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Be'igious
s—_:::-— s
In Gethsemane.

BY T. C. UPHAM.

The.day ever memorsbie ia the annals of the
rechaeeh - 4nd “the world ;—day in whieh ‘Christ
-conquered. Death and gave in bis ewn resurrec-
ton the: best pledge of the  believer's uriumph
over, * the pale monarch of the tomb,” how

Fatber, and your Father,—and to my God and
your God.” ,

Happy Mary, with what joy didst thou hasten |
on thy blest ertand. No need now to lin._or:

land * sne of THE MEN." The pastor wes not us-
willing to hesr Lueir troubles of conecience, and
seated himself for & few moments as he was re-
quested, when the conversation turned upon the

The Love of Christ. f
BY ASV. R B ADAMS. ,
.. #uw HB LOVED T4
I' is the observatioa of 8ir Walter Raleigh,

General ;ﬂis_:;u;inn: o

. Story of the Maine Woeds.

One of the odest inhabitunts of Northern

onlv 1hing T could leave to stay the progress of
The next moment [ fell prostrate in .
my own cabin.®

Here the old settler paused, and wiped tha big

his brow, ere he

the beast.

drops from

thet if wll the P'““_"‘ ‘.M paierns of ""’;’":‘l; Maine, ttus relstes a race be once had with a| * How long Ilaid after 1 [ell, I know pog
les~ pnice were lost in this world, they might catamounit :—* Young man,” ssid he, ** When I but when I was roused to consciousness, | wag
| aguin be peinted to the life out of the hm\:z first visited (his 1own, there were only three fam- | lying on my rude couch, and my wife was bathe
of Kig Hoary Vll'L el bt | 1lies living in 1. You who uow live st ease can ing my head with cold water, and my childrea
Jews had such ..h:.h esteem of Esdres. that| never kuuw the hardsbips and perilous scenes | were gazing amxiously st me. My wife told
they docl'mq. “ if merey, “"f and knowledge | through which the early setuers passed. Come { me that as soon as 1 fell she immediately ahut
we) « extinguished, l'bt! might light ‘b'_":) 6% | with me,” be continued, ** And I will show you | the door and barred it, for she knew I was pure
ot s beart and besin. My ""“"‘;M:"“’ | he spot on which the first but ever erected in | sued, but by whom or what she knew not ; and
B truth Ay, "’_“ if our love weir q ”.' N' '.! this town was } cated.” ’ that as soon as I had falen, and the door olosed,
wigtt rekindle it at the love of Cuiie "0 follpwed silently, uatil the o!d man reached | & fearful apring was made upon it, Lut the dooe
| word that He ever spake, not.a werk that e | ) | was strong and well barred, and withstood 3he

| " SUT thy de of is Huil.
laver did, nota pang that He ssfered, tut is ap| t%® Dotom of the w -t side of Pusin i

. | ¢ Tbere,” said be, * on this spot was erected | »pring of the beast.
| 1t, sn exgression of His love, He brought 4 | .
ST ll but. 1 shall never forget the ficet time I visit-| ** As soon as I recovered, I knelt down and

| love dowa from benven; ke pusshessd.bive 4| | ffered the most fervent prayer to the Almighty

weeping by the tomb for thy Lord haib riren, | wholesome counseis of the “ Man of Ross.”
glorious Conqmor over death ; “ hath led cap- ' * Pray what ohj-ciion has the good man to the
{tivity oapiive, and hath received gifts for men | revival meetifgs,” suid the micister. I have
even for the rebellious aiso.” [ seen him et some of those precious me:tings.”
Thy affection and constancy met with a rich | * Ob, aye, be says be has been at some of the
reward ;—and truly it womao was the first truas- | meetings, but he does nae gae there to p:ay, it's
greseor, she hath well redeemed her primeval|8s @ lukeron!”

offence for “ Well,” replied the minister,  Zaccheus went
“ Not she with traitorous kiss her Saviour stung up oa the fig tree as a'iooker-on, and he came
Not sh - dewied him with usholy tongue ; down a weeping, praying penitent.” *“ Oh!aye;

She, while the rest f k, 1 3 A
Last at his gm.."_.n:r::‘:u.:gu:u‘:,‘.:?gbr"' but D is & far wiser and & far better man
than Zaccheus ; that is in his own esteem.”

More than eighteen hundred years Bave passed g, §. he asas_ iy
since the wondrous fact of the resurrection ; yet | Fiease,” said the pastor, “ mention his difficui-
ties in regard to our meetings.” (At this very

glorionaly must thy firet beams: have salated the
ahl_urhhn Maty, as sbe stood by the sepul-
chre with & beating heart and frame tremuious
with emotion. .

. What a Sabbath had been the past te her and
to those faithfui ones, who from the eross te the
sepulchre had followed their Divine Master.—
* They rested according to the commandment,”
—but who ean paint the emotions thac thrilled
each heart. We, perhaps, may form some faint:
idea of their feslings, who have seen our be-
loved consigned to. the narrow tomb ; who have
returned to our homes crushed and almost heart-
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SEA WATLE SATH o
At a Trifling Cost, o

0 let me not forget! "Twas here
Earth of the Saviour’s grief and toil 1
He knelt; and oft the failing. tear
Mingled his sorrows with thy soil,
When, io the garden’s fearful hour,
He felt the great temptation’s power.

