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salvation by grace, through faith, hnt never hy

- grace without faith.

This is the case only in re-
ference to idiots and children.

i e <oy |
Aelgions  Aiseellany, |

locan s

Deoath of Christ . Femnaal T
I Jhrist. grace of God none can be lost but those who are

‘(thlc of unhelief. “ He that

Mark xvi. 16,

believeth not

{ shall bhe d imned,”
G. 0. H.

+« mowm o

wer of the Cross of Christ.

f

|
| The —

They were living to themeelves - gelf, with irs
hopes, and promises, and dreams, still had hol]
Lord to fulfil their

They had asked for contrition, and ®e

| on them ; but the began
prayers.
sent them sorrow ; they had asked for purity, and
they had asked
to be meek, and he had broken their hearts; they
hid asked to be dead to the world, and he slew

all their living hopes ; they had asked to be

he sent them thrilling anguish ;

How art thou t
With sore b

]['rxw
Wyich ance

Thy grief and thy com;
Were &

Mine, mi

loes that

«nge lar

ht

WAR hr s morr furnace. ritting by as “ a refiner of silver,” till

ARRICN, they should reflect his image ; they asked to iay
hold of his c1oss, and when he had reached it to

They had asked
they knew not wiat, nor how ; but he had taken

them, it lacerated their hands.

them at their word, and granted them all their
What

aingnage ah#ll | horrow petitions. "l'h»-y were hardly willing to follow

enly Friend

1hes on so far, or to draw so nigh ® Him.
1

pr
“or thia, thy ¢
I'hy pity with Bethel, or Fliphaz in the night of visions, or as
ord, make mi
Nor let me fa't}
0, let me never

Ahuse surh d

the Apv).ﬂle,. when they thought they had seen
They
could almost pray Him to depart from them, or

spirit, and knew not that it was Jesus.

'

ve thee ; .
the crosa than to hang upon it: but they can

Forbid that I shou'd It
S () Jesus e n
By faith [ w | rece
Thy blood can o
When strenzth and eamfort languish,
And I must he
Re'le

RY THY 0

tme .
not go back, for they have come too near the
thee, Bl e
) unseen cross, and it8 virtues have pu-r(‘vd too
ke me free - L. p £ 20 s
deeply within them. He is fulfilling to them his

nee depart. promise. ¢ f\nd"l, if T be lifted up, w,l“ draw
sty wlaonie 1) fs“ men unto lrf». But now at last, their turn

= ' is come. Before they had only keard of the
VN WNLXDED TEART. mystery, but now they feel it.

He had fastened on them his look of love, as
Provine'al Wesleyan

Grace.

One of the most interesting words in our lan-

For the he did on Mary and Peter, and they heartily

choose to follow.  Little by little, from time to
time, by flitting gleams the mystery of his cros«

shines out upon them.  They behold him lifted

Seldom use#l in secular history, or na-
Some

guage.

tural science, but frequently in theology. up—they gaze on the glory which rays forth

- 1 o lw H s
of the richest, sweetest, purest thoughts of our.| from the wounds of his Loly passion; and as

i 7 | ; oy 3
holv christianity ciuster arour It embraces | they gaze, they advance, and are changed um\‘
¥ his likeness, and his name shines out through

in its precious and comjrehensive meaning the I

!“them, for he dwells in them.

= e |
il of God to man. | They live alone

favour, compassion, and good w ; ‘ . .
Its with Him abhove, in unspeakable fellowship

| willing to lack what others own, and to be un-!

It is one of the moddifications of Divine love,
origination, is most vividly and sffectingly pre-
like all, so that they are only like him. Such

sented betore us in that beautiful epitome of the ;i !
are they in all ages who follow the lLamb whi-

whole gospel, ‘God #o loved the world, &c., John

{ii. 16. We thus know alittle more concerning | thegsoever he goeth.  Had they chosen for them-
the origin of grace,than of the origin of evil. And selves, or their friends chosen for them, they

why ?  Because God wonld have the love of all | Would have chosen otherwise. They would have
his‘int--f":c-m creatures, which this exhibition of | been brighter here, but less glorious in his king-

dom. They would have had Lot's portion, not

v adapted to pr()dlu-e, “We
1 Jobn

““ Herein is love, not that we loved God,

grace is admir

Abraham’s.  If they had halted anywhere—if

love him because he tirst loved us,” iv.
19.
but that he |

propitiation for our sins,”

he had taken off his hand, and let them stray
W hat

forfeits in the morning of the resurrection?

| back—what would they not have lost ?

wwed us, und sent his Son to be the

1 Johniv. 10. A more

detailed account of the beginning of evil, would But be stayed them up, even agaiost them-

be of no real service to human heings. God is selves. Many a time their foot had well-nigh

not ashamed to let us know all that ke does, but slipped ; but he, in mercy, held them up; now,!

