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SCRIPTURE AND THE REIGN OF LAW.

To acknowledge the reign of the Supreme 
Being does not necessarily displace the reign 
ol law. Law has its sphere. It is universal, 
but not absolute. This is not a new discovery ; 
it is a iruth shining with much clearness in 
every page ol Scripture aa in the “ Principia" 
ol Newton. Regarding the principle, both 
science and Scripture are at one; the differ
ence lies in the variety- and extent ol its appli
cations—a difference alwaya dependent on the 
-progress ol scientific discovery. But while we 
acknowledge as fully as others the prevalence 
of natural laws, and that hidden laws may be 
applied by higher beings to produce wtmt to 
us are supernatural results, we cannot, in hom
age to an impeMfect philosophy, dissociate the 
Lawgiver from the works and the laws which 
he has framed. While the Divine Government 
proceeds ordinarily by the use of natural 
agencies, we are justified in firmly refusing the 
statement so boldly made, “ that there is no 
leaaon lor believing that God ever acta other
wise.” The facts of science, as well as the in
timations ol Scripture, reveal actions without 
means. 7o institute meant originally, ia itself 
evidence of acting without means. To estab
lish laws ia proof ol work without laws. The 
reign of law ia not sell originated. God 
began it, and his will must be the rule ol its 
continuance. Proof accumulates. Natural 
philosophy, io the hands ol Sir William 
Thomson, has demonstrated that the present 
cosmieal system bas not been eternal—that it 
began to be, and that it is passing to change 
and overthrow unless some power not now act
ing interpose. Geology has proved a com
mencement to our rock structure, and biology 
has also attested for life a beginning that is 
supernatural. We are perfectly justified in 
assuming all these to be results without mesa* ! 
and it does no such violence to our intuitions 
and our reason to connect them with the sover
eign will of God, as it does to throw back the 
origin of all things into the mists of a measure
less eternity, and to assert that explanation ia 
“ inconceivable.”

We bave here to face momentous issues. 
The discussion is conducted through phases 
that may well arrest and alarm the Bible etn- 
dert. Amid the demands of skepticism and 
the concessions of too générons Christian apol
ogists, we are in danger ol losing eight of what 
is fundamental and essential in Christianity. 
The contest is being narrowed to Hume’s 
almost forgotten position. The reign of lew 
is held to be more powerful than the highest 
human testimony ; and the reasonings of 
Campbell, Paley, Chalmers, and others, are 
unfortunately forgotten or neglected by many 
who should add them to their armory and wield 
them. While, with not a few, the phrase 
" reign of law" serves to cover their inveterate 
opposition to the whole Christian system, it is 
influencing some prominent Christian writers so 
much that they appear to be hampered rather 
than aided by the miracles of the Old and New 
Testament ; and their chief concern seems to 
be so to insphere them in a kind of speculative 
philosophy as to harmonize them, on the one 
hand, with a materialistic belief in the absolute 
reign ot law, and, on the other, with an honest 
acceptance of the simple yet sublime records of 
Christianity. ,

We may with perfect consistency go even 
farther than the supposition that “ it it quite 
conceivable that God may have brought on our 
world an isolate*! Occurrence," and assume the 
fact. We have a solid foundation on which to 
rest ; the creation ot the *• heavens and the 
earth” is an isolated occurrence ; the instilut- 
ting ol laws is an isolated occurrence ; the orig
in ol life ia an isolated occurrence : the appear
ance ol man as rational, moral, and responsible 
is an isolated occurrence—and we are warrant
ed in denying the sufficiency of proof to the 
contrary. F We do not claim belief that God 
ord nanti/ interferes with the processes of na
tural law. It has its reign. But be hat inter
fered with law. He baa interfered with thé 
laws of the inorganic structure by the super
vention of the laws of plant life, and so on up
ward through the stages which we have already 
described,-until there is no resting place for 
the observant inquirer lower than the infinite 
and sovereign Mind. If this is denied on the 
plea of the universality of law, how account tpr 
revelation, lor the incarnation of Christ Jesus, 
and other facta of leaser import, yet trans
cendent ly overtopping the ordinary movements 
ol material, intellectual, and moral being ? 
Among the subordinate in the material we have, 
for instance, iron rising to the surface appar
ently by the will of the prophet, but really by 
a higher power operating through man’s will 
as its medium, and reversing the law by which 
iron sinks. Wbe^the waters of the Jordan 
ceased their course to the Dead Sea until the 
Israelites passed over, there was more than 
hidden law. ean conceivably explain. Among 
the subordinate in the intellectual _pe have 
prophecy. How possibly deduce that far in- 
s ight into the future from law or evolution P 
How bave facts, centuries distant, been brought 
within man’s grasp ? The announcement and 
the fulfillment, with an interval ol many gener
ations. have been perfectly harmonized. From 
the fact of this connection there is no escape to 
those who hold the Bible. Among the subor 
dinatè in the moral and spiritual we have the 
revolutionised life of converted n»en. The 
morally dead live. There are other miracle» 
which cansSDt conceivably be connected with law 
alone, and dissociated trom special ends ; bat 
let us notice two facts wl icb cannot be brought 
within any law conformably to which God 
mutt necessarily act. The first is revelation, 
the second is the incarnation of Christ. Both 
mar be harmonized with what the expositions 
of nature untold, but not with those sweeping 
conclusions as to the universal prevalence of 
law to which we have just adverted. Revela 
lion is, in origin, absolutely supernatural, 
“All Scripture is^given by inspiration of God 
“ Holy men of old spake aa they were moved 
by the Holy Ghost." At truth, it is relatively 
supernatural to those higher and highest truths 
which man himself can reach in the domain of 
human thought, and some of which, as natural, 
have been inwrought with what ia the subject 
of direct revelation. All that ia unfolded 
Scripture aa to redemption is, in origin, super
natural. although reaching us now through the 
ordinary channels of a written word.

