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Cling to the Cross. |
BY REY. J. W. CARHART, D.D.
Cling not to earth, with its wailing and woe,
" 1ta sunshine and sorrow, its joy and despair;
We need a support amid life’s troubled flow,
And a guide in our darkness, our labor and

care ;
« Cling to the cross.”

Sweet are earth’s fountaina that sparkle and sing,
Bright are the dew-drops of morning or night,
Dear the fond forms to which our hearts cling,
Yet only afford us inconstant delight— “ w
“ Cling to the cross.”

Where are delights that will ever abide ?
How may we liye, never-ending, secure
When crossing death’s narrow but turbulent
tide?
“ Cling to the cross.”
Hearts -whose fond tendrils are bleeding and
) torn ;
Hearts that have buried the pure an{i the true ;
Rudely of riches and life treasures shgrn ;
*'There’s a friend in the Saviour and riches for
ou ;
4’ Cling to the cross.”

Emblem of honor now worn on the breast ;
It speaks of redemption from sorrow and sin ;
It speaks of our glory, our heaven, our rest.

“ Cling to the cross.”

It tells of a Saviour immortal above
Who suffered and died for our folly and
crimes ;
It speaks of his sympathy, mercy, and love,
And the crown that awaits us in happier climes ;
“ Cling to the cross.”

It points us the way to bright fountains on high,
Whose waters are life-giving, ceaseless, and
free )
It peints us to pleasures that nevermore die—
‘Weeping one, smile, for this boon is for thee ;
4 Cling to the cross.”

Around the blessed cross is a desert of gloom,
‘Dark are the clouds that encompass its form ;
But 'nesth it the flowers of hope ever bloom,
Tts halo is fadeless in sunshine or storm ;
“ Cling to the cross.”

For the Provineia! Wesleyan.
Stories for the Young.

BY A PILGRIM FATHER.
No. 9.

“Baba! ek dun chooperow ki Hntchinson
pooranna hum laoga,” or, in freely rendered
English, “ Be silent in & minute child ! or else I
shall bring old Hutchinson,” was & common
quietus admiinistered by lazy and lying native
servants to noisy and naughty children in one
-of the principal cities of India, only = little while
ago. And who was old Hutchinson, and what
bad he done that his coming should be mention-
ed as athreat, and his very name be whispered
with the voice and manner of a solemn warning P
‘Was he some inhuman monster, who had so ag-
grieved society as to merit universal execration ?
‘or was he known to prowl about, a rude and
ruthless ruffian, to kidnap or kill the innocents ?

~—a spectral bugbear, or some other fable fit to
frighten children by, as makeshift figures are set
up in growing fields to scare the crows away?
No! be answered not to the character of any of
these. He was a highly cultivated Europesn’

of superior parts, generous sympathies,
and o refined taste, dut Ae wae a drunk-
erd. Nsaman, the Syrian Captain, was a great
mad, with his master, and honourable, and a
mighty man in valour, bt he was a leper, and in
that single feature of his case we see the eclipse
of all his glory. And what does it avail that s
8.man has gifts of nature and of fortune—that
be'is rich in intellect, genial in disposition, and
exalted in his station, if it can be added as a set
off at the ond, but he is a drunkard? Ay! this
jt was that made old Hutchinson, as he was fa-
miliary called, a beacon and a byeword—a his-
bing and a shame—he was a drunkard.

The early life- of this man foreshadowed a
future of distisiction and reward. He had a pas-
sion for painting which induced him to choose
this branch of the fine arts as his profession.
Bright and inviting prospects opened up before
him, nor was be slow to profit by the sunshine
on his path. Already he had attained consider-
The title of his talent was no longer doubtful.
The popular voice had decided in his favour, and
jon. Commissions were eagerly pressed upon his
_scceptance to an extent that far surpassed his
powers of execution. As his merits were ac-
knowledged, he was able not only to make his
own selection of subjects, but to stipulate the
terms for their portrayal. He was still young,
and still his star was in the ascendsut. Sur-
rounded by admiring friends; sought after by a
lengthening list of patrons, and assigned by his
brethren an honourable, if not yet an eminent
Position smong the living artists of the day, - he
semed on ' the highroad to riches, honour and
wnown. .But there was a worm at the root of
the tree, and the gourd in whose gratefal shade
Do rejoiced was doomed to wither away. Flat-
tered and fawned upon by others, young Hut-
chinson was plessed with himself, and._eontent
with the incense of human adulation. He forgat
God. ' The talents he possessed, and which
should have been held in trust for the glory of
the Giver, were made to minister only to his own
indulgence, for he lived unto himself. A stran-
ger to the grace of Christ that constrains all that
& man is and bas into his service, he had mot
learned * that, denying ungodliness and worldly

