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O Lamb of God, once slain for me,
Thou Crucified, I eome to thee,
And on thy blood relying,
Would fain devote that life to thee
Which thou didst purchase on the tree
When dying.

O Lamb of God, thou risen One,
When thou by death hadst won thy throne,
The cross and shame depising ;
Didet then in triumph o’er the tombh
Dispel for me the fear and gloom
In rising.

O Lamb of God, ascended Lamb,
Raised to deliver mortal man
From dust and death unending,
Thou led’st the way for me to stand
Complete with thee st God's right hand,
Ascending.

O Lamb of God, enthroned on high,

Thyself before the Father’s eye
Forever interceding,

To Mercy’s seat, with access nigh,

My daily prayers shall upward fly,
Succeeding.

O Lamb of God, now glorified,
When from thy face thy foes shall hide,
My I, through grace abounding,
Be welcome at thy pierced side—
Redeeming love through besven wide
Resourding.
-=—Boston Review.

Special Answer to Prayer.

The following is from Five Years of Prayer
and the answers, by Rev. 8. Irenmus Prime,
D.D.:— ’

A young man, who had been connected witha
distinguished law firm in the city of New York,
gave the following account of his experience,
and bow the Lord had answered his prayers:—
“The past two weeks have been full of the rich-
est experience of the Divine goodness and grace.

Two weeks ago [ was a hopeless drunkard: a

poor, lost man 1 was. My friends bad made
every possible effort to reclaim me, but with no

avail 1 bad often resolved, with many tears, to |
break away from the cruel bondage in which I
wasbound. I took upon myself the most solemn
vows that | would reform. What were resolu-
tions and vows before such an inexorable enemy
ssmine? I could not stand to thern a moment. |
At last I gave myself up to perish. There was
no hope for me.
world. la this state of despair I went down to |
the Fishing-Backs one day. There I was at-|
tracted by the very pleasing countenance of a |
young man. I knew he must be a poor man, |
and s fisherman-by profession. He helped e

to understand the art of fishing. There was a

world of happiness in his face. I loved to look

atit. At last, out of gratitude for the little fa-

vours which he showed me, a perfect stranger, 1

took out my flask of liquor, and offered him to

drink. ‘No,’ he sald, * I never drink intoxicat-

ing drink, and I ask the Lord Jesus to help me

never to touch it.’

« [ looked at him in suprise, and inquired,
¢ Are you a Christian?* ¢ Yes, I trust I am,” he
snswered. ‘And does Jesus keep you from
drinking intoxicating liquor ?* ¢ He does; and
I never wish to touch it.” That short answer set
me to thinking. In it was revealed a new power.
I went bome that night, and said to myself as I
went, How_do I know but Christ would keep me
from drinking if 1 would ask Him? When I got
to my room 1 thought over my whole case, and
then 1 knelt down, and I told Jesus, just as 1
would tell you, what a puor, migerable wretch 1
was; bow I bad struggied against my appetite,
and had always been overcome by it. I told
Him, if He would take that appetite away, I
would give myself up to Him, to be His for
ever, and I would- for ever love and serve Him.
1 told Him that I felt assured that He could belp
me, and that He would. Now 1 stand here,
and I tell you most solemnly that Jesus took me
at my word. He did take away my appetite
then and there ; so that, from the sacred mo-
ment of my casting myself on His heip, 1 have
not tasted a drop of liquor, nor desired to taste
it. The old appetite 1s gone; and I tell you,
moreover, that | gave myself to Jesus in that
very bour, and 1 received Him as 8 power in my
soul against every enemy ‘of my salvation, and
He saves me in His infinite grace. I came at
onoe to these meetings. I have been coming
every day for two weeks; and O, what happy
weeks | 1 am delivercd, through the power of
Jesus, from the awful destruction which was be-
fore me. Such has been the method of my re-
M"

|

In Christianity Christ is all,
Christendom requires no addition to its creed,
and for that creed there is required no firmer
foundstion. But Christiauity is something more
thaa a territory which needs to be enclosed and
defended. It is & soil which will repay culuva-
tion, and the full resources of which remain still
to be developed. It is something more thao
jalladium —a gift of love on the one hand, a test
of loyalty on the other, which deserves to bo_u-
eredly guarded. It is a pearl of gm} price,
whish, after enriching a million-fold the individ-
ual possessor, is capable of adding indefinitely to
the wealth of the world. Christianity needs to
be more heartily enjoyed and more thoroughly
exemplified by the disciples of Christ. It needs
1o be more fervently set forth and more eagerly
In Christianity the first and foremost object is
the Lord Jesus bimseil, aud for inteliectual eon-
vittion, for religious estabiishment, as well a8
spiritual enjoyment, it is 1u the Lord Jesus thet
men niust be brought. ** God, who spake to the
fatbers by the propbets, in this lutter age hath
spoken to us by his Son ;” and if obedient to the
Voies from glory,we listen to the Saviour, we shall
fiad Christ his own evidence. We shall find bim
the great exponent of his Fatber's mind, as well
% the one direct and assuring introduction to the
’“‘M; and whilst we can have no
eaven harealer except that which be brings
with him, we can expect or desire no beaven bere-
PRt exoupt thas 1o which be is 10 take us.
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I was given up, too, of all the |