Here was the proflered bitter cup;
« THY WILL BE DONE,” the Saviour said ;
His faith reerived aud drank it up ;
Amezel, the baffled tempter fled,
Repuised, with all his hate and skill,
Before an acquiescent will,

Allgood & Towl’s Celebrata
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This Salt, from the careful manner

has been prepared and preserved, com

Salts of lodine and lgmmme, tog

Chiorides and Sulphates of Sodium, M

Po:assium and Lime, in a perfect sta:e of g

tiun, ready to impart their virtues to

dissolved in that liquid, thereby produsd
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Sea Water Bath ¥

Medical men have heretofore
prescribing Sea Bathing, owing to’ the,
8, | curred (even in summer) by exposing ¢
; | tients to the drafts of common bath
and in the winter the trouble in obsi
water., Those difficulties are now removed
introduetion of

Aligood’s Real Sea Sal

which enables a1l toenjoy that luxuryf§
wacy of their own bath rooms. ;
: Expeérience has proved sea wator to'lly
» | valusble strengthener for infants and’
snd also for preserving the bealth of!
already enjoy that inestimable blessing, , .
This Salt is especially recomm 2 -
" | living m the interior, where salt water
obtained. o
Bone ap in seven pound Euchg- atls,
" | lasge discount to wholesale buyers.
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COMSUMPTION:

1iis Eiscasc is not kme
's= Bzv. W, larrisow, of Biack B
ference, New York, sfier bei y
above discase in its worst form by an E
tor, obtained from the doctor the
offersto the suffering a remedy that will
sumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Cap >
aflections of the Lungs. Many have 1y prev
it a cure. S
TESTIMONTIALS.
From Ree. L. D. N!vbbtm,——ﬂ.ﬁ'
ing ‘rom a severe bronchial difficalty,
a cough and spitting of blood, ang
many icines for three years, I
Belmenic Mixture, Bzlsam and Pills @l
' h ome, Uneida county, N2
i ouscious benefit, and am
ter health than for three or four
feel quite confident that his med
ponsumption, Broochitis, and €

/ 2 D, StezBINs, Pastor of the M. Ji GBS

8
Galawsy, Seratogs Co., N.|Y. July ll._ 1
From Rer. Geo. G. Hapgood, D S 2%
Y. Deor Bro. Harrison—1 L g
dicive a8 the best I have ever nsed A
sumption. Geo. G. R 0
From Rev. Robert Flint, Sieba « 4
| W. Herrizon-—1 have tried yonr meliates
f and lang difficultics, and can g
efect. | wms moeh sfilictedy
with difcoley chat I couid preach at
packsge relieved me so that I can
aithou: affecsing my throat. 1 can
mend it to all affiicted iu like manner.

p %

%

eCcomn!

From Rev. Geo. A. Salsbury Vermonh, B%N
rence Co., N. Y. Bre. Harrizom— o
; ased your medicine for lung dificulty N
| leut giect I have known cne you! L
pe-ed 1o be iu the l2st stages of Com s
ed 10 GOm paraiive heal:h by its use. Jioanie
fely recomeend jour medicine 10 N
With consnmption, or other lung diseas
e Geo H. B
From Rev. MNlas Ball, Syracuse, 3
Herrison—1 bove used your medicing
sad find 1t 10 Le the best thing for the:
lucgs we have ever used, I would thel
recommerd it to all as 2 very valuable

“

wox
i~

|

| L nd
From Rev. H. Skeel, Hannibal, N.

the use of Bro. Harricon's medicine in m

caa freely commend its excellence. H. 8

From Rev. John W. Cocpe, Auburn ‘
prepared 10 spesk of the me rits of Bl"ow'l '
medicine for the thros: an iungs. | bave
wors bevefit frow its use than g other m
1 ever used. Joux W. C

From Rev. G. W. T, Rogers. New B
conf“:rh';(f, Salem, N. H. T have used Bra

B rison’s medicines io my family with
#od consider it s very good medicing JO€
cstarr I would recommend its use t0 §
with this disease. -

’}‘Iw~_e MNedicines, including Mixtare,

g1 8nd Pilis, are 83 fer package, and cam
through the Rev. Jobn McMurray, We.
‘ Rui-,. Halifax N. 8. Orders, accompani
cash, will receive prompt attention. b
‘ etober 25. . ‘
/T CONS UMPTIV]
| (VOXSUMPTIVE sufferers will receive (8
| A 1 valusble prescription for the €
_(lmia uraption, Asthrma Bronchitis, and: all B
i us. by sending their

charge

ng affecti

and
E. A Wilson, Williamsburg, New’
Mr. Tatlor bas jast received & sa
Med clne, in Prckets. three Dallors
' Esaptles and Shawls' S
ENNIE & OCARDNER.
L

| Rew,

to Menry A. Taylor, agent for Mr. Wilson; I

Sackville > treet, Hali ax. )

five cents exira will prepay the Medicine$®

part of the Provives nov §=33
lear out the b.lance of ihaﬂ,"

zreatly reduced pricess !
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O man ! in memory of that hour,
Let rising murmurs be repressed,
And lesrn the secret of thy power
Withia & calm and patieut breast.
“THY WILL BE DONE,” "tis thet which rolls
Their agony from suffering souls.

Such is the lesson that I fiad
Here in the Suviour's place of tears—
‘ The lesson ibat the trusiing mind
Has strength 1o conguer griets and fears,
And doomed upon the cross to die,
Finds death itself a viotory.

Jesus Lives.

Oh, show me not my Baviour dying,

" Ason the cross he bled ;

Norin the tomb a captive lying ;
For be has left the dead.

Then bid me not that form extended
For my Redeemer own,

Who, *o the highest heavens ascended,
In glory fills the throne.

Weep not for Him at Cilvary’s statien )
Weep only for tby sias;

View where He lay with exultation ;
'Tis there cur bope begiaa.

Yet stay not there, thy sorrows feeling,
Amid the scenes He trod ;

Look up and see him interceding
At the right hand of God.

Still in kbe shameful cross I glory,
Where His dear blood was split:

My soul is melted at the story
Of Him who bore my guilt.

Yot what, 'mid conflict and temptation,
Shall strength and suocor give ?

* - He lives, the Captain of Salvation!

Thetefore His servants live.

By death, He death's dark king defeated,
And overcame the grave ;
Rising, the trivmph He completed ;
He lives, He reigus to save !
Heaven's bappy myrisds bow before Him ;
He comes, the Judge of men ;
These eyes shall see Him and adore Him ;
Lord Jesus ! owa me then.
Coxpon.

The Resurrection.

A pathway opens from the tomb,
The grave's s grave no more!
hl\m‘rdow‘n ¢ look iato that sweet room ;
Pass through the unsealed door ;
Linger s moment by the bed
Wahiere lay but yesterday the Church’s Head.

