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A Christmas Sermon.
BY THE REY. G. 0 HUESTIS OF LUNINBUIO, Ns.

Glory to God in the highest. and
good will toward Illen.—l.:ll ii. 14. T oarth peace

Mora than two-thi;qa of the history of our |
world,—up to present dste—had been written |
in the Book of providerce, before a Christ- |
mas aathem was. suog, or its pleasing festivi-
ties were| known to the children of men.
of the. l"nlriuchl, Jewish rulers, Priests, or
Prophets| ever celebrated a Christmas. They
beheld it dimly in the distant future, and ar-

dently depired to greet * The day spring from
on high,”

“ | * But died without the sight.”

We are moze highly favoured. The great
event—ithe incatnation has taken place. A true
record of'its wondrous details is before our eyes,
while its glorioas results, on human life, charac-
ter and scciety, in Christian lands, are every-
where apparent.

Some of the most plessing reminiecences of
Lfe, especially early life, are associated with this
never 10 be forgotten period in earth’s history
Too slowly the moantbs se¢emed to revolve in
brirgiog the festive season, while eager anticipa-
tion resl zed erjoyments far ¢xceeding the re-
ality. Although tne fascinations of childhood
have cesged to ivfluence our hopes, attschment
to the venerated customs of our nation in refer-
ence to (oristmas has rot lestened We love
the cloting days of December, not merely be-
cause they bring vividly before the miod the
touching sceres and events of early life, but be-
cause of their solemn suggestions, respecting
the worldls Redeemer, the flight of time, and
the end of life. A'ready Christianity has cele-
brated e'ghteen bundred aod sixty eight anni-
versaries of the birth of Christ, which exceed in
number all the Passover years in Jewish history.
And sotill the icfluence of * Jesus of Nazareth,”
and the ipcense of praise to His nsme ere in-
creasirg. | The subt'e efforts of the devil and
deluded men, to overthrow Christianity have
all been expended in vain. The Holy Child
Jesus, hag become the *¢ Corqueror of tte na-
tions.”

*“Nor shall the spreading gospel rest
Till through the world thy truth hasrun;

Till Christ has all the nations blest,
hat see the light or feel the sun.”

But wp must uot anticipate, on the present
occasion, our text leids us back in thought to
the commencement of the- first century of the
Choristiag era. Tbe great fuodamental fact of
Christiagity, —** Jesus Christ came into the
world to save sinners ” is being constactly re-
cognized in all our cfficial documents aud so-
cis] correspondence.—Has the birth day of any
other chiid, since the world began, become a
starting |point of chronology regulating the cal-
culationpof so many of our race? Certainly
not. The Deist who rejects sltogether the aton-
ing work of Jesus, believes that a man called
Jesue, did live in Judea at the time intimated
in the Gospel. And although he regards bim as
a0 imposior, yet by the date of his letters, ta-
citly scknowledges, that this impostor, has bad
such en it fluence on the most enlightened pa-
tions of the earth, as no other man ever had.

Sirange, that the intelligence of our world,
has not discovered the marvelous imposition !

Looking st the subject from tke correct stand-
point, we are not at all surprised at tbe iofla-
ence of Jesus on our national and social ar-
rangements. Our surprice is that we are not
more powerfully influenced by the teaching
and Spirit of Christianity.

Thoe pubjsct before us is of the most sublime
nature, and challenges the profound attention
of men and aogels. All preceeding events,
bowever msjastic, glorious and important, siok
into inpignificance when compared with this.—
Its ampzing importance appesrs not unless view-
ed in| coonection with its endlets 1esults.—
Matters sffecting sericusly the Divine govern-
ment, and tke eternal welfare of intelligent be-
ings, only could bave rendered necessary such
s remarkable displsy of Infinite wisdom, love
and power.

Let us glance at the moral condition of our
race, at the period when ‘ The Word was made
fiesh snd dwelt among us.’” The true worship
of Gcd bad well nigh ceased on earth. There
were & few indeed, and but a few among the
Jews who cffered to God the adoration of the
beart. Spiritasl worsbip was superseced, as
slas! it is in our day to an slarming extent, by
cold, yet, rigid formalities. The epirit of pro-
phecy, and the symbol of the Divine presence
bad been witheld for many yesrs. The tradi-
tions of the elders bad then taken the place
of the commandments of God. As might be
expected the introduction of error in doc-
trine [prepsred the way for all kinds of im-
morality. God’s own people had forgotten Him,
¢ and Jightly esteemed the rock oi his salvation.’

It was s gloomy time in Jewish bistory. The
Sceptre—the power of government, was just de-
parting from Judab, the pation was restless, un-
essy sud discontented. Yet there was a gener-
al expectation of s deliverer near at bend,—an
indefiuite snticipation of scme spprosching
event only understood by the faithful few who
beartily believed, and prayerfully studied the
writipgs of Moses and the Propbets. Tho.n
plaioly perceived that the * weeks’ of Daoiel
were about expiring, and that the signs of the
times irdicated the speedy advent of the long
expe¢ted Messiah.

If {be bighly favoured people of God, bad be-
ccms thus demoralized, rituslistic and proud,
b w much more degraded and poiluted the sur-
rourding bestben nations ! Scarce a doxoloRy
of praise caught the ear ot God or angels from
our planet, except a few in the holy land, so
called. What of Athens ? The polite, learned,
and populous Athens. Among the thirty thou-
sand gods ia that city the true God was then
unknown !