slways begin with Christ ? Are we not too prone
to put forward the system first, and then the Sa-
siour? In other words, are we not apt to try
to bring men first to the  faith,” and then to its |
* suthor and Snisher "—first to Christianity, and |
then to Christ? A man comes to us in doubt
and perplevity. He wishes to believe the gospel
bu: is haunted by fantastic fears and skeptical
difficulties, and you advise him to take his pas-
sage with Captain Butler, or Paley, in one of the
regular packet Doats which ply between the dim
shores of unbelief and the better land of revela-
tion. But, unfortunately, few of these ships sail
right into the harbour. The Analogy, the Hoiee,
the Short and Easy Method, all anchor off shore,
snd land their passengers on a flat, muddy
beach, from which it is a toilsome struggle up to
terra firma. The shortest, easiest metbod is to
begin with Christ himself. The evangelist Luke
or John is assuredly as readable as any book of
evidence, and mnch mcre interesting; ana if,
after looking at Christ as therc set forth, and lis-
tening to his words, a man still doubts his objec-
tive reality and divine suthority and mission, it
may be questioned whether any demonstration
would dissipate his misgivings and deposit him
in a firm and final faith.

It was from the background of Sinai and the
Temple that a Jew came down on Bethlehem,and
it was through Moses and the prophets that he
was introduced to Jesus. But towards Christen-
dom—towards these gospel ages, Christ himself
faces, a Bun of righteousness, full-orbed and ac-
tually arisen, and it is looking to him that, in
light of his own radiatiog, we see him and are
saved. It is looking to him that we get comfort
to our troubled conscience, and an object for
our craving affections ; and it is with light bor-
rowed from him that we can most advantageous-
ly travel back to Moses and the psalmists, and
study the law and lofty theisms which came be-
fore Jesus Christ.

The divinity, the atonemeént, the intercession
of Jesus Christ, are truths for all times, and alas
for the time which lets them go, or which holds
them with a feeble grasp ! It may be question-
ed, however, if the peculiar life to which these
truths are the introduction—that high and holy
life of which Christ is the model, and of which
the Holy Spirit is the source, is sufficiently dweit
upon in the ministrations of the pulpit; and whe-
ther there is effort enough to attain it in the case
of individual believers.  Christianity is a high
calling, and if we might name any paramount
object for ministerial ambition in the present day,
it would be such a setting forth of Christian
character, and such an enforcement of New Tes-
tament ethics as might, with God’s blessing re-
appear in eminent piety—in a religion at once
lowly and kindly, unselfish and u»right, yet con-
siderate and tender-hearted, wise in its ardor,
and cheerful in it obedience, true to the Bible,
true to the brethren, true to itself, and however
attached to its immediate communion, not hos-
tile to others, and growing daily fitted for the
highest of all.

“ God Loves me,” or the Mystery
Solved.

A certain man, who had been for some years
a constant professor of religion, was perplexed
to knofw why he should meet with so many mis-
fortunes as he did. He was fully convinced that
he was a sinner, and that all sorrow was the
result of sin. But still, why he should be so
much more afflioted than his brethren, be could
not understand. It seemed to him that others
could succeed in their various undertakings, and
that their cup of prosperity was filled to the
brim. But as for him, adversity met him at
every step. He was doomed ta disappointumsent
in every worldly scheme that he attempted. He
did not want to indulge a Pharisaical spirit, but
really he could not see what he had done so
much worse than his fellows to merit such ad-
versity.

Ouce day, while brooding over his misfortunes,
the thought came to him with unwonted power,
that * he was a child of God, and that Gud loved
him.” And then, quick as thought, be recalled
the expression of the apostle: *Whom the Lorc
loveth he chastepeth, and scourgeth every sou
whom be receiveth.”

“Ah ! be said, * God loves me and the mys-
tery is solved ! Here I have been barboring, for
many years, a feeling of complaint agaiost God
because he did not allow me the same measure
of prosperity that he did my neighbors, when if
I had taken thought, I might have seen in all
my misfortunes constant evidence that God loved
mel”

Here is the happy point! To realize the pre-
cious truth that God loves me! To believe
with the whole heart that all my dissppoint-
ments and troubles are permiitted by a kind and
loving fatber, for my everlasting good !  To be
able to regard them all as proofs that * God
loves me.”, Oh! that is a blessed consolation !
It is & sweet draught that takes away much of
the bitterness of sorrow’s cup.

“ God loves me!” Then let me never repine
egain at what he does with me; for if he loves
me, be will do what is best for me. Though I
bave to walk through darknness that can be felt,
yet may I remember that God loves! Though
the waters of afiliction completely overwbelm
me, | must remember that God loves me!
| Though my earthly life be one scene of unioter-
rupted adversity, still I must remember God
loves me ! —Christian Times.