What is there there to make thee fear P
A folded chamber-vest,

Akin 1o that which thou shalt wear
When for thy slumber drest ;

Two gentle sngels sitting by ;

Howasweet a room, methinks, wherein to lie!

No rootny vault, no charnel cell,
No emblemn of decay,
No solemn sound of passing bell,
To say, “ He's gone a way !”
Bat angel-whisper soft and clear,
And He, the risen Jesus, standing near.

* Why weepest thou ? Whom seekest thou P
'Tisnot the gardener’s voice,

Bat His to whom ali knees shall bow,
In whom all hearts rejoice ;

The voice of Him who yesterday

Within that rock was Death’s resistless prey.

% Why weepest thou? Whom seekest thou P
The living with the dead P”

Take yoling spring flowers and deck
For life with . joy is wed ;

The grave is now a grave no more ;

Wty fear to pass that bridal chamber-deer ?
—Lyra Angelicana.

For the Provineisl Wesleyan.

Mary Magdalene at the

BY MARY E, HERBERT.

“ Women, why weepest thou P ” Jobn xx.18,

* Thou bast wept mournfully oh. haman love,

this greensward ; night hath hestrd thy ery,

E
Hmm«:hn one, thy precious dust above,
Night mud the hills that sent forth no reply ;

But He who wept like thee, thy Lord, thy Guide,
ohal all be

Christ hath arisen ch lgve ! thystears
iried | *

Q'q brow,

hre.

The'Babbath wes over at Jerusalem. The
smoke of the barning sacrifice had ceased to as-
%nd to heaven ; the magnificent gatés of the
temple were closed ; its roof no longer echoed
tehoral psalm or tunefal symphony,—and they
the worshippers, who had thronged its courts,
bad most of them long since sank into deep re-
PO®, many dreaming of the cares -nd’<plonuu
of thg dawning week,—and a fow, it mey be,
Ostebing bright visions of the glory of that tem-
Pl* “wt mede with bands eternal in the hea-

e08" Darkness veiled the scene, save for the
""" that shed their sofc light over the peaceful
:'zh.""ﬂ % wlitary woman emerged from her
‘28, aad with quick pace hurried along the
d streets,

L:ff stromger then death hath conquered the
iness of woman's heart,—and onward she
":.M. her way, until the gerden is reached,
i 80al of her desires, the hallowed spot where

th.’m dust of her crucified Lord,

A heavy dew rests on the thick grass and

trs,—but she heeds j; Bot, sadly sighs the

h the masses of £o);, i
roesoth isge that heighten
FUb their depth and gloom, the darkness of the
3—but the-sepulchre is. reached at last, snd
-“.l::ﬁrolli‘ht gleam in’the eastern
“ TNt n.ht.ul-qahnp-d-‘.
@100 9 W agaip, the glerious morn. .

B0 g i

wondrous sweetness which A
her beart, that one word, * Mary."

in rapturous estepishment can
Rabboni.

of emotions that must bave
in every piilse, ae
but a fmosent
sealed in the silence of Death ;—end what &
message way that she was commissioned to bear

[ the, ditrywing dinsipen, 1 sstend to 2y,

broken ; whe have arisen on the morrow with
the bitter consciousness of some void in our ex-
istence,—some blank in our dwelling thet can
mever be filied up, for ** st the death of each
friend,” remarks one, ** part of our being seems
buried with them,”—but oh how maay circum-
stanges coutributed to beightem the agony which
must bave wrung those devoted spirits.

To Mary Magdalene, Christ had been all and
ia all. He had delivered her from the dominion
of the ‘Evil Oae; she, with others, had beea
privileged to fdllow and minister to him of her
substance ; she biad beheld his spotiess life ; had
witnessed his wondrous miracles ; had listeded
to his public and private teachings,—and with
mingled love and reverence had treasured up the
blessed words which fell from his gracious lips.
Mary's tears were tears wrung from pure affee-
tion. With Aer hopes had mingled no wild
dreams of ambition such ss had throbbed in the
breasts of the chosen Aposties. From her lips
oould never have proveeded the ivquiry, however
just or however redsonable it may have been of
Simon Peter, “ We bave left all and followed
thee, what shall we have therefor P *

Even in this case the sentiment holds good,

« Man's Jove is of himself, a thing apart
‘Tis veman's whele existence.”

With all the ardent patriotism that distioguish-
ed ber naticn she had, mo doubt, longed sad
sighed for the prosperity of her beloved land,—
and believed that He who bad sppesred was in-
deed the long-promised Messiah who should
deliver-thom from temporal bondage,—and re-
store again the throne of the House of David;
but in that kingdom, which she trusted would be
established, she aspirel to no high office.—
Eaough for her loving beart,

.. " After her lowly Lord to go.”

For of ambition, for personsl aggrandisement, a
woman spidom knows aught. It is true she may
aspire to much, but it is for the sake of tLe
laved alone ; the wreath that she covets is but
that she may place it on another’s brow,—and
far more precious to her the regard and affection
of p few chosen spirits, than, * To hear the ns-
tions praising her far ofl.”

But as in cruel mockery of every hope and
affection thst had been centred in ‘her Lord.

very. KEven now, the shouts of the multitude
seemed to ring afresh in her ear, “ Away with
him, crucify him, erucify him.” She bad wit-
nessed with what bitter pangs, bis sufferings ;
had heard bis expiring groan. She had seen his
immoveable in the eold embrace of death. Yes,
the lips on whose accents of wisdom and sweet-
ness she had with such rapture bung, seemed
sealed in aa eternal silence,—and no ray-of teu-
derness shone forth from. those sunken and
glased eyes.

