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figions Iftisctlkiim.
Beyond-the River.

Time ie a river deep and wide ;
And while along its bank* we stray.

We see our loved ones o'er its tide 
Sail from our sight,-away, away.

Where are they sped ? They will return 
No more to. glad our longing eyes !

Tbej've passed from life’s contracted bourne, 
Beyond the river.

*Tis hid from view, but we may guess 
How beautiful that realm must be ;

For gleamings of its loveliness,
In visions granted, oft we see.

The very clouds that o’er it throw 
Their veil, upraised for mortal sight,

With gold and purple timings glow, 
Reflecting from the glorious light " 

Beyond the river.

And gentle airs, so sweet, so calm,
' Steal sometimes from that viewless sphere ; 
The mourner feels their breath of balm,

And soothed sorrow drink# the tear.
And sometimes listening ears may gain 

Entrancing sound that hither float*—
The echo of a distant strain

Of harps, and voices’ blended notes 
Beyond the river.-

Tbere are our loved on.in their rest ;
The)’vc crossed Timr’s river. Now no more 

They heed the bubble» on its breast ,
Nor feel the storms that sweep its shore.

But there pure love can live, can last;
They look for us th?ir home to share ;

When we in turn away have passed,
, What jo> ful greetings wait us tbere 

Beyond the river.
—bublin LniwUy Magazine.

Ten Thousand Founds a Year.
In the preface to one of his most vigorous 

treatises—that on “ The Crucif>ing of the W orld 
by the Cross of Christ ”—Richard Baxter re
marks : “ Had 1 ten thousand pound* a year, 1 
should think it my duty for all that to pinch my 
flesh, that I might spare as much as possible of 
it for Odd.” There spake out the stern consci
entiousness of the man. Wrhat Jeremy Taylor 
discussed and commended and prescribed, Bax
ter practised—M Holy Living and Djin^,* Few 
men ever walked so long' hand in hand with 
death, and few men ever lived to better purpose. 
His 44 Dying Thoughts ” betray the habitual 
frame of his spirit. He thought and spoke as 
truly perhaps as any man ever did, “ as under 
the great Taskmaster'» eye.” Hie ethics and 
rules of duty were scrutinized under the light of 
that etemity.to which he seemed to stand so near.

Totëw, perhaps, we may ascribe something of 
hie deep and solemn sense of his responsibility 
as a steward for God. He would not lavishly 
waste, or selfishly expend one penny of ten thou
sand pounds a year. W e fully believe him. 
Every fibre of soul and conscience would have 
thrilled responsive to tnis declared purpose. 
Five times the amount of Ids salary at Kidder
minster, could not tempt him to leave his people. 
Long years after be had begun to write for the 
press, hé declared that he had never received 
five pounds in money from the booksellers. He 
took some of their books as a portion of his 
share of the profits to enlarge his library , but be 
took more of his own—like the 44 Call to the 
Unconverted,” or “ A Man or a Brute,”-r-to 
distribute gratuitously, where they might do 
food.

Was Baxter in error * Did he measure bis 
responsibility by too stern a test ? It is hard to 
sit in judgment on such a man. If he .erred, it 
was in a direction in which hi* example is least 
dangerous—least likely to lie imitated. - '1 here 
are not many men with a clear income of ten 
thousand pounds who would " pinch their flesh ” 
in order to be able to give the more away. It’s 
not an indisputable fact, that, as a general thing, 
the charities of the Church are but as 44 crumbs 
that fall from the rich man’s table ?” They are 
miles, but not the 44 poor widow’s mites.”—Cha
rity merely gleans a field winch iuxury*as swept.

There are, it is true, some noble exception*. 
There have been men whose names are embalm
ed in the memories of their wise and princely 
munificence. Such a man wa* Abbott Lawrence. 
Such a man was Samuel Appleton, of whom Dr. 
Huntington says : 44 The only time I ever saw 
him, I went to ask help for the education of a 
minister of the Goapel ; and when I went swaj 
wub his willing gift, be said these rare words, 
rare even for generous people,—4 When you 
know of some other very good object, 1 wish 
)ou would come to- me again.’ ” Nor are we 
surprised to be t*»ld that •* such cheerfulness did 
hie charity breathe through ms household, that 
it would seem as if all the new gladness and the 
hearty benedictions of the wretchedness he light
ened, came hack and pitched their permanent 
tents about him. Simple as a child, the generous 
steward of God's bounty sat there amidst hit 
attiuence, listening, pitying, giving, till sordid 
riches were transfigured before him ; till the 
pursuit that we commonly call worldly, looked 
divine ; the curse that clings to Dives' lot wgs 
loosened ; and even money wore the stamp of 
Jesus of Nazareth.”

Such men as these the world needs. It needs 
their wealthy but it needs their spirit and their 
example more.* Never were the opportunities of 
charitable arid Christian liberality more numer
ous than they are to-day. Never could wealth 
be more profitably invested in the cause of the 
Redeemer. Instead of being wearied by the 
importunity of applications, a devout and con
secrated heart should haii them as pointing to 
fields where the mammon and dross of earth may, 
by wise charity, be transformed in the seed of 
the kingdom.”