The incarnation of the bleeaed Redeemer ia in 
it» origin absolutely supernatural. It can be 
reduced to no law. It is absolute as the origin 
of creation. But while the first movement of 
the Son in his incarnation, and in »b«s bumilia-

economy of redemption, was absolutely super
natural, it ia relatively supernatural as to “ the 
true body and reasonable soul," and also in his 
life as holy and “ separate fiom sinners." 
While bn revealed God as be ia, and aa he 
ought to be, he was in hi» human history sub
ject like other men to the ordinary influences 
of material, mental, and moral laws. He thus 
combined in his life the natural, and the rela
tively, as well as the absolutely supernatural ; 
and so also do the Scriptures, as a revelation 
for the doctrinal and practical guidance ot 
man.

If we do not refer specially to the resurrec
tion and ascension as illustrative of the 
connection, it is only to avoid the undue exten
sion of this paper.

The view which we have submitted is, we be
lieve, in perfect harmony with the facts of crea
tion in origin and development. It 
upon them. What has been in the material, 
mental, and moral framework of the vast sys
tem of which we form a part, justifies our using 
it aa an evidence, if not, indeed, an exposition 
of those processes which bear ou our welfare 
here and our destiny hereafter.—British and 
Foreign Evangelical Review.

by every other, the common sense of mankind 
has arrived at a decision that is practically 
worth all the argumente ef all the philosophers 
who have fought again and again on this bat
tle-ground. It has been the fashion of late to

far better spend our time in praying over the 
Word ot God. But if I go on in this way there 
is no telling where I shall end. (Cries of “ Go 

) My heart cleaves to the body of Math-

here ; I could not die without seeing you. You 
have been the means ei leading me to the Sav
iour. 1 shall be a star in your crown. Yen 
remember that sermon about ’The Starless

VOLTAIRE DYING.

On the 2ôth ot February, 1758, Voltaire 
penned the following blasphemy “ Twenty

odist preachers ; but I am anxious that the spirit
tion which was to be specially bis own in tbÿj to disparage the eld argument drawn from de- of old Methodism should te

sign—that if there be contrivance there most 
be a contriver ; if there be motion there must 
be a mover ; if there be law there must be a 
lawgiver—aa a discarded and exploded tallacy ; 
an obsolete, antiquated, worn-out notion that 
could no longer be relied on as trustworthy and 
sufficient. It has been the fashion to speak of 
the laws ot nature as if that phrase explained 
everything and accounted for everything, and 
was the ultimatum beyond which thought could 
not or need not pass—as if the laws of nature 
could mean anything more than the modes by 
which God is pleased to act, the manner and 
method in which He works and executes his 
will. How refreshing is the following utter
ance oo this subject from one of the most emi
nent scientific authorities of the day : “ To set 
up these laws as self-acting, and aa either ex
cluding or rendering unnecessary the power 
which none can give them effect, appears to 
to me as: arrogant aa it is uophilosophical. To 
•peak of any law as • regulating ’ or ' govern
ing ’ phenomena, ia only permissible on the 
assumption that the law is the expression of the 

operandi of a governing power.”— 
Methodist Recorder.

Why
there was a time when Charles Weslev was the 
means of the conversion of one or half-a-dosea 
or half a score of souls every day of hie life, 
such was the rich onction of the Holy One that 
rested upon him Why should not the 
unctioe rest upon us ? O for more of the spirit 
of prayer and the spirit of agonizing importu
nity, and the spirit ol frith ! Io would the 
Lord make bare his srm, and cause hie | 
to pass before us, and fill all onr sanctuaries 
with his glory ! I have known additions of 20,- 
000 or 26,000 members of Society ia twelve 
months, and we never had inch an agency as 
we have at present. What we want is more 
of the spirit of our work. May the Lord give 
it us I May the Lord give * to me and to 
every one of us ! Amen and amen. (Ap
plause.)

w it seemed to tenu me inrouge - • .7
Ho. I longed .to tell you the “• - »“ “

.. . tk_ V. the time indicated. On the 2oth of tebraery,
ie^l- nLTh.r.ouül I 1778. Voltaire was lying, a. it was thought, 

1 „„ l:. k.,1 R i.'lrdil end lnrtiirw.1 h.

THE INAUGURAL ADDRESS OF DR. 
CARPENTER.

