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Family Worship in a Cottage, i , , t „ . .
* * ° perplexed thereat. He passed an almost.

Listen ! I heard a voice, a solemn voice. sleepless night, pondering how to get out of 1
But sweet and fervent too, like thar of |tjs difficulty.

prayer ; Next morning, while standing at his door,
Such as would make angelic breasts rejoice, j ^ntleman rode up, and accosted him with, 

And call to hearken iron» their starry sphere. Well, Watkins, you lmve been buying 
From yonder <jot it comes—I II draw me near, ,Andi | hear." “ Buying land," responded

i Joseph, as the echo of what fell on his ears. 
The gentleman further snid, “ I am come to

Its light shines like a star upon the night, 
And to my wandering footsteps far more dear ;

A better guide perchance, a holier light. 
Leading more near to heaven than that above 

my sight.

he had been drawn into, who was equally j day School, and various other means of reli- ! to that : the debt may increase again. The
gious instruction. | whole shall be paid off, or^l will have no-

The garden and®orchard brought forth thing to do with it. Get £70, and I will give 
plentifully ; so that, in some instances, even j the other ten.’’ I male the attempt: the 
when the crop of apples had failed in the parties responsible, having> suffered a good 
county, Joseph had abundance. The ground, deal of annoyance, cheerfully sacrificed £10 
also, though partially shaded by the trees, each towards the object ; and, after much 
produced good crops of wheat, beans, or po-j difficulty, the whole was raised. Joseph, in 
taloes. Joseph honored God with his sub- ; the presence of his good wife, handed me 
stance also, and his barn was filled with ! hi» £10 in a very pleasant humor. (
plenty. Prompted by gratitude to the Au- The next instance of his princely liberality 
thor of all good, and impressed with a con-

Oh, ’tis a lovely s.'ene I The grey-bair’d sire 
With lifted hands, imploring on each child 

All that ihe lip can breathe, the soul desire,

a-k what, you will take for your bargain ?” 
This reatiyed Joseph ; and, as he expressed 

j himseif, when relating the occurrence, I 
I thought, 1 must mind now what I say."

So he replied, “ Why, Sir, to tell you the 
\ truth, I only wanted the small lot ; and it 
you are willing to lake the large one, I have

To guide their footstep, thro’ the world’s deep , no ohjeclion part with it."
That," said the gentleman, “ is the one 

I want. What will you lake for it ?’’
It was considered at the sale that Joseph 

had made a good purchase ; so he thought 
now he might, without impropriety, ask the 
sum for the large property (about fifty 
acres) which he had obtained both for ; (the

mild
See how the glittering tears his warm cheek

gild !
IIow ru»bcs through the wane of years the

glow ;
How beams his look, with all the father fill’d !

> *1 he ardency intense lights eye, lip, brow,
Which all bis bosom’s thoughts, hope* fears and <ma||'one only being about two.) The gen- 

wishes show. ; tleman said, “ 1 will give you that sum for
j it.’’ He was thus extricated from hi* diffi- 

There kneels the mother by her partner’s side, cu|ty> became possessor of the freehold he 
Silent her tongue, but oh, how full her eyes! J ha(1 desired, al,d yet his amount of cash was 

Look at those sacred tears, whose gentle tide aot |essene,l.
Ih« loudest utt’rance of the lip supplies. IIe now his way clear to carry into

Oh ! what can equal her beseeching sigh ? effect his long cherished desire to open his 
If ’tis not heard in heaven, then never came hou8e |ur t|„, worsbip of God. It was duly

Thither the sound of supplications high ;
Vainly have nations plied the altar's flame,

The intensest of them all ne'er reached a 
mother’s claim.

Beside her, rising manhood’s form,
Her son, her secret pride and glory, bows :

Bright is his cheek with labour's colour warm,
The honourable tint bis forehead shows ;

His eye’s dark glance is veiled, as it would close 
Awhile to all on earth his heart deems fair ;

His lips soft moving, till responsive vows 
Are rising to his hoary lather’s prayer,

Pleading with the high Heavens—“ Oh, guard 
from every snare."

And yonder there’s a group in happiest being,
The fairy tenants of the cottage dome,

Kneeling before the eye of Him, all-seeing, e 
Who watches if their thoughts or glances roam.

The doll untouched is laid before the drum,
That treasur'd ihstrument of loudest sound 

Stands close beside its masters, but as dumb 
As if forgotten on the darksome ground.

While like night’s dew-closed flowers they bend 
and cluster round.

-e
Look at the little hand upon each brow.

Covering the face before the unseen God !
Listen ! ye might have heard the lisped vow 

Like cherub echoes seeking bis abode.
Bevile it not, despise it not, ye proud !

Nor sày it is the jargon learned by rote,
Useless and meaningless, those words allow’d 

Upon the youthful memory to float,
Shall be the waking chord to many a heavenly'! ,.(III(,eai himself from observation, 

note ! ,

licensed for that purpose, and the neighbors 
were invited to come and hear words where
by they might be saved. Nor was it preach
ed and heard in vain. The Holy Spirit 
was poured upon them, and several believed 
and turned to the Lord. They could sel
dom have the opportunity of getting a min
ister, as the place was a considerable dis
tance from any circuit town, and, at that 
time, in winter especially, the roads were 
almost impassable In these circumstances, 
and, we believe, also moved by the Holy 
Ghcst, Mr. Watkins felt necessity was laid 
on him first, to give a word of exhortation 
to those who from time to time came to wor
ship God at his house. He was soon invit
ed to other places at a distance. He had 

1 many scruples and fears on this subject.—
| The blessing of God rested upon these hum
ble but sincere endeavours to benefit the J population around him ; and an open door 

! was set before him, so that he was encou- 
I raged to persevere, but was often cast down 
| at the contemplation of the great responsi
bility which rested on him.