Years rolled on, sud still the world would have

Hmdnnbcmeouldwuh. He lived
~."""F“;Iidumwhia.ml,
) 906 $ase.” For a little, the charms of
_v glitter of o
$he tbla fsttered and fascinated,
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wit.h s0 many splendours, is it any wonder that,
while some regarded him with envy, others were |
filled with *sdmiration of his genial spirit, snd |
that the general sentiment pronounced him. a |
“ lucky fellow?” But prodigality is the parent |
of efleminacy. Indulgence in the habits he had |
formed undermined by dégree those powers
that, ever essential to excellence and sustained
effort, are peculiarly so in the walks of the Art.
It was not only that he neglected his studies al-
together, or was only irregular in his visits there ;
but be laboured unler disabiiities for his duties
that softness and intemperance had gradually in-
duced. The vigor of his power was gone. Ge-
nius to conceive ; skill to arrange; patience to
elaborate and taste to finish were no longer at
his command. And now with wasted energies
and ebbing means—with health enfeebled and
rewards forestalled, he has reached the margin
of his manhood’s march of might and mind. The
visible hand of an invisible but inexorable lust
writes ICHABOD upon hi\m. and his riches flee;
his friends drop off; his spirit sinks—“ The
glory is departed.” But still the lust for liquor
lives and leads him captive. It revels in the
ruin it has wrought, and reaps a daily harvesting
of sorrow, shame and woe—the fearful portents
of the final fall. The end is near—it cannot kin-
ger long—but who shall tell 6f what, and whose,
and how, énd when that coming end may be ?
A few—a very few brief years again elapse,
and the downward gravitation has carried the
victim to an abject level. He is *‘ old Hutchin-
son ” now, though at his years he should be
fresh and hale, for his face has been furrowed
and his head made hoary with the wear and tear
of drink’s deep woes. He is now a homeless]
waif and wanderer, filthy in his person, scantily
clad, and without either a heritage of pleasant
memories or of golden hopes. At the Police Of-
fice, where he is a frequent inmate, he is known
as an “ incorrigible offender,” while the Repor-
ter’s chronicling his oft repeated appearances at
the bar describe him as * veteran toper.” Yet
still the fire of his genius, though well-nigh spent,
is not extinguished, but flares up fitfully at every
casual effort that reminds him of his palmy days
—his pencil and his paliete. - Yes! the initials
of his name W. L. H. inscribed below the grace-
ful characters traced with artistic skill upon the
tavern front, portray a vestige of the pride and
consciousness of power that he was wont to feel,
and speak him still a Prince although, alas! his
princedom is in ruins. A stranger passing him
while earning thus neither a mess of pottage, nor
a morsel of bread, but another draught of the in-
toxicating cup, could scarcely fail to pause to
wonder at the tokens of high art and excellence
investing with a cheapened dignity the common-
place annoucement of a publican’s sign board ;
but he would marvel more that the man before
him—mean and miserable in the cxtreme, as be
seems to be, should yet be the master of such
merits as might win the praise of all, and stamp
upon his brow the patent of nobility. But there
is yet a lower depth. And now he leaves his
prison lair, or rises from the uncovered corner
where he has lain beneath the falling dews, to
g9his customary rounds to poke and sift among
the sweepings of the stores for corks and bottle
wires, and little bits of twine, and odds and ends
of any thing-that may be bartered for hig morn-
ing glass. He is barefoot and without a coat,
but, the scorn of the hcathen, and a laughing
stock to the profane, he mimics a triple monar-
chy by wearing upon his head the derisive sym-
bol suggented by three bats of straw. And so
we have seen him often, a blighted and demented
muttering and mumbling to himself as he
louniged about, but, so we shall see him no more.
We missed him from his haunts one morning,
and 8 paragraph in the papers of the day ex-
plained his absence. At an early hour he had
been found insensible on one of the streets with
a number of his ribs broken, and bad died while
on the way to the hospital. He was spoken of
as nobody’s enemy but his own, and except with
children who were taught to think of him with
terror, “ Old Hutchinson,” was said to be not-
withstanding his fatal besetment a harmless man,
and a general favourite. Suchare the sophis-
tries with which the carnal mind would gloss
over sin, but we know that the Spirit, expresaiy
teaches, * That they which do such things shall
not inkerit the kingdom of God.”