Nbwherecould be beard such a sentiment as
thatiof the texr, ** Glery to God in the high-
est &c.” And what of the Roman empire, then
in tbe zepith of prosperity ? Surely smoog
the Cesars will be heard Songs of adoration to

{ inge. Not yet. Not in the days|of the Mediator, with acceptance while the artis-
g s i Rox:e is busy in -ubdoi:g tic doxology fails to reach the ear of God, or
and governing the nations, importing foreign awsken g!udncu among the angels. May we
Gods, and building the Pantheon, a temple to | not say with Heber,
And what of all
the multitudes, inbabiting Countries since called
Germany, France, Britain snd the Northern
patioes of Europe 7 All Idolaters. There was
indqed re.igion smong them, but it was terrible

of Augurtus Casar.

all Gods, as the word means.

[un the vioti.nl offered in sacrifice to their
‘Godo. Even Britain, with her druid p

this time was worshipiog “ Woden,” regarded
a8 the SBupreme God, among many of ths ances-
tors of the Anglo-8axon race. Not a Church
in Britain theo, or even a Jewish 81n1gogue.
Glory to Jupiter, Mars, Apollo, Disns and
Woden might be heard in vari.us directicns:

Non.|bm 0o notes of praise to the Living sndlrue and upto the Lamb.

9°d. except in the small country called Psles-
tine. ;

Truly it was a derk time. We do not won-
der at the threatening of Divine Justice to come
‘“‘and smite the earth with a curse, unless a deli-
verer should come. But he does come, *Ia the
fuloess of time,” when the earth was silent in
the solemn midoight hour. He comes, and the
atmospbere of earth becomes vocal with the
most eachanting strains, and more enrapturing
woids; caught first by the listening ears of
Shepherds who watched over their flocks by
night. *For wnto you is born this day in the
City of David a Saviour, which is Christ the
Tord. Giorious tidiogs these. Eminently ad-
apted to awaken among angels snd men, the
most sublime and glorious doxology. “Giory to
God in the bighest, and on earth peace, good
will toward men.”

The first part of this Sopg, “Glory to God,
&c., was not new to the angels, they had been
singing it ever since their creation ; but the sd-
dition, *on esr.h, peace &c.,” was now uttered
for tbe first tims, And we doubt oot, but that
part of the strsia gave them epjoyment superior
1o that reslised at the Creation of this globe.
Whether or no it bs true, * Tnat man at first
lesroed Soog, from the bright angels o'er bim
singing,” it is an undoubted fact, that when our
race had almost ceased to give glory to God,—
the glory due to his name,” the angels came
down and began she Song, which then taken up
by the Shepherds, (“*for they returned praising
and glorifyiog God') has been continued .ever
since, and now increasing in volume and strengih
promises t00a to reverberate from pole to pole,
aod blendiag with ths notes of the celestial
choir, shall produce what the exile of Patmos
heard in vision :

* Bleesing, acd honor, snd glory, and power,
be unto Him, that sitteth upon the throne and
unto the Limb for ever and ever.” Just for »
moment contrast the present Christmas, with
that alluded to in the text, and you will find
thet the nsme of the Babe of Bethlebem,
is receiving more adorstion to-dsy, than was
given to our Father God, for the mercies of
four thousand years. Aad in ouly a few years
after the eventful midnight hour, what do I hear
*“ Parthisns, Medes, and Elamities,and the dwel-
lers in Mesopotamis, and in Judes, and Capp-
adocis, in Pontus snd Asia, Pbrygia asd Pam-
phylia in Egypt,; and in the parts of Lybia
sbout Cyrene, and strangers of Rome, Jews and
proselytes, Cretes and Arabians, spesking in
their own tongues, tbe wonderful works of
God.” All these returaed to their own lande
“ Glorifying and praising God,” like the shep-
herds, the sentiment of the angelic song, being
the inspiration which moved their bounding
hearts, “Glory to God in the bighest.”

And now Dear Friends, as we listen do we
not hear the eame delightful straln in every di-
rection ? Europe and America lead the Song,
which Asis and Africa had slmost ceased to sing
until recently. Harps long hung upon the wil-
lows in the venerable East, are in our diy being
tuned sod used for the worship of the true
God. Poor, dark, downtredden, Africs, is now
almost eurroucded with the doxologies of Chris-
tianity. lts unknown interior is also being eX-
plored, in order to set up the Standard of
Emanuel.

While the teemiog milions of Iudia and Chins
are beginning to see, with wonder and admira-
tion the light of Christianity and civilisation.
Confucius and Brahma, receive not all the ado-
ration of taose lards. Jesus our Saviour, dsily
accepts the homage of grateful bearts in those
regions.

The Isles of the Southern, as well as of the
northern Seas, now join in the *Hallelvjshs to
God and the Lamb.”

Jerusalem, long silent, sgain lifts ber voice.
The Eastern and the Western Song are united,
by the swift messenger of tbe ocesn. From
sea to ses, from shore to shore, the glad anth-
em from the skies, is heard from sanctified bu-
man tongues, prompted by gracious sud Jjubi-
lant emotions.