Could this indeed be the Messiah, He who
was to bave redeemed lsrael, He who had per-
formed s0 many wondrous miracles, bad be no
po to deliver himself from oruel and bloed-
thirsty men P

Oh in what questionings like these, in what
eonflisting emotions of doubt, fear and anguish
must that memorable Sabbath have sped. In
bitter weeping,—in fervent prayer to the God of
Isrssl for succor and support,—in perusing the
sacred manuscripts, seeking for some prophesy
that should throw light on the mystericus scenes
of which she had been an eye-witness,—and in
again callir g to mind the happy hours spent with
Joeus, thus, it may be the day passed away,—
and ere the dawning of the morrow, while it was
yet dark, we behold her hasting with spices to
the sepulehre, impatient to bebold aguin the form
of her still presious Muster.

"A.lllut-mlm.-l::‘!

Her gifts are for the silent i

Not wreaths to erowa his mw head,
On Juduh's rapsomed throoe.

Bebold her st the sepulohre,—but what new
wonder awaits ber P The stone is rolled away ;
the tomb is empty ; what meaneth this ?

Hurrying to meet the disciples, who are now
wending their way hither, she tells them the mar-
vellous story,—and they lingering for a short
time at the spot, and wondering at those things,
departed to taeir own homes.

But net 80 Mary. Whither should she go ?
What spot desrer than that forsaken tomb ? In
the patbetig language of Scripture, ** sba stood,
weeping,” Again sbe stoops down and looks
within,—but the sepulohre is no longer desalate,
for angels are seated there. Will aot these con-
tent ber P Nay, #0 absorbing is her grief that
she appears ind.flerent to their presence. Lt is
her Lord she seeks,—and not the highest intel-
ligences of Heaven cen compensate for his ab~
sence. They inquire the cause of ber grief, snd
she snswering turas away ) they can give her 8o
comfort.

But another voice salutes her.

“ Woman why weepest thou ; whom seckest
thou P” : ;

8till overwhelmed with sorrow, still believing

that the body had been removed, she reckoned
rot that it was Jesus,—but
said, * 8ir, if thou have borne
where thou bast lsid him.”

in imploring ascents

him hence, tell me

—and in those tones of
But Hs speaks sgain, Madr b ltos Ticlliod

her Lord,—end

Tt is cosugh. Sho toregnioe only ejasculate,

But what langusge can paint the TM

she again heard the voice that
, she had believed for ever

) (*

Mary had bebeld him ignominiously led to Cal-:

still is heard the voice of Jesus, addressing in
accents of tenderness each sorrowing heert,
“ Why weepest thou ? *

Alas, in our sin-stricken world

** Bighs might sooner eease than cause to sigh.”
Multiform are the scurces of grisf, iying deep in
the recesses of the spirit. Truly * the heart
knoweth its own bittert.iess,”—and could we as-
semble all earth’s mourners, and inquire, indi-
vidually, “ Why weepest thou ?” how meny
would fail of a respones ; for deep sorrow is
mever garrulous ; it seldom pours forth its la.
mentations to the world ; it may

* Whisper the o’erfraught heart and bid it break,”—
or to some tried sud beloved one, whose worth
has been tested by experience, it may unfold ita
woes, sure, at least, of tender sympathy if not of
relief ; bat to the cold, the careless, or indifferent,
it is sileat es the grave.

Byt to rwas this loving inquiry particu-
lazly addressed, * ‘why weepest thou,” asd tears
may well bo wosish's prerogitive, for sapecially
is she the subjéct of sorrow. Hes tenderer and
more faely-strung nature, opens unnumbered
svenues of grief,~—and the barbed arrows of mis-
fortuié-that masy be scarcely heeded or quickly
repelled By man, pierce with -keenest, snguish,
her sensitive spirit,

Ob, woman, bowed down by sorrows which,
it may be, fiod no expression, save in midnight
weeping ; earthly sympatby may be powerless
to enter into thy ease, for however precious, it is,
at best, but imperfect,—yet there is One stand-
ing by thee whom, perchance, thou knowest not.
He inquires the cause of thy sorrows, not from
idle curiosity,—not to publish it to & bheart-
less world,—but that He may banish thy woes ;
may give thee ‘* the oil of joy for mourning,
and the garment of praisp for the spirit of hea-
viness.”

“ Why weepest thou,” then, oh stricken heart !
Come, unfold to Him thy woes ; confide in his
affection ; cast thyself with all thy sins and sa-
guish at his feet ; it is Jesus, alone, whose pre-
rogaltive it is to say to thee, as He did to one of
old * Weepnot ;” then, as the light of moruing
dissipates the darkness of night, so shall thy
sorrow vanish the cheering beams of the Bun ef
Righteousness ;

oh, Love ! thy teart shall all be

Mareh 29, 1863.

‘ Dinna Jet the Bairns Speak.”

In a city not quite a0 important and not quite
as old as the goodly city of William Penn, there
was, in the fall, of 1883, a very great religious in-
terest. Uader God the movement was the re-
sult of a. refreshing \isit from the Rev. E. P.
Hammond. Most of the Presbyterians of that
community where from the mother country, the
land of the. MoCheynes and Bonars—the land of
Chelmers. -Yet while in theory they profess to
believe in the possibility of & revival, it waee not
in s Yankee revival. . Probably, had Livingstone
or Chalmers risen from the grave and givea them
a psalm of Rouse's Varsion, ** line upon- line,’
they might have attended a revival servics ; but
Hummond sung hymes, which was a very serious
drawbagk to the revival devotions. Then Ham-
mond beld “ iuquiry meetings,” something new
in connection with the staid and stereotyped
forms of Presbyierian christianity to which they
been accastomed. But the most grave and, in
fact, unsurmountable gbstacle in the way of Cox-
SCIENCE, was that Mr. Hammond allowed chii-
dren 10 spesk for Chriat; nay, in fact, that he
encouraged the yeung te pray, sing and speek of
the precicus blood of the Lemb of God, that had
purified their young warm hearts and consecrat-
ed them to Qod.