Christ’s Suffering Heroes.
There are sovereigns who have esteemed the
right to reign less precious than the privilege to
serve ; and longis tbe list of the uncrowned,
the men who in the high places of power have
stood up for Christ’s sake, for justice, truth, and
liberty ; the valiant wrestlers for the right ; the
brave, trusting spirits which have gone forth
self-consecrated to battle with sin and woe wher-
ever our smitten humanity is‘found ; the hearts
which have beaten in the quick response of re-
lationship to the myriads who are groping, suf-
fering, perishing around them ; the long, tri-
umphaat, radiant procession, the sound of whose
Gloria in excelsis has won the world’s passing
hosanna, as with the pomp and circumstance of
most militant faith it has swept victoriously by.
But there is another and a more silent service,
which has no glitter before the eye of man, and
no reward on earth—the service of that goodly
company which moves with muffled tread amid
the world’s unspoken scorn—the great army of
« the last ” which may be destined to be * first.”
The o Peans of this multitude are voiceless, and
it has no other light than the faint halo of Christ's
beatitudes ; yet in its ranks some of the most
celestial attainments and sublimest trinmphs of
faith are to be found. Here are * God's heroes,”
the heroes of the sick-chamber and the vigil by
the cradle-side : the heroes_of poverty and of
the workshop ; of silent, patient endurance,
having learned though much tribulation that
waiting and suffering are their destined work ;
the heroes of long-suffering, forbearance, acd
charity, of victory over pain, of the unostenta-
tious self-denials of the household ; the lowly
toiling men and women, elimbing mounts of sa-
crifice under hesvy crosses, without a buman
band beld out in sympathy ; the noble army of
martyrs who bave found and followed the Mas-
ter's footprints in the daily round of bumble
duties, transfiguring that despised, circumscribed,
care encumbered life of theirs into a living tes-
timony to the truth of Christ’s evangel ; the

surounded in his early prime

delights of successful activities, co-workers with
Christ, sowing in hope the seed whose increase
they shall never reap ; “ the sacramental host of
God’s elect,” ever ascending with songs most
jubilant from the faitkful performance of earth’s
lower ministries to the perfect service of the
upper sanctuary, with its perennial and unhin-
dered praise. They are passing up through the
gates of the morning into the city without a
temple, and it is for other fingers than ours to
wave the amaranth round their lowly brows.—
North British Review.

The Lord’s Prayer a Missionary
Prayer.

Notonlydouthoybolomyordm at the ad-
vancement of Christ’s kingdom, but in three dis-
tinet petitions, it directs us to pray for the coming
of that kingdom, before we ask even our daily
bread. .

Hallowed be thy name. Where sin abounds,
God’s name is not hallowed, byt profaned; his
attributes ‘are despised, bis worship neglected,
and his altars overthrown to make way for idols-
try and superstition. The prayer is, that God,
as a father may be everywhere feared, and rever-
enced, and loved; that he may be sanctified in
every heart, and honored and obeyed in every
life; and that all may seek and and find their
happiness in him. {

Thy kingdom come. The kingdom} which is
‘ righteousness, and peace, and joy in the Holy
Ghost ;' the kingdom whose head is Christ. For
the coming of this kingdom we are to pray, till
everywhere its  doctrines are taught, its ordi-
nances observed, its laws obeyed, and it» Spirit
diffused, to the glory of God and the salvation of
men.

Thy will be done on earth, asit is in hegven.
We pray that God's will may everywhere be su-
preme ; that every human will may be brought
into perfect accordance with it ; and his will mey
be done on earth as it is in heaven, cheerfully,
universally, continually, till the whole world shalj
become ° perfect and complete in all the will of
God.’

Such are the three great petitions of this pray-
er; all closely connected, and mutually depen-
dent, and each pleading for the conversion of the
world to Christ. )

Is this prayer our prayer ? In the sincerity
and fullness of our hearts can we, and do we, offer
it? . Looking to God as a father reconciled
through Christ, can we, and do we, even before
asking for daily bread, send up habitually, in all
the fullness of its meaning the prayer,—‘ Hallow-
ed be thy name; thy kingdom come; thy will be
done, on earth as it is in heaven?’ If so, then
we shall feel the importance of Christ’s kingdom.
Wherever the gospel is not preached, we shall
feel that it should be. Far above all personal
aims, far before any worldly object, we shall prise
and seek first the kingdom of God and his righte-
ousness. The coming of Christ's kingdom in its
purity and power, will be the burden of our de-
sires and supplications. In the closet, the family,

e monthly rt, the public de of the

anctuary, our earnest prayer will be that the
Holy Spirit may be poured out continually, that
Christ's kingdom may come, and his will be done
on earth as in heaven.

We sball aleo give for the extension of Christ’s
kingdom. ¢ Will you lead us in prayer P’ said
‘the chairman of a missio meeting to a vener-
able minister of Christ. The latter, as he rose
began feeling in his pocket, as if for something
to give, when the former, supposing he had been
misunderstood, said, ‘ I did not ask you to con-
tribute, but to pray.’ ¢ Yes, yes,’ was the reply,
¢I know it, but I cannot pray without giving too.’
In the same spirit we should give as well as pray
for the establishment of Christ’s kingdom, as
stewards of the manifold gifts of God, First
giving ourselves to the Lord, we shall do what
we can that others may be led to him. Acting
on the great principle of the Bible, that every
Christien is a missionary in the sphere where
God has placed him, we shall live for the uphold-
ing of his kingdom, as he gives opportunity. In
our hearts, in the family, in the neighborhood,
in the Sabbath school, in the church, through the
land, to the end of the earth, we shall do all in
our power that the wide world may be redeemed,
and its kingdoms become the kingdoms of our
Lord and his Christ, that be may reign for ever
and ever.