The presidential address of Dr. Carpenter 
at the annual meeting of the British Association 
for the Advancement of Science, held this year 
at Brighton, was not unworthy either of the 
man or of the occasion. It has been usually 
the custom ot those who have preceded him in 
that distinguished position to lake a compre
hensive survey of the entire realm of science ; 
to bring under review the leading facta and 
events of the year in every department of sci
entific inquiry ; to note where the outposts of 
progress have been pushed farther back ; to 
record the substantial additions that have been 
made "to onr knowledge ; and then, perhaps, to 
give a minute and elaborate disquisition on 
some special branch of the vast domain of 
physical science to which their investigations 
have more particularly been directed. Inesti
mable, indeed, is the value of such a resume 
when undertaken by one who is able to glance 
over the whole of the wide and varied field in 
which Science prosecutes her researches and 
achieves her victories, to,map out in clear out
lines the provinces of this great kingdom, and 
to point to the observer what fresh territories 
have been annexed, where the boundary has 
been enlarged by new discoveries, and where 
there has been a rectification of frontiers.

Dr. Carpenter, however, has tivs year some
what departed from this accustomed method of 
procedure, and, instead of dwelling on the gen
eral relations of nature to man, he has chiefly 
expatiated on the converse side of this multi
form subject, the relation of man to Nature as 
her minister and interpreter. "A marvellous 
adaptation has been established at every point 
and in every direction between the constitution 
of the external world and the constitution of 
onr complex nature. When we turn our at
tention to the subject we are astonished to find 
the extent to which we are indebted for the 
nurture and development of our minds to the 
kind and genial ministry of nature. From 
whence have sprang the various arte and scien
ces that have in all ages contributed so largely 
to the occupation and refinement, the civilisa
tion and dominion, the health and enjoyment 
of mankind ? From the study, and employ
ment, and imitation of Nature. To in erpret 
and decipher Nature is man’s science ; to 
fashion her materials and employ her forces is 
his art ; and to fabricate her countless produc
tions is the basis of his manufacturing industry. 
Dr. Carpenter classifies three characters under 
which man acta as the interpreter of nature— 
the artistic, the poetic, and the scientific; and 
regards them as in several ways substantially 
fulfilling the same function. Those ideas of 
beauty, and grace, and perfectness—those per
ceptions of order, and proportion, and style, 

grouping, and harmony, which the struc
tures, and shapes, and fashion», and symmet
ries of nature have created, are worked out by 
the artist, be he painter, or sculptor, or archi
tect, or musician, in the forma in which his 
genius displays its power. The poet soars and 
revels on unlettered wings amid the vast and 
gorgeous symbolisms of Nature, and with the 
glance of intuition reads bet lessons, scans her 
secrete, and penetrates her mysteries; while 
the philosopher contemplates her in her unity 
and causation, in the coherence and harmony 
ot her plan, in the sweep and grandeur of her 
vast system. •

With a skilful and bold hand, however, Dr. 
Carpenter points out the tallscivus and mi* 
leading philosophy—“ the opposition of science 
falsely so called ’’—that is abroad at the pres 
ent day. . He shows that the intellectual arro
gance of ancient philosophical speculation is in 
operation still, and almost as obstructively and 
perniciously, in the world of modern thought— 
that men mistake the processes ot their own 
minds, the fancies and phantasma of their own 
imaginations, tor the revelations ot truth ; that 
they put forced and violent and arbitrary inter
pretations on the processes and phenomena of 
nature, and make her mean what they wish, or 
dictate, or guess, or conjecture, and not what 
she really teaches. We thank Dr. Carpenter 
for bis manly and courageous vindication of the 
truth and certainty of the fundamental concep
tion* of matter and force, of cause and effect, 
ol law and order, which furnish the basis of all 
scientific reasoning. Common sense, discip
lined and enlarged by appropriate culture, dic
tates the surest judgments, and is one of our 
most valuable instruments of scientific inquiry. 
While philosophers have involved themselves 
in useless subtleties and mystifications, and 
have raised thick clouds of dust in the discus
sion of the basis of our belief in theexiatence 
of a world external to ourselves, and in the 
reality ol force as well as jf matter, in the con
nection of cause and effect, and such like ele
mentary ideas, and whilst every logician claim» 
to have found some flaw in the proof advanced

THE REV. THOMAS JACKSON’S
ADDRESS IX TU* BRITISH COXEKRCXCK.

Mr. President,—I should like, ii it were in 
ty power, to say someth fog that would con- 
uce to the advancement of the great work 

