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'SCRIPTURE AND THE REIGN OF LAW.

To acknowledge the reign of the Supreme

Being does not necessarily displace the reign
of law. Law has its sphere. Itis universal,
bat not absolute: This is not a new discovery ;
it is a iruth shining with much clearness in
every page of Scripture as in the * Principia”
sof Newton. Regarding the principle, both
science and Scripture are at one; the differ-
ence lies in the variety- and extent of its appli-
cations—a difference always dependent on the
-progress of scientific discovery. But while we
acknowledge as fully as others the prevalenee
of natural laws, and that hidden laws may be
applied by higher beings to produce what to
us are supernatural results, we cannot, in hom-
age to an impedfect philosophy, dissociate the
Lawgiver from the works and the laws which
be bas frameéd. While the Divine Government
proceeds ordinarily by the use of natural
agencies, we are justified in firmly retusing the
statement so boldly made, *‘that there is mo
1eason for believing that God ever acts other-
wise.” The facts of scieace, as well as the in-
timations of Scripture, reveal actions without
means. 7o institute means originally, is itselt
evidence of acting without means. To estab-
lish laws is proof of work without laws. The
reign of law is not self originated. God
began it, and his will must be the rule of its
contiiuance. Proof accumulates., Natural
philosophy, in- the hands ot Sir William
Thomson, has demonstrated that the present
cosmical 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
bas also attested for life a beginning that is
supernatural. We are perfectly justified in
assuming all these to be results without meags ;
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 is
** inconceivable.”

We bave bere to face momentous issues.
The diseussion is conducted through phases
that may well arrest and alarm the Bible stu-
dert. Amid the demands of - skepticism and
the concessions of too generous Christian apol-
ogists, we are in danger of losing sight of what
is fundamental and essential in Christianity.
The contest is being narrowed to Hume's
almost forgotten position. The reiga of law
is beld to be more powertul than the highest
bumaa 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 bampered 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
band, with a materialistic belief in the absolute
reign of 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 thar the supposition that *‘ i is quite
conccivable that God may have brought on our
world an isolated bccurrence,” and assume the
fact. We bave a solid foundation on which to
rest; the creation of the ‘‘ heavens and the
earth” is an isolated occurrence; the institut-
ting of laws is an isolated occurrence; the orig-
in of life is an isolated occurrence : the appear-
ance of man as rational, moral, and responsible
is an isolated occurrence—and we are warrant-
ed in denying the sufficiency of proof to the
contrary. - We do not claim belief that God
ord narily interferes with the processes of na-
tural law. - It has its reign.”| But he has inter-
fered with law. He bas interfered with the
laws. of the inorganic structure by the super-
vention ot 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 infiaite
sod sovereign Mind. If this is denied on the
plea of the universality of law, how account tor
revelation, for the incarnation of Christ Jesus,
and other facts of lesser import, yet trans-
cendently overtopping the ordinary movements
of material, intellectual, and moral being?
Among the subordinate in the material we have,
for instance, iron rising to the sucfsce appar-
ently by the will of the propbet, but really by
a higher power operating ‘through man's will
as its medium, and peversing the law by which
iron sinks. When/the waters of the Jordan

ceased their coursé to the Dead Sea until the
Israclites passed over, there was more than
hidden laws ean conceivably explain. Among
the subordinate in the intellectual e have
prophecy. How possibly decuce that far in-
sight into the future from law or evolution ?
How bave facts, centuries distant, been brought
within man's grasp? The announcement and
the fulfillment, with an interval ot 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-
dinate in the moral and spiritual we have the
revolutionized life of converted men. The
morally dead live. There are other miracles
which cansot conceivably be connected with law
alone, and dissociated trom special énds; but
Jet us notice two facts wl ich cannot be brought
within any law conformably to which God
wmust necessarily act. The first is revelation,
the second is the incarnation of Christ. Both
may be harmonized with what the expositions
of nature unfold, but not with those sweeping
conclusions as to the universal prevalence of
law to which we bave just adverted. Revela-
tion is, in origin, absolutely supernatural.