Let us ask for grace that we may ever pray
this missionary prayer, and ever live in accor-
dance with its spirit.—dbridged from the Am.
Messenger.

-

‘‘ Yo are my Friends.”

What infinite condescension in Jesus; to calj
us worms his friends ! But he not only calls us
8o, but treats us as such, and expects us, as
friends, to do whatsoever he commands us. Is
Jesus thy friend P Then visit him often, let him
hear thy voice in prayer and praise ; then trust
him confidently, let him see p proof of thy faith
in thy dependence ; then walk with him in love,
let him enjoy.much of thy company ; then expect
him to be thy friend in sickness and health, in
poverty and plenty, in life and in death. If Jesus
is our friend we can never be destitute ; if father
and mother forsake he will take us up and take
us in ; we can never be miserable. He will re-
ceive us and be a father unto us ; we can never
be neglected ; for he will never fail us nor for-
sake us, but will do for us all he has promised in
his word. He will defend us from foes, visit us
in sickness, and _cheer and support us in death.
Precious Lord Jesus, be thou my friend, call me
thy friend, and treat me as such inlife, in death
at the judgment, and before thy Father's face
forever.

O let us make his name our trust,
i‘n!-v.hurwi-c-d]‘ﬂ:

O?O”Im lgdhith! friend ;
And all his friends shall shortly prove

d of his love.
i‘?mﬂh’a

God. This is what heaven will be—the eternal
presence of God. Do nothing you would not like
God to see. Sey nothing you would mot like
Him to hear. Write nothing you would not like
Him to resd. Go to no place where you would
not like God to find you. Reads no books of
'ﬁdyakumlihﬂodbny,“nhvk
me.” . Never spend your time in such & way yow
would et like God to ssy, “ What ase thes

Tae PreseNce of Gop.—Live in the sight of | |-
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Scene in an.Irish Cabin,

\ BY AN IRISH CHURCH MISSIONARY.

Mondsy the 27th October, 18632, was a very
wet day. It rained as it only does rain in Con-
nemars, vis., in torrents, and this from a very
m-',vi,thvﬂl‘mu-
halations of the wide Atlantic are poured out
upon the first land which meets the eye of the
sea traveller from Americs, agd that land is
Connemera.

In s loose cabip close to Bellinaboy Bridge,
reader, of the Society for Irish
between whom and many of &8 neighbouring
families exists a very friendly intercourse. A
wet day in the west of Irelind may be styled
*“ s day of gossip,” for when the peasantry can-
not work in the fields they amemble at each
other’s houses, and talk upon alf subjects, as the
case may be, on politics, events of the day, the
markets, the potatoe crop, or, as in the present
case, on religious subjects. On this aforesaid
27th of October, four R. C.'s wended their way
in heavy rain into the Reader’s house, and the
friendly, time-honoured—* God save all here,”
in the Irish tongue, announced their entrance.
One of them, J. M., as the event proved, had
come for a goodly purpose, and that was to have
doubts cleared up, to be instructed in Gospel
truths, and then to leave the Church of Rome
for ever.