¢s of his crea- [ even in this life, they know all He did was done

I'o the un- It was good for
i~ 4 mystery; they |they shall reign hereafier—to bear the cross

he speaks not of the wrong doin

tures, unless it is reslly necessary. well. for them to suffer here,

converted the word grace

neither understand 1ts meaning, rnor teel the pow- | below, for they shall wear the crown c¢hove : and

. . .
er of the trutha it embraces; yot,
i

jedire

without their | that not therr will but /115 was done on them.

oOwWn agency or ( they ure the subjects of its | p— B
influence to some extent.  All the operations of
the Spirit of God,

convincing, Saving

Dr. Bang’'s Experience of Santifi-
cation.

ipon men's nature, whether
r sanctifying in their results,
: 3 > e Holy Ser ) . /8-
are got merely eticets of grace, but grace it- From reading the Holy Secriptures, Mr. We

and

i ley's ;vluin account of Christian perfection,
. . “letcher’s writings on the subject, I clearl

In the person and life of Jesus Christ, we be- | Mr. Fletcher ri i s 1 ject, I clearly
y | saw the necessity of a deeper piety than I had yet

liment of

hold ‘an emho such as was never
before exnibited. 3
lan of salvation we discover the grace
We see
the manger, where angels and shep- »
W me the remaining impurities of my nature.

e |

Zrace

3 attai ; of being sanctitied throughout, soul,
In every department of [hp!““mned g g 1

| he.dy and spirit.  As 1 went on in the observance
wondrous | )

of (rod.

humility, in

of God's commands, divine light shone more

it in all its lowly grandeur of ) : )
| brightiy upon my understanding, disclosirg to

torl

herds hesitated 1 t Dot
behold in it all t 1 of
We

» babe,

This gave me a more and more acute sense of
vouthful obe- | I'his gave o =

| my mental depravity than I had ever had, so

hear it in

dience to pa
much that doubts were excited in my inexperi

those instru irees, which have .
" ' ; enced mind whether | had been justified. rd
thrown suct f of iy into the mental re A ;
. : .. | yet on mature reflection I could not question the
gions of bher nature. We witness it | - A e

. reality of the change which the spirit of God had
in allthe miraeu H e, to the diseased bo- | /

. wrought in my heart, for 1 felt no condemnation
; every miracle in re- i

lies, and sinful ! 1d 1 was often blessed with peace

for past sins,
fere to man, rpeaks of grace.  How different : .
ference . d ' and joy in the Holy Ghost. My experience ve-
1

|
o Ea o vt W might the beloved | ' .
from those « e I NP | rified St. Paul's description of the justified man;

3 ng the Jewish Legislator S B W (2
disc L] ‘ ! , [ being justified by faith, we have peace with Giod
the rld’s R mer, declare, * The law | < .
with the world ' ; el through our Lord Jesus Christ. My conscience
.  and trat i

w \ ce and truth cdme by N
was given * 1 also was extremely tender, so that I could not
Jesus Christ. 1

We observe it agin - in all its

in cle 1 he fearful outgoings of

b f s o nr
neglect any known duty, as fasting, secret pray

5 .
iving energy, i er, social or ‘,ul':..t \Qnr-'r,.i; in class-meetings or
the congregation, or exhorting others to tiee from
zony of Gethsemane, doing which, I enjoyed

the

tremend the wrath to come ; in
much inward comfort, and rejoiced in hope of the

this, 1

pain of Cross.

Once m . tw orlad

and the

surprice 1o 1ts glory of God. But notwithstanding sl
triumph ¢ felt such an exquisite sense of morai defect that

.and the grave, on the m xrnrl
: f4lie resrri O nor his |
ing ob i & , 1pon U1 was led, like Job,
parting 4 t ( en about to
|
{
1

Lan w6 abhor myself in dust and

however, a great differerice

between my present distress and my former state

ashes. There was,

mediatorial

ascen

hror Y nd Bioutiteous i
throne. A Phounteous- | ¢ o ondemnation.  Formerly I was condemned

as a guilty sinner, and bardly dared to look up to
Now 1 felt reconciled to

ly we behe .when the

hol t pleasing | . :
1y PIEAsINg | God for mercy. him,

ruy in faith, and enjoyed while

at the

ould I peuace,

wonde |

"o’ sweet compunctions weighed me down

I hated

perfect hatred, und consequently feit

Beason o 3 H
" footstool of divine mercy. sin with a

1t il

t

Nor has t! reaches our an ter

aversion to all ity pleasures. Such confi lence

1 n i . . .
1 this our day. had 1 in the Christian purity and influence of

Mr.

sanctification, and 1 doubt not, enj

Warner, who professed the blessing of

prayer meetings

or will it fail |
E

yed it, t!