Oae of the pastors of the goodly city in ques-
tion, in his round of pastoral visitation during
this season of refreshment, happened to call on
a devout and exemplary fimily from the High-
lsnds of Scailand. - Thie family were models of
Christian comsistency.” They walked in all the
commandments‘of the Lord blameless. A jun-
ior member ¢f that Christian housebold bad been
broeght te Christ during the revival, and after
passing through a dreadful struggle—a conflict
which few young persons have to encounter—
the young convert had found peace with God.
The pastoral visit was ititended “more especially
as one of congratulition—a rejoicing over the
lost piece of silver~a making of spiritual mirth
over the returning prodigal. ‘Tt was a happy visit.
The matron of the house, now ripening in years,
but fresh and heaithy, welcomed the pastor with
tesrd of joy rolling down her cheeks. Qften had
she greeted the welcome minister on entering
ber bappy home before, bat never till this day
did she feel as she expressed it, thit her * dairn
Aad entered the kingdom.” It wes a joyful meet-
ing, The young eorvert sat down with calm,
composed and modest mien, and in the most
plessing ' simplicity of ‘heart told her delighted
pestor of all the joys she felt since she had fouud
Christ. Her narrative was more like that of &
ripe Christian than & young convert; yet it was
so simple and so unaffected, and so beartfelt, that
it did not fail to draw tears from her affsctionate |
pastor’s eyes. After she had finisbed ber sweet
and refreshing tale of sorrow and of joy, they

4 united in singing® seuple of verses of a beauti-

ful little hymn, and the' pastor united with them
in prayes.

On risiog from their knees and takiog up his
bat, the devout snd gratefal parent requested
him to wait for afew moments, as the family had
been grestly esercised by-s visit which bad been
paid them on the evening betore by an elder in
one of the churebes’ of the eity—s man" whom
they belisved o be'd very wiss man. Indesd
thag said he was oalied in the Hoolsnds o’ Beot-

-

time, be it noted, there were three crowded meet-
ing daily, besides a diet of open-air preaching
going on in the city.) “ Weel, weel, what exer-

awa frae the door, be shook his head a.d hu'.u'ui
his cane, and said: * Noo, Mra. ; diana let
the bairns speak, for its no shoodishious.”

To these grave objections the pastor felt it to
be his duty to reply, and puiling out his pocket |
Bible, he said: " Let us read Matthew xxvi:
* Aud when they had sung an Aymn, they went
out to the Mount of Olives.” Llere you see that
the Blessed Master closed the communion by
singiog a hymn [”  * Aye, aye ; but we bad that
ower heed, and he told us that ian the QGaelic it
reads ‘ they sung a psalm!" He says that Mr,
Hammond’s bymes are no no soun, and the bairas
should not be allowed to sing heresy. e says
there’s nae soun hymes in Americs, and that the
deevil aye briogs error into the kirk by singing
it in first, then preaching it in afterwards.”

“ But said the pastor. Toe paraphrases are
bymns. Why siog them? * Wesl, we tolt bim
that, siz,” replied the good woman, * and be said,
“the less we have o’ the paraphirases the better.
There’s naething' like the gude auld psalma of
David in Gaelic or Hebrew.'” * Well, weil,”
said the pastor ; “ let him sing them in Geelic or
Hebrew ; but be assured Mr. Hammond'’s bymus
will doyour family no barm. Caa any ess ob-
ject to such g sweet anthem as

* There is s fountaia filled with bleod,
Drawa from lmmanuel’s veins.’ "

And no sooner bad he repeated the lines, than
the young convert, as if by intuition, started

air, and we all united in singing the entire b ;
when he said * Do you feel any thing the worse
of that?” * Na, na; that's a precious hyma!”
was the reply. “ Now,” said the minister, when
about to start; as to the bairns speaking; the
good elder says, ‘dinna let the bairns speak.
“ Lot us read Matthew xxi., 15: ¢ And when the
chief priests and scribes saw the wonderful things
that he did, and the obildren crying in the tem-
ple, and sayiog, Hosaunah to the Son of David,
they were sore displeased, and said unto bim,
¢ Hearest thou what toese say P And Jesus said
unto them, * Yca; bave ye never read, Out of the
mouths of BABES and SUCKLINGS thou hast per-
fested praise ® So you see that eighteen hun-
dred years ago, there were ELDERS who said,
¢ Dinna let the bairns speak,’ and not only so,
but they would neither speak for Christ them-
selves, nor let the bairns speak for him. They
were ‘ dckers on.’ If Christ were among us, be
would let the bairns speak ”

Ou reading and expounding this passage, the
pastor left this pious home, and at the next ju-
veaile prayer-meeting the young convert opeael
her mouth and spoke for Jesus. This chiid of
Jesus is now a member of the church, and an
efficient, devoted teacher in one of the Sabbath
tchools i that city.

His death ; He exnibits love in His life; He|
beqaetbed 1L when He left the sorld for beaven ;|
He shall bring it agein when He revisits the |

His Chureh,
mountaios of Judea, where be prayed throag
the long night. Ask Olivet, on whose side the
midoight hour found bim watching, praying for |

weary feet.
How bath He-doved us P ' Avk the band |
That fled His woes with faithless haste y
Ask Peter's sad denial tone,
Scarce by his bitterest tears effaced.
Ask of the truitor’s kiss, and see
What Jesus hath endured for thee.
Ask of Gethsetiane, whose dews
Shrank from the moisture strangely red,
Which, in that lonely hour of pain,
His agooizing temples shed—
The scourge, the thorn, whose anguish sere,
Like the unanswering tomb, He bore.
How hath He loved us P Ask the eross,
The Roman spear, the shrouded sky ;
Ask of the sheeted dead, who burst
Their cerements at his fearful cry.
Nay, ask no more ; but bow thy pride,
Aud yield tay heart to Him who died.

His love is peculiar, it is everlasting—from
eternity to eternity ; it is gracious—given with-
out desert on our part ; it is infinite in depth and
fullness—the mind of God isin it ; it ie active
love, it prompts to all beneficence, it comes to
us and blesses us ; 1t is patient love, enduring
our errors and imperfections ; it is & walfchful
love, ever present to guard and defend us. It
is a pityiag love, touched with the feeling of our
infirmities ; a forgiving love, remembering our
sins againet us no more forever ; a saving love,
for it has sscended into the heavens to prepare s |
place for us ; it is a fulfilling love, for it will |
move Him to come again and receive us unto
Himself.

fiow WE LOVE HIM.