— R

Speak for Christ.

Speak for your Lord and Master. You tell
me you are nervous. Never mind your nervous-
ness. Try once. If you break down half s
dosen times, try again ; you shall find your tal-
ents increase. It is wonderful how these break-
downs do more good than our keeping on. Just
deliver your soul of whatisinit. Get your heart
red hot, ard then like some volcano, that is
beaving in its inner bowels, let the hot Java of
your speech run streaming down. You need not
care for the graces of vratory, nor for the refine-
ments of eloquence, but speak what you do
know ; show them your Saviour’s wounds ; bid
his sorrow speak to them, and it shall be mar-
vellous how your stammering tongue shall be all
ibe better an instrument because it does stam-
mer, for that God “ hath chosen the weak things
of the world to confound the thiugs 'hioh'm
mighty ; aod base things of the worid, and things
which age despised hath God chosen, yes, snd
things which are not, 10 being t0 naught things

Recognition of Friends in Heaven.

An able writer in the New York Christian

Advocate thus speaks of the recognition of friends
in the fature state :—

“ Tell me not that special affection to Christian
brethren, fiom whatever cause it may arise, is
inconsistent with unfeigned love to all, and with
absorbing love to Jesus. It is not eo here, and
never can be so from the nature of boly love, and
was not 80 in Christ’s own case when he the
Perfect One lived among us. With supreme
love to God, * be loved his Church and gave him-
self for it with love to his Church be yet loved
the disciples as ‘ his own ;' while again within
this circle one of these was specially the loved
one ; and beyond it ¢ he loved Martha and Mary
and Lagarus " Tell me not that it is enough to
know that our friends are in glory. Iknow this
now in regard to some of them, as surely as I
know anything beyond the grave ; yet my heart
yearns to meet them ¢ with the Lord,’ and I bless
bim that be permits me to comfort myself with
the hope of doing s0. Nor let it be alleged as
an insuperable object to all this anticipated hap-
piness, that knowledge of the saved would im-
ply knowledge of the lost, and that this would
balance the pleasure we hope for by the great
pain which we, it is sssumed, must thus be com-
pelled to endure. For even admitting that such
knowledge would be possessed &t sll, which is
very doubtful ; yet surely, at the worst, this is a
strange way of escaping psin from the knowledge
that some ure lost, by taking refuge in the ignor-
ance of any being saved | I shall not prove this
further, but express my joy in heartily believing
that we shall resume our intercourse with every
Christian friend ; that remembering all the past,
and reading it for the first time aright, because
reading in the full light of revealed truth, we shall
know and love as we never knew and loved here ;
and shall sit down at that glorious iatellectual,
moral, and social feast, not with ideal persons
and strangers, but with Abraham. Isaac, and
Jacob, with Peter, Paul, and John, and with
every saint of God I”

—

B gzhgms Intelligence. ‘
Dr. Duff’s Estimate of the Progress

of India.

Dr. Duff, in taking leave of the Missionary
Conference in Caleutts, and in responding to an
address presented to him by that body, took s
view of the progress of India during the last
few years. In the course of his address he
said : —

“ And what vast strides of progress in every
department since 1856. The gigantic company,
the greatest the world has ever seen, which, in the
course of & century, became the grandest Colonial
e mpire on the face of the globe ; the over-sha-
dowing Power, whose own peculiar policy was
to stereotype the ancient order of things, to shut
out India from the world, and eternize the reign
of ignorance and superstition, has been swept
out of existence with the besom of destruction,
and the miilions of India brought into enliven-
ing contact with the sovereign British nation.
Thousands of miles of railway have been con-
structed—some of them over mighty rivers, and
some over stupendous mountai The distance
of Benares has been reduced from two, or
even three months, by the old river route to a
single day. In 1840 it took me twénty one days
to get to Rajmahal ; last year I went there in
eight hours! Immeanse tracke of wild jungle
and forest, for unknown ages the baunt of the
tiger and the elephant, are now covered with
flourishing tea and other plantations. An Eag-
lish mail reaches ue every week by the Red Sea ;
and news by telegram from London sometimes
in little more than a fortnight. Social and other
changes have also proportionally progressed.
The peasantry of Bengal have in many parts
been awakened, to the surprise of all who re-
garded them as the most abject and passive of
beings, from the torpor aud lethargy of ages.
Great reforms have been effected in the legisla-
tive, judicial, administrative and financial depart-
ments.  Natives of talent and raok, long ex-
oluded fromn all high offices of State, bave now
become members of our legislative councils, hir ',
courts, and the coveted civil service. The --
mrriage of Hindu widows, who are often re
iufants, doomed to perpetua) isolation, dex ads-
tion and misery, has been rendered legal. A
native prince is preparing an enactment for the
abolition of Kulin polygamy. The demand for
female education is spreading over the country
with s rapidity that utterly baffles] our power to
meet it. The Guramahashays, or teachers of
indig ver ! hoole—onee deemed
the most inert and hopelessly incorrigible of all
bipeds undcr the sun—are, under sundry im-
pulses, beginning to show signs of animation
and activity. A university has been established,
which has improved the tone and character of
higher education from the tempie of Jagannath
in Orissa to the awful defiles of the Khyber
Pass beyond the Indus—already numbering its
under 8T d b’ th d