Tha d
The day of | |oved hia very presence, and in

I wished to kneel close by his side.

nt provision, and In this temper [ went struggling on for some

ce. yet many know | time, until the Gth of February, 1501 ; being

{'o hear some, even | that evening on a visit to a pious family with

X ry ] - n 5 . ( il uite
would suppose that | some Christian friends, we conversed till quite

late on religious fu jecta, and then prayed, as

custont ; for Methodists in t!

which God would
t remain ignor- | was Methodist :
day seldom parted trom even toeir casual inter-

W hen we knelt, | felt an
it of devotion. Mr. Warner

again speak of it |

1 ut nre
air ol diliﬂ(t‘ of | views Lthou }l.])n)_

ot. Such seem | unusually earuests]

H 1 r ny lled 1 non J
r God, dwells *in | first prayed, and without rising called upon me

to pray. When I commenced, my t[nwfjh-n deep-
ened, my desire for a pure heart became intense,
and my faith grew stronger and stronger. My
supplications were importune, so that ]vl\h’w
not how long I continued to pray. When I
[ ceased 1 sank down into an inexpressible calm-
as lying at the feet of God, I felt relieved
and comforted, as though I had been cleansed
from all filthiness of the flesh agd spirit. I had
no extraordinary rapture, no more than I bad
often experienced before, but such a sense of my

own littleness that I thought what s wonder isit

I wonder what Di-
ace of worship, after the
.ere may be the grace of
not-the grace of  God.

in human nature,

Sin, however,

As sin

fl Daturd) grace
in e ) individual - grace
abbund. Byt i des not,
Add why?  Because the grace which sanctifiies
M“"‘,mg}\rn only to believers. In refer-
§hce to adulty who Lear the ‘“M we read of

is imparted. aboundys | ness,

may much more

even in Gospel lands.

made like unto him, and he placed them in the !

They |
had upon them an awe and fear, us Jacoh at'

hide his awfulness. 'l'hvﬁ}"mmi it easier to obey
; ¢ ; 2
than to suffer—to do th¥n to give up —to bear

n

that God condescends to notice me at all
1
a

All
my inward distress was goue. 1 could look up
with a child-like composure and trust,and beliold
God as my heavenly Father. We staid all night,
and the next morning in family prayer I seemed
surrounded with the divioe glory. [ certainly
was filled at that time with the * perfect love
which casteth out fear,” for | had no fear of
death or judgment. I could trust all things t
my merciful God, through my infinitely sufficient
Such of God's fat

Redeemer. inetfuble
goodness pervaded my soul, that [ seemed to

a sense
xink confounded by his very love into nothing-
ness before him. I felt that I was the least of

all saints, but had an evidence bright as the
noonday sun, that all my sins were taken away,
and that without fear [ could depart and be with
Christ any moment he should see fit to call me.
—Lute awl Times of Dr. Bangs.

D

Love to Christ.

The love of the believing heart to Jesus Christ
It stands

s and attachments of

13 the most wonderful of all affections,
alone, amid the friendshi}

earth. Here is a Being whom the men of our
generation have never seen, whom t?w'\' have |
never heard, who lived almost two thousand
years before they were horn, and yet he is loved.
Yes, he is loved—not merely feared, reverenced,
or held in high remembrance, but “ loped " —
and that, too, with a fervor and strength before
which the strongest attachments of earth fade

into insignifi~ance. There is nothing to which

we can compare this love. It finds no paralle]
lin the history of mankind. We read of men
who, while living, by a secret power attrurtedl
and attached to their persons the hearts and ser- |

|
vices of the most opposite characters. Their pre- |
sence was a tower of strength, and their nmmet

inspired more than human courage. But ere

| =5 :
they died, the staff of their power was broken,
|

and after death the magic of their influence

silently passed away. But in the case of Jesus

" Christ, death has made no change, except to
strengthen the love of his followers, so that now,
after so many centuries nave rolled around, he
is adored by millions, who would die for his

| name, and whose very lite derives its joy from
the smile of his countenance.

[his is

history.

one of the most remarkuble facts in
|

Philosophy cannot expliin it, reason
cannot account for it. Revelation alone solves

this mystery. He whom we love is Immanuel,

God with us. He is the desire of all nations,
the hope of Israel, and unto Him shall the ga-
thering of the people be.* In him dwelleth all
the fullness of the Godhead bodily, and the
human heart finds both its being and its bliss
in loving and worshipping Jesus.

In the new creation, the soul is delivered from
the bondage of fear and dread, and lives and
acts under the principle of love to Christ. The
love of God to us awakens in us a tender affec- |
tion toward him. It i< not, therefore, a poetical |
figure when we <peak of the soul loving God. It
is a blessed reality. It isa sensible glow of the
affections toward Christ. The heart, in the lan-
guage of another, is “ strangely warmed.” The
thoughts, desires, and outgoings of the soul are
all toward him. he Saviour becomes the een- |
tre of the affections—the chief among ten thou- |
He
We have none
He is the |

Prophet of our ignorance, the Priest of our in-

sand—the one altogether lovely. is our |
"beloved and he is our Friend.
on earth that we desire beside him.
sufficiency, the King of our defencelessness, lh«‘
Immanuel of our earthliness, the Redeemer of |
our ruined nature. He is our Rock, our Refuge,
our high tower, our Deliverer. " He is all that ;
can attract and endear and delight and satisfy |
the soul forever.