“All Scripture is.given by inspiration of God ;"

“ Holy men of old spake as they were moved

by the Holy Ghost.” As truth, it is relatively

supernatural to those higher and highest truths
which man himselt can reach in the domain of
buman thought, and some of which, as natural,

bave been inwrought with what is the mb)oet
of direct revelation. All that is unfolded in

Scripture as to redemption is, in origin, super-

natural, although reaching us now through the

its origin absolutely supernstural. 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 that bumilia-
tion which was to be specially his own 10 the
economy of redemption, was absolutely super-
natural, it is relatively supernatural as to ** the
true body and reasonable soul,” and also in his
life as boly and * separate fiom sinners.”
While be revealed God as be is, and man as he
?ugllt to be, be was in his buman history sub-
Ject like other men to the ordinary influences
of material, mental, and moral laws. He thus
combined in his lite 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 same
connection, it is only to avoid the undue exten-
sion of this paper,

The view which we bave submitted is, we be-
lieve, in pertect harmony with the facts of crea-
tion in origin aod development. It is based
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 as an evidence, if not, indeed, an exposition

of those processes which bear ou our weltare
bere and our destiny hereafter.—British and
Forevgn Evangelical Review. ¢

THE INAUGURAL ADDRESS OF DR.
CARPENTER.

The presidential address of Dr. Carpenter
at the annual meetiog of the British Association
for the Advancement of Science, beld this year
at Brighton, was not unwortby either of the
man or of the occasion. It has been usually
the custom of those who bave preceded him in
that distinguished position to take a compre-
bensive survey of the entire realm of science ;
to bring under review the leading facts and
events of the year in every department of sci-
entific inquiry ; to note where the outposts of
progress havé been pushed farther back; to
record the substantial additions that bave been
made’to our 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
bave more particularly beea 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 ber researches and
achieves her victories, to map ous in clear out-
lines the provinces of this great kingdom, and
to point to the observer what fresh territories
bhave been annexed, where the boundary bhas
been enlarged by new discoveries, and where
there has been a rectification of frontiers.

Dr. Carpenter, however, bas this year some-
what departed from this accustomed method of
procedure, and, instead of dwelling on the gen-
eral relations of nature to man, be bas 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
ot the external world and the coastitution of
our 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
whience have sprung the various arts 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 ber forces is
his art; and to fabricate her countless produc-
tions is the basis of his manulacturing industry.
Dr. Carpenter classifies three characters under
which man acts 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,
and grouping, and harmony. which the struc-
tures, and shapes, and fashions, 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 forms in which his
genius displays its power. The poet soars and
revels on unfettered wings amid the vast and
gorgeous symbolisms of Nature, and with the
glance of intuition reads her lessons, scans ber
secrets, and penetrates her mysteries; while
the philosopher contemplates her in her unity
and causation, in the coherence and barmony
of her plan, in the sweep and grandeur of her
vast system. .

With a skilful and bold band, however, Dr.
Carpenter points ‘out the fallacious and mis-
leading philosophy—** the opposition of science
talsely 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 of their own
minds, the fancies and phantasms of their own
imaginations, for the revelations of truth; that
they put torced and violent and arbitrary inter-
pretations on the pr and pb 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-
tions of matter and force, of cause and effect,
ot 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 the-existence
of a world external to ourselves, and in the
reality ot force as well as of matter, in the con-
nection of cause and effect, and such like ele-
mentary ideas, and whilé every logician claims
to bave tound some flaw in the proof advanced

who have fought again and again on this bat-
sign—that if there be contrivance there must

lawgiver—as a discarded and exploded fallacy ;
an obsolete, antiquated, worn-out notion that
could no loager be relied on as trustworthy and
sufficient. It bas 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 it the laws of nature
could mean anything more than the modes by
which God 1s pleased to act, the mauner and
method in which He works and executes his
will. How refreshing is the following utter-
ance on this subject from one of the most emi-
nent scientific authorities of the day: ** To set
up these laws as self-acting, and as either ex-
cluding or rendering unnecessary the power
which can give them effect, appears to
to me as;arrogant as it is unphilosophical. To
speak of any Jaw as ‘ regulating ' or ‘ govern-
ing®' phenomena, is only permissible on the
assumption that the law is the expression of the
modus operandi of a governing power.”—
Methodist Recorder.