Daily, earth witnesses the literal fulfilment of
the triumphant propbetic musical exbortation
of Israels gospel prophet. *Sing uato the Lord,
s new Song, and his praise from the end of the
earth, ye that go dowa to the ses, snd all that
is therein: the lsles and all the ichabitants
thereof, Let the wilderness, and the cities
thereof lift up their voice, the villages that
Kedar doth inbabit: let the inhabitants of tbe

and declare his praise in tte Islands.”
The Nativity of Cbrist alone would not bave

“Glory to God in the highest &c.”

apparently devout, let not the Churches lor(c.l,
that beautiful words of adoration msoy remsin
after the spirit of devotion has departed. “Glory
to God in the highest,” may peal forth from the
well traioed}choir, aseisted by the majestic organ,
man’s noblest instrument, while the revenue of
praice due the Most High, may be stolen by the
operators. Maesive and lofty Catbedrals may
display the profound seatiment in golden letters,
and God not be glorified.

The melody of the new hesrt midst ecenes of
affliction and poverty, will come up to the throne

* Richer by far is the beart's adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

Our text teaches that the incaration of the
Son of God, with its redemptive resalts. is not
only associated with the'glory of God’ but that

in ijs manifestations.

Human beings were of,

In the midat of the loud accleim of thousands,

‘ throae and government the “ highest ™ glory.—

‘ldorin.ly excliim, ¢Great is the Lord and
|greatly 10 be fesred, glorious in holiness, fesr-
!ful in praises evermore doing woncers, praice
| Him for bis goodoess and worderful wo
the children of men.’ Y:t we can strikea
loftier note,—even salvation to cur God snd
Wkile the Church of
Corist, on earth and in b:aven, cordially unite
with ths angelic throog in singing the song of
both Moses tbe Lamb, methinks the higk-
est, sweetedt, and most entrancing notes, are
those to tte Lamb, * wbo was slain for ue.’—
‘ Worthy is the Lamb that was elsin to receive
power, and rickes snd wiedom, and strength,
acd honour, and glory, aad bi¢ssing.’

¢ On earth pesce good will towsrds men.'—
The coming of Christ exprees d in s most re-
markable manner the ‘ good will,’ or favour of
beaven towards mankind. When we reflect
ot the moral state of our world, at the nativity,
it would not bave been matter of surprise, had
the Holy Ooce, cled bim:elf with vengeance as
a garmeot, and crusbed am d judgment terrors
the rebellious race. But His mirsion was peace-
ful. *God was ia Christ reconciling the world
unto himself’ Aod wherever the gospel is
beard, felt, acd individually cbeyed, there is
sweatly real'zed, all that is contained in that
suggestive pbrass * Peace with God.’ Peace of
conscience, snd peace with esch otter. The
uaiversal spreai and recaption of the Gorpel
would gently yet effectively drive from our
blocd-stained globe, the murderous rpirit of
buman warfare. Already the influence of the
Prince of peace bas greatly checked the desire
for bloody warfare. Two-burdred yesrs ago
our beloved nation, with much less provocstion
than recently given, would bave let loose the
instruments of death ard destruction, but she
hesitated, and wby ?—Listen to the national
housebold eong st this season of every year.

‘ Hark the herald angels sing
Glury to the new-born King,

Peace on earth and mercy mild :
God and sinners reconciled.’

Lstly, in the angelic song we clesrly di:cov-
er the two leadirg ot jects of the plan of salva-
tion,— Toe glory of God and the bencfit of man
The incarnation secures both- Tue honour of
God first, men,s safety next. Let the integrity
of God be mantsined, or the univerce is a
wreck, - Let God manifest bis sympsthy and
good will towards our race, and he will draw
all men unto Him. The work is dove. The
Babe is born, ¢ the Son given, the government
is upon his shouldere,’ and he is quite able to
meet his emergencies. ¢ The wonderful Cour-
sellor, is training his people, and confounding
bis enemies. The everlasting Father auendes
to the interests of his increasing family, while
the Prioce of peacs is controlling and over-
rulling the strife of earth for the enlargement
of bis peaceful kingdom.

Then let us with one accord, unite our hearts
and voices, in celebrating the, ‘ glories of our
God and King, the triumphs of bis grace.’

¢ Blessed night when first that plain
Echoed with the joyful strain,
‘ Peace has come to earth again'"’
Happy shepherds on whose ear
Fell the tidings glad and dear,
God to man is drawing near!’
Babe of weakness, can it be
That the earth’s great victory,
Is to be uhicnd‘by thee

The Higher Glory.

This then is a legitimate csute for bomor

has taken & man into his service, that he bas
chosen him as an agent to do a grest sod im-
portant work in the world. It is with heaven-
ly as with earthly th'ngs. A man may bave
many superiors if estimated by bis talents or
his qualities of character, and yet Divine Prov-
idence having bonored bim by choosing him a s
the general who has secured a nation in the
potsession of ita liberties, or as the statesman
whq has carried a nation through the shoals
of a difficalt and stormy crisis, be is justly and
necessarily beld in bonor, not so much on
bis own account,or because he was the onily man
tbat could have achieved all this, as becsuse he
is identified with great results, and bas been
placed in & commanding position. And thus
in bonoring him we bonor God. His personal
merit may have been the emall one of not shrink-
ing from bis responsibilities or not deserting
his post, of sustaining the burden which Prov-
idence placed on him. The higher glory, which
maekes him 10 shine as a separate star is that,
from  grest number, as well or better qualified,
be was called to do a work for Christ and for
bis kingdom.—7. 8. Weolsey.