It is because of this that the strength of at-
tachment to Christ is so great and undying. |
When desire fails and the heart loses its hold un;
carthly interests and attachments, this divine |
“‘
it,

Poverty and

affection lives and glows with the freshness

youthtul love,  Many waters cannot (iench

neither can the floods drown it.
peril and nakedness and the sword cannot de- |

stroy it.  Old age, which p'Jﬁ.t-u all else besides, |
leaves it green, and from the very grave of earth- |
ly bopes spring forth plants of fairest trust and

Diet
piety.

- —

‘* Sinner, thy Sins are Forgiven !
Reader, is the sweet music of these words now
falling on your ear? Grace has called thee '

Love has redeemed thee Bleod has washed

thes Peace is bequeathed to thee ! Heaven
is before thee !
Be it yours to reply, “* Lord, | am thine !’
[ My love to thee—that cold callous thing which |
we can love—is hut a drop in the ocean of !hy‘
tenderness.  But here I am. Take me ; use mej
fur thy glory ! 1
This body, long a dark, desecrated shrine, |
| full of loathsome pollution, sanctify it as a tem- |
ple to thy praise. This soul, that has been long
groveling in the dust, wallowing in the mire of
its earthliness and sin, bring back to it the lost
image and lineaments of thy great self. This
life—this existence, reclaimed by thee from the
blank chaos of death and despair—oh ! let it he
one never-ending thank-offering of gratitude to
Him who hath ¢ loved me with an everlasting
love” And death ! when that solemn moment
draws nigh, which I once shuddered to name—
‘my death
of a spirit at peace with its God.

"7 let it be the sweet triumph-hour
As I confront
the once dreaded water-floods, let me hear the
Let
me hear it come floating across the dark billows,

' old word which on earth I loved so well.

glorious with the new impress and meaning of
heaven, yet still spoken by him who died that
to me, and for me, he might utter it, as he stands
Leckoning on the heavenly shore, ¢ (Come unto

”

we, thou weary one, and | will give thee rest.’

— Muacdutt,

The Love which passeth Know-
ledge.

1. You never can fully know the
love of Christ. P

2. You never can fully know the beginning
of the love of Christ.

3. You never can fully know
the love of Christ.

4. You never can fully know the tenderness of
the love of Christ.

5. You never can fully know the immutability
of the love of Christ.
| 6. You can never fully know the value of the
| love of Christ.

7. You can never

love of Christ,

n3e of the

e greulness of

fully know the end of the

| streets of the city.

| story.

| e Lo .
| chanted, the benediction declaimed, and the

Religions Intelligenee,
A S_unlay in Rome.

We extract the following from correapon
of the N. Y. Methoduist -

Just as we came out of the door of the Em-

ience

bassy after service, a small troop of the Papal
cavalry guard was passing al a gallop. It was
Sunday, remember.  After the guard came out-
Then fo

ple of coaches with four horses. Al

riders, in showy costume. lowed a cou-

these were
the precursors of the Vicar of Carist and his
suite, who came thundering on in maguificent
state coaches, black and gold each drawn by six
large black horses—the Roman horses, P ;w»r.
fully built, with tails almost sweeping the ground
—harnessed gorgeously in black and zold. Other
carriages, with four horses, followed by another
small detachment of the guard, closed the pro-
cession. I askea the object of all this parade

on the Lord's day. The answer was that his
Holiness was going to the Square of St. Anthony
to *“ bless the horses.” Once a year, it seems,
the horses of Rome recrive a wave of the Pope's
hand, and a drop of holy water fram a brush, by

way of benediction! It wes to perform tuis

precious bit of mummery that this old man, who
is supposed by millions of our race to be the
centre of Christian light and life on earth, was
drawn in all the splendor and pomp I huve des-
cribed above, on the Sabbath day, through the
As | turned bomeward,
musing, I could not but say to myself that Chris-
tianity must be divine indeed, to survive al that
is done in hername. Any merely earthly system
would stagger and fall under the weight of the
follics and the oppressions of the-Romish system.

Another illustration. Ia driving to the Vati-
can the other day, our carriage Wwas delayed by

| an immense crowd of people gathered in a large

square, in front of a noble edifice. I ingnived

| the cause of the crowd, and was told to look p

to the balcony of the building, on the recond
This balcony was draped from above,
with curtains of silk and gold, in the form of an
alcove. In the centre of it was a gilded whee!
turned slowly by a boy. The wheel stopped,

and a clear musical veice, such as is rarely heard

| out of Italy, rang out in an intoning way

chanting of a priest, a series of numbers.

will easily divine that it was the drawing of a
lottery.
the drawing~ were announced, was an edifice be-

The building from whose noble balcony

longing the the Papal government—the Treasury
Office.
drawing were Papal officers.

The persons who. superintended the
The lottery is a
Papal lottery : one of the many degrading me-
thods by which this miserable priestly govern-
ment is forced to raise the money needed for the
splendors of the Papal court, and for the ex-

penses of a wretched administrati.n. Nowhere

|. . . 4 5
| is the habit of gambling more universal thun in

the Pupal States ; nowhere is the government
more directly responsible for the existence of
here. If

you wish to know all about the Roman lottery,

the vice, and i s perpetuation, than

its history, and its effects upon the character and
: o .
habits of the people, read the sixth chapter of

| Story’s Roba di Eoma.