THE REV. THOMAS JACKSON'S
ADDRESS IN THR BRITISH CONVERENCE,

Mr. President,~—1 should like, if it were in
my power, to say somwuthing that would con-
duce to the advancement of the great work
which we all have jat beart. I have not long
been in-the Conterence. I can't sit long in the
atmosphere ot the Conference; but since I
bave been here, though I have heard brethren
speaking, I bave not heard s single sentence
they have uttered, and to repeat merely what
others have ssid is not edifying. May I just
for s moment or two tell you some thoughts
that passed through my mind yesterday when
I was sitting alone in my study and you were
engaged in the solemn ordination service. 1
thought of times gone by. I thought ot the
ministry instituted by our blessed Saviour which
you were committing to those whom you had
reason 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 sinse among all nations.”
When He gave St. Paul his commission and
sent him to the Gentiles, he used a different
form of expression. He showed what was the
great design of the miaistry which He then in-
stituted. ‘1 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 obtairi ‘‘an inberitance among them that
are sanctified by faith that is in me.” Now, had
St. Paul returned from his mission to the
beathen and opened no blind eyas, aud convert-
ed no sinper from Satan to God, and led no
guiltyvman to the enjoyment of pardoning
mercy, and no unholy person to the experience
of sanctifying grace preparatory to admission
to the heavenly inberitance, his ministry would
have been a failure, and the same remark ap-
pliestous. (Hear, bear.) However unexcep-
tionable our sermon is with respect to doctrine,
bowever 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, bear)—aad if the fault test
upon us we shall perish with the men who per-
ish under an inefficient ministry. There was
another text used by our Saviour that I could
not belp thinking of yesterday, and thinking
of 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. ** Gointo 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 there
is room.” * Go into the highways and hedges
and compel them to come in.” Not merely
invite them, but *‘ compel them to come in.”
I thought of fifty or sixty years ago when I
was a preacher in country circuits, and exer-
cising my bumble ministry in & farmer's kit~
chen or in the cottage of a labouring man,
standing bebind a chair. I thought, O, it 1
were there again, I would say to the labouring
men and to the farmers and their wives: ** Our
Lord bas prepared a great feast, to which you
are all invited. Ile has sent me not only to
invite you, but to compel you to come in; and
\heretore I can take no denial ; I must bave your
assent before 1 leave this room, your assent to
comein! I dare notgo back till I bave fulfilled
my miission. If you besitate, fall upon your
knees, and I will pray to God to soften your
bearts and to give you repentance unto life.”
Oh, we want these appeals to the conscience;
we want our class-rooms to be filled with ear-
nest seekers of 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 I wish were reprinted and in
circulation among us; 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 aed to yearn for the conversion
and salvation of souls. (Hear, bear.) My
dear brethren, I am going the way ot all the
earth. 1 have seen two generations of Metho-
dist preachers enter the work snd close their
career of labour. I have seen blessed men
mongtbenvbaaumrlhlnntcbd. and
whose course from the commencementto the end
of their ministry was a pure stream of glory!
Men that were a blessing to every circuit, who
left every circuit where they labored in s bet-
ter state than that in which they found it. They
were prayiog men; men who studied their
Bibles and prayed over them. May I tell you
that I am afraid of these penay newspapers
occupying our attention instead of our Bibles ;

“ordioary channels of & written word.

| ot old Methodism should be

Thcimmuh.o{theumedmughh'bymotbcr.ﬁo common sense of mankind far better spend our time in praying over the
has arrived at & decision that is practically Word ot God. But if I go on in this way there
worth all the arguments of all the philosopbers is no telling where I shall end. (Cries of ** Go

