitting toil.
Her master and mistress were gay followers of
fashion, pursuing their worldly plessures eager-
ly upon the Sabbatb,and requiring the assist-
ance of their domestics in entertaining company
oo tbat dsy, or in caring for the children while
they rode or visited. No Bible readings, no
family prayers, no Sabbath services in the sanc
tusry cheered or sdmonisbed the exile from a
Christian home. Butterly the pious mother wept
When Jane's letters gave the sad recital, and
more deeply than at first did she despair of her
deughter’s conversion. * 1 can feel contented
sbout Lucy,” she would say to ber busband,
* but poor Jane, I fear, will lose ber soul.”

Jane’s father, however, was more hopeful.—
““Don't be discoursged, wife,” was bis reply.
‘ Justread that lest sentence of ber letter agsin.

the Lord. At the midnight bour of a Sabbath
which her mistress bad- spent in feasting and
mirth, Jane welcomed the Saviour to her heart,
and consecrated hersell 1o his service.

The next day she respectfully but firm'y an-
nounced to the family with whom she lived her
resolution not to stay where she could not have
suitable spportunities to attend upon the public
worship of God, snd keep the Sabbath as her

| conscience and the Divine Word enjoined. Her
\| master aud mistrees were loth to lose her ser-

vices, and promised all she asked.

Jave's couversion was blessed to her sister
Lucy.. The latter had been so pleased with her
own superior privileges, that she had grown self-
complacent and careless. But when Jane’s lov-
ing entreaty to come to Christ feil upon her ear
it went directly to her heart. Together the sis-
ters wept and prayed ; together they eoon re-
Joiced in redeeming love, and at length they
stoad together before the aitar, and pledged their
public vows to Heaven. When the joylul tid-
ings reached their Canadian home, the mother
felt rebuked for her distrust of a covensnt-
keeping God, and was resdy to exclaim—

‘* For God, in ways they bave not known,
Will lead hisown.”

— Congregationalist.

The Answered Prayer.

Christians belicve that God hears prayer, but
how many act as if their prayers had passed ic-
to empty space n-ver 10 return, like arrows shot
into the darkness of the aight ! We plant seed
and watch for the tiny sprout and the growing
plant, and the blooming flower ; we expend ef-
fort and we look for the result in business of va-
rious kinds, but we pray without expectancy,
and when we have ob:ained our desise we have
forgotten that the gifi is an answer from God.
The Churchin earlier days prayed for Peter's
deliverance, and when Peter stood at the door
they were astonished. Toe believer of to day
is found in the same unbelief. Would we could
rise to a firm beliefin tke law of prayer, as being
asfirm a law os that of gravitation. He who
said, “ Seek and ye shall find,” bound tcgether
a cause and eff-ct in those words just as surely
as he boind the particles of matter in the sge of
creation. Let one more proof be added to the
thousand which every Christian life sffords.

There was trouble in a home I lately visited.
The mistrers of the bome was a Scotch woman
ia widdle life. Her face struck me as belonging
to one who is like the Master. “ acquaiated
with grief.” There is a quiet beauty often to be
marked as resting oo those in whoase life tribu-
lati o has wrought patience, experience and
bope—flashing out in expression and glorifying
a face most care worn in repose; The shading
lines of sorrow refine the very appearance of
others, as the shadows of the picture subdue and
chasten what would otherwise bs too brilliant
or gaudy in effect . I knew there was trouble
a8 | looked on that Christian woman’s face, but
alas ! Christian sympathy could bring out little
relief. “ Your best plan,” said I, is to bring
your sorrow to your father ia heaven. God
who loves you will make the path pleio, and
either give strength to bear the trial or will re-
move the burden. Have you not found it so in
the past, and can you not therefore say * be-
cause Thou hast been my help, therefore in the
shadow of thy wings will I rejoice.”

Hor face lighted, as I spoke.

* Yes, sir, God himself taught me that ; nane
ken better than I that God snswers prayer.—
Would you mird sir, if I tell you what happen-
ed wonderful like, in my life lang years ago.