=
A Sunday in Dublin.

For morning worship [ went to the Cathedral
of Christ Church, an ancient and imposing pile
of buildings, but by no means equal to many
which I saw in England. The organ was grand
and the service highly wrought and artistic.
The Rev. and Hon. Mr. Chichester read a laige
part of the service, which was intoned or chant-

ed by note ; another clergyman rea!

the les-

sons, and still another the Litany. Dr. Chi

| chester performed his part very impressively,
| and his venerable appearance heightened the ei-

fect of everything he did. There were two dis-
tinet choirs, and the singing was of the highest
order. The sermon was delivered by Dr. John
Finlayson, and formed a perfect contrast to th
services, as it was simple, unaffected and scrip
tural.

At the close of the discourse two artists of great
excellence sang an anthem, and the entire au
dience rose from their seats and crowded toward
the orchestra, after which a few prayers were

i

sembly dispersed. Some one has said that ** he
never knew what worship was until he heard the
Cathedral service in England.” | discerned lit-
tle evidence of the spirit of worship in it. Tne
intoning of the pravers is mmply ridicul
the majority of the singers make no

sion to religion, the multitude assemble 1o

| entertaioed, and from careful inquiry |

suaded that very few of the
bers of the Church of England voluntarily select

more pious mem-

Cathedrals as places of worship. | have never
heen conscious of a spirit of devotion while ina
Cathedral, and under the intluence of the con-
siderations above indicated, labored under an
impression that the entire performance was a
burlesque of the teachings of Christ. A« a mu
sical entertainment it was grand, Lut something
more than grand music is necessury Lo constitute
spiritual worship. When the audience sprang
to their feet to hear the anthem, not a word of
it was intelligible. I greatly prefer a silent or-
thodox Quaker meeting to any Cathedral ser-
vice | have heard, and | prefer the ordinury
worship of & pious dissenting congregation to
either.

In the evening | attended service at the Cen-
Chapel, en's

~

oun ! Stept

tenary Wesleyan

Green. The editice is neat and attractive,
site one of the finest in the city ;
the Pev. Mr. Henry, a rising man
attractive on the

sermon WOl

time 1t shall be light."”
RICHARD WEAVER.

While in Dublin | was gratified with
portunity of listening to this famous
the convertéd collier. He preachel ir
tropolitan Hall, which is eapable of contair
two or three thousand, and was denselv packed.
As [ entered Mr.
mendous volume.

Weaver was singing with tr

i
He is short of statur

quite slender, but possesses a magniticent voice
has not sc

3

and

which resembles Mr. Spurgeon’s, but
It is however more flexible,

much body.
admits of more rapid
After singing, he read a number of requests

utterance.

for prayers which had been sent in, commenting
as he read. There was one running as follows

*“ A young woman, 8 Christian, who has many
trials and is about to be married to an uncon-
verted man, desires the prayers of God's

Raid Mr. Wearver,
woman is present | say unto her in God's name,
("at that string before
Such fearlessness in uttering a doctrine so un-

people.” “If that voung

to-morrow morning.”

popular, generally disregarded and yet plainly
startled the auai-
He thea offered
a prayer marked by fervency and fluency. The
hymn was the familiar- song, * Come
He then sannounced as

taught in the word of God,
ence, but commanded respect.

second
sing to me of heaven.”
the text, “ And He said my presence shall go
with you ;" and his first point was, ‘ And he
! “Who said? Not Wearer; but”
raid “ God said ; and what has he not said to
the sinner ?” He then N'pelu‘d with most won-
derful rapidity the most alarming passages in
Bible, connecting them by the words, * And he
s1id." “ What has be'said to the penitent ?”
the process was repeated, and then ** What has
he said to the Christian ?” ete. Such a torrent
of Words and passages of Scripture [ never

sai he

heard. He seemed to take no breath, observe
no pauses, hut rushed on and on, continually
waxing louder and clearer. Thus be continued
for a halt or three quarters of an hour, when the
air becoming dreadfully impure | was forced to
depart.

Mr. Weaver is a man of vast natural capaci-
tien :

in a word, he is a genius, but as might be

expected he is very illiterate. [ am informed
that when he entered upon his career, two or

He

influence over the lower classes,

three vears ago, he was unable to read.
exerts a great
{and if he does not become puffed up, will ac-
complish a wonderful work in the name of
Christ. ‘
regular way, and as a settled pastor or preacher

But he could accomplish nothing in the

among the intelligent he would utterly fail, no
matter how picus they might be. Many of the
elements which contribute to his success in the |
sphere of his present labors would ruin him for {
a higher position. God forbid that I should
speak of him other than with respect. * He
that winneth souls is wise,” and he is a messen -

ger of God to multitudes ; but these observa-

It is only fit, (when innocent, which it seldom is)

for raw schoolboya, and one-term freshmen, to

astonish their sisters with. Talk a« sensibie men

talk ; use the (’hlell words 1n their commonest

meaning. Let the sense conveved

}

hicie in which it is nveyed, be vour (

attention.