It is deeply interesting to follow the chain of
circumatances connected with the man’s adoption
of our Protestant creed, and withdrawal from
that of the Church of Rome. In referring to
the reader’s report, I find the following remark
on a day of visitation :—* Say J. M. ; had earn-
est conversation with him, spoke on the subject
of purgatory, pointed out its errors, and showed
him why he ought not to pray for the dead. J.
M. was very agreeable and social in his manner.”
From this I turn to another entry :—* Visited
J. M. to-day, and had a long controversy with
him on several of the errors and doectrines of
the Church of Rome, but principally) on the
Mass, the Wafer, and saintly intercession. Also,
on the folly of not eating meat on Friday, while
people eat it when they can get it on other days.
I read to him_several portions of Scripture,
bearing on each subject. After a long debate,
he said he would surrender that his church was
an apostate church, spoken of in 1st Timothy
iv. chapter, that he would not sany longer re-
main in communion with the Church of Rome,
would at once become a Pretestant, and pro-
mised that he would go to church at Ballinaboy
on next Sunday, or to to hear the/|
Rev. R.R. True to his promise, J. M. did go
to Derrigimls, and expressed no little pleasure at
all be witnessed, and all he heard, Everything
connected with this man is & matter of deep in-
terest, for J. M. is & man well-informed and well-
to-do. He has, hitherto, been s powerful advo-
cate on behalf of Rome, but like St. Paul,
we do now hope that the energy of character,
clearnness and tact formerly displayed in the
propagation of error will, with God’s blessing,
be directed into a different channel, and be-
come instrumental in the hand of the Spirit,
for the pulling down of the system of false-
hood he once.clung to, and setting up‘in its
place the pure light of the Guspel. However,
one thing is certain, that on the aforesaid date,
J. M. was liuilr.in 0. C.'s cottage, and the lat-
ter, as soon as he was seated, quietly placed the
Douay Bible in his hand. He smiled, and ssid
that, on a former occasion he met Mr, C., who
did the same thing, and thai be belisved that all
like O. C. will scorn that asisoon as they caught
a Romanist to give him his own Bible. After
this a long. conversation followed ; old points of
controversy were again touched om, and at last
J. M. entirely coincided on ‘svery point wita the
reader. Shortly after, he turned to Mr. O.C.,
and gave the following narrative and account of |
himeelf :—* 1 was some time ago in Scotland,
and when there, argued steadfastly in behalf of
the religion of my forefathers; and knew how to
do it too. But it happened that one day, there
was a preacher, preaching on the Green of Glas-
gow, who said many things againet the Church
of Rome. Iimmediately went forward and op-
posed him, and we held on our controversy until
night separated ws. There were hundreds of
people present, Roman Catholics and Protes-
tants. As I was arguing, a gentleman came be-
hind me, touched me on the shoulder, and put a
small little book into my band, called the “ Fa-
ther and Son.” This, at the moment, was an
assistance to me. After the controversy, several
enquired where I lived, aad the néxt morning a
messenger came from the priest, inviting me to
his house. I went, and after some talk, he pre-
sented me with Dr, Cullen’s new Bible, that I
might study it, in order to meet my antagonist.
1 found bim, and for more than a month, when-
ever he came to preach, I stood out against him,
and argued, and very often left him but very
little to say. After this, many ssid they would
give me plenty of support if I would ocly stay
and argue against the Jumpers. After this, my
wife came over to the Church of Rome. We
used to argue continually for four years, night
and day, and she often aggravated me much ;
but that has all passed now. ¢ The last day,
ma'rm,” said J. M., turning to Mrs. 0. C., « 1
promised Mr. O. C. that I would go to church,
and I bave kept my word, for I did go to even-
ing prayersto Mr. R.” ¢ Well, John,” said Mr.
0. C., “ how did you like what you heard ?”
“] was delighted, ma'rm : I could not tell you
just now.” O. C, spoke against the Latin pray-
ers, and J. M. opened-the Bible, and looking at
it said :—* I hope, before long, to have many
eoming to me from my own village, although my
sister, who is & married woman, came this morn-
ing and said,—* If you keep with them Jumpers,
I'll have the house burned over your bead.” The

Ballinaboy to church, I had the pleasure of see-
ing him o thoughtful and devout convert. The
subject hippened to be the parable of the Phe-
risee and the Publican, taken in the view so

*
man’s debtor, as the Pharisee thought, but that
he is ready to receive him who comes with a re-
pentant spirit, crying—- God, for Christ's sake,
be merciful to me a sinner.” I wzs then enabled,
simply to set before J. M. the Gospel plan of
salvation, and never have I seen any who seemed
to drink in more eagerly the Word of Life—
God’s message by his own Son to lost sinners.

Conversion of Jews in Canada.

The labours of the Rev. Dr. Freshman, a con-
verted Jew, in connection with the Wesleyan
Canada Conferenct, have been blessed to the
benefit of some of his brethren of the stock of
Abraham. The following communication ap-
pears in the last number of the Christian Guar-
dian :— . >

DEaR BROTHER JEFFERS,—From the time of
my conversion to God I have felt a deep interest
in the conversion of the Jews. By the constant
prayers of our ministers in my early days, I was
constantly reminded of the Gospel promises to
them as a people; for imrthose days they were
remembered at a throne of Grace in our public
ministrations, with feelings similar to those which
moved the heart of St. Paul and John Wesley.
This feeling may not have been cultivated as it
should have been, but the manner in which the
God of Abraham is now calling in his * scatter-
ed and peeled ” ones, is calculated to call forth
an earnest supplication among God’s people
throughout Canada. We hope the brethren will
not forget those who are “to be grafted in
again.”

This blessed work I refer to, began in Quebec
—has been strengthened in Montreal and To-
ronto, and is now being consolidated in Ham-
ilton. God has given us the right man for the
work in the person of Dr. Freshman ; and all the
friends of missions in Canada have the honour
of fostering it. What is done in this case is
done for the bemefit of those * whose dre the
fathers, and of whom, as eoncerning the flesh,
Christ came.” For Christ's sake, and for the
fathers’ sake, this work must be acceptable to
God.

On Sabbath, the 28th of Dec., we had the

lady, by Dr. Freshman. She is the wife of the
Jew whom Dr. Freshman baptized in Montreal
o few weeks since. The Dr. took for his text
Rom. x. 14: “ How shall they believe in him of
whom they have not heard.” He first spoke in
German, and gave an epitome of his sermon in
English. I may judge others by my own feel-
ings and say that the effect was pleasing and pro-
fitable to all present.