Now what is more appropriate, in this view of |
our Saviour's love to us, ‘than the pevsonal and |
searching question : ** Do 1 love Christ §”

Does he not speak to ms from the msnger,
from the brow of Olivet, from the slopes of Ju-
dea’s mountains, and the shores of Galilee ; from
the cottege of Bethany, from the grave of Lasa-
rus, from the Garden of sorrows, from the
judgment hall, from Calvary, from the open
tomb, and from the splendors of heaven, saying,
* lovest thou me 2"

What reply can you return to’ this sdlemn
question ? - What says the closet, where He has
bidden us go and pray ¥ What the daily life in |
the housebold and before the world? What
ssys your anxiety for the salvation of sisners P
What snswer comes from the sacrifice you make
for his poor, for his kingdom ? What tesumacy |
comes- from your Sabbath bours 7 What saye |
your expenditure for lugury ef living ? What|

It were unjust for one moment to throw a sha-
dow of doubt upon the personal piety of the elder

in question. He is a consistent Christiac man,
as many of the members of the church believe
and will attest ; but manifestly one of those
Christisa men whose views and habiis in regard
to religious matters have been cramped and ham-
pered by stereotyped forms, =0 that he cannot
move one hair’s breadth out of the baten track.
From his garliest days be has never heard 2 hymn
sang in the kirk of his fathers, and Las been ac-
customed all hfs life, to asscciate bymn-singiog
with Methodiam and all kiads o! heresy. He|
has formed the idea that Unitarians, Universa-
lists, and all errorists sing only hymns, whilst
the truly Ortbodox and Evaagelical Churches
sing Bouse’s Psalme.

Again, in the sehool to which he belongs, the
belief is all but universal that it is the very height
of presumption for any one, save such as have cb-
tained the highest diploma in the D.vine life, to
spesk of Experimental Religion.

The grand fallacy among this class of Chris-
tisns is simply this—they forget that an infant
is & living creaturs, as truly as is a giant, and
that & bab: csn scream, if it can neither ¢alk nor
sing — that the child at school has a soul to feel
and a mind to thiok, just as well as the philos-
pher. And why should not tbe infan: ery, if
there is a felt want, and rejoice and be merry, if
the want has been supplied? It Christ loved
lictle children and took them up in his arme, if
children are the beritage of the Lord, if babes
and sucklings could only cry * Hosanoah,” let
not their mouths be stopped. In the church, in
glory their voices are hymning the praises of the
Lamb. In the * general assembly snd gburch of
the first born” they blend their notes with the
minstrelsy of angels ; why not speak and sing on
earth as well ae in beayen ? Erskine’s * Brrife
in Heaven” is surely an orthodox piece. One of
its closing couplets deserves devout commenda-
tion. It is so appropes, that no one will objest
to its insertion here:

~ Babes thither canght from womb and breast,
Claimed right to sing abows the rest,
Recause they found the happy shore
They mever saw nor sought before.”

A PuriL or CHALMERS.
—Adm. Pesbylerian.

|

HoMILiTY.—As it is with respect to all|
graces, so particularly as to this clothing of bu-
mility ; though it makes least show, yet come

lictlé glance of them so makes them much non!
esteemed. Rebecca’s beauty and her jewels werze

I“_ % hid them. "‘l“ﬂ' -

proof is there in the miesion fi:/ds of the Chuuh,:
in the Sabbath-school, in the pew, at the table ?
What does He see in your lab.r, your gifta, your
prayers, your search afier truih, your faith in
His word snd work, your batred of ein, ’ourg
tenderness of comscience, your consecrativn 4u |
God ? If ye love me keep my commandmen s, |
Yo are my frisnds if ye do whatsoever | command |
you! ¢
Jerome, one of the carly fathezs, said : If my
father “hould siand b-f.1+ me, my mother shouid
hang upon me, my bretacea shoukd press abaut|

me, I would break through all to trample over |

them, if it st be so, that I might the firmer |
cleave unto Christ Jesus my Saviour. Let mo-
ney, fleeh, and friends fail, the world frown, yes,
life iteelf vanish, Christis better thap all. If
He should say to me: “ Take thy £l of sinfu)
delights, eat, drink, and be merry; so love
thyself in the midst of thine abundance, thou
shalt not perish ; only thou shalt not be with
me"—not with thee P If not with thee, then
farewell delight, farewell pomp and vanity, ai;
farewell. 1 will follow thes whereyer thou goest,
for it will certainly be beil where thow art not !
LOVE THE CLIMAX OF CHARACTER.

It is too much the feeling that love belongs
only to children and women ; that it is aot
manly to be under the power and impulse of of.
fection. But does not the strong man love bhis
gold, his profession ; is be not ensmored of war
and enterprise—alas, 00 often overeome by low
and deba ing passion #  Paal was manly, and yet
he sat holy love on the very pinnacle of the Tem-
ple ; on the beight of God's throve ; and giving
his view ¢! its worth and greatness, he swept up
from the lowest - stand-point of a disciple,
through ofi sflictions, exposures, privations snd
labors ; through the gift of interpretation ; the
gift of tonyues ; the gift of discerning spirits ,
the gift of prophecy ; the gift of mirscles ) the
gift of healing ; through the word of faith ; the
word of knowledge'; the word of wisdom ; the
usderstaudiog of all mysteries ; through the fsith
that removes mouniains ; passing the almagiver,

| the interpreter, the healer, the worker of mira-
| cles, the teacher, the prophet, the believer, and
| touches the elimax in the loving soul, and ¢l ose
to the iarone of God—aand having exhausted gl!

property, all worth, all supremacy, all sathority

{ and life 1self in martyrdom, he rises to the cul-
mination and seaith of virtue ; and with all other
glory beneath his feet, provlaims that from the
beginsing to end, from the heights to the depths,
near, and you will see it both rich snd comely ; through the whole range of thomght, schieve-
and though it hides other graces, yet when they | ment, honor and glory, there is nothing witho
do appear under it, as sometimes they will, a jove ! )

W '

Conpssioy of Exson—A man should never

covered with & veil ; but when they did sppeas, | be ashamed to 0w he has been in the wrong,

hieh is but ¥ wouds, - that I
the vell oot off and commended thet, though et | D ie 1.~v&t9~:: cthat:be 1 p

-—D”
o=

ance.

journey of the first settjer.

ed it, aud the story I was told.”