1

Once more, avoid

ity of

1 conversation all singular-
accuracy. e of the bores of society is
the talker who is alwavs setting you right ; who
that 10,000 men

9970; who

when you report from the pap

fell in some battle, tells you it was
when you describe vour walk as two miles out
1

and back, assures you it wanted half a furlong

of it. Truth does not consist in minute accuracy
of detail, but in conveying a' right impression ;
and there ave vague ways of speaking, that are

be. When

Psalmist said, ¢ Rivers of waters run down mine

truer than strict facts would the

eyesa, because men keep not thy law,” he did not
state the fact, but he stated a truth ! vper than
fact and truer.

[

Talk to please, not yourseif, but your neigh-

bour to his edification. What a real pleasure it
ible talk

er ; one who gives you an even share in the con-

1s to sit by a cheerful, unassuming, se

versation and in hiv attention; one who leavea
on your memory his facts and his opinions, not
himself who uttered them, nor the wos@s in which
they wewe uttered.

All are not gentlemen by birth ; but ail may
be gentlemen in openness, in modesty of lan-
guage, in attracting no man's attention by sin-
gularities and giving no offence by forwardness ;
for it is this, in matter of speech, and style,
which is the sure mark of good taste and gm-d“
breeding.— Dean of Canterbury.

- o ——-

Ugly Ducks. 1

Amid a family of little. ducks, there was one, |

very big, ogly, and awkward. He looked so

'odd and uncouth, that fhose who beheld him

tions are true, and necessary to the formation of |

a just estimate of his character. I think that in
temperament and natural traits he must strongly
resemble Benjamin Abbott, one of our earliest
pr2achers ; and after hearing him and travelling
among the lower classes of England and Ireland,

| I can readily conceive what kind of preachers

many of Mr. Wesley's * lay helpers” were, and
the effects they produced upon the people.— Rev-
J. M. Buckley.

General  Rliscellanp.

Crossing the Line.

A colored woman with two children, one dang-
ling from under her arm, and the other grasped
hy the@ shoulder, clambered up the bank of a
Southern river and neared a picket, who had
long been watching the little skiff which brought
them across the water. It contained two men,

the womam, and her two boys.
jm ““I'm here at last, on freedom’s shore, Len't
12"

“Yes,” said the soldier; “ but I'm afraid you

asked the woman.

will find it a hard road to travel.”

“ Sha'n't have_to go back, shall 1 ?” sne asked
with a startled and affrighted look.

“No," replied the soldier, ** you'll never go‘
back to slavery."”

“ I'hen no massa owns me but the Lord, and

) od Massa,” said the woman lvrli!,g')‘.

“ My chillen be his afid mine. They'll not be
bought and selled out of sight, and they'll read
and grow up to be men ; that's what their fader
warn't. lle telled me time'd come—freedom’s
lny; but the Lord ha' mercy, I had no faith.

He's
My ole man said it would come.”

(
I'he Lord is slow concerning his promise.
sure, though.
* Where is your old man ?” asked the picket.
“Don’t ex me,” she s1id ina husky voice,
while the tears streamed down her husky cheeks.
I'he picket directed her to the captain’s quar
ters on a neighbouring rise, and clutching anew
ly beads with tneir shining, eager

A few

the two woo,

whie marched on a freed woman.

facen,
moments before she was a slave, and her tw

sons were slaves, liable to be driven about by
the will of another, denied most of the hopes
which inspire vou, chiliren, to an humble, us. -
ful and happy life.

she hardly knew when or
risked
To put her children within its pale, she
hed

voke of hondage dropped from their

\ line was crossed ;

here . but tn reach it the mother had

] stret every nerve. Tney were there

1 the

ne ks, and they were freed.

Plea for the Queen’s English.

If 1 must conclude with some advice

readers, it

o my
shall he that which may be inferred
from these examples, and from the way in which
[ have been dealing with them.

ted, be honest in your speaking and writ-

i,

Never u
Call

«¢ a long word where a short one
a spade a spade, not a well-kn.arn
igtrument of manual hushandry ; let
ta residence ; a place a pluce

\\'} re A
ng a

so of the rest.
vou always lose by usi
you

xnression of your meaning ; and in esti-

in clearness ; !

f all men who are ualified to

judge,

reputation for ability. The oniy true

ne, even in this false world, is to be

nd unassuming Falsehood may be

crust, but in of time,

Fle-

power

the course

to break through.

may not be in the of
ity and straightforwardness

Wiite much as you would speak ; speak as

i think. If with your inferiors, speak no
:r'wr than usual ; if with your superiors, no
ner. Be what you say; and within the rules of
prudence, say what you are.

Avoid al oddity of expression. No one ever

+ gainer by a singula In words or in pro-

stion. The truly wise man will so speak,

ne may ohserve how he speaks. A man

ow great knowledge of chemiastry by car-

1bout bladders of strange gases to breathe ,

will enjoy better health, and find more

time for business, who lives on the common air.