'on!") My heart cleaves to the body of Meth-

de—g_ronnd. It has been the fashion of late tolodinprnehn;butllmmiouthtthoqﬁrit
to disparage the old argument drawn from de- |

preserved. Why

b | there was a time when Charles Weslev was the
be a cootriver; if there be motion there must |
be a mover; if there be law there must be a |

means of the conversion of one or half-a-dozen
or balf a score of souls every day of his life,
such was the rich unction of the Holy One that
rested upon him. Why should not the same
unction rest upon us ? O for more of the spirit
of prayer and the spirit of agonizing importu-
nity, and the spirit of fsiti! 8o would the
Lord make bare his arm, and cause his goodness
to pass before us, and fill all our sanctuaries
with bis glory! I have known additions of 20,-
000 or 25,000 members ot Society in twelve
months, and' we never had such an agency as
we bave at present. What we want is more
of the spirit of our work. May the Lord give
itus! May the Lord give #to me and to
every one of us! Amen and amen. (Ap-
plause.)

“IN DUE.SEASON YE SHALL REAP,
IF YE FAINT NOT.”

BY JOHN TODD.

Tne rector of & country parish was taking
bis usual afternoon’s walk, going in and out
among the members of his fleck, attending to
and remedying, ab best be could, those varied
evils which so constantly and tessciously cling
to our frial and fsllen nature. In the course
of bis parochisl labor he came to s neat snd
white wasbed cottage, the very sppearance of
which affurded abundsnt proof of the order
which reigned within. The cottage was one
that could not fail to strike the eye of an in-
telligent observer. Everything betokened the
care and oversight of s master band. No weeds
were ever found in the beautiful garden, always
most tastefully laid out. The air seemed over
to be full of the most delicious perfume. The
time to which we are now referring was that
in which nature is arrayed in ber gayest and
most beauteous garb. The rich, ripe fruit
bung most invitiogly trom the beavily-laden
boughs. The birds sang their sweetest notes
of love. The hum of the busy bee was heard
on every band, as rich honey was gathered
from the opening flowers.

The rector, betore entering the interior of
this abode of beauty, paused for awhile to
enjoy the variegated scene. Falling like music
apon his ear arose the murmured cadences of
the distant river, which wound majestically
through the rich woodland. Away in the back-
ground were those mighty hills, whuse snow-
capped towers kept ever pointing to the sky.
The rector was a men whose love for the beau-
tifal was intense, and now, as ne looked trom
peint to point, his whole soul seemed to be
thrilled with emotion. For awhile the wighty
cares that oppressed him— the ingratitode, dull-
ness, stupidity, wast of attention and sympathy
on the part of those among whom he labored—
were all forgot and banished from his mind.
This was one of the oases of his life, one of
those moments that Nchly repay those hours
of weary, weary toil.
The rector was one of those faithful servants
of Christ who cannot remain satisfied without
having fruit to their labors. He had toiled in
his parish for mauny, many years. By him the
bread of life bad been carefully, faithfully, and
discriminately distributed, but as yet, ap-
parently, with no resul's. 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!” Ofttimes, in the silence of his study,
at the close ot the Sabbath services, when seen
by no eye but that of Omaiscience, would he
tall down, and, in the bitterness of his soul,
cry aloud, ** Who hath believed our report,
and to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed »”
Weeks and months rolled on, be continued
faithiul to his post, and now he was about to
realize the glorious tact that he had not labor-
ed in vain, that be had not spent his strength
for naught. We left him surveying and enjoy-
ing to the utmost the various besuties by which
be was surrounded. He was suddenly arrested
in enjoyment of his passing dresms by the sight
of six men bearing on a litter what appeared
to bea human body. The procession drew
nearer and nearer. At last, opening the very
gate through which he had so shortly passed,
the mourntul cortege stopped at the cottage
door. A shriek such as once heard can never
be forgot, told the sad effect this blow bad
upon her who seemed to have lost the desire
of ber eyes by a stroke. Mr, and Mrs. 8.
were the inhabitants of the pretty little cottage.
Florence, their baby-child, lay in the cradle,
bappily unconscious of the dire catastrophe,
while Edwin, their first-born, sadly tried to
know why ma was sobbing as if her heart must
break. Mr. 8. was by trade a builder. - He
bad been engaged but an bour previously in
gving directions to his workmen, and bad as-
cended the scaffolding to see how the work was
progressing. How uncertain is the texture]ol
buman life! Upon what slight and freble
threads doth our present existence seem to
hang !