* My father was a gude man, sn elder in the
kirk, acd he brought us up to fear the Lord.—
An ! mony’s the day I've sat and listened to bim
and soma gude minister about the things o’ the
kingdom of the Loid, for he loved tbe Bible
mair than all besice. My mother died lang
before my father, and at last cam’ the woful day
whben he was taken away. And then, sir trou-
bles fell on us. There was ro will and a broth-
er who went to sea when a lsd snd who bad
never been heard from cam' back a' st ance,
and he took the howwe and the land ; there was-
na much mair. A younger brother and mysel’
lived a while at the old house, but there was
bickering between bim snd his brother, till at
last be and [ went togethar to Glasgow to see
if we could na’ support oursels, and then trou-
bles cam’ faster, for it was hard work to get
enough to keep us in lodgiogs and food. A mar-
ried sister in the Highlands sent us help now
and then, but for the rest we worked. My bro-
ther worked at a mill, and I kept in doore sew-
ing, aod setting the matters about the bhouse,
and having his meals a’ ready when be cam,
hame, tired out poor fellow.

“ Well, sir, the time I speak aboot was one
black afterncon, and I remember it as if it were
yesterday. Everything hed been spent, and
where to go I did’'va ken for the life of me.—
There wes nothing in the houss but some oat-
mesl, and na, siller to get milk for the parritch,
and for a hungry man parritch without milk is
puir eating. Indeed, sir, 1 went up and doon
feeling waur oe’r it every minuit for I kent my
brother would sune be hame. And at last what
should I do, sir, but get down on my knees and
ask the God of my gude father to he’p me for
there was nae belp here on earth. I did ps’
say much, but esid that sgsin and agais, sod
then I was somehow in comfort.

“ It was pa’ en hour alter, when there cam,
a knock of the postman, and when I ran doon
to the door, there was a letter for me. 1 open-
ed o' in tremble, and what should I see but a
bank bill for ten poun’, and there was writing
from & man wha lived nesr my father, and been
belped by him with mony now and then. He
said he did’oa owe it for my father bad given it
but pow he was doing well, and he wanted to
psy back o' he had been given, and this
was the begioning. He bad beard I was liv-
ing there wi’ my brother, so he sent it to us,
Indeed, sir, 1 only read part of that letter,

the mercy seat before the grest Redeemer and |
Kiog who makes all tbings work together for
good to those who love bim, Aod then I went
away baviog been taught rather than teaching.
Christian Treagury.

The Soldier's Trust.

In the late war the rebels made an attack up-
on one of our regiments doing picket duty on
the Maryiand side of the Potomac. Tkere were
three houses standing upon the Virginia shore
which afforded sheltar to the enemy, ard
it became necessary to have them removed.
The colonel tried the effsct of shelling them.—
The only thing sccomplished by this was driv-
ing the enemy out of them to the shelter of the
woods beyord.

The colonel then asked for volunteers to cross
the river and burn the buildings. Osly two
men came forward, one s private, the other an
orderly sergeant. TLe colonel gave the com-
wand to rhe sergeant aod told him to select as
many men as he reeded and go.

Belecting three men from his own company,
to manage the boat and essist him, the brave
fellows departed on their perilous mission.—
Ere they reached the middle of the stream they
were greeted with a shower of bullets ; volley
followed volley, each paseing cver their hesds
without touching @ man. As tbey neared the
shore, the house immediately ia front of them,
whbich was a large brick one, cflered them
shelter for landing, and it was not many mion-
utcs after the smoke, istuing from the rcof,
shewed their work was nccomplished there.—
Tl e next house was soon in flames also ; but
the thbird stood some distsnce from the river—
to get to it they must oroes a plowed field, di-
rectly uader fire of musketry. Here as in cross-
iog the river, they where made the target for
the enemy’s bullets. S:raoge to say, this ¢ for-
lorn hope ” returned uniojured, and were re-
ceived by enthusiastic cheers from their brave
comrades.

The young sergesnt upon being compliment-
for his coursge, and interrogated as the source
of it, replied, ** It is not in me—give God the
glory. When I started | committed my belov-
ed wife snd child to His fatherly care should 1
never return. 1 breathed a prayer for myeelf
and the littie band with me. I went fusther; I
entreated that we might @il return in safety ;
and as I stepped from that boat these words of
the ninety first Pealm came foreibly to my
mind : *“ A thousend shall fallat tby side, and
ten thousand at thy right baad ; but it shall not
come nigh thee. Only with thine eyes abalt
thou behold and see the reward of the wicked.
Because thou hast msde the Lord, which is my
refuge, even the Most High, thy 'hsbitation
there shall no evil befal thee, neither shall any
plague come bigh tby dwelling.” 1 received
it as answer to my prayer, snd though we could
hear the bullste whizzing by, almost touching
us, I felt no more fesr of them them than if
they had been bailstones.”—Premium Tract.