When [ hear a person use a queer expression, or

pronounce a name in reading differently from his

neighbours, it always goes down, in my estimate

of him, with a minus-sign before it ; stands on
the side of deficit, not of credit.

generally felt that he wanted a thrashing. And, |

in truth, he frequently got one. He was bitten, |
pushed about, and laughed at, by all the ducks,

and even by the hens, of the house to whichi he |

cast down under the depressing sense of his

belonged. Thus the poor creature was quite

| ugliness. And the members of his own family |

|and lived for a while in a cottage with a cat

| thrashed him.
| stronger.

| wings.

used him worst of all. He ran away from home, |

and an old woman. Here, likewise, he failed to
be appreciated. For chancing to tell them how
he liked to dive under the ®ater and feel it clos-
ing over his head, they laughed at him, and said
All he could say in reply was,
* Not under-
stand, indeed,” they replied in wrath ; and
But he gradually grew older and
One day he saw at a distance certain
beautiful birds, snow-white, with magnificent
Impelled by something within him, he
could not but fly towards them ; though vxpcct-'

hé was a fool.
* You can't understand me!”

ing to be repulsed and perhaps killed for lhei
But suddenly looking in the lake |
below him, he heheld not the old ugly reflection ;
The beau- |

The
stupid people had him an ugly duck, because he |

presumption.

but something large, white, graceful.
tiful birds hailed him as a companion.

was 100 good for them. They could not under-

stand him—nor see the great gromise of that

uncouth aspect.
He was not proud, that wise bird—but

I'he ugly duck proved to be a
swan !
he was very happy. Now, everybody said he |

beautitul of all beautiful birds—

was the most |

and he remembered how, once upon a time every-
body had Jaughed at him and thrashed him. :
Yay

last !

he was appreciated at his true value at|
Possibly, my friendly reader, you lm\u‘
held

in little esteem, because they were too good for

known many ugly ducks. Men who were

the people among whom they lived. Men who

| were held in little esteem, because it needed more

I wit than those around them possgpsed, to discern

He simple, he

the makings of great and good things under the
first unpromising aspect.— From brazer's Maya-
>one for January.

R

Newspaper Patronage.
I'tiis thing called newspaper patror age is a

curious thing. It 18 composed of as many co- |

lors as the rainbs aud as changeable as the

W,
chameleon.

Oune man subecribes for a newspaper and
pays for it in advaace ; he goes !.'rmr_und reads
it with the proud satisfaction that itds his own.
He hande in an advertisement, ashs the price

and pays for it.— That is newspaper patronage.

| she was only fifteen years of nge—

Another man has been a subscriber a long
time. lle becomens tired of you, wants a change
~tells the postmaster to discontinue, and one
of hix newspapers isreturned marked ¢ refused.’

of

besides he wants the money to send

Paying up for it is among the last his

thoughts ;

1o another publisher.

|

After a time you look wver his account and

send a bill of * balance due.” But does he pay

for it freely and cheerfully? We leave him to

answer. 1 his oo is newspaper patronage,

Another man lives near you —never took your

paper —too whiggish or t0o something clse—vet

goes regularly to his neighbor's and reads his by

his fire—tinds fault witt, Lis contents, disputes

Its positions, Occa-

and quarrels with its type.

sionally sees an article he iikes wds' half a

diem or begs a number.  This, too, 18 newspa-
per patronage.
Another sports a tine horse, or perhaps a pair

of is always seen with whip in hand or

to

them

spur on foot—asingle maw _no use for him

take a newspaper——knows encugh.

Finally he
-send= a no-

with a ¢ please send

get married —does xo

me half a

dozen conmes.” Tt lc 1

i» done, does he ever pay for
No. ‘But surely you don’t

oy

r nat P -
per patronage.

notice or papers 2

charge for such things 1is 100, is newapa-

Another man—bless you it does us good to

see such a man— comes anc says, the year for

which I paid is about to expire, and I want to|

pay for another. He dues and retires.
be seen that while certain kinds of

of a

Now it will
patronage are the very life and ‘existence’
newspaper, there are other kinds that will killa
paper stone dead. ‘

- -— —-_ e -

A certain preacher at Appleton, Wisconsin, in |
a sermon made the following comparison in dis-
secting a miser : the soul of a miser is 80 shivel-
ed that it would bave more room to play in &

Avoid likewise all slang words. There is no| grain of mustard seed than a bull-frog would in
greater nuisance in society than a talker of slang. ‘ Lake Michigsa.”

' fight between David and Goliah, or the story of

| though regretung

Rinisterial,

Good Reading in the Pulpit.
Fancy the thrilling effect of the Scrjprures
read as Kean reads Shaskespeare o7 1
t have il &

caulay! And why should we

izht and proper that every book for |
ding should have justice done it except t!
and that while every other sulject
the advantage of a natural and impressive deliv
most

ery, religion (which is the mpressite su

Ject ot all) should be denied it The o
fallacy with which well-meaning but

ple have been beguiled or have beguile
selves, is, that such reading and r
would be * theatrical,” and that theats
bitions are not becoming in the bouse
To this hollow and ndiculous fa.iacy
traced most of the execrable pulp.t realu

delivery that rob the Scriptures of haif
power, and have often made the duliess
sermon proverbial.