ds, and its g )
in arts, law, medicine and civil engineering by
bundreds. From hundreds, native Christians,
especially in the districts of Cbota Nagpore,
Krishnaghur, and Burisaul, have increased to
thousands—native charebes bave not only been
formed, but some of them become seif-sustain-
ing—fully educated native Christians have been
ordained as pastors and evangelists—some of
them are members of this Conference—not few-
er than four of them being present this dsy. In
o similar strain I might go oa and notice other
points of importance. But it is not necessary for
my object. Eaough, surely, has been stated to
verify my assertion that changes—great and mo-
mentous in their bearing on the ultimate deeti-
nies of India—are in rapid progress. Having
the general state of things a litlle more than a
quarter of a century ago vividly before my
mind’s eye, and looking sbroad on the consider-
ably altered, and hereafter still more rapidly
altering state of things, I confess that an inex-
pressible feeling of awe creeps over my spirit,
1 feel somewhat, though in a higher and more
peculisr sense, as I felt a fow years ago, when
standing on the verge of the mighty St. Law-
rence—when the thaws of lster spring were act-
ing with visible effect, and there were unmis-
takeable signs that the vast icy pavement which
coneesled the dark depths beneath was about to
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|ing mase was racked in striving to realise the ' God requires of us to make sserifices ; but what uangan-mmmghmnyﬁauimdnb.m;

| rush and the roar of the resistless cataract of is the fact ? Do the majority of those who give

waters, and the tossing and dashing hither and
thither of the rapidly accumulating and rapidly
Ydi-unting masees—wondering ere the floods
| settled down again in the wonted channels, what
| cities and districts might be strewn with the

| five ot ten dollars to the Missionary Society make

lmyucriﬂeu? They give just enough to keep |
| themselves in right standing #ith the church. !

| The great and good Dr. Duff, when be visited
| Canada, told that class of contributors who make

be finally put on the gorgeous disguise above de- |
scribed, and put off any native modesty which|
In bis glory he |

he may have once possessed.
used to be accompanied by an organ grinder,

Verdigris, whose part in the play was important. |

Coming upon the ground in their carriage, put-

with it, as it were, over and over agnin. Freeh
air carries disease away from the patient.

Fresh air is the best of all food. The reco-
very of many a patient depends more upon the
supply of oxygen to the lungs, pure and fresb,
than upon the supply of carbon to the stomach
in the shape of food. Of course drafts are to

| wreck and ruin of all that was stateliest in ar- | no sacrifices, to keep their money. God required | ting on their splendid attire, the organ would | be avoided from coming on the patients ; but

theisms, idolatries sad superstitions. Now,
bowever, we are on the verge of mighty coming
changes. The whole vast incrustation seems
gradually 1 ing and’ softening under the
thaw of wide spread knowledge and improving
enterprise. Intellect, slumbering for ages, is
awakening out of sleep ; mind so long sluggish
and dormant, is stirred up into maltiplying ac-
tivities ; new tastes are created, subversive of
the older order of things; new passions are ex-
cited ; new objects of ambition are presented
with luring attraction ; the spirit of devoted su-
perstition is fading and giving place too fre-
quently to the spirit of & rampant secularism
and where the old moorings and anchorages of
Vedantic pentheism and Puranic idolarity are
shaking into weakness before the blasts of inno-
vation; we may be threstened (if we are faith-
less to our trust, and if the Lord ia %his meroy
interpose not) with an out-bursting flood of
wildest and most undefinsble infidelity ; and if
00, what havoc may there not be of all that is
goodliest, fairest, best, ere the national soul,
purified as well as liberated, settle down in the
peaceful channel of gospel righteousness and
pesce | But tae Lord reigneth ! this is our
hope, our stay, our support.® Oh, what g time
for stronger faith, more fervent prayer, more
energetio effort ! Help, oh Lord, belp—do we
feel with increasing intensity—help, for in vain
is the help of manl—ours is to employ the
means—thine, oh Lord, thine aloneit is to ener-
gise them all with the breath, the living breath
of thy Holy Spirit !