A Thread.

Oace in the progress of a revival smong his
church in Portland, after having repeatedly in-
vited meetings at his house of those who wish-
ed to seek religion, Dr. Payson gave sa in-
vitation to all those young persons who did not
intend to seek religion, Anyone—who did not
know the Doctor—would be surprised to hesr
that thirty or forty csme. He bad a very plea-
sant social interview with tkem, sayirg noth-
ing sbout the subject of religion, uatil just as
they were adout to leave, be closed a very few
plain and ﬁnple remarks in (be following man-
ner : —

“ Suppose you should see, coming down from
beaven, a very fine thread, so fine asto be al-
most invisible, end it should come and very
gently sttach itself to you. You koew, we
suppose, that it came from God. Should you dare
to put out your hand and brush it awsy !” He
dwelt a few minutes upon this idea, until every
one bad a clear and fixed conception of it, and
of the hardihood wbich sny one would mani-
fest who should openly bresk cff even suchs
tie.

¢ Now,” continued he, just such a slender
delicate thread bss (o rie from God to you this
afternoon. You do not feel, you say, any inter-
est in religion ; but by coming bere this af-
ternoon God has fastened one little thread
upon you ali : it is very wesk and frail, snd you
can in 8 moment brush itsway. Bat ycu cer-
tainly will not do so. Welcome it, and it will
enlarge and strengthen itself, until it bas be-
come a golden chain to bind you forever to
God.”

——o® »

A Powerful Preacher.

« Among others, H-z-kiah Calvin Wooster
bad sounded the alarm through these forests,
and many wete the anecdotes that I heard of
bim among the people who delight to talk of him.
He was indelatigable in his labors, * full of faith
aod the Holy Ghost,” and preached with the de-
monstration of the Spirit snd of power.” He
professed and enjoyed the blessings of sanc-
tification, and wes therefore a maa of mighty
faith and prayer. The people never tired of
telling of the power of his word—how that sin-
ners could not stacd before him but would ei-
ther rush out of the house or fall smitten to the
floor. I never found so many persons in pro-
portion to their number who professed and ex-
emplified the perfect love of God as he left on
this circuit.” The name of this powerful preach-
er bas aiready occurred in these pages; it ap-
pears frequeatly in the early Methodist pub.-
cations, but only in passing aliusions. The ex
treme winters of the Canadian climste were too
severe for his delicate frame ; but be would not
desert the field till sdvanced pulmonary disease
compelled him to cease preaching. Hopeless

die.

nal world than like one of my fellow mortals.

all the powers of my soul.

with T. Dewey, on Cambridge circuit. He tola
me about Calvin Wdoster in Ujper Canada—
that he enjoyed the blessing of savctification.—
“1felt a great desire arise in my beart to
see the man, if it might be consistest with the
ivi Y Everythiog sffecting a men’s interest and wel-
divine wiil ; and not long after I beazd he was k . "
passing through the circuit and going home to fove i th'90eid begine with the seat of hischa-

“ 1 immediately rode five miles to the house,
but found he was gone snother fire miles furth-
er. 1 wentinto the room where he was ssleep;
be appeared to ‘me more like one from the eter-

racter and the source of his actions—the heart.
Bacon tiuly says:

All our actions take
Their hues from the complexion of the heart,
As landscapes their variety from light.