Set Kean to read the song of Miriam or the
(
the Prodigal Son,or of Christ's denuncia
the Scrihes and Pharisees, or
Chalmer's sermons, and you will see the people
who had begun to adjust themselves in the ¢
ners of their seats for their accustomed snocze,
sit up and listen to the very close with eager eye
and bated breath.
Kean would do the piece justice—that is read it
On what

And all this, simply because

unaturally, and as it claims to be read.
possible ground, either of common sense or good
taste, can ohjection be taken to the natural de-
livery of at least the sermon.

If Garrick could set even the grim soldier, who
wad on duty at the corner of the street, blubber-

|ing like & child ; and if Mrs. Siddous could so

overcome the eminent tragedian Young, that be
could not retrain trom sobbing aloud, though he
was himself on the stage at the time—and &
this while merely uttering the words of a ficu-
tious character—what overwhelming effects in
the way of awakening sinners and pressing home
the message of the Gospel might not be intro-
duced by men who are giving utterance, in their
own character, to the most sublime and soul-
stirring truths.— Glasgow Herald.

——— -

FLATTERING A DyiNag MAN.—The following
remarkable extract from a letter in the Loudon
Christian Observer, giving an account of the
last hours of Archbishop Whately, would seem
to imlicate that the prelate died among heath-
ens who had no apprebension of the spirit in
which a sinner saved by grace should prepare to
stand in the presence of his Makef : ** The Arch-
bishop’s last illness showed his principles; then
he spoke plainly. To one .who, observing his
sufferings, asked bim if he suffered much pain,
he said, * Some time ago, I should have thought
it great pain, but now I amenabled to hear it.”
His intellect was unclouded by illness ; he could
think and speak. Some one said to him, ‘ You
are dying as you have lived, great to the last ;* the
reply was, ‘1 am dying as I bave lived, in the

} faith of Jesus.” Another said, ' What a blessing,

He
answered, ‘ Do not call intellect glorious ; there

that your glorious intellect is unimpaired.’

is nothing glorious out of Christ." Another said,

The great fortitude of your character now sup

ports you." *No, it is not my fortitude that sup-
yut my faith in Christ.”  With such a
rchbishop

ports me,
witness on his lips and in" his acts, /
Whately passed away.”
* S
“ Thou must be true thyself,
If thou the truth wouldst teach,
Thy soul must overflow, if thou
Another’s soul would reach;
It needs the overflow of heart
To give the lips full speech.

|

* Think truly, and thy thougiits
Shall the world’s famine feed
Speax truly, and each word of thine
Shall be a fruitful seed:
Live truly, an| thy life shell be
A great and nobile creed.”

Chrstian Treasury.

G)biru;mj.

WALLACE.

¥

MRS. TREEN,
Died at Malagash, Co. Cumberiand, Jun. 7th,
Elizabeth, the beloved wife of Mr. Samu«| [reen,

She

cwed in

of the above named place, aged 9.
great peace.

This aged sister was converted to God wher
ined
Church of God, and continued & member untl
Sister T. had generally enjoyed g

health during the former part of | int

her death.

little over a year since, when she gol a very ¢

vere fall, by which she. was very much shaxen,

and from which she never fully recovercd, wha.

with the fall and an attaek of diopsy ro muct

affected her, that it soon hecame appare! t that

she must soon ** pass the hourne wiienLce

eller returns.”  But as end drew

rauck

past, she felt that J-sus was he

him very precious to her soui, un'i
ceased to burn—‘*departing tu

life
Christ, w

B SOITOW)

hich ia far better.”  She has left bet

g and (onely hushand, who now m

and laments ter | ss; and well he might, !
was a faituful and affectionate wife to h.m.

he is not the only one, who has sust

—among olliers who will miss her, wi.
Ministers of the gospel, who gener«.iy made Lt
house their home when in t

lace Circuit, and 0 always met wil

| cordial reception, and to Ministers

nominations, she extended similar kin

was truly a mother in Israel. The oc

ter frc C v
improved by the writer ir »m 1 Cor. x

s of Irro !
a very large company of sorrowiog a

1T
friends and neighbours, i

thizing
Wallace, March 1564
PARKSEORO' CIR

Of late death has been oufr ranie,

and it 18 our mournful duty to curonic.e 1be de-

mise of three members of our c%
Feb. 15tn—at Maccan Mountain,
MiLLs, in the T@th year of hisuze.
ed bro. connect+d hi

Church about forty years s

riod, until removed {rom us

ued to manifest a deep interest in th A

m earth

M:r Hryey

the cause of Christ. He passed away Ir
in full expectation of enjoying heaven.
March 5th—at Diligent River, Mrs. Many

S)UTH, relict of the late Mr. John Smith, ia the

voites Ma-

¥