He once related the following circum- 
j stances, which occurred at this time. Hav- 
i ing made an engagement to speak to a con- 
! gregation in a farm-house at Dimnore on a 
I Sunday, the subject pressed heavily on his 
! spirits ; he had sore mental conflict, and 
! would have fled from the duty, had he not 
j felt, “ Woe be unto me if I preach not the 
j Gospel.” The road from his residence 

was through a wood, where it was easy to
He set

viction that he owed to a special providence 
his possession of tl.e property he enjoyed, 
having no child, und not knowing what might 
arise in the neighbourhood alter his decease, 
it was in his heart to secure that properly 
so remarkably given to him to the service of 
God. He did so. When the Rev. John 
Slater was superintendent of the circuit, 
Joseph transferred Hie property by sale to a 
number of trustees, to be held by them and 
their successors as provided by the deed, in 
trust forever, for the use of the Wesleyan 
Church. The property consisted of a small 
field*garden, and orchard, on part of which 
stood a dwelling-house, and bam ; also a 
chapel and a burial-ground. When the 
tru.t-deed ivas duly executed and enrolled 
in chancery, be generously returned the pur
chase money to the trustees; and, though 
he continued to reside on the premises, yet, 
as an acknowledgement of their right to the 
property, he paid an annual rent, which they 
applied to the circuit expenses. " The libe
ral devise lit liberal things ; and by liberal 
things shall he stand.” This in-pired de
claration was remarkably verified in Joseph 
Watkins. God’s blessing was on the labour 
of his hands ; and be was the constant bene
factor of the poor around him, and a hearty 
supporter of the cause of God at home and 
abroad.

The following instance of zeal and liber
ality in the noble cause of missions to the 
heathen came under my own observation.— 
Being one evening at Bodenham chapel in 
my regalar week-day appointment, I re- ! 
raained over night at Mr. and Mrs. Wat
kins's. After supper and family worship, 
Joseph took his seat on one side of the fire
place, Mary being seated on the other side ;
I drew my chair before it. Our conversa
tion was on missionary subjects, Both lis
tened with deep attention while I narrated 
some incidents of missionary labours in 
South Africa. Time passed more rapidly

which came under my observation is the loi- ' 
lowing : When I was at his house, in my 
regular appointment to Bodenham. in Feb-i 
ruary, 1832, Mrs. Watkins requested me to 
step up stairs into ibeir room. A Are is 
kindled," she said, “and Joseph wants you ! 
to write for him."

Accordingly, I went op, and found Mr., 
Watkins Lad a table, set with inkstand, pens, 
and paper, ready. He said it was bis in
tention to put his house in order ; that he 
did not think it prudent to leave such things 
to the last. He then produced a will, which 
a lawyer of Leomister bad written, accord
ing to his instructions. He observed, “ You 
know I have given what I intended to the 
foreign missions : and now," he .asked,
“ what is the name of that Fund from which 
the preachers were first sent out to this part, 
and from which the circuit has from time to 
lime received assistance ?"

1 replied, “ It is called the Contingent 
Fund.”

"O,” said he, “ we mast not forget that.
I owe much to that ; for it sent the Gospel 
to us.” Other Coimectional Funds were 
mentioned : Hereford chapel-trust had a 
good share. In all, I wrote down, by his 
direction, £750. A copy of that document, 
with Joseph’s signature affixed, is now in 
my possession.

Shortly before his death, the agitation re
specting the Wesleyan Theological Institu
tion arose. Though himself an illiterate 
mao, he knew how to appreciate a qualified 
ministry; and in the printed report of that 
institution at the time, we find Mr. Watkins, 
of Bodenham, a donor of £i>0, and an 
annual subscriber of £1. He continued bis 
business, working at it himself, until near 
the close of his life, not to add to his pro
perty, but to enlarge his means of domg 
good, which appeared to be the greatest 
luxury of his soul. 1 bad the opportunity 
of witnessing many other instances of his

The Dwelling Place ef God,
BY JAMF:S CHARLTON.

There is a world we Lave not seen.
And time van ne’er that world destroy ;

Where mortal footstep hath rot been.
Nor ear hath caught iho sounds of joy.

There is a region lovelier far,
Than sages know, or [toeis «inn—

Brighter than Summer*» beauties are,
And softer tl.au the tinta of Sping

There is a world with b’oFdng* blest. 
Beyond what prophet» e’er foretold ;

Nor might the tongue of Ang 1 guest 
A picture of that world uufoid.

♦
It is all holy and serene.

The land of glory and repose ;
No darkness dims the radiant scene,

Nor sorrow’s iuar within it llows.

It is not fann’d by Summer’s gala,
’Tis not refreshed bv vernal sb iwers ;

It never needs the moonbeams pale.
And there are known no evening hours,

In vain the philosophic eye
May seek to view tin* fair abode,

Or find it in the curtained sky —
It ii the dwelling place of God !

-Montreal Witness.