A man's life, bappioess, and moral power is
1|in bis heart, If wrong at the heart he is wrong

told bim when he awoke who I was and what | everywhere. The wise mac sets this question
1 bad come for. 8aid he, * God hss convinced | st rest when he seys, “ As a man thinketh in
you for the blessings of sanctification, ard that|his beart 80 is he.” The stream caanot rise
b].uin‘ is to be obtained b, the 'i.pl. act of | above ity fo‘nuin; the fruit cannot be better
faith in the same manner as the blessing of jus- | than the tree yielding it. If this be so, how im-
tification.” 1 persuaded him to tarry in the|pcrtant that we keep the heart with all dili-
neighborhood a few days; aod two evenings|gence.

later, a'ter I bad dove preaching, be spcke or
rather whispered out sn exhortation, as bis voice
was 80 broken in consequence of praying in the
airin Upper Caneda, where from twenty 10 thir.
ty were frequently blessed at a meeting —
| He told me that if be could get sinvers under | of attack to the enemy.
conviction, erying for mercy, they wou!d kneel
down, a dosen of them, and mnot rise till they
found peace ; * for,’ said he, ‘ we did believe
God would bless them, and it was according to
our faith. At th's time he was in a copsump-
tion, aud a few weeks after expired. While
whispering out the above exhoriation, the pow-
er which attended it reached the hearts of the
peoyle, and some who were standiog or eitting
fell ke men shot on the battle field, and I felt
it like a tremor runviog through my soul and
every vein, ao that it tcok away my limb power
and I fellto the floor, and by faith saw a great-
t r blessiog than I bad hitberto experienced ; or
in cther words, felt a d-vine conyiction of the
need of a deeper work of grace in my soul—feel-
ing some of the remains of the evil pature, the
effect of Adam's fail still remaining, snd my
privilege to have it eradicated or done away.—
My soul was in an sgony—I could but groan
out my desires to God. Wooster came 10 me
and ssid, * Believe the blessing yours now.” No
sooner had the words dropped from his lips than
I strove to believe the blessing mine now with | zestant.
Then the burden

Keep thy besrt! To keep the heart is to
fortify and guard it—is to make it invincible to
the sesaulis of oar spiritual adversaries.
beart is deceitful above all things, and despe-
rately wicked ;" therefore it is always the point
I it be not fortified
by grace it may be carried by assault; if it be
not progetly guarded it may be taken by strs-
tegy. Our foe always adapts bis means, like a
wary foe, to the end proposed ; and that beart
is safe from capture only that is not “ ignoraut of
his devices,” bat is prepsred for him whether he
comes as a rosring lion or as an angel of light.

Keep thy beart with all diligence, or as some
render it, * above all keepings.” Whatever
elese you fail to keep, keep thy beart. Stay it
on God snd keep it stayed upon bim. Keep
thy he‘rt with more diligence than you keep
your money, or any other secondary interest.—
Recollect, out of your heait ‘are the issues of
your life. You are to be happy or miserable in
time ond ia eternity just se you attend to this
soiemn Jduty. Then keep thy heart above ai}
keepings. Guard all the aveuues by which the
enemy may approach it ; make it by prayer and
faith strong in God and in the power of his
might ; and then you may rest assured that sl
that ennobles man in this life and enriches him in
the next will be your portion.— Methodist Pro-

it are the issues of life.” The fountain not more | 1ake it home, and read it there, snd mo obj «-
certainly produces the stream than do “the |tion isever made. The Bibledoes not keep stu- |
issues of life” low from the moral condition of | dents from our schools. [ was tol* a short time ' snce of the Sabbath hinder the growth and
the hesrt. Aun evil beart draws a'ter it an evl iqo, by a Missionary who is engaged in the ed- | spread of spiritusl relgioa.

life, s » bad tree yields ind flereat fruit.— | ucationa! work, that the students of his own olass '

were 80 well up io biblical subjects, that he found

would rather bave Mistion schools with the
Bible, than Goverment schools without.

There can be little doubt the Bible is doing a
silent but great woik ; and we are thankful to be
prepared for its increased circulation, when cir-
camstances demand it. We have a gocd trans-
lation. Our mission press bas multiplied copies,
snd there is now on hacd s eopy of the Word
for every man, woman sbd child, who can read.
Our readers will wish success to the eff :rts of
Dr. Duff aod the members of all evangelical
Churches, who are earnestly pressing on the
Government of India the duty and policy of en-
Jjoining the use of the Bible in all Schools and
Colleges.— Miss Notices.