S8t. Paul on Mars’ Hill,

our Saviour, tbere is mo incideot of brighter

rock sing, let them sbout from the top of the | interest to the scholar, or of du!nr significance
mountsins. Let them give glory unto the Lord, | to the Christian, than that striting scene when

Psul stood on Mars’ Hill and spoke to tbe
Athenisne. The ‘mind csn summon notbing

awakened the ardent doxologies of Christendom grander than the spectacle of that jnspired
except as viewed in its essential connection with :
his atoning work. Betblehem's importance is | line between the Night ‘uut hu{ bun.. and the
gsthered from Calvary. ‘The Cross rather than day that was to be—amid gleamiog pillars, and
the birth of Jesus ie the central truth of Christi- | living : : :
avity. The redemption of Cbrist Jesus, id sll ed by all the glorious evidences of the genius and
phases snd bearings was suggested and initisted | grandeur of Greece ; snd yet undassled by the

ivi the turing song, | triumphs and trophies of bumin power, stsn-
e ek o § o ding up in the simple, but irresstible strength | these gifts, so little cared for when possessed, so

tatues, aod matchiess temples, surround-

wherewith be was endued to confront and con-
found the disciples of all systems and of every

s.lving at cne blow the magic of

~*all the schools
Of Academies, old and new with those
Surnamed Peripatetics, and the sect
Epicurean, and the stoic severe!

God.”

it is adapted snd designed to bring to Rie

end glory in the heavenly world, that Christ]

philosopby inconsistent with the Gospel be came
to deliver—with two words, Christ and the Res-
urrection, answering Piato, * What is Virtue ?” | ssm, heaven will give us back a fervour of love
answeriog Pilate, * What is Truth P” with o tew
short, simple sentences, tolving intricacies which
had vexed the souls of eages for centuriee, dis-

and as “his spirit stirred in him,” crushing like 1 ) ; A
the touch of an eartbquake sbock, that embedi- | dows igto mechanical routive of toil, there ie
ment of all idolatries, the al'ar to the “unknown

Thus divinely taught as to “Him in whom we
live, snd move, and have our bring ;" urged to
sgeek the Lord, if haply they might feel after | the coldness, the morotony, the torpor, the
him and him, though be be nct far from .
every omﬁ;d"'" it might have been boped that | keep all the precious things they brought us.
proud philosopby migbt have confeesed its im- Noue of the calm vud?-. the ripened knowledge
pretence, might bave stooped its head and veil- | the lnlunp-od experienoce, the powers of service

led its face, might bave been *“still,” and

riests, at | Lot the sweet singer of lsrael, and ths propbets | “known” that there is s “God.”

But not so. The pride and srrogance of man

:u-qnirod in life's long spprenticesbip, will be
taken from us.
All will be changed indeed. All will be

|

———— e

Who would be the useless, despised bramble, | lsst went back to the Bouth Copgregaticnal

ratber than the golden grain?

* Whatsoever s man soweth, that shall he  conflct.

is boundless as the universe. Inflated by his| clesnsed of the impurity which sttaches to all,' also reap.’ —S 817

[triumphs in the material world, intoxicated with

| by the dsily and hourly success of science as she
| gathers fresh and fresher trophies in her coward
march, philosophy will own no God that is not
palpable to the touch, visible to the sight, cb:-

An Apt Reproof.

Oace Baturdsy afiernoon as Dr. Stsughton
was prepariog for the pulpit services of the fol-
lowing day, a stremger called at bis study, and
introduced himeélf as ** Rev. Mr. Jobnson.” He
bad po credentials, except a copy of the Minutes
of an Association, in which bis name was given
io such a coarection as to satisfy the doetor that
in “ his own country be was notjwithout honor.”
1o the course of conversation it became spparent
that Mr. J. would be willing if invited, to presch
ot least part of the dsy even in Sanson street.
The dcctor did not feel very well, snd was desir-
ous Lo preserve.his strength, as far as possible for
his evening lecture, which, as many remember,
was uniformly attended by sdmiriog crowds. He
therefore requested the “strange brother” to
tske the mornirg service, and received tbe
prompt assurance that bis wish shou!d be grati-
fied. Traditon bas preserved no account of
that ‘ morning service,’ except the fact that the
preacher was heard. His voice filed not only
that spacious house, but a cirele of much larger
radius. As the doctor was passing out, one of
the deacons asked bim what he thought of the
steanger: ‘)| he is sound, be is very sound,”
was tbe significant reply.

Oa {Mondsy mornirg, Mr, J. requested the
Dcetor 1o give bim a letter of introduction to
Rev. Mr. Hesly, of Baltimore. The good man
was too kind to refuse altogether, and too con-
ecientious to recommend s person of whom he
kcew so litle, He therefore gave the applicant
the following letter :

“ PHILADELPHIA, =, =,
DEaR BRo.HBALY ~The bearer who says his name
is Jchnson and says alsoth t he is a Baptist preach-
er, desires me to introduce him to your acquaintance.
He cried aloud and spared not in my puipit yester-
day, and if you should find it convenient to let him
preach for you, he will lift up his voice among you.
Ever affectionately,
W, SravomTan,

The Warm Hand of Sympathy.
¢ HR CAN BE TOUCHRD.”