P oy e e

Strange that a harp of thousand strings

Should stay in tune so long !

Bat not merely are we in danger from aur
internal mechanism, but from outward causes
we indeed stand in jeopardy every hour. The
work had been approved, the last direction
given, when suddenly a rope was seen to snap,
the scaffolding gave way, and, with a fearful
crash, precipitated its unhappy occupants from
a beight of about thirty feet violently to the
ground. Tbe strong man, who but a few hours
before had lefs his home of love tull of life and
vigor, had now entered it for the last time.
The men laid their burden carefully upon the
bed. He was not dead but seriously injured.
Medical skill of the bighest order was speedily
summoned, but the ominous shake of the head
spoke the fatal truth that it was too late. The
king of terrors had issued his summons, and
from that claim there was no exemption. The
dying man unclosing his eyes, caught the earn-
est gaze of the rector fixed upon him. He
beckoned- him nearer, and, in accents quiver-
ing with emotion, said: ** I am so glad you are

——

bave been the meaps of leading me to the Sav-
iour. I shall be a star in your erown. You
remember that sermon about ‘The Starless
Crown ?” How it seemed to thrill me through
and through! How I longed ,to tell you the
feelings of my heart! I was just them be-
ginning to see the light ; now I have found it.
All is calm and joy and peace. Your sermon
yesterday is just what I wanted. ** The blood
of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us from all
sin.’ T felt every word you spoke. ‘The
blood of Jesus’—precious blood—cleanseth
me from all, fiom every stain. I am going to
die, butall is well. Father to the Tatherless,
busband to the widow, all is well.”

Here the speaker sank back exbausted; the

lips closed to open no more, the eyes lost their
brightness, the silver cord was losed, 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 most reserved mem-
bers of his congregation. Constant and regu-
lar in his attendance, apparently unapprosch-
able to introduce conversation on religious sub-
jects, be was invariably sileat; but now the
truth had come freely and unbesitatingly from
his lips. Tbe words rang in the rector’s ears,
and teel like bealing balm upon bis soul. **I
bave been the means of leading him to Christ.
Shall I ever doubt or mistrust again P Forgive
O Father, the erring waywardoess of my beart.
I afresh devote myself, with all my powers, to
thee.”  Such were some of the pastor’s words
as he turned to administer comfort to ber
whose earthly prop was gose; but what was
his astonishment when he found that she too
bad become & partner ol the same like precious
faith. * O, sir, my beart is full; but you must
kaow it, my busband and I together commenc-
ed this new lite yesterdsy. We were happy
before, but O the love that filled our hearts
as for the firet time together at the family altar
we worshi the Father in spirit and in trath !
Little did I know the trial that was awaiting
me. But even now in the midst of my great
sorrow, I can truly say, ‘Not my will, but
thine be done.” My husband, I am persuaded,
bas gone to the better land—the beavenly
Jerusalem. I shall meet him there. O, sir,
you cannot tell what I feel—the precious
blood of Christ bow it comforts my troubled
heart!” Sinking on her knees, she burst
forth in fervent prayer—prayer for the dear
minister of God, that be may long be spared
to proclsim the unsearchable riches of Christ,
and that abundant success may ever crown
his labors. The rector, who came to water
others, went forth watered. He rose s new
man. All the weary doabts of years seemed
to be cast from him as in a moment. His
ministry became increasingly successful, but
never, to his latest hour, did he forget the
death-bed of Mr. 8. :
What are the practical lessons to be learn-
ed from the above ? Religion alone can make
us truly happy. Mr. and Mrs. 8. bad plenty
of this world's store. Their cottage home
was neat and orderly. Nature, with all its
charms, was theirs in rich abundaace. Still
there was an aching void, and never till they
drank at that stream where living waters flow
was the great want of their lives supplied.
Reader, have you come to these living waters ?
Do you now feel the power of that precious
blood? Answer faithfully these questions. If
still unsaved, there is opened for you in the
house of David a fountain for sin and un-
cleanliness. You may now wash and be clean.
* In the midst of life we are in death.” The
most robust frame is no guarantee for a long
life. How fearful to meet death unprepared!
How important to have on the wedding garm-
eot! You may manage to evade the question
of religion in bealth and strength; but how
will you do ‘when you come todie? *‘ Beware
lest he take thee away with his stroke: thena
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, ‘‘ In due season ye
shall reap if ye faint not.” How liable are
we to faint and grow weary ! How great the
temptation so to do! Let us, in the name and
strength of our Divine Master, arise, and
atresh gird on strength. Our success 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 uneertain sound. It is true that
some will not hear, some will forbear. Not-
withstanding this, let us calmly and patiently
do our duty, and, if not in this world, in the
next we shall obtain the rich reward of all our
toil. Many shall be our crown of rejoicing in
the day of the Lord : who shall prove by hap-
py experience, the truth of the promise, ‘* In
due season ye shall resp, if ye faint not.’
—Christian Advocate.