And is it not a little remarkable that Richard 
Baxter’s sagacity, more than two centuries ago, 
indicated so distinctly, and defined so precisely, 
the very channels through which the enterprise 
of the different Christian denominations flows 
forth to-day. Among his bints for essays to do 
good, we discover the germs of the several 
causes of Publications!, Ministerial Education, 
*nd Home and Foreign Missions. As to the 
first, he says in bis blunt style—“ Buy some 
plain and routing books, that tend to cunversa- 
iwc, and are fittest for their condition, and give 
them to the families that most need them, get»

V» pwsin yen V) wd tiw," *%

Aa to ministerial education, be remark. :“ It
is one of the best works I know within the reach 
of a mean man’s purse, to maintain scholar, (in 
•I*"’* plsoes) at about £10 per annum charge, 
till they are capable either of the ministry, or of 
•ome other station in order to it, where they may 
maintain themselves. There is an intent of 
some to propound this work in a method fit for 
the whole nation to concur in. Till that be done, 
any rich man that is willing to do good, may in
trust some able, goodly minister with the choice 
of the fittest youths, (which is the greatest mat 
ter), and may allow them necessary mainteinence. 
How many souls mwy be saved by the ministry 
of one of these !—And how can money be better 
husbanded ?"

For Home Missions, Baxter would have large 
congregations furnished with the means to settle 
an aseisrant, and for Foreign Missions, he would 
“ provoke ” those who are able, “ to do as much 
aa the Jesuits hare done, in seeking the conver
sion of some of the vast nations ol infidels that 
are possessed of so great a part of the world." 
If a college was erected, in which foreign lan
guages could be taught, he thought men might 
be found ready to train themselves for a work 
which they might think it worth the risk of their 
life to attempt

But not even with these methods of Christian 
charity could Baxter rest content. He would 
hare a college erected for Wales, or if this might 
not be, he would have appropriate provision 
made at Oxford for Welch scholars. He would 
have the poor visited, and the ignorant taught, 
and the despondent cheered. He would have 
landlords encourage their tenants to learn a cate
chism. He would hare poor children apprenticed 
to an honest trade. He would hare schools set
tled in the more rude parts of the country. He 
would devise a system of loans for men of small 
ineane.to encourage manufactures or other trades. 
In these various ways, he would teach men to 
expend their wealth, and thus consecrate it to 
the noblest service.

Rare old Richard Baxter ! Thou art gone 
home to thy rest after a life which warrants us 
to say of thee—what a foe said of Sir Walter 
Rdlrigh—“ be could toil terribly ”—to that

Saint’s Heat," of which it was vouchsafed 
thee, from the Pisgah of divine communion, to 
have such glorious visions. May the Church of 
Christ gather up the lessons which the blazing 
light of the throne traced on tby spirit, and 
which that Spirit hat coined into treatises which 
almost seem to commingle the fervor of the pro
phet with the saintliness of the Apostle. We 
might well parody Wordsworth's Sonnet to Mil- 
ton, and say :

Barter, thou shouU'tt he living at this hour ;
The world hath need of thee.

If but the spirit of that noble utterance— 
“ Had I ten thousand pounds a year, I should 
think it my duty, for all that, to pinch my flesh, 
that I wight spare as much as possible of it for 
God"—if the spirit of that utterance could but 
pervade the church, what glorious fruits might 
it speedily produce in these days, when Christian 
enterprise lags for the want of means which with 
lavish prodigality are simply wasted to p/ease 
the flesh ! The Macedonian cry, gathering vo
lume with the centuries that have rolled over 
Baxter's grave, rings in our ears with an inten
sity that should rouse every idler from repute, 
end call the wealth as well as the energy of the 
church into active service for him to whom it 
belongs.—-Vein York Observer.

My Bee-Yard.
BT THE BEV. JOHN TODD, D. D.

I wanted to fix • nice yard for my beet, where 
they would he retired, quiet, and undisturbed by 
noise or people. I knew they must fly over high 
fences and tven over bouses, to get out into the 
country, where their food was to lie found. 
Ttie only spot 1 had was a mere sand-hank some 
fitly felt square—pure sand, not a green thing 
on it. The first thing 1 did was to bring a load 
of young pine trees and set out so many, that it 
one in four lived, it wouffl be enough. The next 
tiling was to get a green turf over the yard. My 
hive, were set down close to the ground, as they 
always should be, and each having a roof over 
the white box, they looked like a miniature city 
«et down on a miniature Sahara. 1 asked ad
vice, and every body said, “ it's of no use, you 
can’t make any thing grow there.’*