[ Quebec Missionary Meeting.
The anniversary services in connection with
the Quebec Auxiliary of the Wesleyan Missionary
Society, were held in the Methodist Church of
this city on Sunday and last evening. On both
occasions the weather was very unfavourable, and
the attend was quently not so large as
it would otherwise have been ; but we are happy
to'state, that the collections taken wup in aid of
the Mission fund nearly doubled those of the pre-
vious year—amounting in the aggregate to some

the fact of his destitution made knowa st one of

very moderate salary ; and living at a distance
from his office, be had to take dinner in town,
for which he paid 1s. 3d. daily. This gentleman
gave four dollars to the suffering missionary and ]
family, and for sixteen days he took no dinner,
to make up the four dollars which the wants of
his own family required. The great Head of
the Church is bere to-night, secording to his
promise, He sees our hearts, he is acquainted

overtaken ooe of our Missionaries and family ;i

tended—to excite the impatience of the multitude
who were burning to hear his opening speech.

moustache and tuft, opesed his mouth as if to
speak, and all at once shut it again with an aw-

lighted on some hateful objeet which deprived

him of the power of speech. He knew well,

bowever, the point beyond which he eould not

push the patience or good-humor of the public,
V3 H »

with all our doings, and he will pr on
each of our acts to-nght, as he did when he sat
over against the treasury in the Temple, and saw
the rich as well as the poor widow cast in their
offerings. Let each of us so act to-night and
throughout our fature life, that at last we may
hear Jesus say :—Inasmuch as ye have done it
ugto one of the least of these my brethren, ye
bave done it unto me.” :

By » judicious arrangement, there were only
two resolutions in the programme—the first of
which fally embraced the of missionary
efforts and necessities, and the second embodied
the usual vote of thanks to the committee snd

or

There was a time be used to say, when h- be-
lieved that men' would themselves find out the
excellence of his unapproachable pencils, but
bitter experience brought him to the conclusion
that “ mankind are absolutely devoid of taste
snd of common sense.” He then adopted anotber
system and instead of starving soon began to
breakfast on a fillet of beef, with Chateau Margot
at all his meals. Qne of his speeches, a model
in the oratory of Charlatapism, is recorded as
follows : —

“ What did you say, Sir? Mountebank ! Well
then, 3o I am, I am & mountebank—it is my pro-

collectors of the past year, snd the sppointment
of their successors. The speakers of the evening
were, the Rev. Mesars. Powis, Dewart and Har-
per, each of whom eloquently expatiated on the
past difficulties and triumphs, as well as the
future prospects of the great cause which formed
their theme, and whose interests they so effici-
ently advocated. With the limited space at our
command, it would be impossible for us to at-
tempt the publication of these speeches, which
occupied altogether in the delivery about an hour
and a half, and which were listened to with the
deepest attention, each of them eliciting the
heartiest expressions of spprobation. 1f we were
to distinguish,we would say, the two first speakers
—Messrs. Powis and Dewart—dwelt more par-

Missione—the opposition which they had en-
countered in their progress, the signal benefits

thing like $200. The meeting of y day
evening was rendered exceedingly interesting by
the eloquent addresses which were delivered by
the several speakers ; and the only regret was,
that so many of the friends of christian missions
were prevented, by the cause above-mentioned,
from being present. The introductory devotional
exercises were conducted by the pastor of the
church—the Rev. G. Young—and the Rev. D,
Marsh, the former giving out an_ appropriate
bymn, and the latter leading the audience in
prayer. After this, the Hon. James Ferrier.
M.L.C., was ealled to the chair, and introduced
the business of the evening with the following
sddress :—

My Friends,—It gives me great pleasure to
meet with you this evening, and unite with you
in your Missionary Anniversary. I expect a
good meeting to-night, and I will tell you why.
It is because your Church i¢ in a state of spiri-
tual prosperity. I have bad the pleasure for
many years, during the sittings of Parliament,
to unite with you in church fellowship ; but at no
former period (except in seasons of special re-
vival) bave I have ever seen so much zeal and
interest manifested about everything connected
with the Chureh. Every one speaks of progress.
It is said that the classes sre weil attended. 1
was present at-y®r Love Feust, and found it a
time of refreshing from the pr of the Lord.
I visited your Sunday Bchool, and found it in
great prosperity ; and what is most remarkable,
[ bave found no complaiats—no one grumbling.
Christian love appears to fill the hearts of all.
Therefore I think that you are a people prepared
to have a good Missionary Meeting to-night.
Yes, to have such a meeting as will long be re-
membered. Some one may ask, how is such a
meeting to be setured ? It ean only be secured
in one way ; it is this ; let every one of us now
fix our minds on what Jesus Cbrist bas done for
our sin-stricken world. Let us think of what
Jesus bas done for the redemption of our own
souls. These thoughts will enable us better to
understand how much we owe 10 Jesus. We
owe our all to Jesus—all our spiritual blessings
—all our temporal blessings. When we think of
all the blessings we enjoy, gratitude to God must
fill our bearts. Then our gratitude to God should
manifest itsell by acts—acts like the widow of
old, who cast into the treasury of the temple all
ber living. Perbape you will say, O, that is too
bigh a standerd. Well, but Jesus approved of
her act. Our duty is plain ; we are called upon
to sustain the cause of Missions, but it is Christ’s
institution ; he himeelf gave the commission ;—
“ Go into all the world and preach the Gospel
to every cresture.” But Christ's messengers
must be sent, and we are called upon to-night,
after deep, solemn, and prayerful consideration,
to give out of the means that God has given us
in trust, such a contribution as Christ will ap-
prove of. I was acquainted with a good lady in
Scotland, who was called upon to eontribute to
the church sxtension scheme. After due consi-
deration, she gave what she thought right ; the
collectors pressed her for more ; she said, * No,
I have given you as much ss the grace of God
enables me t0 do.” Let us do likewise. Let us
consider this important subject of giving s little
furtber ; and let me ask from whom are the funds
to be obtained to carry on the Lord’s work ?
We cannot expeet the fashionable people of the
world will contribute ; they cannot afford to give.
Hundreds in Quebec, as in other cities, are
spending large incomes, and are in constant diffi-
culty to keep pace with the extravagance of
fashion. They are making great sacrifices to the
god of this world ; and shall not we, the mem-
bers of Christ's church, make sacrifices to the
Lord our God P

