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A German Trust Song.
Just a8 God leads me, [ would go ;
] would not ask to choose my way ;
Cotent with what he will bestow,
Assured he will not let me stray ;
So as he leads, my path I make,
And step by step I gladly take,
A child in him confiding.

"which death generates here, and*which’ often

Jast ss-God leads, I am content ;
] rest me calmly in his hands ;
fhet which he bias decreed and seat,
That which bis will for me commands,
[ would that he should sll fulfil,
‘That I should do his gracious will
In living cor in dying. ’

Jast 88 God leads, I all resign ;
] trust me to my Fatber's ®ill ;
When reason’s rays deceptive shine,
His coureel would I yet falfil ;
That which his love ordained as rigkt,
Before he brought me to the I ght,
My all to him resigning.

Just as God leads me, I abide
In faith, in bope, in euffering, true ;
His strength is ever by my side—
""" Csn sught my hold cn bim undo ?
I hold me firm in patience, knowing
That God my life is still bestowing—
The best in kindness sending.

Just as God leads, I onward go,
Oft smid thorns and briars keen ;
God does not yet Lis guidance show,
But in the end it shall be seen,
How, by & loving Father's will,
Fsitbful aud true he leads me still

The Death of Death.

+ Bee the haven full in view,
Love divine shall bear thee through.
Saints in glory, perfect made,
Wait thy passage through the shade.
Ardent for thy coming o’er,
See, they throng the blissful shore ! ”

« He shall swallov up death in victory.” Isa. xxv, 8.
Victory is & cheering word ! Joyous is the
mtarn to their own land of a band of warriors
thera long and triumphant campaign. Inspirit-
ing are the hosannas of welcome poured upinm
them by en applaudiog country ; and sweeter
ill the music of home-voices. ‘ The min:ory of
past toil and suffering is forgotten, or remem-
bered only to en’ance the gladaness of reuvion !
Wkat shall it be when the Christian, ireed
_from the last conflict, enters the gates of the
Heavenly City, the hosannas of angels and saists
resounding through the streets of the new Jeru-
mlem ! Each toilworn warrior bathing his
wounds in the river of the water of life—~death-
divided friends gathered to welcome him to his
everlasting home ! <
Loeking back from the heights of glory on
wrth's long battle-field, it is a gloomy and che-
quered retrospect of stern foes, stubborn temp-
atiqrs, mourtains of difficulties that had to be
imbed, valleys of bumilistion that had to be
descended—aye, and the sadder memory of un-
watchfulness and betrayal, temporary defeat and
disaster.  But all now is crowned with “ vic-
TORY,” and the last and most recent foe— Death
Waelf—disarmed.
How great the contrast Now and THEN !
Now, alés ! he is the unsparing invader of
every household ; all our precautions, all our
wisest buman expedients in vain are employed to
Gserm of his power, snd arrest his advancing
botsteps, He reigus on earth with u terrible
sbiguity ! He comes in the hour least expected
~often just when the fondest visions of earthly
Joy are being realized
Do we think of it—we who may be living all
tareless and thoughtless, lulled by the dream of
Prosperity, presumiog on our present cloudless
lorizop—that each moment, with sleepless vigil-
Wee, the stealthy foe is creeping nearer *and
tearer P—that the smooth current is gliding
towly but surely onward ‘and still onward to-
Yuds the brink of the cataract, where all at
%ice Lhe irrevoeable leap will and must be taken ?
) Reader, perchance you can even now tell the
lde ! You may at present be reading it, or you
8y have redently done so, with tearful eyes and
- breakiog heart. You may be marking the
Weant seat at your table, missing the -ac-
_tmts of some well-known voice, or the sound
o some well-remembered footfall ; a beaming
9¢ in your daily walk may be gone, and gonme
brih for ever of time ! What other antidote
for bearts smitten down by these simoom-blasts
“iich leave earth a blackened wilderness—but
tiook beyond, to that Better Land, where this
®emy's power is neither felt nor feared ? In
“at glorious resurrection morning, the sceptre
“hich be has wielded for six thousand years will
% wrested from his grasp, and that chorus will
%gin for which centuries of suffering bearts
e been wistfully longing, O, death, where is
by sting 2 ¢, grave, where is thy victory 2—
1Cor, xv, 55.
e sng of the Lord in the temple of old, 2
Chfon'. xxix. 27, It was a type of a mightier
tival in the temple of glory. ¢ The trump
4 God” is 10 sound first.  Slumbering mil-
s will start at the summons, * Awake and
g, ye- that dwell in dust!” Isa. xxvi. 19,
“Yeliever ! seck to contemplate desth from, the
M@enward side, as o foe doomed shd conquered.
Uyou are now ic Jesus, victory uver death is
% by wnticipation, You canuot sing the

Yag of Victory completed ; but you can bg|

Veaving garlands of triump h, and . tuning - your
for the prophetic strain ! ‘The garden of
Pagan Hesperides was eaid to be watched

t’Ildugon. But although death is between us

‘% the Leuvenly paradise, the monster’s sting
been plucked away, and cast into the flames

:L:h Baviour's sacrifice. Safec in Christ I—
» lndesd, is death disarmed of it real terrors.

becomes astupendoys triumphal arch, through

Vhich God's redeemed legions pass into glory.