Germany.

many eminent men—preachers, poets, and think-
ers—as Wurtemberg. For thia it is perbaps
chiefly indebted to its good institutioas for edu-
catioo, with which it is largely supplied. Ac-
cording to law, every child must stiend school
from the age of six years to that of fourteen ;
and afterwards must receive religious instruc-
tion on the Sabbath to the age of eighteen.
Very great paios are taken to make the children
acquainted with the letter of Gcd's Word. —
There is not a parish in the kingdom without its
sohool, church, &c. The machinery is extensive,
elaborate, and well adapted for its work ; yet
even the most casual unprejudiced observer can-
oot but be impressed with the prevalence of
spiritual indifference.

Oan the 22ad of lsst month, one of the pre-
lates spoke in the newly instituted General Bynod
on the state of religion throughout the land.—
The principal Cbhurch newspaper says: * He

it bard to take @ subject they were not already |
acquainted with. Yet with all this, it is a fact!
over which the friends of religions education| Commandment. And then follows the question,
will rejoice, that in this provinos we bave in our | * What is that?
schools, (not to mention other missions,) more | and love God, so thet we do not despise the
pupile than in all the Government schools, where ' preacher and his work, but consider them holy,
the Bible is excluded. It must be that they|and hear and learn the same gladly.” In Lu-

Few of the Germsn States have given birth 1o as o Savbath

dropped from my mind and a solid joy end a
gentle running peace filled my soul. From that
time to this I have not bad the ecstacy of joy or
& downcast spirit as formerly, but more of an in-
ward, simple, sweet running peace from day to
day, so that prosperity or adversity doth not
produce the ups or downs as formerly ; but my
soul is more like the occan, while its surface is
uneven by reason of the boisterous wind, the
bottom is still calm ;s> that & man may be in
the midst of outward difficulties, snd yet the

- Btligim_ A@uttﬂigznn.

India—Mysore. l inaly fod abed b
, 80 unceasin and -
Mr. Walton’s letter, published in a late pum- P‘. . .' 'y o " y ue
. e .. | christian periodicals and bo.ks, and said, when
ber of the * Notices,’ shows how the Bible is ’ ]
i these poor people sre rabbed of their faith, they
working its woy into the homes and hearts of . g i3 :
have notbing left , the abounding immorality ;
the people of Ceylon. We have reason to know : .
. the destruction wrought: by public Rguses ; the
that'she e good work is going on in the My- indecency practised on the railways ; the indif:
sore. It wouid teks up too much time if I were 7P i

of Dr. Bangs.

Love Over Against Love.

this searching sppeal :

slaughter of our sine.

centre of the soul msy be calmly siayed on
God.” Sach was thé ifluence of Wooster on
this wayward but €néfgetic man ; such the pow- .
er of his eloquence Whispered from lips blanch- SMlulncy-wiieh ok P!.“, W 1S P“' b _1
od with mortel disease. He passed on to bis In.ve not before bad cceasion !? mention it, it
home aad lay down to die ; but betore the spir- will be sew to you. Tn_’ following notes I made
it left the tody, it seemed already in heaven.— st the time : —1 went "fh Mr. Sykes 1o see s
He was ssked when his power of utterance was beltl'un WoR/ Whe wes ',":k' lnd. vln!ed.to &
almost gone if his coufidence in God was still baptised. We found him very ill, and in the
strong, * Strong ! strong ?” was his whispeéted Dear prospect of d“u_" He bad been o "‘l“,'
but exulticg reply. When he was fast declin. beathen, “,'d bed buikt & “4'“ tomple " his
ing, and death was almost in view, he exclaimed b“.“', Hio wife bed be,“ in the et ofs
that * the nesrer he drew to eternity, the bright- Christian lady who had given her a Bjble ; and
er beaven shined upon bim.'—Life and times for many years they secretly read together the

subject. Let one or two facts suffice.

The first which I will mention relates to a cir-

word of God. He now told us that he felt the
truth of what had been read, and wished to
koow the way of Christ more perfectly. He
seemed perfectly in earnest to save his soul. We