The Holy Land.
We feel grateful for any fresh delinea

tion* of lha: land wlicit) the Bible is the 
best guide-book—a laud endeared to us by 
relig on —

* (Jeer whose acres w./.ked those blessed feet.*
—a land that has no: a mountain or a plain 
on which -oine fuiracie has not b^en wrought, 
or some mighty deliverance t fT.uted. On 
Smai the law was given —oil Hor di*.*d 
Aaron — on Carmel stwd Elijah, watching 

j tile rising of ihe cloud—in the caves of Pc- 
I luffia dwelt E-au. Here lies the doomed 
city, even Jericho, whose walls crumbled hi 

( tiie bla«t of the silver trumpets —there is the 
i E>cad Sea, whoou bitter waters cover the 
buried dwellings of Sodom—on this plain I 

i grow» the rose of Sharon—and here tiuw> 
j ‘ that proud river, the river Ki»hon/ 
i one little village nestled among the

God's Blessing on the Dance."
Elizabeth, who had been taught better 

things, was urravvd in tfie garb of fashion, 
and ready lor the amusement of the ball
room. As she stood at the glass, placing 
the larose amid her clustered lock*, sno 
hastily turned round and said to me, M Why, 
what maixcs you look so sad ? \\ hat is ihd
matter ? Come, do not b0 sad any more. 
Put tins tyiso in my hair, d sue bow pretty 
it will look

I kissed fier cheek ; and a* I bade her 
good night, whispered, “ Can you u*k G1 da 
blessing on the dance, E eih ?" S'ie 
gave me a quick, earnest look, and humid 
down the s.eps.

At an earlier hour than usual I heard 
Elizabeth'* voice at iht door. 1 was up 

j -taint ; and when I went down to meet her, 
hills, i I found she had retired to her room. 1 fol*

Christ d welt - in another lived Lazarus and 1 lo«v«"*l her iliiihrr. wishing to see her a lew

than we were aware, so that we were some- generous disposition, not recorded in this

Oh, lovely scene—most lovely : would that thou 
Didst not bedeck the ^collage bower alone, 

But beneath every root iu beauty glow,
From the low hamlet totlie lolly throne. 

Then, England, were yie smiles of Heaven 
thine own,

The bright paWrnal smiles of Deity ;
Then, my loved country, would thy -soil be 

known.
The hallow'd, and the blest, the truly free, 

\And every evening hour a nation»’» worship see.

what surprised to hear the clock strike 
eleven’ I instantly dropped the conversa
tion, by rising from my seat, and, taking 
the candlestick, bade them good night.

The following morning, when finishing 
breakfast, Joseph said, •• I want your ad
vice, Sir.” To which I replied, “I shall 
be happy to give it to you, to the best of my 
ability, if you will slate your case."

“Why, Sir," lie said, “1 have been 
thinking about the heathen, and the mis
sionaries : that it is a great work, and 1

off from his dwelling much earlier than was want to give £600 to it." 
necessary to accomplish the journey, pur- I gazed on tbw=fcan, with his leather apron 
posing to retire into some thick part of the on, with mingled wonder and delight ; and 
wood, and ask of God some visible sign, ! said, “ lam glad to hear it, and hope there 
whether he ought to preach or not. Hat- j will be no great difficulty in the way." 
ing wrought his way through the interwoven i Reaching from a side table the annual re
branches of trees, and reached a lonely spot, | port of the Parent Wesleyan Missionary So

1 which lie judged suitable tor his purpose, 
lie was preparing to ask from God a sign ; 
but, before doing this, he took a New Tes
tament from his pocket, on opening which, 
his attention was arrested by the following 
words : “ Then was Jesus led up of the 
Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted ol 
the devil.” The thought struck him forci
bly, that he was the subject of temptation : 
he fell on his knees, imploring of God lor

From the Christian Miscellany.

The Princely and Pious Cobbler.
Joseph Watkins, a resident of Bromyard, > giveness for his presumption, and without 

near Sioke-Edith, England, was a shoema- i gainsaying, went and delivered his message 
ker by trade. By hard industry, economy, i to the people in the name of the Lord ; and 
and diligence, he had acquired a small sum , he continued to act as a local preacher in the 
of money. There was in the same neigh- Hereford circuit to the end of bis life, 
borhood, and of the same little society of At his own house the congregation in- 
Christians, a young female, a domestic ser j creased, and additional accommodation was 
vant in a respectable family. Her mistress. ■ wanted. The late Rev. J. H. Adams was 
dying, bequeathed Mary £20, in testimony i then a home missionary in that part ol the 
of respect, and us a reward for her fniihlul kingdom. Mr. Walk ins asked hirnstll, 
services. Her master had then an aged 1 “ What can I do?” He could do hut little;
mother, who lived with him. He said lu yet he resolved what to do. if the Lord per- j called-in, and pa-sel through ray hands ^to
Mary, "If you will remain and take care i milled ; and as Dr. Redford* remarks, the 1 "L " .....  "* J **“
of my mother during her life, when she dies deed was as princely as the principle was 
you shall have £20 more.” divine. The little of which he had become

To this proposal Mary assented, remark- proprietor, or rather, as he felt, the steward, 
ing, “ Master's word is as good as his bond.” he would consecrate to the Lord. On a 
The object of her special care did not long ! part of it he accordingly determined to build

ciety, he answered, “I see here a notice 
ihat money which is on landed security can
not tie left to such purposes ; and that is the 
case with mine.”