There is nothing like try ing. So I sent easy 
and procured a quantity of pure white clover- 
wed,—almost four times the quantity sown on 
such a space. I next had my ground spaded 
and enriched—burying the fertiliser under the 
sand. Then I sowed my seed and carefullly 
raked it in. This was in the early spring. 1 
had done all 1 could and as well as 1 knew how 
1 now wailed for the spring rains, in due time 
they came. The sands soaked them all up, and 
I could fiud no evidence that my seed was alive. 
The spring passed away, and the summer came 
and went, and the aulumu came and went, but 
there was no sprouting ! Not a single clover- 
leaf showed itself. Then came the cold, hard, 
freezing winter—and where was my poor seed 
then ? The second spring returned, and still no 
signs of life. “ Your seed must be dead,” said 
one.—" You will never hear from it afcain," said 
another. “ Such sand cannot give life to any
thing,” «aid a third. Not knowing what to do 
next, 1 did nothing. Now notice. Towards the 
close of the summer—the second summer, 1 went 
away for some weeks. On my return—lo ! my 
yard was covered with a thick, green beautiful 
dress of young clover, and much of it in blossom ! 
It was a thick matting of life, covering and hid
ing all the sand, and the blossoms were like 
miniature snow-ball* impaled, each on a green 
spear! How beautiful ! What proportion of 
ttte seed sown had sprouted F I could not know. 
Why was it ao long in sprouting and shoe ing 
itsell ? I could not talk But my bee-yard is 
now beautiful- And a great lease» 1 learned 
from it

When I bave spent wakeful and weary hour*, 
and many of them , too, in preparing to speak 
U, the great congregation on the mightier themes, 
and it seems to make no impression-and when 
1 do this week after week and month after 
month, sometimes 1 feel much discoursed. But 
a single visit to my bw-yard, «d a —«k '«f 
lectioo of the quantity of wed sown, and of the 
long, long time it was m aprouliog-girea me 
hop. and oourage.—Wzo know, what may come 
of it yet f

I sometime, ge out—nay, often, go out and
fffwb a tto taw mrnth 9f tv

j town—as the people gather in school-houses’ 
1 I go from week to week, and through years, and 
! I see no fruits, no conversions to Ood. I mourn 
j over it, but I think how I have sown the seed, 
and then I think ol the bee-yard !

Sometimes a Christian mother speaks to me 
of her children.—how she tries to teseh them and 
fills their minds with Bible truths,—and does 
this from week to week through yeirs,—and yet 
she sees no results. I tell her the story of my 
bee-yard, and encourage her to persevere. The 
seed will not perish, though it may be long in 
growing.

Sometimes I watch that faithful Sabbath- 
school teacher. She has had that same class 
now, for eight years—ever since they were five 
years old. She had been seeing the seed and 
praying for a blessing on it all this time. But 
nothing that is green yet appears. It seems like 
•owing on the sand. But I cheer her—and bid 
lier think of my bee--ard !

Wearied pastor ! with a heart often aching 
because thou seest do return from the seed 
sown—

Faithful missionary of the cross ! sowing upon 
the very bare sands, year after year, and nothing 
like verdure yet seen—

Praying parent ! instructing thy little ones and 
longing to see what thou canet not see,—their 
conversion to Christ—

Patient teacher ! Sowing and toiling and ap
parently in vain—

Courage ! courage all !—for in due time you 
•hall reap, if you faint not. Remember the 
sandy bee-yard.—S. S. Times. ~

Working Christian».
Learn to be working Christians. " Be ye 

doers of the word, and not hearers only, deceiv
ing your own selves." It is very striking to see 
the usefulness of many Christians. Are there 
none of you who know what it is to be selfish in 
your Christianity ? You have seen a selfish child 
go into a secret place to enjoy some delicious 
morsel undisturbed by his companions. So it is 
with some Cnristians. They feed upon Christ 
and forgiveness ; but it is alone, and all for 
themselves. Are there not some of you who can 
enjoy being a Christian, while your dearest friend 
can not, and yet you will not speak to him ! See 
here, you have got work to do. When Christ 
found you, he said, “ Go work is my vineyard." 
Whst wtie you hired lor, if it was not to spread 
salvation ? What blessed for ? O, my Chris
tian friends ! how little you live aa though you 
were servants of Christ ! How much idle time 
and talk yon have ! This is not like a good ser
vant. How many things you have to do for 
yourself ! how few for Christ and his people ! 
This is not like a servant.—MeCheyne.

The Art of Growing Poor.
Some professors of religion spend more money 

for oysters each year than for the missionary 
cause ; oiners give more for tickets to lectures, 
concerts, new bonnets etc., than for the preacher. 
They are always of the kind who complain the 
most about the church, the quality of the cer
nions and the coldness of the membership. Giv
ing nothing or next to clothing for the Lord, 
they find life an awkward thing to them—seldom 
paying with promptness their debts or accumulat
ing any thing in the way of property. As with 
individuals so with churches. In refusing to give 
they bring tiarrenee* and deadneas upon them
selves.

Said one of the most eminent of laymen onoe, 
making s platform missionary address : “ I have 
beard of churches starving out from a saving 
spirit ; but 1 have never heard of one dying of 
benevolence. And if 1 could hear of one such, I 
would make a pilgrimage to it by night, and in 
that quiet solitude, with the moon shining and 
the aged elm waving, I would put my hands on 
the moss-clad rains, and gaxing on the venerable 
scene, would say, ‘ Blessed are the dead who die 
in the Lord !’ "—Scripture Cabinet.

the word » reveling." What does the word 
mean? The original from which it cornea is 
komos. The meaning of this word is “ a ; octal 
Jestivity, with music and dancing—a revet, ca
rousing, merry making. Those entertainments 
usually ended in the party parading the streets 
crowned and with torches, singing, dancing sad 
playing all kinds of frolics." See Liddell & 
Scott’s Lexicon.