In one of Spurgeoa’s late sermons we find | boped tbat he would have been baptized, but

tbe influence of his heathen friends was too

Ob, the depth of love there is in the forgiveness grest; they '"l_d Not aliew wi % 8 o the
of sins sesording (o the rishes of his grace!— house the nexf time we went (0 see him. l!l )
What & work of grace was tbat which changed how oy b‘ df.d; S o bOd ] vt hu'm'ed
your nature, to make you love what onoe you away by his friends to save it from a Christian
beted ! Aod what s work it hes been t0 keep burial. But who can tell what took place in
the belm of your vessel right; ofteutimes the that heathen home? Light and saivation mey
current would bave drifted yo; back sgain to Eews batse 15 s vary, tongh 54 Cheition
the od. esk, and wosshed 300 1 bot -'.m“ friend was near.—Such were my reflections at
band bas kept the vessel heavenward ; a blessed :h. :"" “ghl’::".;:“ul:::d that h: d::
wicd bas filled the sail ; and tho’ you have made bm :ngf :‘ i b . m..o :un;. :i.
but slow progress, still you are on-the way to a e;r.ho - mb:.; .l :c::. iy .“ pCh. }
fair haven. I caunot measure the love which | ™" 09 Baw Teo8 208, reme ,“:' Sigtoaning
God bas shown me, poor me, though 1 am only tian, snd a useful agent of the Mission. Thus,
one of bis family. Bat what does this love say
to me and to you but this—it calleth to snother g Pariah villege. sodl. i setwesing. }
deep ; ob, bow ought I to love my God who has | ™" '* * **F 589, 406, T4 Teturales
s loved me ! ob, bow I ought to bate the sin went to oxmu:.u.bc temple and idol car, .l re-
which made my Saviour bleed ! Deeps of the mrke(.l.tbn. idolstry had cn!lght oonfnhm‘. of
Saviour’s grief, ye call to deeps of spiritual se- tho.lpmt of SmprSveant S DR S—
pentance. The sgooies of Cbrist eall us to the upside down Hindu society. The idol car had
Brethren, if God so been repaired, and Eoglish wheels bad teken
loved us, it calls to another deep—we ought also "h., place of ‘h'&l:;oh: :m:“ of '“;d‘ dOn
£0 to love one another., If God forgave us, bes; going round to o : ".:ut': . o'"; h:
bold sbother deep of obligation to forgive all Now T”“,‘“t open e l..".n CRAgher ot i
those who have offzoded sgainst us. How cen I Second Epistle to the C_onn'tbnn-. Who"ould
love the saints of God enough who are the bre- _h"' expected such a thirg ia such & place ¥ How
thren of him who loved me even to the death ?|'* °“' theze 1 know pot. Lt bore the marks of
Asfor poor sinners, if God saved me, bow I baving been well read, but by I‘hgn I know not.
ought to lay out my life to try and save them. There ay b6 soma seacet Clhristisa. who sosks
If 1 bave, indeed, found peace with God through here after God ; or, the wonders of the Word.ol
the blood of the cross, bow I sught to seek the God may bere bave t?ocn tdh_d over by a quiet
lost sheep, still lost and wandering, as I once | ©OmPARY 0D the puno?n evening. I could onmly
wes! If Jesus has so loved me, how I ought | P™®Y 'fh" God would biess His own Word, and
to love bim ! Breihren, I dare not, at this hour. Lleft it there : and then the whole character °“b.'
ssy & word agaius: otber Caristian people, though | Place seemed to me to be changed. The devil's
I might fairly do 80 ; but I will accuse myeelf, house was turned against himself. The shed had

two were saved by the Bible in a heathen home.
A few weeks ago, I bad been to visit a sick

first defined what the Church showld be, accord-
ing to the word of God, and then showed bow
little its resl condition answered to this ideal.
He set forth the unbeliet of the mass of the peo-

to tell you all I bave seea and heard on this forencs e ol that jp good and. goply, se wel

among the higher as the lower classes, and the
depraved life of the studeats in the Uaiversities.
Certainly, continued he, we cannot, as the Dis-
senters and Sectarians do, lay all the blame on
the Church ; on the contrary, there never was a
time when the country had so mapy worthy and
s0 few unworthy Ministers, the msjority of whom
are fsithful to the Protestant profession, and
sre conscientious pastors.....Yet it cannot be
denied that in too many places the religions
life is #o languid as to make the importunate in-
trusion of the Methodists comparatively easy.”

Here, then, is incontrovertible evidence of the
veed for earpest spiritual workers ; and, slso,
that here, as elsewhere, the “ importunate Me-
thodists” are the means of provoking the Church
to good works.