I said " Y'ou can call it in.”
“ Ay,” said he, “ but I wish to have the 

interest during my life.”
I answered, “ The missionary committee 

will give it you.”
He wished me to consult a lawyer on the 

matter. I said, that I thought unnecessary ; 
but, for his satisfaction, 1 would write to the 
secretaries in London, lie replied, " Du 
so." I did, and received from one of them, 
the late Rev. J. James, the following an
swer :—“ Your friend must take your advice, 
and the missionary treasurers will give him 
their usual security for the interest at five 
per cent, per annum during his and his wile’s 
life.”

To this proposal he agreed : the £600 was

the Missionary Society, and he received the 
interest half-yearly during the remainder ol 
his life. Mary was present, and h tard our 
conversation on the subject. When it was 
uver.Joseph went to his work shop and I said, 
to her. “ I am glad Mr. Watkins has a wife

survive ; and M iry became possessed of the a small chapel, for the service of the neigh-1 who so heartily concurs with him in these 
r tix • . a it.:-------------- ---- ____ f____ i___ _______ .Th., «.«-L- nr.u oliSf-nil act».” Her heart was full, and deen-sum of £40, in addition to some savings from bouring cottagers. The work was soon et

her wages. ! fected : a minister was obtained to open the
An attachment was formed between Jo- ! new place of worship: the day arrived, a 

sepb and Mary, which ripened into mar- happy and zealous company of friends met 
riage ; in which union they were happy to- 1 together ; and the place was set apart for the 
gather more than forty years. j high and holy use of prayer, praise, and the

The following particulars respect the ap- ! ministration of the blessed word of God. 
propriation ot their money, and their aub- i Le* my readers, if they can, enter into 
sequent proceedings in the practical acknow- i *be joytul emotion of that day ; let them 
ledgment ol God with it. Joseph had look- j conceive the pure and blessed feelings of this 
ed round on the moral condition of his neigh- humble Christian, when he saw the building, 
bors. He deeply mourned over their spirt- which his own binevolence had reared, first 
tuai destitution. He earnestly desired to do opened as the house of prayer. It was no- j 
something for their benefit by the establish- hie, and it was lovely ; perhaps beyond pre 
ment among them of means of grace similar j cedent at that time. The emotions ol this ; 
to those which at Stoke had been so great a i lowly /Cottager that day might have been en- 
blessing to himself. He thought he would, if! vied by a prince; and few princes of this 
possible, purchase a small freehold, that he world ever did an act so noble and so pious, 
might open bis own house for the worship The dedication of that humble sanctuary’ 
of God, and have no interruption by land- <? the service of God was the occasion of 
lord, or anybody else. In a short time two catling forth another interesting instance of 
properties were advertised for sale by auc-; the zeal and kind-heartedness of Joseph 

Joseph attended the sale, Watkins.

liberal acts.” Her heart was full, and deep
ly affected. With weeping eyes and uplift
ed hands, she exclaimed, “ Bless the Lord ! 
He is always before hand with us : He gave 
it us every bit."

As a farther development of his character, 
the following circumstance is deserving of 
record. On the opposite side of the circuit 
lo that on which be resided, there is a vil
lage called Hungerstone, in which a small 
chapel had been built. Owing to a variety 
of circumstances, in which it is not necessary 
now to enter, there bad been a good deal of 
difficulty and unpleasantness in connection 
with that chapel, and there was a dark cloud 
upon the cause in that village.

sketch ; snch as contributions to the British ; 
and Foreign Bible society, of which he was 
a Branch Treasurer, and gifts to the poor 
in his neighbourhood. At our circuit quar
terly meetings, also, when there was a de- ! 
ficiency in the income, he prompted others 1 
by his generous example. He scattered, j 
and yet increased ; be sowed plenteously, 
and reaped plenteously.

Near the close of my ministerial labours 1 
in (hat circuit, l bad the pleasure of dining 
with Mr. and Mrs. Waikins, on the forti
eth anniversary of their wedding day. Be- \ 
fore we rose from the table, I happened to 1 
say, in allusion to my own removal to hiio 
ther sphere of labour, “ Who knows where 
we may be next year at this time ?” S.-
lence followed ; and 1 perceived the question 
had touched a chord I did not intend. Both 
were deeply affected. At length, in a tone 
of warm affection, Mary said, “ 1 should 
not like to leave Joseph, and I should not 
like to be left.” The husband, though made 
of sterner stuff than Mary, was quite over
come and could not utter a word. I wept 
with them, and in reply, said, “ The Lord 
reigns : our times are in His hands, and I 
He will order that io such wise as will be-'! 
best for both.”

So it was, not long after. Mary was the i 
older and more infirm of the two, and was | 
called away first ; but they were not long i 
divided. Humanly speaking, he was fittest 
to survive, as he was best acquainted with 
their temporal circumstances, and knew , 
best how to wind them up. He had oppor- j 
tunity to do this during the "six weeks that 
he sut vived ; for in so short a time was he 
called to follow her to their eternal home. 
Mary died on the 15th of October, 1835, in 1 
the eighty-second year of her age. Site was 
ardently attached to Methodism, and was 
delighted to welcome its ministers to her I 
bouse, whom she hospitably entertained, and 
studied to promote their comfort, from the , 
time she joined the Society. She was a col- | 
lector for the Bible Society, and a teacher ; 
in the Sunday School, to the last week of 
her protracted life. Greatly was she es
teemed in the neighbourhood ; so that, tit 
her interment, an immense number of per
sons assembled to testify their respect for i 
her memory. The last words she was heard 
to say, were, “ Come, Lord Jesus, come 
quickly.”