Here, then, ia the midst of the longest cata
logue of sins, the darkest and most horrid one in 
the whole Bible, we find komos, “ a jovial festi
vity, with music and dancing," and the declara
tion that " they who do such things shall not 
inherit the kingdom of God."

The Greek word komos occurs only in two 
other places in the New Testament. Romans 
xiii. IS, it is translated taring," and is pi veed 
by the side of drunkenness in the following con
nection : “ Let us walk honestly, as in the Jay ; 
not in rioting sod drunkenness ; not in cham
bering and wantonness | not in strife and envy
ing." We find this word in bad company, here 
—in company with drunkenness. •• Not in jo
vial festivity with music and dancing.” The same 
word occurs again in 1 Peter, iv. 8. and is trans
lated “ revelling," in the following connection : 
“ But the time past of our life may suffice to have 
wrought the will of the gentiles, when we walked 
in lasciviousness, lusts, excess of wine, revelings, 
(jovial festivities with music and dancing,) ban
queting*, and abominable idolatries aud the 
apostle declares that they who do such things 
•hall not inherit the kingdom of God.

We have heard of it being boasted that all 
churches would permit dan dug, and make no 
ado about it. We cannot tell how widely it will 
be permitted, but one tning we know, and that 
is, that where it is permitted a work of the flesh 
is permitted, and the or urcb is so far csrnslised 
end ruined. If permitted, it will not be bsoauaa 
it is right, but because sin predominates.—CAr 
Revietr.

$tlipns litttliigtiut.

Remember Jesus Christ
A daughter asked a dying father, “ Do you re

member me ?” and received no answer ; and ano
ther, but still no answer. And then, all making 
way for the venerable companion of a long and 
loving pilgrimage—the tender partner of many 
a past joy and sorrow—his wife draws near. 
She bends over him, and as her tears fall thick 
upon his face, she cries,

“ Do you remember me ?”
A stare—but it is vacant. There is no soul in 

that filmy eye, and the seal of death lies upon 
those lips. The sun is down, and life's briel 
twilight is darkening fast into a starless night. 
At this momens one, calm enough to remember 
how the love of Christ’s spouse is " strong as 
death," a love that " many waters cannot quench,’ 
stoo|iee to hia ear and said,

“ Do you remember Jesus Christ?' ’
This was uo sooner uttered than it seemed to 

recall the spirit' hovering for a moment ere it 
took wing to heaven. 'Touched aa by an electric 
influence, the heart beats once more to the name 
of Jeaus ; the features, fixed in death, relax ; the 
countenance, dark in death, flushes up like the 
last gleam of day ; and with » smile in which the 
soul passed away to glory, he replied,

" Remember Jesus Christ ! dear Jesus Christ 
he is all my salvation and all my desire."

For Dancer» and their Apologuti.
The argument for dancing has heeu simply 

that “ it does no harm"—mat "there is homing 
in the Scriptures against it"—that “it a uot 
forbidden in the New Tes lament,'' etc. To git 
this class we i nvite special attention lo the fol
lowing catalogue, furnished lo our hand by 
Paul; “Now the works of the flesh are mani
fest, which are these ; Adultery, fornication, un- 
cleanness, laac iviousntss, idolatry, witchcraft, 
variance, emulation, wrath, slide, seditions, he
resies, envyings, murders, drunkenness, revel
ing», and such like; of the which I tell you he
ft,, e, u 1 have also told you in ume past, that 
they which do such things shall uot inherit the 
kingdom of God." See GaL v. 19, 20, 21. Now, 
we invite the lovera of pleasure to read this cat
alogue, and mature well every word in it, and 
look carefully to me consequences ; " They who 
do such things shaft not inherit me kingdom of 
God.” When they are done examining all the 
words in general, or together, and the conse
quence of doing any of thaee things, and eon- 
iider ear*fully what is meleded m the words,

Seamen in the Port of London.
Wesleyan Zeal and fervor have been for some 

years brought specially lo bear on British sailors, 
and with marked tokens of blessing and access ■ 
The Wesley an Seamen's Chapel is a conspirions 
edifice to all who pass along Commercial Road 
East. Its excellent minister has courteously 
furnished us with valuable information as to the 
progress and useful results of I he agencies em
ployed. It may be here remarked that it was a 
mistaken idea that sudors preferred " floating 
chapels" to places of worship on shore. What 
they sought, needed, and welcodWd were such 
edifices aa the Wesleyan Seamen's Chapel and 
the Sailor's institute, where sailors meeting with 
sailors—men of one clese and telling—might to
gether sing praises to God, logs liter unite ui con
fession, supplication, and thanksgiving, and to
gether listen to me proclamation of tne everlast
ing Gospel. Aud mus we find lout preaching, 
in such places, becomes to aeenieu a mighty 
power, attracting them to the Cross, and surou- 
lating them to begin or to continue a life of faith 
and holiness. Tne missionaries aud agents em
ployed among sailors are often men whose early 
training, habita of tnoughl, manner ol" speech, 
frankness, and sincerity, all tellol me sea. Tons 
m the Mission Journal, in which 1 find three 
deeply interesting cases. One wae that of a sea 
captain. He "baa sent lor me ufteeionary, aud he 
baa sent to him to come to the #bip.v He lefts 
how yesterday (the Lord’s day ) “ he had fell ai* 
hia sins come to hia mind, and ne could scarce 
refrain from cry ing out." He bad also fell much 
at the reading-ruum service, lie returned to his 
•bip, hoping to find peace by reading the Bible, 
but it was arrows to bis soul. •• Harry,” he cried 
to the cabin hoy, who also had been at the chap
el during the day, “ here’s a shilling for you if 
you’ll read *e third chapter of John to me." Aa 
be closed the Bible the boy began to weep. 
“ Why do you cry ?" " 1 shall give you back the 
•hilling," said the lad, “ if you will let me kneel 
down and pray for you." Aud “ thefc," add* 
the missionary, “ they knelt, the captain and the 
boy, praying for each other, that God would save 
their souls." The total income of the Wesleyan 
Seamen's Mission last year was £634, besides a 
sum of nearly $4(9 subscribed in aid of a Bible' 
woman’s work.—Christian Work.