From the foregoing extract it will be seen that
at least by some in high quarters, we are re-
garded as unwelcome intruders, and our meet-
ings are looked upon with the greatest jealousy,
more especially the class-meeting and the love-
feast, which ba#e aroused the strongest opposi-
tion our work has had to encounter ; and for
many years it was considered prudential to hold
them but seldom. They are, however, no longer
beld in abeyance, albeit they are mnot less dis-
tasteful to many who have the power to obstruct
us ; witness, for example, the following, which 1
extract from the letter of one of our sgents,
dated January 30th, 1869 : —

“ A few days sgo, I heard from several of our
members in that the Archdeacon had
called a meeting of the vestry (Pfarrgemeinde-
rath) to consider the question of our class-meet-
inge and lovefeasts, where he declared that he
should announce from the pulpit that whoever
attended either of the meetings in question,
would be excluded from the Lutheran Church.
I therefore went to the Archdeacon, and he told
me he had sdopted that resolution because he
considered the lovefeast to be substantially the
Lord’s Supper, and whoever partock of such an
ordinance with the Methodists, must be expelled
from the Lutheran Church ; and, as for the class-
meeting, it was but another form of the Romish
confessional. I expliined to him our use of, and
views respecting, these services ; but be declared
he was resolved as to the course he should pur-
sue.”

The value of the clsss-meeting is gaining from
our own people a much more distinct recognition
than it bas bitherto enjoyed ; and it is now held
with some approsch o regularity in all the places
where we preach ; io the towns weekly, in the
country fortnightly, or as often as we can send

an idea of what a consecrated man ought to be.
I have read the lives of those of God’s servante
whose enthusiasm has been fervent, and whose
consecration has been complete, and 1 have felt
that they were like a huge colossus, and I a dwarf
walking under their buge legs. Oh, but to serve
God ss he ought to be served does not mean
giving him a trifls now and thea out of our es-
tate, snd never knowing that we bave given it:
It mesns pinching ourselves right cheerfully to
serve his cause. It does not mean saying a
good word sometimes for him when it would be
shamefal to be silent, but it means making our

of any further bealth he returned to his parent-
al home to die. amid his kindred, I have di.'l

whole life a testimony to bis dear love. It does

and own that I have bardly csught so much ag | become 8 church, the car a pulpit, and God bim- | oy¢ men to lead the meetings.
self the Preacher ; calling upon these miserable

outcasts, in the last wotds upon which the book
was open. ** Wherefore, come out from among
them, snd be ye sepsrate, saith the Lord, and
tuuch not tbe unclean thicg; and I will receive
you, and will be a Father uato you, and ye shall
be my sons and daughters ssith the Lord Al-

Another source of extreme d fliculty, and
which demands great patience, and much hea-
venly wisdom to deal with, is the very ex\easive
belief of what we must regard as the God-dis-
honouring doctrine of Uaiversalism. (*“ Die
Lebreder Wiederbringung slier Dinge).” Most
of the sects, and many of the clergy, as well as
the laity of the Lutheran Church, hold the doc-

In the year 1866, one of our bretbren sold a | trine in its extreme development ; ie., that ulti-
Now Testament in a distant heathen village. | mately not only the souls of those who die
The Book was read and valued. They waited | without baving obtsined the forgiveness of sins,
two years, hoping for anotber visit from the mis- | but even devils will be admitted isto heaven.
sionary; butas he did not come, they sent a | It will be readily perceived that where this piti-
messenger many miles to the mission station, | ful delusion reigns, it must be extremely diﬁcnll‘

pure, that the little remaining, impurity will be
purged away in fourteen days by the fire of hell.”
Aguin, the prevailing views s#°to the observ-

The Catechism
used in the Lutherasn schoo's teaches, as the
Third Commendment, * Thou shalt keep holy
the bholidays.” (* Da sollst den Feiertag heili-
gen.”) That is given as the whole of the Fourth

Answer., We should fear

ther's transiation of the Bible the Commaad-
mwrnt is given in full, and as in the authorized
version of the English translation. (* Gedenke
des Sabbathtages, dess du ihn heiligest,” &c.)—
It is true that on Sabbath mornings the churches
are well attended, indeed, as a rule, are filled
with heareis ; but, alas! in too many cases the
observance of the Sabbath is over when the
morning eervice is endsd, and then a large pro-
portion of the shcps, places of amusement, and
public housss, with the theatre in the evening
are open, and are used without scruple. Of
course, our members are required to observe
the Lord's Day, sud their conduct in this mat-
ter may be taken as a test of the strength and
value of théir convictions. Daring the past
year we printed 7000 copies of an eight page
tract, on the subject of baying and eellivg on
, upwardsfof 6000 of which have al-
roady been circulated. \

Daring the past three years the progress of
the work committed to our hands hes been such
us to encourage us to perseveranbve.