which we all have |at heart. I have not long 
been in-the Conference. I cent sit long in the 
atmosphere ot the Conferenee; but since I 
have been here, though I have heard brethren 
speaking, I have not heard a single sentence 
they have uttered, and to repeat merely what 
others have said is not edifying. May I just 
for a moment or two tell you some thoughts 
that passed through my mind yesterday qhen 
I was sitting alone in my study and you were 
engaged in the solemn ordination service. I 
thought of times gone by. I thought ot the 
ministry instituted by our blessed Saviour which 
you were committing to those whom you had 
reaaou to believe to be faithful men. I thought 
of the very remarkable variation of phrase used 
by our Saviour in giving the commission to his 
apostolic servants. Addressing the eleven 
after his resurrection. He said : “ Preach the 
Gospel to every creature ; preach repentance 
and remission of sins among all nations.” 
When He gave St. Paul his eommissioa and 
sent him to the Gentiles, be used a different 
form of expression. He showed what was the 
great design of the ministry which He then in
stituted. •• I send thee !" What a word of 
power is that! “I send thee to open their 
eyes, to turn them trom darkness to light, from 
the power of Satan unto God, that they may 
receive the forgiveness of their sins, and.” ulti
mately obtain “an inheritance among them that 
are sanctified by faith that is in me.” Now, bad 
St. Paul returned from bis mission to the 
heathen and opened no blind eyas, and convert
ed no sinner from Satan to God, and led no 
guilty man to the enjoyment of pardoning 
mercy, and no unholy person to the experience 
ot sanctifying grace preparatory to admission 
to the heavenly inheritance, his ministry would 
have been a failure, and the seme remark ap
plies to us. (Hear, hear.) However unexcep
tionable our sermon is with respect to doctrine, 
however unexceptionable with respect to accent 
and pronunciation, and phraseology, unless 
blind eyes are opened, and sinners are convert
ed, turned to God, made happy in pardoning 
mercy and sanctifying grace, our ministry is a 
failure—(bear, hear)—aad if the fault teat 
upon us we shall perish with the men who per
ish under an inefficient ministry. There was 
another text used by onr Saviour that I could 
not help thinking of yesterday, and thinking 
ol with deep emotion. It occurs in connection 
with his parable of the Marriage Feast : “ Go 
and tell them all things are ready." * They 
made light of it. " Go into the streets and 
lanes of the city, and bring in the poor, and the 
maimed, and the halt and the blind." “Lord, it 
is done as thou hast commanded, and yet these 
is room." •’ Go into the highways and hedges 
and compel them to come in." Not merely 
invite them, but “ compel them to come ie." 
I thought of fifty or sixty years ago when I 
was a preacher in country circuits, and exer
cising my bumble ministry in a farmer’s kit- 

or ia the cottage ot a labouring mi 
standing behind a chair. I thought, O, il 1 
were there again, I would say to the labouring 
men and to the farmers and their wives : “ Onr 
Lord has prepared a great feast, to which yon 
are all invited. Ile baa sent me not only to 
invite you, but to compel you to come in ; and 
iberetore 1 can take no denial ; I must have yoor 
assent before I leave this room, your assent to 
come in ! I dare not go back till I have fulfilled 
my mission. If you hesitate, fall upon y onr 
knees, and I wiU pray to God to «often your 
hearts and to give you repentance unto life." 
Oh, we wart these appeals to the conscience ; 
we want oar class-rooms to be filled with ear
nest seekers ot salvation, and it is the pulpit 
that must send them there. There are two or 
three little books published by good old Rich
ard Baxter which 1 wish were reprinted and in 
circulation among ns ; one is entitled, " Now 
or Never." Another is, “ A call to the Un
converted,” a work that grapples with the con
sciences of unconverted people. It would do 
us all good every now and then to read books 
of that kind aad to yearn for the conversion 
and salvation of seals. (Hear, hear.) My 
dear brethren. I am going the way of all the 
earth. 1 have seen two generations of Metho
dist preachers enter the work end close their 
career of labour. I have seen blessed n 
among them whose career I have watched, and 
whose course from the commencement to the end 
of their ministry was a pure stream of glory ! 
Men that were » blessing to every circuit, who 
left every circuit where they labored in a bet
ter [i,i. than that in which they found it. They 
were praying men ; men who studied their 
Bibles and preyed over them. May I tell you 
that I am afraid of these penny newspapers 
occupying our attention instead of our Bibles ;

“ IN DUE SEASON YE SHALL REAP. 
IF YE FAINT NOT."

BY JOHX TODD.

Tne rector of a country parish was faking 
bis usual afternoon's walk, going in and out 
among the members of his fleck, attending to 
and remedying, ù beet he eoeld, those varied 
evils which so constantly and tenaciously cling 
to our trial and fallen nature. In the course 
ot bis parochial labor he earns to a neat and 
white washed cottage, the very appearance ot 
which sHurded abundant proof of the order 
which reigned within. The cottage wee asm 
that could not fail to strike the eye of so in- 
UlUgont observer. Everything ^etokeoed the 
care end oversight of a master band. No woods 
were ever found in the beautiful gardsn, always 
moat tastefully laid out. The air seemed ever 
to be full of the most delicious perfume. The 
time to which we are now referring was that 
in which nature ia arrayed ia her gayest and 
most beauteous garb. The rich, ripe fruit 
hung most invitingly from tbs heavily-laden 
boughs. The birds sang their sweetest notes 
of love. The hum of the busy bee wee heard 
on every bend, as rich honey was gathered 
from the opening flowers.

The rector, before enteriog the interior of 
this abode of beauty, paused for awhile to 
eojoy the variegated scene. Falling like music 
«pots bis ear arose the murmured cadences of 
the distent river, which wound majestically 
through the rich woodland. Away in the back
ground were those mighty hills, whose snow
capped towers kept ever point lag to the sky. 
The rector was a earn whose levs for the beau
tiful was intense, end now, a* Re looked from 
point to point, bis whole soul seemed to be 
thrilled with emotion. For awhile the mighty 
cares that oppressed him- the ingratitude, dull
ness, stupidity, want of attention end sympathy 
on the pert ol those among whom he labored— 
were all forgot and banished from bis mind. 
This was one of the oases of his life, one of 
those moments that Nobly repay those hours 
of weary, weary toil.