There were some twenty Jews present on the
occasion—three of whom visited the Dr. after the
service at his Dr. remarked to
to the v -good soldiers.”
“ Where P” asked “Not in the
United States, but of the cross,” said the
Dr. “ Well,” said oné of them, “ this canmot
be done in a_moment, it wants more hearing.”
The Dr. replicd, *“ Come and hear whenever you
like,—my house is open to you as well as my
chureh.” :

I need hardly sqy that the heart of our dear
brother Freshman is very much encouraged in
the Lord. A very int@esting portion of the ser-
vice is yet to be told. The husband of the lady
who was baptiged, was called upon to deliver an
address, giving a brief account  f his own and his
wife’s conversion to the faith of Christ. The fol-
lowing is a verbatim copy of his addréss : —

CHRISTIAN FRIENDS,—I thank God for this
glorious opportunity and privilege in lundiixg
up for the first time in the midst of a Christian
assembly to glorify my Baviour. I was born,
brought up and educated asa Jew, but a short
time ago, as I was reading the Old Testa-
ment, my attention was arrested at the passage
in the sixth chapter of Isaiah, which says : “ Woe
is me: for I am undone, because I am a man of
unclean lips.” - My heart and my conscience be-
came unueasy, and the question, ‘* What am I P”
arose in my mind. Is Judaism right or not, can
1 find salvation in the Synagogue, and other such
questions passed through my mind. With every
day, the anxiety to save my soul increased, but
there was nothing in the Synagogue to give me
peace. It happened howevér, that I became ac-
quainted with a Jewish convert in Montreal, who
two years ago, found his Saviour. through the
instrumentality of Dr. Freshman, and was bap-
tized in this city. He directed my mind to Je-
sus, but early prejudices, the fear of the Jews,
and as I now believe, Satan himself, were all
against me. At last the Lord brought me Dr.
Freshman himself to Montial a few weeks ago.
I immediately went and opened my hegst to him,
and asked him if he could give me more light on
the subject of Christianity, The dear brotner,
Dr. Freshman, immediately took me to the house
where he stayed, and I shall never forget the
hours I spent there with him. He related and
expounded to me the different passages relative
to the Messiah; and told me, from his own ex-
perience, what Jesus had done for his {soul—and
when he commenced to pray I felt very strange.
There was something going on in my heart which
I cannot explain. Dr. Freshman asked me to
pray for more light when I came home. I did
s0,jand found some more light, but no peace. The
next morning he came to my house and prayed
with me. In leaving he told me to pray unceas-
ingly to the Lord Jesus for peace. It was the
same afternoon, after I had been wrestling with
the Lord in prayer for a long time, Jesus spoke
peace to my soul. I wasbaptized by Dr. Fresh-
man on Monday, 24th Nov., in Montreal.
Though the Jews here have been raging against
me, and though 1 have been exposed to different
persecutions, yet I am by the grace of God what
Iam. Iam safe in my Lord and Saviour. I
left Montreal for the sake that my dear partner
in life, who is now to be baptized should be
brought to that precious Saviour, for I thought
that if she was nearer to Dr. Freshman, and was
instructed in her own language about the impor-
tant subject of Christianity, she would sooner
embrace it than in Montreal, where there were
pome to instruct ber in her own. language. And
now, blessed be the Lord, she is converted, and

and my house will serve the Lord. May come
what will, the Lord will take care of us.”
prayer.

" sable to God then to hold on speaking after we

doing I*

pleasure of witnessing the baptism of a Jewish |

has found her Saviour; and now I can say, « ] [meat be is pleasantly surprised to find his con-

Pivisterial,
Pastoral Visiting. b

With many, pastoral labor is & severe task.
Obstacles exist, both in the workmes and in
the work. Those who have not attempted such
labor can but imperfectly sympathise with the
pastor’s téals. Ihave in my mind’s eye a minis-
ter whose reflections and experience it will be
instructive and amusing to trace. We find him
in his studio, with a small book containing the
names of church members by families. He so-
liloquizes thus : My congregation at the —
appointment is slim, and growing slimmer still,
as weary Sabbaths pass. The people are cer-
tainly becoming Sareless and sinful. There surely
are many; very many wicked people in that re-
gion. God will surely punish this insulting in-
difference to his canse : My own relation de-
mands that something be done. The forbearing
mercy of God calls for improvement. The death-
lminut.ouolilnuulqiﬁbpb.dfotel‘om
to break the sullen indolence. Perhaps it may
do good to visit each cf those families. "I see
there are twenty-ome in all. But will they not
be cold and repulsive P * Will not the minister,
whose preaching they never hear, be unwelcome
at their hearths 7 Would it not bef better to
wait until invited? Lot me reflect. If I am
unwelcome, I do not know it, and by going I
may learn. Should I wait until invited, I may
wait until doomsdsy. Cloudy as the prospect
is, I am resolved to go this week, 1 will lay aside
my books and go this very day. The sooner
the duty is discharged, the sooner my mind wil
be relieved. ' y

He goes forth, and in jnvisible presence we
follow. He approaches a house, said to be ten-
anted by one of the familiss. Hbo raps for some
time time at the outer door, until he becomes
discouraged. His heart fails him, and he turns
to walk away. At this moment the door opens
a little, and & care-worn lady with an infant in
her arms looks cautiously and inquiringly out
upon the visitor. He partially turns, and looks
ing up asks :

“ Does Bro. —— live here P ”

* This is his house, sir.”