 Genenal Migrclluun.

An Old Fashioned Kitohen.

My grandmother’s kitchen was a great, 'idol
roomy apartment, whose white-sended floor was
always as clean as hands could make it. It was
resplendent with the sheen of a set of scoured

pewter plates and platters which stood arranged

on a dresser on one side. The great fire place

swept quite across another side. There we

burned cord wood, and the fire ‘was built upon
architectural priociples known te those days.
Firet came in an enormous back log, rolled in
with the strength of two men, on the top of
which was piled s smaller log; and then a tore
stick of a s'ze which would entitle it to raok as
s log in our time, went to make the front foun-
dation of the fire. The rearing of the ample
pile thereupon was & matter of no small archi-
tectural tkill, and all the ruling members of our
family circle had their own opinion about its er-
ection, which they maiotained with the seal and
pertinacity whioch becomes earnest people. My
grandfather, with his grave smile, insisted that
he was the only ble fire-buildsr of the
establishment; Lut when he had arranged bis
sticks in the most methodical order, my grand-
mother would be sure to rush out with a thump
bere and a twitch there, snd divers coherent ex-
clamations tending to imply that men never
knew bow to build & fice. Frequently her in-
tense zeal for immediste effect would end in »
general rout and roll of the sticks in all direc-
tions, with puffs of smoke down the chimney,

aod then Aunt Lois would come to the rescue,
sud, with a face ssvere with determination, tesr

foundation with exactest precision, but with sn

Stowe's ¢ Oldtown Folks,

Flowers. .

it in the regular course of his provideoce.

beams of the morning fall on millions of gli

blooming besuty seems dressed in gems more
resplendent than sny dream of oriental magnuifi-

this somewhat sombre life, we draw to ourselves
the dews of heavenly grace. We may hope
that when eternity fully dawns, the morniog light
of our Father’s love will glance upon these jew-

els which we have gathered near the croes, and
s0 light them up as to cover us with glory.— The
Pacific.

Generosity.
Not what we give, but what it costs us to gite

is the measure of our gemerosity. True gener-
osity is 8 characteristic shown by those who so
much prefer the bappiness and comfort of oth-
ers to sny indulgence they could procure for
themselves, that they continually sacrifice their

luxuries, the gratification of their tastes, snd

requiring the setting open of the outside door;

down the whole structure and rebuild from the

air that cast volumes of contempt on all that
had gone before. The fact is, that there is no
little nook of domestic life which gives snug har-
bor to so much self-will and sell-righteousness
as the family hearth ; and this is particulatly the
case with wood fires, because, from the misocell-
aneous nature of the materisl and the sprightly
activity of the ‘combustion, there is a constant
occasion for tending and alteration, and so a
vest fisld for individusl opipion—From Mrs.

Flowers teach us tbe tonderness of God’s ohar-
acter. 1f he had made nothing of the kind, if
his works hed been for base utility, and hed
consisted of coarse snd more substantial orea-
tions only, the tender side of the divine charac-
ter would not have the revelation it now has in
nature. You caonot come acrods s delicate,
trembling flower in the shade of the wood, so
small that your heel could crush out its life with
one careless step, but that you will think how
gentle God must be who made this flywer in its
exquisite beauty to live there, and dsily eare for

Following the same ides, the sleep of the
flowers touches our sympathies. Many of them
at night wili fold their petals together, and like
the darlings of a kind mother, repose trustfully
in the care of their Creator. And during the
long, dark night they gather the dews which dis-
til in the quiet air, snd when day comes, t st

ing drops, and flash back from lesf,and bud > ~

and petal,and grassy blade in such brilliance
that the whole waving and nodding field of

cence. 8o it may be with us if, in the night of

S % R ——