COME UNTO ME.

Come to the clear deep river,
Come where the pastures call;
Give to the great good Giver
The trust that is thy all.
From want eternal fleeing,
Come to an endless store ;
Bring thy whole tamished being,
For He wants nothing more.

He will notinow refuse thee,
Weak baod and vision dim;
For something He will use thee;
Bat first thou wantest Him.

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

Oh, bear what be is saying,
And yield thyself to rest.

For one transporting minute
The beckoning word obey ;
There is a power within it
To bear thee on thy way.
The voice of mercy speaking
Is God the Saviour’s might,
And all thy heart is seeking
Laes safely ia its light.
—Sunday Magazine.

to get the world washed of
tion is to have our own heart
i A man with

bere ; I could not die without seeing you. Yon;

VOLTAIRE DYING.

|  On the 25th of February, 1758, Voltaire
/penned the following blasphemy : ** Twenty
years more and God will be in pretty plight.”
Let us see what was taking place precisely at
the time indicated. On the 25th of February,
| 1778, Voltaire was lying, as it was thought,
on his bed of death. Racked and tortured by
remorse of past misdeeds, be was most anxious
to propitiate the God whom he bad insulted,
|and the Church which be and his band had
| sworn to destroy; and hence he resolved on
| addressing a minister of religion, in order to
| receive the sacrament of reconcilistion. On
the 26th, then, be wrote the following letter
to the Abbe Gaultier: ** You promised “me,
sir, to come and hear me. I entreat you to
take the trouble to call as soon as possible.”
The Abbe went at once. A few days later,” in
the presence of the same Abbe Gaultier, the
Abbe Mignot and the Marquis de Villeveille, the
dyibg man made the following declaration.
* I, the undersigned, declare, that, for these
four days past having been afflicted with a
vomiting of blood, at the age of eighty four,
and not being able to drag myself to church,
the Rev. the Rector of St. Sulpice, baving
been pleased to add to his other good works,
that of seading to me the Abbe Gaultier, a
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 mercy will pardon all my faults. If
ever I bave scandalized the Church, I ask par-
don of God and of the Church. March 2, 1788
~Voltaire.” This document was deposited
with Mons. Momet. Notary at Paris. It was
slso, with the permission of Voltaire, carried
to the rector of Sulpice and to the archbishop of
Paris, in order that they might say whether or
not the declaration was sufficiently explicit
and satisfactory.

Twice before, when dangerously ill, the
wretched man bad made abject retractions. But
these be mot only rejected when restored to
bealth, but, passing from bad to worse, he
poured out fuller visls of his wrath against God
and Christianity. It was then of necessity to
receive the most solemn and full abjuration of
past infidelities.