The rector wee one of those faithful servante 
of Christ who cannot remain satisfied without 
having fruit to their labors. He bad toiled in 
his parish for many, many years. By him the 
breed of life had been carefully, faithfully, end 
diacriminately distributed, but as yet, ap
parently, with no results. This state of things 
often caused him severe and painful mental 
anguish. Often would he exclaim, “ Let me 
die rather than be useless in the vineyard of 
my Lord ! ’ Ofttimea, in the «deuce ot hia study, 
at the close ol the Sabbath services, when seen 
by no eye but that of Omniscience, would he 
tell down, end, in the bitterness ef hie soul, 
cry aloud, “ Who hath believed our report, 
end to whom is the srm of the Lord revealed P" 
Week» and months rolled on, be continued 
faithful to bis post, end now he was about to 
realize the glorious tact that he had not labor
ed in vein, that be had not spent his strength 
for naught. We left him surveying end enjoy
ing to the utmost the various beauties by which 
he was surrounded. He was suddenly arrested 
in enjoyment of his passing dies me by the eight 
of six men bearing on a litter what appeared 
to be e human body. The procession drew 
nearer and nearer. At last, opening the very 
gate through which he bed so shortly passed, 
the mournful cortege stopped at the cottage 
door. A shriek such as once heard ean never 
be forgot, told the sad effect this blow bad 
upon her who seemed to have lost the desire 
of her eyes by a stroke. Mr. end Mrs. 8. 
were the inhabitants of the pretty little cottage. 
Florence, their baby-child, lay in the cradle, 
happily unconscious of the dire catastrophe, 
while Edwin, their first-born, sadly tried to 
know why ma was sobbing aa ii her heart most 
break. Mr. 8 was by trade a builder. He 
had been engaged bat en boar previously 
giving directions to his workmen, end had se
conded the scaffolding to see how the work was 
progressing. How uncertain is the texture[ol 
human life ! Upon whet slight and treble 
threads doth our present existence seem to 
hang!

Onr life contains a thousand springs.
And dies if one be gone ;

Strange that a harp of thousand strings
Should slay in lane so long !

Bat not merely are we in danger from onr 
internal mechanism, but from outward causes 
we indeed stand in jeopardy every hoar. The 
work had been approved, the last direction 
given, when suddenly s rope was seen to snap 
the scaffolding gave way, and, with a fearful 
crash, precipitated its unhappy occupante from 
g height ot about thirty feet violently to the 
ground. The strong man, who bat e few hoars 
before had left hia home of love full of life and 
vigor, had now entered it for the lest tin 
The men laid their burden carefully upon the 
bed. He was sot deed but seriously injured. 
Medical skill ol the highest order was apwdily 
summoned, but the ominous shake ot the head 
spoke the fatal truth that it was too late. The 
king of terrors had issued hia summons, and 
from that claim there wee no exemption. The 
dying man unclosing hia eyes, caught the earn
est gaze of the rector fixed upon him. He 
beckoned him nearer, end, in accents quiver
ing with emotion, said: “I am so glad yon are

Crowa P Ho 
end through ! 
feelings of I 
ginning to see
All is calm and joy and peace 
yesterday is just whet I wanted 
of Jesus Christ his Son cleanse! h ns from 
•in.’ I fob every word you spoke. ’The 
blood of Jesus’—precious

lrom all, from every stain. I am going to 
die, bus Ml is well. Father to the fatherless, 
husband to the widow, all ie well."

Here the speaker sank back exhausted ; the 
lips dosed to open no more, the eye* lost their 
(■tightness, the silver cord was iosed, the gold
en bowl was broken. Mrs. 8. was a widow. 
The rector stood like one entranced. Mr. S. 
bad always been one of the meet reserved mem
bers ol his congregation. Constant and regu
lar in hia attendance, apparently unapproach
able to introduce conversation on religious sub
jects, he was invariably silent; but now fhe 
truth had come freely sod unhesitatingly from 
hi* lip*. The wonls rang in the rector’s ears, 
and feel like keeling balm a poo bis soul, 
have basa the mesas of leading him to Christ. 
Shell I ever doubt or mistrust again f Forgive 
O Father, the erring waywardness of my heart. 
I afresh devote myself, with all my powers, to 

” Such were eoew ol the pastor’s words 
as he termed to administer comfort to her 
whose earthly prop «res goes ; bat what 
hie astonishment when he found that she too 
had heeeme » partner ol the seme like precious 
faith. “ O, sir, my heart is tall ; bat you must 
know it, my has bend and I together commenc
ed this new lit* yesterday. We were happy 
before, but O the love that filled 
ae 1er the fleet time together at the family alter 
we worshipped the Father in spirit and in truth ! 
Little did 1 know the trial that was awaiting 
me. Bat even now in the midst of my greet 
sorrow, I can truly say, * Not my will, hot 
dun* be done.’ My bus bead, I am persuaded, 