The Bible.
If the Bible is not a revelation from God 

then is there nothing in all the universe that 
nan fill the longing soul ol" man. Then must 
that deathless spirit on wiug forever, perpet- 

Having be- \ ually hover over an abyss of unfathomable

Vice ia Professors.
Vicious Christian ! this is a paradox.— 

Flow aggravated the guilt of a vicious pro
fessor ! Let us conceive it possible for a 
moment, that the beautiful personifications 
of scripture were ail realized ; that the trees 
of the forest clapped their hands unto God, 
and that the isles were glad at his presence ; 
tnat the little hills shouted on every side, 
and the valleys covered over with corn sent 
forth their notes of rejoicing ; that the sun 
and the moon praised him, and the stars of 
light joined in the solemn adoration ; that 
the voice of glory to God ‘was heard from 
every mountain, and from every waterfall ; 
and that all nature, animated throughout by 
the consciousness of a pervading and pre
siding deity, burst into one loud and univer
sal song of gratulation. Would not a strain 
pf greater loftiness be beard to ascend from 
those regions where the all-working God 
had left the traces of his own immensity, 
than from the tamer and the humbler sce
nery of an ordinary landscape ? Would not 
you look for a gladder acclamation from the 
fertile field, than from the arid waste, where 
no character of grandeur made up for the 
barrenness that was around ' ou ? Would 
not the goodly tree, com passed about with 
the glories of its summer foliage, lift up an 
anthem of tenderer gratitude than the lowly 
shrub that grew beneath it ? Would not the 
flower, from whose leaves every hue of love
liness was reflected, send forth a sweeter 
rapture than the russet weed, which never 
drew the eye of any admiring passenger ? 
And in a word, wherever you saw the tow
ering eminences of nature, or the garniture 
of Iter more rich and beauteous adornments, 
would it not be there that you looked for 
the deepest tones of devotion, or there for 
the tenderest and most exquisite of its 
melodies ?

Alas ! that we are ever disappointed !— 
Let us not, however, think that because there 
is counterfeit money, there is no genuine 
coin. Were all the disciples false, because 
one of them was a devil ? The falling star 
strikes every eye, while few observe the 
fixed and regular orbs. The npusiacy of 
one pretender often excites more attention 
than the lives of many solid and steady 
Christians. Whatever censures may with 
reason be cast upon some professors of reli
gion, for the laxity of their u-efulness, if not 
of their morals, it is certain, that neither the 
principles of Christianity, nor the practice of 
those who first received and preached it, 
give the least countenance to such remiss
ness. Indeed, if a man of the world art 
fairly in estimating the worth and utility ol 
piety, with respect to life and manners, he 
ought to form his judgment, not by tlie con
duct of a few, but by that of persons in 
general sustaining the religious charac'er. 
Were that the case, he would find, upon 
inquiry, numbers who, notwithstanding their 
imperfections, did honour to their holy pro
fession. But as sloth and prejudice too 
often prevent such inquiry, every individual 
Christian should so act, as if the reputation 
of the whole christiau church depended upon 
his proper behaviour. The best of us, in 
adverting to this obligation, cannot biX feel 
afresh bis need of pardon and circumspec
tion ; and while he animadverts with just 
severity on the faults of his brethren, w ill 
with humility, godly sorrow, and sincere 
concern lor bis amendment acknowledge his 
own.

his sister». Arab robbers now skulk w here 
• he prophets once hid from the wrath ol 
Abab. The cedars still wave upon Lebanon 
as when Solomon wrote—and the hyssop 
still elmgs to tl.e wall uf pah.ce and of hovel. 
The favoured people of God have become 
the Paraths of the cities cf Europe. Their 
land is n grave-yard of extinct nations. The 
canes of Esau are grown over by the tama
risk boughs and the branches of the wild tig. 
The titnpitheatre of Petrœ-t is choked with 
brambles and fern, the dark ivy cluster- 
round the fallen pillars, and every winters’ 
storms brings down frieze or plinth. The 
eagle screams over the head of the Arab 
goat-herd, u it scared by the din of the once- 
thriving city. The calcined rocks of Sinai, 
that once echoed the angry murmurs of an 
impatient and impetuous people, now rever
berate nothing but the prayer of some lone
ly monk watching the distant Bedouin, dark 
against the horizon; or, wondering at the 
mirage—befpre him beautiful and deceitful 
as Hope, behind him gloomy and threaten
ing as Despair. The lilies that our Saviour 
spoke ot still receive the night dews in tlseir 
silver cups on the plains ol Jezreel or those 
of Jordan. The white foam splashes up 
over the orleanders that edge the pebbly 
shore of the Lake of Tiberius, as when the 
little boat put forth,and the storm came down 
from the hills of Moab. The land is no 
longer a land flowing with milk and honey, 
the joy of all lands,—but yet the plains ol 
Zebu Ion lie green around the ilex woods ol 
Carmel, and the spray of the blue Mediter
ranean washes over the cistus and the cy
clamen. The fierce Jordan rushes on through 
its arid plain, past the sycamore and the 
acacia, and reeds shaken hy the wind. 
White-roofed villages rise from among olive 
yards and vineyards, where cranes wtitle 
among the green waves of the corn, and the 
quails and the partridges are gathered un
der the wings of their mother even ns a hen 
gathers her chickens. And among the 
broad tracks of the transitory cistus, by red 
sandstone rocks that seem burning in the in
tense heat, or white crags that reflect the sun 
like snow, rise Iho poplars of England, 
while in the hedges twine the honeysuckles 
of our own country. The eye of Christ' 
has rested on the blue forget-me-not that 
grows by every pool, and on the crimson 
poppy and the wild geranium, the hollyhock 
and the mallow of our English gardens and 
our English lanes.—Alhenœum.