I " We hive felt it to be no small privilege to 
! visit the Burnish Mission ; to see tboqp that, I 
| think, deserve to be numbered among the 1 noble 
army of martyrs ;' to listen to the thrilling tales 
of dangers escaped, of perils in the wilderness, 
of perils in war and rwbellion, of suffering in 
health ; in family matters deprivation and berave- 
ment by death ; and not by any means the least, 

j of perils by falsa brethren.
| " We leave with the conviction, that if there
be on earth a devoted body of missionaries who 
have nobly toiled to win a heathen land for 
Christ, and are from their sufferings, their labors, 
and their success aa honor to the Church and 
Missionary Society that sent them forth, the 
Baptist missionaries are the men. Our hearts 
have been gladdened, our faith encouraged, and 
our hopes greatly enlarged since we saw the 
Burman Mission.

“ O that some thousands of the members of 
the Baptist Church could see whst we have 
seen !

“Dr. Wnde and Mrs. Hibbard kindly took 
l)r. Butler out to visit • Karen Christian village, 
about thirty miles from Maulmein. A most in
teresting and delightful time Dr. Butler had 
among the simple warm-hearted Christians.

“ The Burmese Christians in Maulmein had a 
tea party on our account at which about one 
hundred and thirty Burmese ware present. This 
too was a most gratifying scene. We were in
troduced to several of the older members of the 
Church, some of whom bad bien among Dr. 
Judson’s first converts.

“ Mr. Unwell on another occasion took us 
down to Amherst to see the ‘ lonely grave 'nesth 
the hopia tree’ where lie the sacred remains of 
her who leads the van of the host of noble wo
men who have joyfully endured all things in the 
missionary field for the sake of the Saviour. 
We went down in a country boat, and much en
joyed our excursion on the lovely Salween River. 
The scenery is most varied and picturesque, in
tensely beautiful in every respect But that one 
little plot of earth, the grave of Ann H. Judson, 
to us was surpassing in interest, and the feelings 
of our hearts as we stood there were unspeak
able. God only beard the aspirations and the 
resolutions, and be only could give the glimpse 
into the glorious future of missionary work that 
there opened on our eyes.

“ On the 26th we returned lo Rn goon, and 
yesterday, Sabbath day, we had the pleasure of 
witnessing the baptism of three Barmens, the 
ordinance being administered by an aged and 
truly pious native pastor."

India.
Dr. Butler, superintendent of Methodist X 

Church missions in India, has been in ill health, 
occasioned by hit long-continued arduous labors 
snd to some extent by the climat*. His physici
an ordered him to return home, or at least take 
a sea voyage. He chose the latter, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Butler sailed for Maulmein, Burnish. The 
good efleet of this voyage ia set forth in the fol
lowing extracts Irons a latter ftom Mrs. Butler.

The Church will gather confidence in her mis
sionary work ; aud the men and women who hare 
devoted themselves to it, and gone to distant 
lands with their lives in their hands, will take 
courage from the remarks on the Baptist mis
sions in Burmah. Mrs. Butler says :

“ The •*» air had a most reviving effect on 
him, and by the time we arrived in Rangoon, on 
the 12th ol December, be could walk about and 
join the family at meal times.

“ On the 16th we arrived at Maulmein, and 
there lie continued to improve. Now he says he 
feels very welL lie aishes me to tell you so. I 
bless God ih«t 1 can see and realize that be is de
cidedly better, bt-t we are not unaware of the 
fact that he still requires to exercise the greatest 
care, as his sireogtu bas by no means come fully 
bsck to him, snd on several occasions, when be 
had overexcited himself, there were slsrming 
recurrences of bis worst symptoms. He is nul 
yet able to write ; it is too much for him ; so you 
will please accept these few lines from me instead 
of a letter from him. 1 have many fears that on 
reluming to hie district he may overburden him 
•elf with this sort of toil, and for some time to- 
come I know he is and will be unfit. However, 
God can sustain, and I feel encouraged to trust 
in him who hitherto has been so gracious.

“We sad to-day for Calcutta. It would be 
impossible for me to describe what a pleasant 
time we have had in Burmah. W* came aa 
strangers to the missionary brethren, but one 
and all received us with open arme, and spar 
ao time et attention that euuid ■muter to « 
comfort or eoetribeir to the otyrat wa had in
TfrF, » nworwui Pf, Bakft fcajHi

Ministerial
Pulpit Use».