Till we bave refl:cted on it, we are scarcely
aware how much the sum of buman bappiness
in this world is icdebted to this one feeling—
sympathy. We get cheerfulness and vigor, we
scarcely know how or when, from mere associa-
tion with our fellow-mien, and from the looks
reflected on us of gladness and enjoyment. We
catch inspiration and power to go on, from
human presence and from cheerful looks. Tbe
workman works with added energy having others
by. The full family circle bas & strength and a
life peculisrly its own. The substantisl good
and the ¢ff-ctual reliefl which men extend to one
is trifling. It is not by those, but by something
far less costly that the work is dome. God bes
insured it by a much more simple machinery.
He has given to the weskest and poorest, pow-
er to contribute largely to the common stock of
glpdness. The child’s smile and laugh, sre
ighty powers ia this world. When bereave-
ment bas |eft you derolate, what substantial be-
oefit is there which makes condolence aeceptable?
It cannot replace the loved ones you have lost.
It can bestow upon you nothing permavent.
But & warm bhand bhis touched jyours, and its
thrill told you tbat there was 8 living response
there to your emotion. Oae look, one humen
sigh, bas done more for you thac the costliest
present could convey.— Thoughts for Weary
Hours.

Youth's Relish of Life.

Yuuth bas mostly a certain keenness of relish
for life which vanishes only too soon. There
sre plenty of our young men, and women too,
of this day, no doubt who are as blasé and
wearied before they are out of their teens as if
they were fitty. 8o wuch the sadder for them,
o0 much the worse for the socisl state which
breeds such monsters. For monsters they are:
there ought to be in youth a senee cf fresh won-
der undiminished by familarity, the absence of
statiety, a joy in joyful things, because they are
pew as well as gladsome. The poignsney of
these early delighte caonot long survive, Cas-
tom stales them all, and wraps everything in its
robe of ashen grey. We get used to what was

Save the incidents in the earthly eojourn of |once 8o fresh and wonderful, aad do mot care

very much about anytbing sny more. We smile
pitying smiles, sadder then any tears, at ‘boyish
enthusiasm,’ and sometim¢s plume ourselves on
baving come to ‘yesrs which bring 1he philo-
sophic mind,’ snd all the while we know that we
bave lost a great gift, which can never come beck

spesker—standing, as it were, on the dividing any more, here.— Maclaren.

Perpetual Youth.

1 need not pause to spesk of other character-
istice of that period of life—such as its enthasi-
| asm, its life by impulse rather than by reason,
its buoysnt energy, and delight in aetion. All

often misused, ¢0 irrevocably gone with a few
brief years, so bitterly bewailed, will surely be
found sgain, where God keeps all the treasures
He gives atd se let fall. For transient enthusi-

like that of the sersphs, that have barned before
His tbrone unconsumed and undecsying for un-
known ages, Fora life of instructive impulse,
we shall then receive a life in which impulse is
ever parallel with the highest law, aod doing
only what we would, we shall do only what we
ought. For energy which wanes as the years
wax, and delight ia action which is soon worn

bestowed strergth skin to His who ‘faicteth not
peitber is weary.’ All that maturity-snd oid sge
robbed us of is given back in nobler form. All
the limitation and weskoees which tbey brought,

weariness—all shall drop away, Bat we shall

" All be aceepted and crowned, not by reacon of

rks to ’ the secrets of power torn from nature, flashed | its goodness, but by reason of Cbrist's sacrifice, |

| which is the channel of God’s mercy. Butthough |
| in themselves unworthy, and having nothing fit |
‘for the beavens, yet the roals that trust in Je-

| sus the Lord of Life eball bear into their glory

[ but still the same. Aod to make up that full |
| summed completeress, will be given to them at |
once the perfection of all the various stages |
through which they passed on earth. The per-
fect man in the beavens will include the graces
of childhood, the energies of youth, the stead-|
fastoess of manhood, the calmness of old sge ;|
&s On tropical trees, blooming in more fertile
ooil, and quickened by a nearer sun than ours,
you mey see st once bud, blossom, and frwit—
the expectancy of spring, and the maturer pro-
wise of summer, and the fulfilled fruition of au-
tumn—bhanging together on the unexhausted
bougb.—Ibid.

Remedy for Grumbling.

The sovereign and infallible remedy for sil
our complaints is a healthier and more abund-
ant spiritual life. Every attempt to substitnte
it must end in disappoiniment: With this, mio-
isters would give no occasion for dissatisfaction,
aod bearers would neither fiod nor be disposed
to meke any. A bealthy life is a joyous life.
It gives a sunny and pleasing aspect o every-
thing around us ; acd it makes ita subjects plea-
sant snd genial. It is bad blood in the veins
that makes people nervous, irritable, snd misan-
thropic. Health too, promotes vigour, snd
strength compels men 10 fiad or devise some work
to do. Tbhe most uubearable grumblers are
those who do pothing. ldlers are alwaye incor-
rigibl§ groaners, but busy haads have po time
or inclination to notice, much less censure the
little failings of others.