[one to the better lend—the heavenly 
Jerusalem. I shall meet him there. O, sir, 
yon cannot tell whet I feel—the precious 
blood ol Christ bow it comforts my troubled 
heart!" Sinking oo her knew, she burst 
forth in fervent prayer—prayer lor the deer 
minister of God, that he may long be spared 
to proclaim the unsearchable riches of Christ, 
end that abundant success may ever crown 

labors. The rector, who came to water 
others, went forth watered. He rose a new 

a. All the weary doubts ol yean seemed 
to be cast from him w in e moment. His 

listry became increasingly successful, but 
nr, to his latest hour, did he lorget the 

death-bed of Mr. 8.
Whet are the practical lessons to be learn

ed from the above ? Religion alone can make 
truly happr. Mr. and Mrs. 8. had plenty 

of this world's store. Their cottage home 
was nest and orderly. Nature, with ail its 

is, was theirs in rich abundance. Still 
was aa aching void, and never till they 

drank at that stream where living waters flow 
was the great want of their livre supplied. 
Reader, have you come to these living waters ? 
Do you now fool the power of that precious 
blood? Answer faithfully these questions. If 
still unsaved, there is opened for yon in the 
house of David a fountain for sin and nn- 

aanlinew. You may now wash and be clean. 
In the midst of life we are in death." The 

meat robust trame ie no guarantee for a long 
life. Ho » fearful to meet death unprepared! 
How important to have oo the wedding germ- 

! You may manage to evade the question 
of religion ia health end strength ; but bow 
will you io whoa you come to die? “ Beware 
lest he take thee away with bis stroke : then s 
great ransom cannot deliver thee."

It may be this paper will fall into the bands 
of some who are embassadors for Christ. How 
cheering are the words, “ Io due season ye 
shall reap il ye faint not.” How liable ere 
we to faint end grow weary ! How great the 
temptation ao to do I Let us, in the name and 
strength of onr Divine Master, arise, and 
afresh gird on strength. Our succès* ought 
never to be considered the standard of our ef
forts. Our Commission is to go and disciple 
all nations. Let us be careful that the trum
pet gives no uncertain sound. It ie trae that 

will not bear, some will forbear. Not- 
withstending this, let os calmly and patiently 
do onr duty, and, if not in this world, in the 
next we shall obtain the rich reward of all onr 
toil. Many shall be our crown of rejoicing in 
the day of the Lord : who shall prove by hap
py experience, the troth of the promise, " In 
doe season ye shall reap, if ye feint not.’ 
—Christian Advocate.

to thrill me through more “d tiod wiJ ** “ Pre,l7 P11**-’

v„ . _____ on his bed of death. Ricked and tortured byl oar sermon . « * »
The blood remoree past misdeeds, be was most anxious 

gjl to propitiate the God whom be had insulted.
■ iTi* : and the Church which be and his band had 

™ jy . , ! sworn to destroy ; and hence he resolved on interested at ooc* ; for was not Uml our t atber-
** addressing a minister ot religion, in order to I lend and did we not feel re if “ Sur foot was

“ SIR, I SHALL PRAY FOR YOU TO-
» NIGHT AT TWELVE."

The ears were hurrying towards the city as 
it conscious that business hours had begun. 
Our party was sealed comfortably, full of plans 
for doing all that we wished to do while io 
town. Presently s friend seeing us came over 
and took a seat with ns. and happily diverted 
our cumbered brains by incidentally mention
ing that he had travelled to and fro over the 
State of Maine time and again. We were all

COME UNTO ME.

Come to the clear deep river.
Come where lbe pastures call ;

Give to the greet good Giver 
The trust that ia thy all.

From want eternal fleeing.
Come to an endless store ;

Bring thy whole famished beiag.
For He wants nothing more.

He wQl notInow refuse thee.
Week hand and vision dim ;

For something He will us* thee ;
But first thou wantest Him.

The spirit worn with staying,
Will find His judgment best :

Oh, hear what he is saying,
And yield thyself to rest.

For one transporting minute 
The beckoning word obey ;

There is a power within it 
To bear thee oo thy way.

The voice of mercy speaking 
Is God the Saviour’s might,

And ell thy heart is seeking 
Lies safely in its light.

—Sunday Magasine.

The best way to get the world washed of 
its sire end pollution is to have our own heart 
and life cleansed end purified. A man with 
grace in hie heart, end Christian cheerfulness 
in his face, and holy consistency in his boh*, 
viour, is a perpetual sermon.

in
receive the sacrament of reconciliation. On 
the 26th, then, be wrote the following letter 
to the Abbe Ueuhier: “ You promised “me, 
sir, to come and bear me. I entreat you to 
take the trouble to call as soon as possible." 
The Abbe went at once. A lew days later, in 
the presence of the seme Abbe Genltier, the 
Abbe Mignot end the Marquis de Villeveille, the 
dying man made lbe following declaration. 
“ I, the undersigned, declare, that, for these 
four days past having been afflicted with 
vomiting of blood, at the age of eighty four, 
and not being able to drag myself to church 
the Rev. the Rector of St. Sutpice, having 
been pleased to add to hia other good works 
that of sending to me the Abbe Gaultier, • 
priest, I confessed to him, and if it pleases 
God to dispose of me, I die in the Holy Catho
lic Church, in which I was born, hoping that 
the divine merer will pardon all my faults. II 
ever I here scandalized the Church, I ask par
don of God and of the Church. March 2, 1788 
—Voltaire." This document was deposited 
with Mens. Momet. Notary at Paris. It was 
else, with the permission of Voltaire, carried 
to the rector of Sulpice end to the archbishop of 
Peris, in order that they might say whether or 
not the declaration was sufficiently explicit 
nfuj satisfactory.