When Gaultier returned with the arch-epis-
copal answer, he was refused admission to the
dying man. 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
bimself thus cut off from the consolations of
religioa, Voltaire became iafuriated, no re-
proach, no curse being deemed bad enough for
the D'Alemberts and Diderots who guarded
him. ** Begone !” he said, ** it is you who have
brought me to my present state. Begone! I
could have done without you all; but you
could not bave existed without me—and what
a wretched glory have:ou procured for me!"
And then praying, and next blaspheming, now
saying **O Christ,” and next *‘I am abandoned
by God and man,” he wasted away his life,
ceasing to curse and blaspbeme and live on the
30th ot May, 1778. These facts were made
public by Mons. Tronchin, a Protestant physi-
cian from Geneva, who attended lim almost
to the last. Horrified at what be bad wit-
nessed, he declared that to see all the furies of
Orestes, one only had to be present at the
death of Voltaire.” (** Pour voir toules les fu-
ries d'Orestes, il n’y avait qu'a se trouver a la
mort de Voltaire.”) **Such a spectacle,” be
adds, ** would benefit the young, who are in
danger of losing the precious helps of religion.”
The Marechal de Richelieu, too, was so terri-
fied at what he saw that he left the bedside of
Voltaire, declaring *‘ that the sight was too
borrible fur endurance.”

Vilette, the friend of Voltaire, and of course
bis copier, Monke, denied these nts,
just as the friends of Cmsar denied the resur-
rection of our Divine Lord ; but the great phil-
osopber, Mons. de Luc, whose learning, integ-
rity and position were of the highest honestly
repeated and cosfirmed what had been publicly
and truthfully stated about the terrors of death
that bad haunted Voltaire. I will transcribe a
portion of his letter. - DeLuc was then in bis
fifty-first year. The letter is dated Windson,
October 23rd, 1797 : ** Being at Paris in 1781
1 was often in company with Mons. Tronchin.
He was an old acquaintance of Vopltaire's at
Geneva, whence be came to Paris in: quality of
physician to the father of the late Duke ot Or-
leans. He was called in during Voltaire's last
illness, and I have heard him repeat all those
circumstances about which Paris and the whole
world were at that time speaking, respecting
the horrid state ot this impious man’s soul at
the approach of death. Mons. Tronchin did
everything in his power to calm him ; for the
agitation be was in was s0 violent that no rem-
edies would take effect. But he could not suc-
ceed, and unable to endure the horror which
be felt at the peculiar nature of his frantic rage,
he abandoned him. Mons. Tronchin imme-
diately published in all comp the real facts.

tat

those who calculated on being able when on
their deathbed to investigate the dispositions
most proper to appear in belore the judgment-
seat of God. At that period, not only the
state of the body but also the condition] of the
soul may frustrate their hopes ot making so
awful an investigation, for justice and sanctity,
as well as goodness are attributes of God ; and
He sometimes as a wholesome admonition to
mankind, permits the punishments d-nounced
against the impious man to begin even in this
life, with the tortures of remorse.”

Sach are the facts relative to the wretched
end of Voltaire—facts evidenced by Tronchin
and Richelieu, and fbelieved in as Dg Luc as-
sures us, by the whole of Paris, and spoken of
throughout the entire world.—ZLondon Pop.
Journal.

CoxsuLt 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.

SELF-S8ACRIFICE is but the saint’s first step
on the ladder to beaven. The higher he goes
the less he knows of it; for his will conforms
to bis Lord’s and it becomes no sacrifice to do
whatever his King requires.

This he did to furnish a dreadful lesson to|PaT

1 SIR, I SHALL PRAY FOR YOU TO-
NIGHT AT TWELVE.”

| The ears were burrying towards the city as
|it comscious that busiuess hours bad begun.
Our party was seated comfortably, full of plans
for doing all that we wished to do while in
town. Presently a friend seeing us came over
and took a seat with us, 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
| interested at once ; for was not that our Fatber-
|land and did we not feel as if *‘ our foot was
on its native heath.”

After much chit chat and many tales of ad-
veutures—our visitor becomiag more’ serious
said, I left one of those towns one fine Septem-
| ber morning in a top buggy with a good horse.
[ Two or three miles out I noticed that the road
l stretched up and over a long tteep hill; as my
borse crept up, I saw not far before me, a per-
son walking, she looked very old, and scarce-
ly appeared to move, so slow was Ler gait—as
I came up I said ** Why, Mother what are you
doing bhere 7 ** Why, Man," said she ** [ am
going to the next town to visit my son.”
** But Marm, it is seventeea miles 7" ** Ohb
well I ‘shall call at some farmer's for the night,
and hope to-morrow evening to drink tea with
my William.”