BT OAIL HAMILTON.
A writer in the Congregatiunalist lays that a 

clergyman once presetted on the text ‘Thou shall 
not steal,’ and on Monday morning the streets 

ere full of people carry ing home books and tools 
which they had borrowed. As toon at they 
were told what to do, they did it. But so rare 
it it to hear a sermon that gives one any defi
nite thing to do, or pointa ont any eapecial 
fault to correct, that an audience sometime» 
look with something like suspicion on such a 
sermon when it does come. They do not exactly 
known what to make of it. They are are not 
quite sure it is religion at all, bat rather think 
it is morality ; and at Unitarians are supposed 
to be given over to morality, the minister needs 
to have years snd experience, or hie creed may 
be called into question Minialei • have so nar
rowed the prerogatives of the gospel, that peo
ple do not know how broad ia its domain. The 
pastor is the educator of the people. Not only 
their religion but their morale, their manners, 
tneir habits, their polities, are hit province, 
Whatever may be the impress on the contrary, 
they will not be restive under his rule, if he but 
bolds the scepter wisely. If be bat bave murai 
strength, he will eurely have mural force. Trou
ble is the result of undue assumption. Position 
will not give him power, but it will do much to 
utilise it. Suggestions and inculcations that 
would be resented from a layman, are received 
respectfully from a clergy man ! What would be 
meddlesome interference in the former, ie duty 
in the latter, and if the duty ia deftly done, peo
ple will recognise it If a man takes hold ol 
hie knife by the blade, instead of by the handle, 
he must expect to cut hie linger», and if he wa» 
was born blind, and cannot led which ie which, 
be ought not to choose an occupation that re
quires edge-tools. #

I know a man who, in the midst of s commu
nity hostile to%ie views, presebtt to » church, 
many ef whose mem bet » are his political oppo
nents. He leys down his principles in plain 
terms, aud inculcates them with great earnest
ness, yet with to much grace, tact, and courtesy, 
that even those whose convictions dot not yield 
to hie arguments have a profound respect foi 
hie character, and a warm affection for himsell, 
I do not say that they a* a people may not, by a 
long course of false or feeble teaching, have be
come so depraved as that they will not beat the 
true light But I think the greater part of the 
churches of New England in the nineteenth cen
tury will bear all the light which a minister esn 
throw upon them from the sun of righteousness, 
At ail events it is better to be thrust out of the 
synagogue for speaking the truth, than to keep 
one's place within by suppressing it.

What weapons do ministers furnish then 
young people against unbelief? Mow many 
women that have grown up in a Christian con
gregation can show cause why they are Congre
gationalism, snd not Episcopalians ? How many 
men can tell where truth and falsehood meet in 
•Essays and Reviews V

1 should be glad if boy* and girls generally 
could repeat the commandmeui* and the books 
of tbr Bible in order, or know whst part of the 
Bible is prose and what is poetry. Essays end 
Reviews was s foreign growth, but • Spiritua
lism" sprang from our own sod sod for s time 
scarcely a community existed in which some un
easy table eould not he found. I have heard a 
Doctor of Divinity preaching against spiritua
lism, used arguments which evidently satisfied 
himself, and which, perhaps might satisfy any 
cm who knew nothing about the matter, At 
which a parson who had given a partial* of real 
aiieetion to real occurrences, might brash away 
arro-ewesp- Tne absurdity ol in* itfutauun 
was only equalled by tne absurdity of tne uung 
refuted. 1 will not say the great mw of sei- 
p^|»>l|»l>W»lttiMI Mi like the

long-time deed bodies of which we sometimes 
Beer—hev-.og the shape and fulness of lit», but 
brought out into the light of Uey end touched 

1 by vital air, crumbling at once into sabre and 
nothingness».

Doubt lest many sermons which seem dry,
I would be found to be really succulent if they 
could be translated, (though others indeed, 
suffer from euch e procrei,) but they are given 
in a language sod in tones which no one ever 
hears at hit table or in hit parlor, or in a rail
way car ; and it it difficult lo believe that a per
son who he» anything to say would talk in such 
a fashion. Paul was as srgumentative.as abstract, 
•e learned, aa theological, as any one need he, 
bat bit words were concrete and cleaving. I de 
not always understand him, but I fret confident 
that be understood himself. The line of hie ar
guments sometimes seem to ran ligeng, bat you 
can see that he ie in deadly earnest. He was so 
interested that he became interesting. Sympa
thy makes up for stupidity. Through all these 
eighteen hundred years his dead lips tpetk with 
a fire and fervor, hie silent voice rings out with 
a clearness and power that many a living voice 
and living lips do not attain. It ie a mistake 
to suppose that eertnona on every day life in 
every-day language require less study and 
thought than others. They require more. When 
you come down to matters which every one 
touches at some point, every one ie plaintiff, de
fendant, advocate and judge. A clergyman esn 
write the learned lore of the school-men, snd 
we are ao little interested, and know so little 
what he ia aiming at, that he bee things pretty 
much his own way. A min may build us » 
pantheon or e pagoda, and we cannot swear that 
this not the one nor the other ; but if he under
takes to build us a house to live in, we shall 
know whether be succeeds, and he must hit the 
nail on the bead, or he will bruise hie hands he
el dee driving the nail ewey.