“ You are his lady, I presume P*

“1 am, sir.”

“Well, ] am the pastor of this church, and de-
sire to form an acquaintance with all the fami-
lies under my care.”

Now up to this time his timidity and want
of personal scquaintance have conspired to make
every word difficult of utterance. Hoe is invited
within, and is thereby much encouraged. He
asks: -

“ Where is Bro. ——, to day ”

% O, sir, my husband is in the army. He has
been away two months to-dsy. I am so glad
you called to see us. One of my children is
quite sick, and I feel almost discouraged. I
have been unable to get out to hear you. But
I trust circumstances will be more favorable
after awhile.”

By this time the minister feels more comfor-
table; soon deep sympathies are aroused, and he
becomes conscious of a mutual friendship which
had not befor@existed. An hour passed quickly
away, improved in obtaining informaition and
communicating worrls of mutual encouragement.
The family is called around the altar of prayer,
and after promising to return again soon he de-
parts, regretting only that the visit was not made
weeks sooner. :

We next see him at a small gate in front of
dwelling. Here he pauses, for just over the
fence, in the path, is a large, grim-fooking dog.
As no one is to be seen, he resolves to make
friends with his canine majesty, that he may be
permitted to pass unbitten. He lives to regret
this friendship. Without much difficulty be in-
troduces himself to the inmates of the house.
There are three young ladies, members of the
church, and several smailer chiidren. The father
and two brothers are a mile away at work. These
young men are somewhat confused, but suceeed
in natrating their painful bereavement, and the
loss, and, also, the triumphant death of their
mother. A bible is then brought, a chapter
read, a hymn sung, and the pastor kneels to pray.
His soul is brought out in strong intercession.
Just at this moment, Towser looking in at a
back door, incautiously left slightly ajar, espies
his new formed acquaintance in an inviting atti-
tude, and hastening forward thrusts his cold nose
into the suppliant’s face, and licks his very cheek
most affectionately. Towser is immediately
seized by the throat and held off at arm’s length ;
much to the merriment of the little children,
who are watching as well as praying. The
“ amen ” is soon said, and as our minister leaves
the premises, he half inclines to the resolution
that he will not try to pray at every house.

We next find him in a somewhat delapidated
building, conversing with an aged father and
motber in Israel. He bas to speak loudly, for
they are almost deaf. Their eyes are dim, and
their frame is tottering with the burden 19! years.
Yet they are happy in the grace which sanctifies.
They have distinet recollections of the Wesleys,
of Clarke, Coke, Benson, Watson, and others,
founders of the church. They saw these men in
childhood, and neither time nor change bave
been able to efface their memories of the good
and great of a former generation. The minister
now lamehts, that be is not-as this happy couple
filled unutterably full of glory and of God. He,
however, learns more of.- Methodism as it was in
their youth, than he can gver learn from books.
While at prayer they are all made happy in the
Saviour’s love ; and with many words of encour-
agement he takes their parting hand. Ho retires |
thinking upon these things. :

Thus the faithful pastor goes from house to
house, sometimes be is discouraged, again he
weeps with the suffering, and yet again, he re-
joices with those bappy in Jesus’ love. His
experience is spiced with a variety of incidents,
instructive, impressive, touching and amusing,
Purther than this, he now understands what class
of thoughts to introduce in his next sermon.
And still better, upon his arvival at his sppoint~

jon multiplied, and the religious interest
of the community intensified. Difficult as I find
the pastoral work, two facts are constantly before,
me:
First. No man can suecesafully preach unless
be knows the spiritual wants of his hearers.
These wente ean be best learned in the home

Second. No man ean successfully draw men
to Christ, unless his soul snd their's are firs
broaght into mutual sympathy. - The best, and
I may say, the only place te excite and nourish
these mutual sympathies, is in the sacted pre-
cints of the family.—Central CAns. Advocale,

Hints to Preachers.

A~NECDOTE oF DR. Bascom.—Bascom was
in hig prime, and attracted immense crowds, and
held them enchanted for hours. One friend
seated by us, leaped up and down in his seat,
sometimes exclaiming, “ O I am afraid hie will
quit "

A peculiarity of Bascom’s preaching was, that
it left no distinct and deep impression of truth.
You could not call to mind his propositions or
arguments : you felt indeed that a great mind
had been at work, that a great truth had been
discussed, and that elegant diction, grand figures
of speech, and majestic periods, had beeri em-
ployed in the description, and that the point
aimed at by the speaker had been reached, but
how you could hardly teil. One men being
asked what he thought of the orator, s, ** He
is an aurora borealis.”