More of the mind of Christ; a closer walk
with God ; a deeper and more consistent piety }
tbis is the pacacea for all our personal snd re-
lative maladies —Rev. W. Tozer.

Heavenly Character Revealed in
Christ.

There is in Rome an elegant frecco by Guido
—The Aurora. Itcovers s lofty ceiling. Look:
ing up st it from the pavement, yonr neck grows
otiff, yoor bead dizzy, and the figures indistinet,
You scon tire and turn away. The owner of
the place bas placed s broad mirror pear the
floor. You may now sit down before it as at a
table, and at your leisure look into the mirror,
and enjoy the tresco that is sbove you, There
is no more weariness, nor indistinotness, nor
dizsiness.

80 God bas brought otherwise inaccerssible
celestial truth to our world through Jesus
Chris*. In him, ss in a glass, we mey behold
the glory and truth and grace of God. He is
himeelf “the Truth.” Like the Rospiglioso
mirror beneath the ‘*Aurors,” Christ reflects the
excellency of beavenly character. In all erser-
tial elements he was on earth what they are in
heaven. Aond through him we may not only
know what the ssints there are, but be assured
that “we shall be like him for we shall tee him
s be is.”—BSunday School Journal.

To Move the Heart.

The Scriptural philosopby of Chbristian expe-
perience is very besutifal. If you wou!d excite
or test tte presence of any emotion, in the
beart, you must bring before the understending
the truth which teads to excite or call forth theg
emotion. You can pever, by mere act of your
owa will, csll these emotions into play. Just as
when you would have me love your friend, snd
when, out of regard for you, 1 wish to do it; yet
I canoot at your bidding love whom you love
But you tell me of bis many noble quslities, and
recite the story of his noble and gererous deeds,
and while I listen to these trutbs, my heart
warms in unison with yours, towards your friend.
So while the gospel rel gion is a religion of the
beart, and lays all stress on the affections, it nev-
er assumes that sinners, by » mese volition, cap
make themselves love Christ, and the Spirit snd
the Father. Bat it tells you tbe wondertul story
of Cbrist's generous act, snd the Spirit's kind
movings, and the Father's yearning compassion
that, as you listen, the affections of love shall be
awskcned in the heart.—Bobinson.

The Golden Wheat.

A mother io Israel lay on her ccflla-pillow.
Within the still,white hands were placed a clust-
er of ber favorite flowers, and in its center a
few beads of ripened, golden wheat. What
s beautiful emblem of that flaished Christian
life on earth! What a type t0o, of the gold-
en barvest she had gathered for the Master
in these toilsome esrth-plains.

Like *a shock of cora fully ripe’ she had
been gatbered into the heavenly garners,

‘Who caanot reeall the face of such an aged
saint be has loved and watched through the
last fading years, and whose memory is like
s breath from * the garden of spices ?'

The closing years of Clara J's life were like a
mellow sunset. Though sbe bad once been .a
woman of ccmmending address and bigh spirit,
one of the most marked features of her mabd-
per was ber extreme gentleness. You would
scarcely bear her footfall, as she moved about
the house, and even the closing of s door re-
vealed this peculiarity, Her words were al-
ways golden. 1do mot remember ever besriag
an idle one fall from ber lips. If any one was
ssd or sufforiy, hers was a heart that could
ever sympathise and svggest some cheerivg
view, tome bright out-look, for the darkened
spirit.

When cffences came she bore them meekly,
a bright emile radiant with beaven's own light,
ever filling her sweet grey eyes. She remem-
bered the rule about °seventy times seven,’
when the patience of every one else was worn
out with some persistent cffender. Death seein-
ed to ber only trauslation to ber Fatber's bouse.

Ob what a contrast to old age witbout reli-
gion ! All the old, unsubdued corruptions of
the beart growing sud strepgtheniog with years.
Who would desite such a dresry close of life ?

Recollections of the Late Ex-Pre.
sident Franklin Pierce.

| Church in Conecrd, and gredusliy gave up the
Sad fact in his butory. Had be but
| carried cut his purpose, expressed to a promi-

pent clergymsn of New Hampshire, what o
{ change it would bave wrought in bis life and
| character. ** Wben | resigoed my seat in the
| Senate, I did it with the fu!l intention of be-

I bappen:d to be in Concord on some tu.i.icﬂnin‘ a Methodist preacher.” Such was bis

Dess on .the day cf the| Presidential election in | langusge, such his decision.
dien: to the code which the ereafure would lay | the charscters which by His grace they wrought | 1852, when Mr. P. was elevated t> the Presi-

down for his Msker.—Enguirer and Ezaminer 'out bere on earth, tranefigured snd perfected, ‘ deccy. I had never met this gentleman, snd in

common with others I hed a strorg curiosity to
see the individual of whom onrybody was say-
ing, * Who is Franklig Pierce ?* '

His election was a foregone conc'usion, and
bis friends in Concord bad, by subaeription,
raised quite 8 sum of money for gunpowder and
fireworks for an eveniog demonstration.