I am afraid that I may seem to be making out 
the people to he s kind of injured innocent, and 
the pastor an ogre preying upon it. Not so. 
The |ieople have faults and to spare. With the 
wisest manipulations there will, doubtless, al
ways be some fefflt. But a people ie not ell at 
fault That is the point I wish to bring into 
prominence. If ! have made it too prominent, it 
will only balance undue depression, and the 
average altitude will not be far wrong.

It may be said, also why seek to bring people 
to church, if church services ere so deficient ? 
Why? Because half a loaf ie batter then no 
bread. Because God command» ue not to for- 
eake the assembling of ourselves together. Be
cause experience shows that a community with
out a church ie very likely to become a commu
nity without God. Because you alwava expect 
a church-going people to be mure respectable, 
virtuous, and benevolent than one that ia not, 
aqd you are seldom disappointed. But when 
you look at the other side, so appalling ia the 
extent of practical heathendom, so shallow is 
the depth of practical Christianity, that it almost 
most seems at if every ti.ing still n mains to be 
done. We are as good at we are, because our 
ministers are so good, and we are at bad as we 
are, because they are no better. Like people, 
like priest. A people must be as low as its low
est. It can be no higher then iu highest.

I have not drawn any fanciful picture of paro
chial bliss. It it from ministers themselves that 
I have learned what ministers may be. It ie in 
th« light of the pulpit that pulpit shadows 
deepen. If I had not known the love end res
pect which people may feel towards minister», I 
should not have dreamed what that influence and 
that deference may he. I have mentioned no 
defect which has not fallen under my own obser
vation. 1 have painted no greee which ie not 
from the life. If the standard ie set too high, 
it is not my hand that bore it. I have but point
ed to its folds floating far up in the clear, purr 
air, and without a hope that the eight may not 
do somewhat towards inspiring the fervent bat 
tie cry, ‘ Forward ! All Forward "

Metallic Thinker».
There is a class of thinkers who are remarka

ble for sound, hard; cold thought. In original
ity they are unsurpassed. They are known in the 
world as able men, but they have few admirers. 
We have them in authorship, aa the producer» 
of elaborate books, which show a rare depth and 
grasp of thought, but which poeeeea little either 
of velue or beauty. We hash them in the min
istry ae preachers of profound sermons, every 
sentence of which displays power of intellect, 
while it betrays a lack of heart-culture, a barren
ness of fancy, and a lamentable failure t* ip 
predate the true riches and beauty of Gospel 
sentiment. Such preachers generally occupy 
high positions, for they are strong men ; perhaps 
they are doctors of divinity, for they are deeply 
learned in all the doctrine» of their creed. But 
when we go into ther churches we fiud many an 
empty pew, and the few listeners are ae cold and 
dull at the truths that are presented for their at
tention. Many a onoe prosperous but now brok
en down church gives sad testimony to the unfit
ness of euch men for the work of an efficient Gos
pel minister. They have not a heart for the 
work.

The failure of such men consists in not being 
able to discriminai* between depth of thought 
end beauty of thought. Their thinking is not 
directed to the proper end*. All sentiment is 
not alike valuable, though brought from distant 
fields or deepest mines. It often requires the 
earns amount of labour to dig for tinsel as for 
gold, to bring the worthiest sea weed from the 
depths as the precious pearl. A man may show 
hia physical strength by lifting some hundred 
weights into the air as wrii as by raising his suffer' 
ing neighbour Irom » pit, hut tne result of the iso 
efforts is widely different. Sometimes we 
vast display of effort, ia the pulpit and elsewhere, 
but no results of any value are reached. No 
heart» are touched, no wills aroused to purpose 
and action. Tbere is a great waste of power— 
much ado about nothing. The aim of aft public 
speaking should be not merely to present train, 
but to present the right kind of truth and in the 
right way, to that its excellence shaft be acknow
ledged and iu power felt.

It is wall to labour for original thought, but it 
is better still to seek diligently for thoughts tbai 
nave the merit of being rich aa well ae rare, ft 
one would reach the heart» ol his Isltow-mM 
must bring out train» ireen from the Sphere ol 
ta* i fleet moa, and from the living realm of fancy
LMwakae

fill in nature and in art, rum inc’ic a ’ p-'etrv, 
from the sport* of children at I tc.-ier u, s of 
the home circle, from symp-thv «un hum»-) t>. 
and above all from a throne ol -, -ice. B vt one 
who goes plodding continually through the dud 
regions of the understanding and reason, wuhoiit 
the light and beauty of those other department* 
that lie extended through the inner world, will not 
be likely to find much to inspire his own eoul or 
the eoul* of others. Whst though certain things 
art true, and certain other correlative things are 
true also, snd the conclusion ie reached with 
much clearness end strength of argument ; if 
there be no life, nor beauty, nor power about the 
whole, of what value ia it P There are many who 
think strongly and profoundly—cold, dull, metal
lic thinker*—but few whose thoughts and word* 
come with light and warmth, and sweet persua
sive power to the heart* of men.—Chris. AJw-

Corrtsponbtiut.
For the Provincial Weelcyen.

A Reply to the “Layman" of Mira- 
miohi Circuit.