Another said, “ He took my soul out of me,
shook it, and put it back without giving me any
new idea.”

A third said, “ The quaker was right who said
to him, ¢ You shoot too high ; set the muszle of
your gun lower, about the fifth button of the
waistcoat.’ ” 5

SkEKING HYMNS IN PRAYER TIME.--A lay-
man is tried with the practice in his minister
** Whenever our preacher leads meeting,” i part
of his letter, * he invariably hunts up the hymn
while the brethren and sisters are praying.” The
practice, says our correspondent, is objectionable
for several reasons :— ‘

1. It disturbs those attempting to pray, and
prevents a full and hearty expression of the soul.

2. It shows irreverence on the part of the
preacher. .

3. The occasional loud amen from the liunter-
up of the hymn does not atone for the noise in
hunting.

4. The practice forbids entirely the entering
of the preacher’s heart into the nature of the pe-
tions offered, and usually spoils a good meeting,
especially where the hymn book leaves are dry,
and there is much thumbing.— Western Christian
Advocate.

How 10 B2 ELOQUENT.—The way to be elo-
quent is to be possesed with truth. Good writ-
ing, good speaking, is that which grows directly
from the heart when expression becomes neces-
sary from the fulness of the soul, when religion
is a living principle within us, and the discourse

.lﬁl‘ ned.—CMmmg. "
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A Swinging Festival in India.

»The annual swinging festival in the city of
Mysore is thus described, as seen by a Wesleyan
missionary :

This barbarous feast, with its cruel ceremony
of “ swinging,” is still annually observed in this
city. The necessary expenses are said to be de-
frayed by Government, and Government ser-
vants are ordered to assist at its celebration.

The victims are three men of the class of pa-
riahs, known as Torayani. The mode of keeping
the feast is usually as follows : ’

A small temple in the fort is cavered in,
whitewashed, and adorned with areca-nut flow-
ers, young cocoa-nuts, sugar-canes, plantain-
trees, and a brass chatty or water-pot bearing &
painted representation of Mari, the goddess
who is supposed to have power to drive away
cholera and certain very dangerous kinds of fe-
vers, etc. The men take branches of cocoa-nut
trees, and, standing in groups, accordihg to their
different castes, burn them in front of the tem-
ple; while the women of the opposite side of
the city, having on their heads earthep chatties,
containing boiled rice, and chalked outside with
s rude figure-intended for Mari, are proceeding,
sttended by musicians with cymbals, drums, etc.,
to make an offering to the goddess in the fort.

Two instruments of torture are prepared.—
Each of them is called & #idi, and is constructed
in the following manner :

An upright post having been well secured to
the center of a small two-wheeled car, one end
of a strong areca-nut tree, about forty-five foet
in length, is fastened to the top of the post, so
as to allow of the tree being kept steady in an
almost perpendicular posigion, or lawered to a
horizontal one, much in the same way that the
lever of the yata used for drawing water is con-
nected with its stock. Attached to the upright
post; on each of two sides, is a ladder made of
straps of leather, for the convenience of torch-
bearers and others who mount the car during the
ceremony. At a little distance from the top, a
sort of cot is placed for the accommodation of
the divinities who are supposed to favor the ex-
hibition with their presence. Below this a little
shield is fixed with a rope for the swingers to
take hold of, and underneath is the pair of hooks
by which he is to be suspended. A few plantain-
trees, etc., with flowéts, complete the instrument.

The victim, together with the man who inserts
the hooks; and the drummer, are understood to
fast. In order, it is said, to ascertain whether

person whose business it is to insert the hooks
is taken to the temple and thrown down as an
offering to the divinity of the place, and remains
like one in a swoon.for a considerabie time.—
On reviving he assures the standeri-by that no
barm will come to the victim, and proceeds to
insert the hooks.

Meanwhile, the men who were emp1oyud in
making the sidi take the five haras—about a ru-
pee and a half—which is the reward of their ser-
vices, and having made themseives drunk with
toddy, seize upon a he-buffalo, and after daubing
its horns with chunam and red earth, and putting
an areca-nut flower to the tips of the horns and
the end of the tail, drive it Mfore them, while
drums and cymbals are sounding behind them.

When these are gone, the victim's back is
gently rubbed with oil for the purpose of loosen-
ing the skin, and then as soon as it is thought to
be sufficiently: prepared in this way, one msn
takes hold of the skin in his band and draws it

Bave Jok off praying—Dr. Sowih.
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is the spontaneous putting forth of this germi» .

any harm is likely to come to the swinger, the -
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