Bhall we, whose minds are lighted

T

ferred upon mankind wherever the standard
of the cross had been erected, and the obliga.
tions which rest upor christians to further the
effort to the utmost of their ffower. Mr. Harper
dwelt especially, and with much effect, upon the
privations to which the missionaries of the Wes-
leyan Church in this country were at present
subjected, through the inadequacy of the mis-
sion fund to meet its just demands. Not orly
bave these self-derying men had to emeounter
all the hardships and toils which are incidental
to their calling, but in order to keep down the
debt of the society they had heen eontent to
a deduction of ten per cent from the small pit-
tance which bad hitherto been allowed them.
He then alluded to the munificent contributions
of the Wesleyans of Montreal, who had given
during the past year for the support of the cause,
the princely sum of $6,372, being something
like one-ninth of the total amount of subsorip-
tions. All bonor, say, we to the liberal people
of our sister eity, who haviug the meana, so freely
and generously part with them for so excellent
an ohject.
The hour being late, the Rev. Mr. Marsh, in
a few brief remarks moved the second resolu-
tion which was seconded by the Hon. Mr. Aikios i
after this a vote of thanks was presented to the
choir for tle delightful music which they had
performed during the evening—a closing piece
was then sung with sweet effect, the benediction
was pronounced, and thus terminated one of the
most interesting and profitable missiouary meet-
ings it bas been our happioess ta atlend.— Qu¢-
bec Gazetic.

General  Iliscellany.

The King of Charlatans.

A recent letter from the Paris correspondent
of the London Times, records the death of an
important public man of Paris. He was a man
of original genius, such as it was, who leaves no
successor even in Paris, where you may find
anythiog that the world affords, either in the way
of beauty, wickednees, or of simple oddity. If
his reputation was not European, all Paris knew
him, and bowed at his pinchbeck shrine. He
was self-made and self-sustuining, and was Lord
of -all wherever he appeared. This man’s name
was Mangin, and his appearance is thus de-
scribed :

% The Flancur, as be passes near the Place de
la Madeleine, about twe o’clock in the afternoon,
the Place de la Bastile, or the Chateau d’Eau,
will regret that those spots will no more behold
that stately form arrayed in velvet tunic, fring-
ed with gold, the cuirass burnisbed like 8 mirror,
the sword, the gauntlets, and the shining casque,
with the winged serpent surmounted by the full
snd flowing crest. His figure and countenance
were martial. His moustache was of the true
imperial cut, the extremities well waxed, atd
sticking out at each side like akewers, and the
tuft nearly covered the chin. As he took his
stand ia the open carriage, drawn by two bay
borses in decent barness, his confidential assistant
babited in & similar but less gaudy costume,
bebind him, with his right hand (the forefinger
of which displayed a massive gold ring) on his
hip, and bis look firm, serene, and thoughtful, &
murmur used L0 run rourd among the multitude,
who bowed to him as the very king of Charls-
tans. It was a glorious moment, and you saw
that he felt it, when he rose silent and command-
ing and accepted with a sort of diedainfal bumi-
lity the allegiance of the mass at his feet.”

This man was a vender of black-lead pencils,
and for fourteen years followed a method ia sell-
ing his wares, which throws the humble preten-
sions of such itinerants as the rasor-strop man

ticularly upon the general subject of Christian |

We t pl every one. One is
not & Louis d’or; and every body has mot the
luck to come into the world a grocer. [A roar
of laughter.] Do you know how 1 came to bea
mountebank P Lend me your ears for a fow
minutes. Look at this watch (pulling & hand-
some gold one from his waistcoat pocket, and
pointing to the bour) ; formerly 1 appeared on
the public places drersed as sprucely as a notary ;
neat and respectable, and not gaudy; but I
was left slone; nobody came near me, I sold
not a single pencil. Any other man than myself
would have sunk under the disgrace of disap-
pointment, but I was made of different stuff
I well remember, while I was expatisting to the
four winds on the excellence of my wares, Punch
d; the peopl pid asses—as you all are
gentlemen, followed bim in crowds and left me in
solitary and penniless grandeur. A sudden
thought struck wme—* I bave it,’ and so I had.
The very next morning | made my appearance
in public, babited like Punch, with variations
to the present dsy. And now, gentlemen, you
see me, and what is better still, you buy from
me. You laugh [looking fixedly at some one in
the crowd] : is it possible for Any human being
with & head like the one you have to laugh! Beg
pardan, 8ir, for my remark ; but the fact is, I
ask nothing from any of you, and don’t be afrai!,
I won't give you any thing either. My name is
Mangin! I sell my pencils, and I make them,
unsided by any one. I have been honored with
a first-class medal at the Great. Exhibition of
Timbuectoo. I am noidiot! My portrait as I
now stand may be seen at the door of every
tobacco shop in Paris, and I sell my pencils at
20 centimes a piece. I now declare that if any
manufacturer, trader, physician,or philanthropist
show me better pencils than mine, I will give him
1000f.—no, not him, for I abhor betting—but to
the poor of the Slst arrondisement.