Twice before, when dangerously ill, 
wretched men bad made abject retractions. But 
these he not only rejected when restored to 
health, but, passing trom bad to worse, be 
poured out foller visls of hie wrath against God 
and Christianity. It was then of necessity to 
receive the most solemn end foil abjuration of

let infidelities.
When Gaultier returned with the arch-epis

copal answer, be was refused admission to the 
dying men. The arch conspirators trembled 
at the apostasy of their hero ; and dreading 
the ridicule which would fall upon themselves, 
it was determined not to allow any minister of 
religion thenceforth to visit him. Finding 

cut off from the consolations of 
religion, Voltaire became infuriated, no re
proach, ao curse being deemed bed enough for 
the D’Alemberts and Diderots who guarded 
him. “ Begone !" be mid, “ it ia you who have 
brought me to my present state. Begone ! I 
could have done without you all; but you 
could not bare existed without roe—end what 
a wretched glory have- ) on procured for me !" 
And then preying, end next blaspheming, now 
saying “O Christ,” and next “I am abandoned 
by God end man,” he waited away his life, 
ceasing to curse and blaspheme and live on the 
30th ot May, 1778. These facte were made 
public by Mona. Troncbin, a Protestant physi
cian from Geneva, who attended Mm almost 
to the last. Horrified at what he bed wit
nessed, he declared that to see all the furies of 
Orestes, one only bad to be present at the 
death of Voltaire.” (“ Pour voir toutes lee fu
ries <TOrestes, il n’y avait qu'a te trouver a la 
mort de Voltaire.”) “ Such e spectacle," be 
adds, “ would benefit the young, who are in 
danger of losing the precious helps of religion." 
The Maréchal de Richelieu, too, was so terri
fied at what be saw that he left the bedside of 
Voltaire, declaring “ that the sight was too 
horrible fur endurance.”

Vilette, the friend of Voltaire, and of course 
his copier, Monke, denied these statements, 
just as the friends of Cesar denied the resur
rection of onr Divine Lord ; but the great phil
osopher, Mon*, de Loo, whose learning, integ
rity and position were of the highest, hooesily 
repeated and confirmed whet had been publicly 
end truthfully stated about the terrors of death 
that had haunted Voltaire. I will transcribe t 
portion of his letter. ■ DeLuc was then in bis 
fifty-first year. The letter is dated Wimlson, 
October 23rd, 1797 : •• Being at Paris in 1781 
I was often in company with Mon». Troncbin. 
He was an old acquaintance of Voltaire’s at 
Geneva, whence be came to Paris for quality ol 
physician to the father of the late Duke of Or
leans. He waa called in during Voltaire’s last 
illness, and I have heard him repeat all those 
circumstances about which Peris and the whole 
world were at that time speaking, respecting 
the horrid state ot this impious man’s soul at 
the approach of death. Mona. Troncbin did 
everything in hia power to calm him ; for the 
agitation be was in waa so violent that no rem
edies would take effect. But he could not sue' 
ceed, and unable to endure the horror which 
be felt at the peculiar nature of hia frantic rage 
be abandoned him. Mona. Troncbin imme 
dlately published in all companies the real facts 
This he did to furnish a dreadful lesson to 
those who calculated on being able when oo 
their deathbed to investigate the dispositions 
most proper to appear in before the judgment- 
seat of God. At that period, not only the 
state ol the body bat also the condition) of the 
soul may frustrate their hopes ot making so 
awful an investigation, for justice and sanctity, 
aa well as goodness are attributes of God ; and 
lie sometimes as a wholesome admonition to 
mankind, permits the punishments d-nuunced 
against the impious man to begin even in this 
life, with the tortures of remorse."

Such are the facta relative to the wretched 
end of Voltaire—facts evidenced by Troncbin 
and Richelieu, and (believed in as Dq Luc as
sures os, by the whole ol Paris, and spoken of 
throughout the entire world.—London Pop. 
Journal.

land and did we not feel as it 
on its native heath.”

After much chit chat end many tales of ad- 
ventures—our visitor becoming mors* serions 
said, 1 left one of those towns one fine Septem
ber morning ie a lop buggy with a good horse. 
Two or three miles out I noticed that the road 
•tçetohed up and over a long iteep hill ; as my 
horse crept up, 1 saw not tar before me, a per
son walking, she looked very old. anil scarce
ly appeared to move, so slow was 1er gait—as 
1 came up I said " Why, Mother what are you 
doing here ?" “ Why, Man,” said she “ 1 am 
going to the nest town to visit my son." 
" But Mann, it is seventeen miles ?" " Ob 
well I shell call at some farmer’s lor the night, 
and hope to-morrow evening to drink tea with 
my William."

•• If,” said I, “ you think yon,can trust me I 
shall be g led to give yen a seat in my carriage 
aa mv route lays through that town."