“ What was it 271 asked.

* 1 wiil tell you.

Oae spring, | think it was the third sea-

us. Ask Betbany, sek J lom, sok the mar- | %00 after be bad seitled here, be was obliged 0
muring Cedron, ;hon wetess o'!ul laved his |80 to Rumford for provisions. He arose_early

one morning and stasied for liils nearest neigh-
bor. Peqple of Lhe preesnt day would think it
hard tc mrke a joutacy of twenty miles for a bag
of potatoes, and on foot 100, but such was th
He arrived before
noon, snd was successlul in getting his potatoes,
got some relreshmeut, and etarted for home.
But it was not easy to travel with a bag of pota.
toes ; and finally at sundown, be threw off hig
load, and resolved to, make a shelter and spend
the night. 1 have been taken with him to the
exact locality of it; it wae situsted just on the
other side of the stream, on which are mills in
the village of Piubook, ia Woudstoek.

“ He built a shelter, struck a fire, took out of
his sack 8 piece of meat to reast. Ah! young
man,” eontinued the narrator, “ you little know

with what relish a maen eats his food in the |!

woods ; but es | wes saying, he commenced roast-
ing his meat, whea he wes slartled by a ory o
shrill that ke kaew at.once that it could come
from nothing else but a catameunt. I will now
relate it as Lear as 1 can in the language of the
old setiler bimself,

* I listened every moment,” said he, “and it
was repeated evea louder, and it seemed nearer
than before. My first thought was for my own
safety. But what was Lte do? It was ut least
ten miles from home, and there was not a single
human being nearer than that to me. I next
thought of self-defense, but I had nothing to de-
fend myseil with. Inamoment I covcluded to
start for home, for 1 knew the nature of (he cats.
mount too well to think I should stand the least
chaace of escape if [ remained in the camp, and
I boped the meat which 1 bad left behind might
satisfy his appetite, s0 that fie might not follow
me afler eating it.

* 1 had not proceeded more than half 3 mile
before 1 knew by ths sheieks 6f the animal, that
he was within sight of the camp. I doubled my
speed, content that the beest should have mj
supper; although I declared T would not-ran if |
had my yyusty nfle with-me, But there could be
no cowardice in my running from an infaristed
catamount, rendered doubly furious, probibly by
being hungry, and with nothing that could be
called a wespou save a poeket kuife.

“ ] had proceeded, probably, about twe thirds

{ of the distance bome, sad besriog nothing more

of the fearful enemy, begon o slucken my puce,
and thought | had nothing to fear. I hud left
behind about two pounds of meat, beef and pork.
which I hoped had sstisfied the monwter, Just
as 1 bad come to the conelasion thet 1 would run
B0 more, sod was looking back, astonished ol
most at the disisne | bad travelied in so short
& space of Lime, | was elpctrified with horror to
hear the snimal shriek agsin.
“] kuew then that my fears were vealised.
The beast had undoudedly entéred the cump,
wed afier me, It was ahout three
10 cevin, and it had alresady become
dark. 1 seGoubled iny speed, hut thought I must
die. And such a demii! . The recollection of
that feeling comes 1o my mind as vividly e

ale, au,

Mmles L

though I knew the aniwal wes pursuing me. Ba
I am o coward, though 10 he torndn picces and
almost eaien ahive by s wild beast, was borrible,

“ I calmly unbutioned my. frock with thet de-
termioation to throw it off before the besst
should approach me, hoping thereby to guin wd-
vantege of bim by the time he would lose in
tearing it to piecve.

“ Anotber shrick, and I tossed the garment
behind mein the path,  Not more than five mi-
nutes elapsed before | heard @ whrill cry as he
came tojt. How thut abrick eiectzified me? -1
bounded like a deer. But in & monsens the aui-
mal made anegher ory, which told me pleiniy
that my garment had only ezasperated him tow
flercer chase.

“0,God !” said I, * and must I thasdie?
I cannot, I must. live for my wife ad children ;”
ond I ran even faster than 1 had dote before,
and’ unbugioniag my waisteoat, I dropped it in
the path as I proceeded. Thue thouglits of my
wife and children urger me to the most despernte
speed, for I thuughi more of their unpr Medted
state thav the death | was threstened with— for
should I die, what would become of them:?

*“ In 3 moment the whols events of my life
erowded through my brain. . The estamount
shrieked louder, and fast as I was rusming, he
rapidly approacted me. Neaser and’ nesrer he
came, uatii I fancied 1 could hear his Bounds.
At last I cme to the brock which yoa see yon-
der, which was double it present size, being
swolien by recent freshets, and I longed to cool
my fevered brsin ip it ; but I kpew that would
ib ag certsin death es to die by the ciaws of the
[ beast. With turee bounds [ gained the opposite
bank, and theu I eould clearly see & light in my
log cabin, which was ac: more then & bundred
yards distaot, .