The peroration of Mangin's speech was alwaye
the boast that he drank claret while those who
laughed at him drank water.

“ He then prooeeded to business, opening his
sculptured coffer, shook bucches of medals, un-
covered a peekage of his photographic visiting
cards, und for the sum of vne franc guve a me-
dal, & card, and six pencils, whils Verdigris's
music grew fast and furious as the purchasers
crowded round him, When the clock struck
three Maungin shut up his coffer, doffed his
knightly robes and arms, once more appesred
like a mere mortal, and sternly anncuncing that
the sale was over for the day, left the carriuge
and repaired to his favorite eating hous®. Ver-
digris remained behind aud for some Luie wes
deaf to the prayers of those who wwanted to buy,
but, gradually relenting, £0!d a few huudred pen-
cils, as it were on the sy, end trewmbling lest his
master should see him. Paris was Mangin's
theatre. He used to make occasionally sher
excursions to the provinces, and exhibited 2t
Orleans, Tours, and even Poitiers, but with no
great success. The provincials were afraid of so
imposing a personage.”

This extraordioary charlatan died a few weeke
ago in his fifty-second year, leaving Bo beir.
His character and history are so extraordinary
that Mr. Carlyle, who generally uses Cagliostro
as his type cbarlatan, might well substitate the
pame of Mangin. Indeed the story, as a satire
on our age, might serve Mr. Carlyle in the place

chitecture and goodliest in the products of the | a sacrifice. God required s man to give so much | strike up and the crowd would ecollect round the | open windo #s, especially at the top, can be so
fleld. For ages and ages has the mighty stream | that he shall feel it—to give so much as will re- | strange pair :— F
of Hinduism been moving oa, slowly, silently | quire him to give up many of his comforts agl| *Tben Mangin rose, calm and imposing, from | Where there is & furnace everything depends
'ﬂ?'l“lﬂi‘uyo - i dark, deep channel ; bound, | juxuries. It canmot be a sacrifice until a man | bis throne. He scrutinised the crowd thionging | on the supply of pure, wholesome, fresh air to
solidly bound, with the frost and the ice of end- | does s0. There was a noble instance of sacrifice | to bis carriage wheels, looking fizedly at some | {he mouth of the place where the air is beated.
less, nameless, boundless polytheisms and pan- | which occurred in Montreal a short time ago. | individuals, frowned, and suddealy lowered the| Next to this, a proper temperature is vital,
A case of severe suffering and destitation had | vieor of his helmgg. This produced the effect in- 1 Heat Xills many, and cold others. The natural
| temperature is the best for the whole body,

arranged as nct to give drafts, with a little care.

though heat and cold upplied to parts of the

our meetings, which led a gentleman then pre- | After a few minutes more coguetry, and the toilet | body specially prodace the most powerful medi-
tent, not a rich man, but in receipt of only a | completed, be raised his finger, and the organ |eal ur injurious effecm. A red hot stove glowing
was silent ; be rang a small bell, advanced to the | on a sick man’s forehead Las often detcrmined

front of the carriage, raised his hand, stroked i“i diseases to the brain. The best general tempe-

rature for the sick is that which they least feel
in any part as hot or cold. With this, local ap~

ful frown, and stepped back, a8 if his eyes had | plications of ice or heat may often effcct wom-

ders in controlling diseass; 'The open fire-plaoce,
where it can be affcrded, though not always so
favorabie 1o the equal distribution of heat, is in
itself 0 cheesful, and so good for securing &
current of fresh wir through the room, that it
will often be of special service, while the red hos
stove is always mischievous in a bigh degree, not
only as a local appiication of dry bead heat, bat
yet farther as consuming the fresh oxygen, snd,
by its effget on & thousand flosting impurities,
doing much mischief.

Light, too, is to be considered. Itis & stimu-
lant, and, therefore, if given in excess to the
weak wearies. Many do not think of this,
Pure sunlight hse cured many & consumptive.
But the darkened room has rested and restored
many & diseased nervous system. An opea
blind with glaring light on the sick couch haa
often done mischief, rSm the simple thoughtiese~
ness of the nurse. A patient's own alightest
feeling on this subject should be a sovereign law.
The connection of sleep with darkness is very
curious. Put a patieat in darkness'snd he will
often aleep, while light will force him to keep
awake, by its continual irritation of the nervous
systsm.