moment* before 1 slept. Site supposed a.I 
the family had retired, and her door was 
unlocked. I entered, and found her on her 
knees before G'»d ; her hands uplifted, and 
her streaming eyes raised to heaven. •• Hear 
my prayer, O L *rd, 1 be-eecit I live, and let 
my cry come before thee,” wgs ber langu- 
age.

1 returned to ber room in about half an 
hour, and welcomed Iter home.

•• Ye.»," s till site. " I have got home. In 
that bewildering ball-room I danced with 
■ lie merriest,and laughed with the loudest ; 
hut there ças an arrow here,” and she laid 
her handv on her heart.

" ‘God's blessing ott the dance 1’ Thorn 
words rang in my ear at every turn Oil 
if God will forgive the past; if lie will yet 
receive me ; I will turn tny back upon all 
this gilded folly, and lav upon his altar what 
I once promised to lay there—my whole 
heart.”

We kneeled together, and asked G >d to 
strengthen the resolution now made in his 
name. Our prayers have been heard ; for, 
among the group of lovely disciples who 
keep near their Lord, walking in his foot
steps and bearing his cross, few are more 
humble, meek, modest, consistent, and de
voted, than the once gay and thoughtless 
Elizabeth G---------.

‘The Righteous are bold as a 
Lion.”

Kapiolani, a woman of great influence, at 
the Sandwich Islands, united with the 
church at an early day, before the people 
generally had made up their minds lully ; 
and she made it her giamt business to in
ti u ce the people to attend to the instruction- 
of the missionaries. Site made frequent 
extensive excutsions among the people, ex
horting them to forsake their silts, and de 
sfroy every ve-tige of idolatry. Sue 
became also a pattern to the people in civi
lization. She built a large frame house 
enclosed a yard, and cultivated (lowers, and 
in lief dress, manners, and mode of living, 
appeared more like a Christian lady that, 
any other high-born lady of the day. It. 
December, 1824, that site might more ef 
tectnally destroy from among the people ait) 
remaining fear of old divinities, she deter
mined to visit the great crater of Kilana, the 
reputed residen -e of Peie. The wliob- 
inountaiii was a dreaded place. Its fire and 
-moke, its frequent muttering» and occasion 
a! desolating eruptions, served to keep alive 
the superstitions dftead. Clinging even to 
the feet of their chief, the people besought 
her with tears not to go.—Before reaching 
the crater, she was met by a pretended 
priestess, wild with rage, .who warned her 
to desist. But her purpose was fixed. With 
calm dignity rebuking the pretensions of the

The Kind jess of God-
There is nothing mure rich and inspiriting 

in religious experience, as there is certainly 
nothing more central and essential to u just 
system of religious doctrine, than the practi
cal conviction ol the infinite personal Kind
ness of God. Yet the sense of this, it must 
be feared, is far more rare titan it should be, 
even among truly Christian persons. 8 «mu
tinies one awakes to it almost with a start, al
ways with a quickening thrill of happiness, 
as lie meditates amid nature, or ponders the 
Scriptures ; and the point at which be thus 
perceives it, will afterwards he memorable to 
him. The soul, on the instant, is serene, 
strong, and full of light. It sings to itself, 
and sing» to God, in inarticulate but real 
hymns of thanksgiving ami praise. It feels 
at the moment such swelling and irrepressi
ble love to its Author, it is so sensible of 
bis glory, that it seems that nothing to come 
thereafter can check or mar its perfect 
peace. It is inwardly superior to the excite
ments of temptation, in the beauliful energy 
of this pure passion. It can meet sorrow 
and disappointment—this is its thought— 
with the undoubting confidence of this new
born affection, even welcoming the opportu
nity of attesting its fidelity to him whom it 
so entirely loves. And all the labor accom
plished for Him will hold within it hereafler 
its own reward. It will be always a »Weet 
office of Love ; and never again a toilsome 
task, performed under strong constraint of 
conscience.