My DeaB Bro.,—lo the issue of the Wesley
an of May 4th, appear* a communication, head
ed Miramichi Circuit, and signed “ A Layman/ 
At the writer has taken the lilierty to use my 
name, 1 claim the privilege of making the follow
ing remarks thereon. The writer's object ie of 
course, to set forth to the beet advantage the pre
sent flourishing elate of the Circuit, and the euc- 
cess which has attended the labours of its present 
Ministers. This i* all quite right ! But in doing 
this he appears to undervalue the laboure of sev
eral godly Ministers who went before. For in
stance, the Rev. C. Lockhart's ministry on that 
circuit tome year» ago, was greatly blessed. Since 
that time the Rev. John Snowbil], wa* made a 
great blessing to the circuit in a financial way. 
This venerable Minister, and the friends work
ed together for four year», and by means of ba- 
saare, tea-meetings, See., succeeded in paying off 

ae $1,200 of debt, and thus placed our chap
els in Chatham aud Newcastle in a hopeful con
dition. The sainted Wm. Smith followed, end 
wae greatly beloved by our people generally ; the 
circuit wae prosperous during his stay. Now 
comas lb6‘2, the Layman says, “ Bro. B. had to 
take to the Conference an unfavourable report of 
the land spiritnilly and financially, this 1 must 
say, wa* not so. It is true there was no special 
revival* or increase to be reported ; but on the 
other band, there was no decrease in our mem
bership—no dcrease ia our people's affection to
wards their Minister and hie family—nor any de
crease of their intereel in the various institutions 
of the church. The circuit receipts iu 1862 were 
$•20, above those of 1860, and out missionary 
receipts were higher also ; in 1882 they were 
$183.28, in 1863 (under two Munster») tuey were 
» 169.65 -only $6.40 more ; a» may lie seen by 
comparing tr - ; .uled reporte. \V -a tats antun
favourable repot ? Then the writer aaye, " tne 
congregation» were dwixdUup away, prayer eet- 
inga were neglected, and in souse parta of Use 
circuit ceased to be !” There was no grayer meet- 
lag given up in any part of the circuit (to iny 
knowledge) during my stay there, except a uni on 
one that wae started in our .Ne* ess tie cnapei, 
and was removed without my knowledge and 
daring my absence at the Couierence. B *h 
prayer and class meeting» weie kept till 1 left, in 
three out of the five preaching places, and in 
the other two I met the class and held prayer 
meetings ae often as I could, and preached three 
times every Sabbath and travelled 22 mftaa be
au*.

Then as to the “congtrga one dwindling 
away",—I know they did nutow tie away either 
at Derby, William'» Town, or Lrglith Seule
ment. At Newcastle, they ceruufty increased, 
and the general interest in aft dur Institution* 
increased too. Then in Chatham, the heed of 
the circut, there was ■ most manifest increase in 
the congregation ; so much so, that the Trustees, 
during my second year, resolved to light up the 
gallery with gas ts below, and remove the sing
ers there, and thus free the pewe they occupied. 
to others who wanted to rent them. Thee* pewa 
were imnwdietely taken up, aud to giest was the 
demand for ground pewe, that tw« friends were 
accommodated in the Ministers pew, snd tne 
Trustee kindly gave the rent towards hie «alary. 
Not only were the pewe thus filled, but both 
eide» of the gallery ware frequently well filled 
with people anxious to hear the word of life. 
This state of things continued till I left. Our 
circuit end missionary receipt* in Chatham were 
larger the last year then they had been for many 
years past by, at a reference to the books will 
shew. Now let memek, doee thii look like a cir
cuit waning, or “congregation» dwindling ewey ?’

The writer of said letter says : “ The Rev. 
Messrs. W., M., D„ X, See., will continue to five 
in the grateful recollection ol our people so 
they will, and to they ought"—and ao will those 
Other godly men, who came between them end 
the present ministers, live in toeir grateful re
collection too ! A few may forget them, but the 
Methodist heart of Miramichi Circuit, will not 
forget them !—nor will God in heaven forget 
their labour of love.

With earnest desire that our God may blest 
hi* ministers, people, and causa, in Miramichi 
and everywhere else.

1 remain, your» in good will,
G. M. BannaTT.

Moncton, May 10th, 1864.

MX. THOMAS NIXON, ATLEsrolD.

Died at Margaretville, in the Ayleeford Cir
cuit, December 1, I**», Mr. Tnoma. Nixon, the 
2d., in the 50th year ol hie age.

Mr. Nixon wee a native of Tyrone, Ireland. 
After hie arrival in Nova-Scotia, he united rum- 
talf to the Methodist church el Niouux, in the 
year 1838. No written memorandum ia to be 
found shewing tit* date of his conserson, or 
whether it occurred at the time ne joined the 
church, but the thoroughness ot the change was 
subsequently demonstrated by his blameless 
life, end earnest aympatby with the Miui.ie.e on 
the Circuit lo their untiring rUutu to tnaSe 
Christianity more âggiesaise. a ex
pressive oi lust sjOfp-say was sucau *..«*. o* 

yp ITI-"“g UnVameOt It. me .tit iv.. 
iterng Wesleyan enuicfi, nut tar l.vu*. . is _»ic