He spent the day quietly in sn inner rocm of
bis law office, while .4ll cver the country the
little bits of peper, like snow-flakes, were drop-
picg into the boxes, pud the quivering wires
were returning the results, which, as they came
in, were passed to bim through a little sperture
in the partition,

When the result was fically known acd an-
nounced, he, with much emolion, simply re-
warked—* There is a providence in it,” snd
then asked, as a personal favcr, that o demon-
stration be made at all ; and not a gun was ficed,
nor a bell rung in the village, but the money
raised was given to the poor. Of course, Con-
cord at once became the jolitical Meeca of the
country, and every traig came loaded with ¢ ffice-
seekers, and men aoxigus to give advice to the
Coming Maon. But for days Mr. Pierce could
not be found ; was he dead P hed he been kid-
oapped P had be sbscooded ? Bat Saturday
brought bim home. Op tbe early mornirg train,
following tke election, he had quietly slipped
awsy alone, and gone to Hillsboio’ to the old
bouse where he was born, and there, in silence
and solitude, ccmmuned with his own thoughts.
We would like mucb 19 lift the veil, to lock in
upon bim during those four or five deys—the
last quiet he was deatived to erjcy until his
present rest in the graye. What thoughts were
bis in those bours of self-communing. Toe
barefooted plough-boy—tbe President of the
Uaited States! What a change ! There be re-
mained until Ssturdsy, when be returned to
Coocord. Some of the workers in this busy
bive * build better then they kcow ;” others
kcow better than they build. Of this latier
class was Mr. P. He purposed snd planned
great and worthy deeds ; he would elevate poli-
tics ; he would save bis country ; he would leave
a name which men would revere and bless. He
believed God bad scmething for him to sccom-
plish, and would sid Bim in doing it. His pur-
poses held until be reached Washington, when
immedistely Fracklin| Pierce sank from sight,
ead Jeflerson Davis addvacced to the foot-lights.
Evidently this scheming and wary politician was
to take the principal part in the opening farce.

But 1 did not sit dawn to review the adminis-
tion of President Pierce, but to sketch some re-
miniscences of his lifp previous to bis election to
tbe Presidency. )

Your readers know that Mr. Pierce was a
member of the United 8.ates Senate from New
Hampsbire, acd that be resigned bis seat after
s short term of servigde, and come home. It wes
& matter of surprise to bis friends, and probab!y
the true reason was never publicly known. Mr
Pierce professed 10 bave experienced a change of
heart while at Washipgton, aod came bome with
the inteation of becoming & Mcthodist preacher.

While in Coucord at the time referred to
above, 1 visited Prof. Vail of the Concord B ibli-
csl lastitute, snd bed scme manusciipt letters
put into my baads, written, some of them st
least, by persons of my acqusintance, and among
them one from Rev. G. Cookmen, who was lcst
in the steamer President, addressed to Rev. Mer-
ritt Caldwell, who was an intimate acquaintance
of Mr. Pierce, he having bosrded in the Cald-
well family, when tepching school in the Granite
State in his younger deys. I was so much in-
terested in Mr. Cockman's letter, that I took s
copy of it, which is now lying in my portfolio.
He says, 1 have just erjoyed a memorsble
interview with Benstor Pierce of your State.
He came to me under deep acd powerful con-
victicns of the Spitit of God. He earnestly
asked my prayers, snd we kneeled together in
my parlor, while ] commended him to God. He
expressed the stropgest determination to be-
come a Christian snd to devote the remasinder
of his life to theservice of God. I thiok a letter
from you may prove to him a great blessing.’
Mr. Cookman was, st the . time of writing this
letter, the populsr Chsplsin of the House of
Representatives in Congress.

After resding this letter, I resolved to call
upon the President elect. A friend kindly
offered to accompany me, snd give me an intro-
ductivn. We accordiog'y called SBabbaih even-
ing, and bad a short, but very sgreesble inter-
view, but as a number of persons were present,
I could not broach the sutj-ct of the Cockmsa
letter. But, on leaviog, Mt. P. invited me to
call st his room st the Eigle Hotel, where be
proposed to receive bis friends and visitors.
Calling esrly in the mornirg, most fortu-
nately, 1 found him entirely alone and wss
so cordially} received, as to be put entirely
sty ease. Mr. Pigce wassocisble, chatty even,
and spoke of his past life with great freedom.
He was particularly ffond of referring 10 eminent
preschers whom be bad heard, snd particularly
of J. N. Maffit, of whoee style he gave an illus-
tration.

I asked him which of the two te comsidered
the greater orator, M.flit or Cookman. * Ah”
ssid be, “ Mr. Cockman was the greatest
preacher I ever listeped to ; he was a real orator.
[ always took every opportunity of listening to
him while in Washiogton.” 1 then calied h's
attention to Mr. Cookman’s letter, and asked
bim if st the time be thought he bad experi-
enced regeneration., This he parried by ssying,
“ O, Brotber Cookmsn lays it oo rather thick—
but [ wes never so much interested in any man
asin Mr. Cockman ; sod this at least I will con-
fess, | went all through the winter to prayer and
class meetings in Dr. SBewall’s cellar-kitoben on
C8t” “ An!” beadded, * Mr. C. was a most
po.e[ful prllcbtl." WDOF. in the epring, be
resigned bis seat agd came bome, be attended
church with the Methodists, but the peop ¢ were
probably a little afrsid of bim, and bis wife could
mot consent to become a Methodist, and be st

Alas for buman
| frailty and indecision ! Let us give the depart-
ed credit for all the good tbete was in bim, acd
cover bis faults with the mantls cf charity. —
Zion's Herald. M. T.