This is the instant thought of the soul, to 
which there has lie-n revealed, hy an inner 
illumination, the Kindness of Uml. How 
trivial, oftentimes, tuay be the occasions on 
which ttiiv is made ; yet how uniform and 
constant are tile results so produced by it I 
One watches an insect, creeping swiftly over 

I lie rustic scat, while shadow* l'r»»m theshel- 
| mring trees play back and forth over its 

path ; and at once the thought eûmes wi h 
j a vividness, silence, and suddcniie»* as of 

light breaking out niton darkness • How 
i wonderful is this! Wltal peifcctcontrivance 
! tor the liappine-s of lies creature ! Wltal 
: -plendors of color, what litln-nv-sv, grace, and 
i buoyancy of form, wiiat ev.denl, bounding 
gladness and pleasure filling tlie frame, as 
the result of GoIV plan ! Ami yet this is 
tiut one ! O t every one of all the» ■ million» 
hat fill the wood, whose drowsy murmur 

lade» the air, an equal care hath been ex
pended ! And that same kindness, illustri
ous here, is equally real, and is really as 
naitile-l to tiie pénétra

prophetess, she had her soon humbled and \ orm|

come acquainted with the particulars of the i doubt. II truth is not found in this book, 
case, and seeing there was no way to re- were then is she Jp be found ? In deism ? 
lieve it except by getting a great part of the \ They tell us that nature’s religion is sufficient 
debt removed from the premises-, I projtosed ^ f°r all the wants of our race. But where is 
the matter to him- This was an unwe come 1 l*er solace for that soul that longs for some- 
topic, and he seemed averse to enter upon thing more substantial than aught that can be 
it. I said, «« Well, Mr. Watkins, neither ! found on earth ?—something enduring- 
yon nor 1 had anything to do with the erec- I something that will shine forth in peerlesslion, at an inn. —-r----------- ., c ... . , ...

expecting that they would be offered in se-, ^ partjcipa(e .enPtbe BOiemmties of! lion of that chapel, nor with the circntn-1 splendor when nature shall heave
i that day, powerfully fell the influence of a ! stances by which it became involved in its | groan. O, where do youparate lots, intending to make a bid for the 

smaller one ; but to bis great disappointment
find

her last 
all this in

■ deism ? what evidence have I from Nature’st,. i™»j .t,.» J tv, enM tnuether amL zea* *° eminent and pure, and voluntarily \ present difficulties ; neither had the good \ . r
he found they were to be og ,t,„„ «hnnM K» m i men who became responsible for the money ! b00^ that I shall be at last found superior
there! 
ding
large a sum as would be required. ...business began, the conditions of sale were I ™ r'«b‘ for ^ |° bearthe whole bur-
stated, and bidders invited. The auctioneer., den, and that collect.ons would cheerfully 
observing 
tnmourously

btdders invited. The auctioneer,, den, and that collect.ons would cheerfully 
the young shoemaker, somewhat ^-nade towards ass,sung b.m m this labour 
dy sai,!,.» Come, Watkins, won’t love But the sacrtl.ce was a luxury to 
is a bid ?” To which Joseoh re- , b.s soul not to be foregone. He was resolv-yoi give^us a bid ?” To which Joseph re- ]

Itcndpf] In Hirl fnr fh«plitd, “ I certainly intended to bid for the 
smal lot, if it bad been solfl separately ; but j 
aa they are put together, they are quite out
of my ray

fo have it a monument of his gratitude 
ivionr.

Still, however, alert in doing good, and

to the brute?—that 1 shall live when this 
material structure shall have crumbled into 

proach and injury, which roust have been dust. None whatever. For if before the 
the case if the bills bad not been paid. The ! period of my creation all was non existence,

complied, bit was sooti awakened to a sense 
of bis skuathn Afbenyno one followed him.

person who lent the money, and two others 
who gave security for it, reside at a distance ; 
there is an annual deficiency of interest 
which they have to make up, and I claim 
your sympathy on their behalf.” I added,
“ The Society there is small and poor : yet

i „,ad ,0 find his fellow Christians willing to i there is a considerable population it, the vil- j our race with all our powers and capacities
° • i m»—---- ï y at-----lage, and I think there is a reasonable pro»- of mind, without granting us an additional

pect of success, if this case can be relieved." ! manifestation of his goodness—telling us 
Mr. Watkins listened attentively to what | something of our destiny when time is no 

I said, and then asked, “What is the ; more. But in the universe there is no such ,
‘ pounds,

how "do I "know that after the terminus 
of my mortal race there will not again be an 
eternal non-existence ?

One thing I am taught from the religion 
of nature that God is love." From this 1 con
clude most positively that he would not create

“ Ô !’ rejoined the other, '• put u* on. — contribute of their ability to aid^ the vtiiage 
Give » bit: it will noiLp. Ci,me, put „*1 <™e, he proposed that they should give 
0Q »i ¥7 * i what they thought proper, and devote it to

r i . . , the purchase of a horse tor the service of the
Joseph ,ot lb,nking what he was about, allers of the circuit in which the chapel

was situated, to enable them more frequent
ly to visit this and other benighted places.In vain the atcttoWfler called for bidders.—

Down went the hammer, with Joseph Wat- i 7 - “.«•-*»-
•in* as the purchaser. Joseph went home 
a* Pwt anxiety, and Informed Mery what

of the ministers of the Gospel, had its Sun-

Aether efe Mot Mu efJeenh WMttas

amount of the debt ?” “ Eighty
was the answer. “Well,” he said, “get 
eight persons to give £10 a piece, and I 
will be one of them; and let us have done 
with it." I replied, “ I fear I shall not be 
able to accomplish that ; but If we could 
raise half that sum, it would relieve the 
ease." "No,’’ heeeldt “I will he no party

knowledge obtained if it is not found in the 
Bible. I conclude therefore, that this is the 
book of God—the best gift of a merciful 
Father to man. Here " life and immortali
ty are brought to light," “ Blessed be the 
Lord for his greet goodness end wonderful 
works to the children of men.”—ZasO. Ob- 
sorter. x. a. o,