“ 1 had proceeded but a short distance whes
T heard the plunge of the eatamouns behisd me.
I leaped with more than than human spergy, for
it was life or death. 1na moment the eatamount
gove another wild shriek, a8 though he was afraid
he would jose his prey, At thay instens Lyelled
8t the top of my lungs to my wile, s8d in s ;.
weht I saw her approsch the docs oy o light.
oot Wish what visiiZ ey thay momant.comeito:
my ®ime! Thbe catamount was not 8o far from

l-uolh-thhm 1 dropped my hat, the

| ibat ever crossed my lips, or ever will again,
When the fiest settier mov- | My family and mywelf shortly after rciired, but

cised us was justthis: he says we mauna Sig | ..k ; it macke His intercession ; itehall it Hie ed here, his nearest neighbour lived twenty miles | no sleep visited me that night. In the morping

hymes ; snd when he was on his feet, stepping reign 5 it sball erown His kingdom and gloriy | distant, ta the preseut town of Rumfurd, and the |
| How bath he lovedus? Ask the | O0ly road beiw.cn ibe iwo teighbours was & path
h, that be cut through the woods himself, so that

i case of want or sickness ge might get assist-

when my little #on, six years old, told me that
he saw the eyes of the colt in the window in the
vight, I knew the catamount had been watching
to gain admittunce, but our windows, you will
perceive, are uot large enough to permit a cata~
mount to enter,

“ When 1 locked into the glass the next mogne
ing, [ was horror-struck at wy altercd sppesr~
anee. My hair, which was the day before dark
a8 mid; t, was changed to the enowy white-
ness you now see ; and aithough I have enjoyed
very good health since, I shall never recover
frem the cffects of the fright 1 experienced on
being cliosed by a catsmount.”

.
Sputbing.
Jlery in all the duties of

day s.thout suubbing

e (natural vie-

e, ueed Il tbat thyy say nohing *
and do nothing right), thei: ohildrea, L sir sgr-
vants, their underlings, their scquaintances, th”r
Every duy someliiugy has pagsed

2 1ips which has acted 1ike u Liow at the
ime, el worked on the reevlcciion like n
blisteg, which has been repested with queruloup
sornsuss und bren passed on te he worll ag e
fresh trait of eharacter, which bas added to the
growing burrier which daily ri.es between the
man and his apecies. Not that we can ¢t him
—we do not even wish to do so. All the osre-
wouies of friendly intercourse continues W pase
between us; there is po resson they obould
ever be left off.  Dut at every encountes he gete
shoved farther and father away from our seepsia.
One by one he loses the key to hearts of biy
friénds, who stand on the defensive, keep watoh,
shut themselves up in his presence with instinote
ve caution, till we doubt not be often ia hid fn-
ner beart wouders at his own isolation.  Fer
our part we ‘are sincerely sorry fur him) sad we
are 86 convelous besides that men may have the
Labit without kpowmg it, that we wuuld olfep
one genaral counsel—never undcr any tesspia-
tion to proctice a talent for selung dowd om
people worth earing fur. SRisk h’,\‘

vios Wi

lake a cireuitous route, leave godd ad e

There are men ex.
life who nuver pass
somehady r Wwives

™ be

ASKOCIAten

said, or saidl in less trenvhant telting jlllhl.
bear irritations, nuisances, whet dot, rechee’
than inflict any sudden wouad on your friead’d
telf-love. Do not put him, oo your behalf, ok
the duty of Christian forgiveress. Aliow Nim to
fest in some ignorance of your opliiba, eyel
thotg he way belizve it more to Lis advantige
hau it happens to be. Bubmit to be lnsvwpiete)
sacrifice the pleasure of being sharp aud seuts
at his expensey Tor it is very eertaia that he will
not like you the better, sud very unlikely aldo
that he should himself b¢ the better, for y'ur
having Wade him feel like, and perbaps look
like, a fool. If he is often put uander the appre-
hension of it, the least that can be expected of
him is, that be will eschew your coufidence, snd
careluily keep on the windy side of iatimscy.
Hete lies the secret of so many charges of in-

gravude, and benefits forgottes, of unrequited,
auvelued sacrificés. Not that a few, or ever. &
acried, of ill-eousidered, unpalatable w irds oght
tn eounterbalance real services, but the/ they
put human nuture to a strain which too o verely
tesis ts weak points.—Essay on Segial /sulects,

—————

Music.

The gurgling of the rill, the righing of the
sephyr, the humming of the busy igseats, are all
rich music. The ligneous fibres of the fopest
tree, the pliant sinews of the qudmpd, the
brass, the hronge, the irop and the steel are full
of harmony, which the skill of the inveator, the
artisan and the musician, ¢n render audibie, and
pour upon the soul in tones that tarill us with
delight or melt with surrow, thet excite with
plensare or subdue with saduess ; that stie the
heart 10 batred or to Jove ; that stimulete to poe
ble:deeds of valor or sofien to the gentlest and
holjest sffection,

‘Ihé music of the happy choirs, whose sympho~
nioys notes wre warbled through the sumsmer
forast, as the chiming cascade and the whis pets
itg breczes murmur an accompaniment, ssken
in every pious heart, love, prace and holy gratie
tule.

The Infapt in the ara

the

.ed to pest by
The

w iar
geutle 1ullaly of the rasteci.d voice.
cati ) driver and the mulewe., find their yude
music & better motive to their boasts of drait o
Wrirden than blows and curses. ‘The ‘arines spes

Ll refructory team grow kind and peiile spder

Le potent iufluence of Old Hundred o1 St Mage
tio. A cuuntry schoolhouse, tuii of no »y psehiosy '’
will Lush to qaiet if the teacher wili bat sisg ®
song. L .bor grows light by music, and the tem-
pestiin the stucent’s braia is quciled, as whea of 7
old the storm on Caliee went murmusing to resb
ot Chist’s redoke.

The recorde say that reptiles yield to musis’s
power—that v.rmin some:imes, by sweel sraingy
are charmed 10 death, A bevy of ticrce wo.ve8
have bee . .4 by & pleasant song a8 10
furrgo thei wurderous purposes, aud bide them~
selves for sbame,

Authertic parrative rviates of one young ms®
whom vice had bardened, rendered prematurely
OMQ and who had brought & loviog wolher toal
early grave- on whow noleiss, W0 poeyers pre=
Vailed— wipe beart was loucoed with sincere
penitence by Leasing lom 8 stranger’s lips &
to sing.

their way o holy pilgri>: 2 ?
mageifrom earth fo heaven, v'er thorny roads,
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400g his moiber used
_As good men wepd

sweet musie sboers them 00 And as they entes
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