Presently.

Never ssy jou will do presently what ycor
reason or your consciemce tells you you should
do now.

No man ever shapes his own des'iny or the
destinies of others, wise'y and well, wbo deals
much in preseatiies. Nature never postpcnes.
When the time osrrives for the buds to open,
they cpen—7or the leaves to fal, they fall. Look
upward. The shiniog worlde never put ff their
risings or their sittinge.
tic as they are, keep their appointments : ard
eclipses are always puoctuslio tte minute.—
There sre £o delays in any of the movements
of tte universe which bave been predetermined
by the absolute wil. of the Creator.
nation smong the stars might involve the de-
struction of incumerable systems ; procrastina-
tion in the operations of nature on this earth,
might result in tamine, pestilence, and the biot-
ting out of the human race. Man, however,
being & iree sgent, can poetpone the perform-
ance of bis duty ; sod he does 80, too frequently
to his own deatruciion. The drafts drawn by
indolence upon the future are pretty sure to
be dishonored. Make pow your bavker. Do
not ssy you will economiss presently, for pres-
ently you may be baokrupt ; vor you wil re-
pent and make atonement presently, for presently
you may be judged. Bear in mind the impor-
tant fact, taught alike by the history of rations,
rulers and private individuals, that in st least
three cases cut of five, presently ie too late.—
Epectator,

The comets even, erra-

Piocrasti-

The Man who lived Usefully.

A traveler was passing through Bhilston, ia
Staffordshire, a year or two sitce, and cbserv-
ed the shops cloted sa generally on tke B.b
bath.

Presently a funeral came by, which was at-
tended by the c'ergy, and other ministers of re-
ligion, the magistrater and many of the respect-
able iobabitaats of the town. Who could the
distinguished person be to whose memory such
tokens of public respect were paid® (It was
Jobn Etberedge, an urmsriied men of eighty-
four years of sge, who bad recently d ed ia the
ssme bouse in which he had lived from his
birth. He kept o little shop in which he eold
various small articles of irormongery; toys for
children, marbles and other pretty matier g
sod slso Bibles, and religious tracts, and bo ks,
He expended nive or ten shillings a week upon
bimeelf snd devoted all the rest of his profits
10 works of piety and humanity. Among other
waye of doiog good, he used to go out a little
before church time, and if he saw a man Joit-
eriog about the street, would get into conver-
sation with him and teke him to church, end
baviog found Lim a sest, would set out (0 seek
for other loiterers.

Thus lived John E:heredge, to whom these
honors were shown, A monument to his me-
mory is erected by publc subseription, or is
about to be, in the ohurcbysrd of the town.—-
J. A. James.

A Beautiful Figure.

Life is like s fountain fed by a thousand
streams that perish if one be dried. It is &
silver chord twisted with a thoussnd strings, that
part asunder if one be broken. Thoughtlers
mortals are surrounded by innumerable dacgers,
which make it much more strange that they
escape 80 long, than that they slmost ali perish
suddenly at last. We are encompassed with
accidents every day to crush the decaying tene-
ments we inhabit. The seeds of d ssase are
planted in our constitutions by pature. The
earth aod stmosphere whence we draw the
breath of life, are impregoaied with death acd
bealth is made to operste its own destruct'on.
Tbe food that nourishes contains the elements of
decay ; the soul that animates it by visvifying,
first tends to wesr il out by its own action §
death lurks in smbush slong the peihs. Not-
withstanding this truth is so paipably confirmed
by the dsily example before our eyes, how little
do we lay it to beart | We see our friends ard
neigbbors die, but how seidom does it ocour to
cur thoughts, that our knell mesy give the next
warniog to the world.

Incomprehensible.

There are three things supremely incompre-
hensible : T me, distarce, velocity. Of time
we are always its possessors but never possesscs
it.  The pest is gooe, tte present is going, sud
the future has 10. come to us. As lor dis'ance
we may indeed geze into its reslms, but who
can measure its profundity but Him whom tte
“heaven of heavens canoot contain P”
makes the brain reel as it secds dowa its sound-
ing lives, but what they briog up is but sard
greios from the fathomlets caves ard vaster im-
measities of etercity’s cceap. And of velocity
we psuse utterly confounded at tbe idea of lignt
moving twelve miliions of miles in & minute, ard
sweepiog down to us from stars o remo'e thLat
it takes 35 000 years to accomplish the jourcey.

Bcience

ReTirep LisT —It has been suggested by s
class-leader of tnirty years experience, tha' a
retired list be prepsred in every Metbodist B)-
ciety, for ail those wto have not grace enough
1o attend cless-meetings Just as in our army
rolls, the ineflective are retired, receiving sbort
rations, to be restored agaia wheo effective ;50
in the Charch, those halt and lsme a d wo iy
oces may be sll put on s seperate list, Jooked
alier faithfully by the pastor snd members, snd
tbeir names transhrred to the cffciive ranks as
fast as they become spiritual eaough to attend
the class-mesting.— Pacific Ch. 4d.
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