Great Men,
The world, we believe, has not yet agreed 

upon the elements which enter into the con
stitution of a great man. We shall not pre
sume to settle the question. We will how
ever state the opinion of one who has bad 
mui it experience of men and manners, who 
recently remarked, “ When I was a youth 
with buoyant feelings 1 was exceedingly 
curious to see all the great men who were 
the idols of the public. I looked w ith strange
ly excited feelings, on military and naval 
heroes, and was ready to contribute to the 
loud huzza. A g: eat statesman, or a great 
scholar,.awakened my profound reverence. 
Great preachers and orators held my fancy 
enchained. I, in à word, looked contempt- 
ously upon the mass, and endeavoured to 
discover, whether in myself there were any 
of the dormant energies which when called 
into action, would make a great man. For
ty years contact with the world since that 
time has produced a radical change in my 
youthful estimate of men. I have pierced the 
thin veil and «crutiniz- d men more closely. 
—Greatness I have found, or at least, what 
the world so designates, does not bear too 
close a scutiny, I have found it to be super
ficial. Great heroes have J wind led it.to 
mere men, whose conduct as a whole does 
not bear examination. Great scholars 1 
have found to be only partially learn,-d, and 
great orators have been detected in studying 
claptraps. I have turned away disappoint
ed ; and now I seek with a curious avidity 
to discover good men. I have found them, 
not very numerous, it is true, but still I have 
found them in all classes of society.—They, 
1 find are the immortals, end bare concluded 
that goodness ia the only greatness."—Ohi- 
Mgo Uvangtiitt.

to tiie prnuira'iug cm all the 
f li«e anJ motion ! F tills the cr#»a-

calm, saying that the god had left her. and 1,0,1 : h b'a,n< u,*n ll”5 ll*
»h« could not answer. Accompanied by one j Hpitaiw o’» each giitteimg ripple
of the missionaries, and by some treniblinu ’^y°n si very bay. It is shown ever I resit- 
native attendants, she descended into the j !7 °,lr h*l'l>y senSa-ion». Il L, on <,ur 
•rater, and standing upon a ledge 500 led ,,p”a<1', >» «w Id”, at all mumenls. On! 
below the top, with the lake of molten tire | Gud, thou infinitely kind, 1 thank and pr u=e 
before her, ehe cast ©tones into the fi^r) !1'1^*,
rr,j|f, ate the © acred berries consecrated to I ^ one mo^e* nn obvious one, m
Pete, and called upon one of her attendant. ! 'whid‘ 'l'” impression of the boundless and 
to offer prayer and praise to the one tru~ | Per,'ect Kindness of G >1 may imprint tts-ll 
G »d. The rock did not open under her 1,0 lhe hearl* So the sense of ,t may come
feet ; the hissing bellowing gases did not ! 10 u=* as we wratot‘ the animated movement
destroy her, and the boiling lava did net j °f childhood ; as we let the eye tine itself
rise to consume her. Tne people felt tha- in tbe Klori”a of ll,e sur"!''t 1 “Z* We.‘TV0
Pele was powerless and that Jehovah wa- the m‘‘rry or P»",0"“te 9Û"« of “V" blH who 
(Hgj. ; .wings on the bend tig tip of the elastic

—---- - j branch. There are myriads of facts and
-Touch THE right Chord.—Water, ,ori"S amid nature, each one of which as 

cold and clear, distils from me hard and considered becomes a separate glow,,,g star- 
rugged rock ! Perfume, riel, and sweet. < point, • through wl.teh shines the glory, that 
steals from the sharp and prickly brier? ever overhead- I he changing aspects of 
Music, soft and low, is whispered by ,|,e | lhe day, the ltght and darkness, the sunshine

, and the rain, clouds, breezes, noon calmness, 
j twilight gleaming, all give sun-pic:ores ol* 
! the Kindness Iliai ordained them ; ami a 1

wild and restless waves —and rugged, and | 
unapproachable, and restless, as is a man s j 
heart, it yet has its jewels, even though the j 1

i, tu i,a often so ! nlay thus mediate lo us a new revelation ;casket in which they are held oe otten | e ... , .
strong and rough. Touch his heart will, t may brighten from w,thin till they becoms 
true love’s w«,,d- and W,U 860,1 ! l°*U° 60 Evun*el’
forth a stream which will fertilize the w il- And then, when we op-n the pages of the 
derness around : approach his heart with a , Scriptures, to read tiieir m-p red repiv-ent- 
careful Land, and lie will yield it the per- tuions amid nature, from what innumerable 
fumed leaf, and yet leave it unhufl hy the | texts beams the same vivid meaning ! We
piercing thorn: hearken with the ear of j have been accustomed to think of God per-
charity to the tossings to and fro of his re.sf- haps, as a Being ol' power chiefly, or of 
less course, as they are mellowed in ^dis- justice, and of majesty. Certainly it has 
tance, and are there not some waves which : seemed to us that the Psalmist and F top he is 
are un crested with foam, and which break of the elder dispensation so chiefly cobceiv- 
softly and musically on life’s long share? : ed of him. But now, on a sudden, how full 
For every heart there is an influence ; lo I are all the Scriptures seen to be of gla Idest 
every heart there is an entrance ; touch but trust and exultation in his KiNQXt.es !— 
the keystone and the fabric will alweyi i1 The Lird is merciful, and full of oonopas-
yield.— Caaadu CHrittian Advocate, l lion j slow to eoger, anJ el' great mercy
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