*If,” said I, ** you think you can trust me I
shall be glad to give you a seat in my carriage
as my route lays through that town.”

** Now child this is good of you, and *‘Prais-
ed be God.” With much ado she was finally
seated and we jogged on. She entertained
me with ao account of ber family, why and
when she came from Scotland, said she was
eighty-five years old, and with many pious
expletives unwittingly taught me a lesson of
gratitude. When she alighted at ** My Wil-
lism's door,” she heaped ber blessings upon
me, thanking me over and over and saying, ** |
shall be on my knees at twelve o'clock pray-
ing to God for you, and remember, sir, that
God has promised to bear the prayer of the
widow snd the fatherless.” I smiled my
thanks unconcernedly, and said ‘* Good-bye,
good-bye, I must go,” but she held my arm
saying, ** Remember, boy, I shall pray for you
to-night at twelve.” Thanking her once more,
I was soon seated and trotted off at a brisker
rate than usual—for must I pot reach the Pe-
nobscot and take the Boston boat, at Bangor
——80 on I went, and as 1 drove into town in
ample season_to secure my passage-—I moral-
ized that my good speed was because I honor-
ed that hoary beaded woman—and I believe
also that my life and the lives of others were
spared - that night trom death is answer to that
midnight, prayer. That very hour was one of
the darkest of my life, for I was on board the
steamer Cambridge, and the-fierce gale of Sep-
tember 8, 1869 was upon us—our vessel lay ia
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 an in-
stant the ship was filled to suffoeation with the
vapor., Every moment we expected to see the
flames burst out. The terzor of that hour can
better be imagined than described. There
were seventy-five ladies and more than twice as
many gentlemen. The officers found all dis-
cipline impossible; even the coal-heavers en-
tered the ladies’ state rooms, and took life-
preservers from them. As I rushed to the for-
ward deck my heart was dull, and I could
only cry, *“Oh, that that widow's prayers might
be answered, and we yet be saved.” The
night wore on, and still we were afloat, and
neither fire nor water bad devoured vs. The
next day there loomed up in our wake a large
white steamer, white and fair as the wings of
Mercy, She threw us a line and brought us
sately to port. Here our friend paused—but
as no one spoke he said, now this is true ; and
no exaggeration, and I believe that the prayers
of that woman saved the ship. There was an
exclamation .of yes, yes, from all, and as the
train drew in the dark, smoky depot, some one
murmured Tennyson's favorite lines, -

“ Pray for my soul ! More things are
Wrought by prayer
Than this world dreams of.”

M. F. H. in Christian Lra.

¥
OUR OWN SCHOOLS.

Last wggk 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 their childrea; will duly comsider the points
we bring before them.

It is very difficult now for many pareats, who
are anxious to educate their children, to obtain

or spare the means necessary th defray expen-
ses. But education is paramount, and
period devoted to it is brief, and will pass away
almost unawares; and bence there must be
self-denial, and economy, and pains-taking,
and faith in the fature, and whatever other vir-
tue and praiseworthy expedieat that can be em-
loyed, so as to snd money enough that
the children may enjoy the requisite tacilities
for education. oney ex thus is incom-
ably better, and yields interest far larger
n if laid out in anything perishable beyond
the absolute necessaries orlife, or kept in
lands, houses, bonds and stocks. Better, much
better, for parents to draw upon the principal
of their estates, small though they be—betier
to sell realty, than for their children to grow
up to manhood and womanhoed withpat suita-
ble education.
Now, it parents—Methodist parents we al-
lude to—are going to send their children to
school away from home, we earnestly entreat
them to reflect upoa the importaace of deciding
the question with due reference to the religious
interests of their children. Let them do this,
and unless unsurmountable difficulties are in
the way, they will certainly send to some school
under the care and direction of their own
Charch. It irreligious institutions are danger-
ous and to be avoided—if State institutions,
bowever reputable, cannot as such exert any
good religious influence—it institutions of
other churches impart their own religious
character to students atiending 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 our sons and daughters
to Methodist institutions. y

We beg parents, 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
tor Methodist children—best with reference te
this world, as well as the world to come.— W es-
tern Methodist.