" Now child this is good ol yen, and "Prais
ed be God.” With much ado she was finally 
seated end we jogged oo. She entertained 
me with an account ot her family, why and 
when she came from Scotland, said she was 
eighty-five years old, and with many pious 
expletives unwittingly taught aw e lesson ol 
gratitude. When she alighted at “ My Wil
liam'» door," abe heaped her blessings upon 
me, thanking me over and over sod saying, •• I 
shell be on my knees at twelre o’clock pray- 
iug to God for you, and remember, air, that 
God has promised to hear the prayer of the 
widow and the fatherless.” I smiled my 
thanks unconcernedly, and said “ Good-bye. 
good-bye, I most go,” but abe held my srm 
•eying, “ Remember, boy, I shall prey for you 
to-night et twelve.” Thanking her once more. 
I was soon seated end fretted off at a brisker 
ret* then usual—tor must 1 not reach the Pe
nobscot end take the Boston host, et Bangor 
—so on I went, and ae I drove into town in 
ample season.to secure my passage—1 moral
ized that my good speed was because I honor
ed that hoary beaded woman—end I believe 
also that my life end the lives ot others were 
spared that night from death ia answer to that 
midnight, preyer. That very hour waa one of 
the darkest of my Die, for I was on board the 
steamer Cambridge, and the-fierce gale of Sep
tember 8, 1869 waa upon us—our vessel lay io 
the trough of the sea, a helpless thing. As the 
clock in the saloon pointed to twelve that 
night a steam-pipe burst, and almost in ao in
stant the ship was filled to snffoeation with the 
vapor. Every moment we expected to see the 
flames buret out. The terror ol that hour can 
better be imagined than described. There 
were seventy-five ladies end more than twice as 
many gentlemen. The officers found all dis
cipline impossible ; even the coal-heavers en
tered the ladies’ state rooms, end took life- 
preservers from them. As I rushed to the for
ward deck my heart was dull, and I could 
only cry, “Ob, that that widow's prayers might 
be answered, end we yet be saved.” The 
night wore on, and still we were afloat, and 
neither fire nor water had devoured us. The 
next day there loomed up in our wake e large 
white steamer, white end fair aa the wings of 
Mercy- She threw us a line sod brought us 
safely to port. Here our friend paused—but 
as no one spoke be said, now this is true ; end 
no exaggeration, and I believe that the prayers 
of that woman saved the ship. There was an 
exclamation-of yes, yes, from all, end as the 
train drew in the dark, smoky depot, some one 
murmured Tennyson's favorite lines,

“ Prey fer my son! ! More Ihingt are 
Wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of."

—11. F. It. in Christian lira.

OUR OWN SCHOOLS.

Last w^k we noticed briefly a subject so 
important, and likewise so pertinent just now, 
that we are constrained to refer to it again, in 
the hope that readers, and particularly parents 
and lheir children; will duly consider the points 
we bring before them.

It is very difficult now for many parents, who 
are anxious to educate their children, to obtain 
or spare the means necessary t6 defray expen
ses. But education is paramount, and the 
period devoted to it is brief, and will pass away 
almost unawares ; and hence there must be 
self-denial, and economy, and pains-taking, 
and faith in the future, and whatever other vir
tue and praiseworthy eapedieet that can be em
ployed, so aa to command money enough that 
the children may enjoy the requisite facilities 
for education. Money expended thus is incom
parably better, and yields interest far larger

Cossvlt duty, not events. We have noth
ing to do but to mind our duty. O, how quiet 
as well as holy would our lives have been bad 
we learned that single lesson ! To be careful 
for nothing, but to do our duty, and leave all 
consequences to God.

SELr-aacamcE is but the saint’s first step 
oo the ladder to heaven. The higher he goes
the leas be knows of it ; for bis will conforms------
to bis Lord’s and it becomes no sacrifice to do this world, as well as the world to earns.

ihan if laid out in anything perishable beyond 
the absolute necessaries or life, or kept in 
lands, bouses, bonds and stocks. Better, much 
better, for parents to draw upon the principal 
of their estates, small though they be—better 
to sell realty, than for their children to grow 
up to manhood and womanhood without suita
ble education.

Now, if parents—Methodist parents we al
lude to—are going to send their children to 
school away from home, we earnestly entreat 
them to reflect upon the importance of deciding 
the question with doe reference to the religious 
interests of their children. Let them do this, 
and unless unsurmounlable difficulties are in 
the way, they will certainly send to some school 
under the care and direction of their own 
Church. It irreligious institutions are danger
ous and to be avoided—if State institutions, 
however reputable, cannot as such exert any 
good religious influence—it institutions of 
other churches impart their own religious 
character to students attending them—it insti
tutions of our church do likewise, making and 
deepening impressions favorable to Methodism 
which is “Christianity in earnest”—then by 
all means, let us send onr sons and daughters 
to Methodist institution».' -

We beg parente, and we beg their sons and 
daughters, too, to consider carefully the inter
ests involved in this whole subject, and let them 
be faithful to Methodism as well as true to 
themselves. A Methodist education is the best 
for Methodist children—best with reference te
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whatever bis King requires. tern Methodist.
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