Next to this, quiet is & great thing for the sick.
More patients are killed by the kindness of too
much company than even by want of sttention
in this country. The good, especially, are thus
tormented in sickness as the badly want of such
attentior. Whispering even in the sick-room
prevents that repose of the nerves, whioh is
most necessary to restore the equilibrium that
has been disturbed. Nothing depressing should
be allowed to etter the sick room. If a fow
friends of the candid sort enter vne after uuother
and one says you look woree to day, and the
next think the same thing, it ie like a batiery of
mischiefs. Hope and cheerfulness will do good
like a medicine. The three or four things, fresh
air, warmth, quiet, cheerfulnees, are mot oostly,
but oh, how rarely, in the sick room, are they
well administered.

Durability of Wood.

The statement of facts below which we eopy
from the Country Gentleman, and which we sup-
pose to be correctly stated, shows that wood kept
in a cold place, and fully satursted with water,
if not everlasting, is very durable:

1. The piles on whicha the London bridge reste
were driven five hundred years ago, and are yet
sound. 2. Oid SBavoy Palace in Loadon is supe
ported oo piles of vak, elm, beach, end chestnut,
These were driven six huodred and fity years
ago, and are perfectly sound. 3. The piles on
which Trzjan's bridge, over the Lanube, was
built, were driven one thousend »ix hdred
years ago. The outside, to the thickness ¢ ny
nch or a lttle more, is petrified, formisg cjline
dric pillars «f stone, while the ius.de is as sound
»8 EVEr.

These, and other ficts of Like import, go to
prove that wooud, in cuid situations wi :re inacets
wid got depredate vpon it, as often hajpens with
keels of shipe, may be relicd upon te igat and re<
ta.a Its susleining power as Long 88
Probablv ihae

l,‘,;r-
s{ruciuies ol mau Wil require.
pites of the briage buue vy Lrojen, one thourand
six hundrec yewrs ugo, wou'd Lisiain & groater
weight to day, thaa they would have DUt 8k
nrat.

Exclusion of air acd a low (emperature scom
Lo be the cuudilions. Thue, the botiom of afeace
post last 1auch longer than tiw pert neer tha
surface ; because 1t has icss air and less warmth,
If we were 1o imegine o post set th ee hundred
JG8tesd of Lhiree feut deep, the lower partuivhe
iust me jong as Lhe carth existe. Or, if 1t were
set but the usual depth, sud the sun's iuliuence
were 10 be withdrawu from our plenet, it »~:1d
iast s loi:g 8t least as the piies of [rajan’siidge
have, and then perhaps teu timaes 85 much Jouge
er ; for if po decay takes pisce in wood for the
first one thousacd six hundred years, why shoa'd
it in the next period of equal length, provided
the wood remains in exacily tha same sisusiion,
and exposed to tbe same influcnces, but to no

other P

of that well-worn definition of responsibility,—
which always pleases him so hugely,—* he kept
s gig.”

The Sick-Room.

Through large sections of the country sickness
is prevalent, ofien in the forms of cold, influ-
ensa, and & variety of complaints not of them-
selves serious, but needing chiefly what is called
good nursing. Miss Nightingale, who so nobly
devoted her life to nursing the soldiers of the
Crimea through the terrible fevers of that cag-
paign, has published her thoughts on nursilly
many of which ought to be thrown in some more
popular and cheap form of publication, for the
oenefit especially of many thoussuds of poor
families who by it might be saved from those
most fatal of all errors, which proceed from ill-
considered but kind intentions. =

There are four things which often cost no
money, but which are often more valuable thau
any medicine : fresh air, a proper temperature.
a proper regulation of light, and quietness, 5«
important is the first of these that Miss Night-
ingale esteems it one of the most vial of al
matters. If there is any poison in the breath of
a diseased man, and he breathes the same cor-

wisdom from on high ; ﬂmh“d“&om“drﬁmumqﬁ.hm-

ﬁhitnam.

: —————y
MRS. ELIZABETH LOVITT.

The subject of the following brief memolr,
Mrs. E. Lovitt, was born at 8helburae, N. 8., in
the year 1804. She was s daughter of the lats
George Hunter, Eeq., and wife of Andrew Lov-
it, Eeq., of Yarmouth. Early in life, she gave
ner heart to God, and during the time that the
Rev. Dr. DeWolfe was stationed bere, united
with the Wesleyan Church. From the time of
publie profession of religicn until the period of
her decease, she * adorned the doctriugrof God
her Baviour in all things, and was a living epis~
Ue, resd and known of all men.” Her last ill-
ness, though protracied, was endured without
murmuriog or complaint. It was truly pleasing
0 see bow patiently the dying saint waited for
ner release from & body of suffering, and how
calmly she met the last enemy. To those who
‘rom time to time came around her death bed,
sod they were not a few, for she was respected
by all, she addressed words of advice and conso-
\ation, and remarked, that “ nothing but the re-
iigion of Christ could supportin the hour of
earthly dissolution. In her death, her family,

and the community bave suffered and irreparse
ble loss, for sbe wes & goed wile, o teades poe

.