A.d‘ﬁ.\'llley, but bridged by the bow of pro-

Nk, with ita radiant hues of love, and joy, and

!“” on the promises now ; they alone

e upport you in the hour of death, and prove

J% like Elijab's horses and chariuts of fire,
N Bow near to Jesus, you will have nothing
'h'en the last solemn hour does arrive, but
iuto these chariots, and be upborne by

‘? your Father's house !

o

4 » 4ud every remembrance of ssdness

Sounding trumpets commenced |,

ul comsummation ! once across that

makes life: one valley of Baca<<one * vale of

weepisg "—will be obliterated, and'that forever ! f

No sun geing down * while it is yet day ;* no

' glory of ‘mantiood siddenly eclipsed; no early
blossonts nipped in the bud ; no venerable trees,
i under whoee shadow we hiave long reposed, suc-
| cumbing to the axe of the Destroyer.  Viewing
| death from the earthly side, it seems the mourn-
[ful ** exodus of life,"—the fatal extinguisher,
| the dread-annihilator of fondest hopes and purest
happioess - Tuking the heavenward view, it is
what Mettbew Henry significantly calls “ the
parentlesis of being.” Itis the bridge from the
finite to the infinite ; the birthday of immor-
tality ; the momentary rasping of the shallows
in enmtering the quiet haven; the day which,
while it terminates the joys of the worldling,
Jhly teuly begins those of the believer !

8uffering saints of God ! ye'who may have
been # tossed about with s great fight of efflic-
tions,” long out on the stormy sea, neither sun
nor elars sppearing, and, like the seamen in
Adria of vid; * wistfully lookingfor the day,”
~—be comfosted. Each day: is bringing you
nearer and nearer these peaceful shores. You
may even now be ciscovering indications that
you canuot be far from the desired port !

It is beautifully recorded by the biographer of

Columbus, that, as he was approsching tbe hither-
to unknown confines of the new world, ¢ one
day, at sunrisc, some rushes, recently torn up,
were seen near the vessel ; a plank, evidently
hewn by an axe; a stick, ekilfully carved by
sume ¢utling instrument : a bough of hawthorn
ir blessom ; aud lastly, a bird’s nest built on
a-brageh which the wind bad broken, and fall
of eggs, on which the parent bird was sitting
amidst the gently rolling waves, were seen float-
ing past upon the waters ! ‘T'he sailors brought
on board these living and inanimate witnesses of
their approach toland. They were a voice from
the shire confirming the assurances of Colum-
bus. The pilots and seamen, clinging about the
maste, yards and shtouds, each tried to keep
the begt piace, and the closest watch, to get the
earliest sight of the new hemisphere.. .. .Deli-
cious and unknown perfumes reached the vessels
from t(he dim outiines of the shore, with the
roar of the waves upon the reefs, and the soft
land-breeze. In a few hours hisfoot trod the
sande of a new world !”"—(See Lamartine’s
¢ Columbus).” Beautiful picture of a nearing
heaven ! ¢ Afflicted, tempest-tossed, and not
comforted,” “ lift up your heads with joy, for
your redemption draweth nigh !” Luke xxi. 28.
Yet a Jittle while and He that shall come, will
come, and will not tarry. Every new sorrow
that visits you ; every new season which passen
over you; every friend taken from you ;—these
are so many silent messengers frgm the sliores
of glory, whispering, * Nearer eternity !"—
Time itself s2ems not to be without significant
monitors—signels scattered on its ocean that
“ the dayis at hand !" Prophecy is fast ful-
filling, There are those who, from the shrouds
and rigging, can descry, in the hazy distance,
the dim outline of & more glorious hemisphere
than that of earth—* the mew world "—even
* new heavens and the new earth, wherein dwell-
eth righteousness ! ” 2 Pet. iii. 13.
“ And'I saw & new heaven and a new earth :
Sfor the first heaven and the first earth were pass-
ed away ; and there was no more sea. And I
heard a great voice out of heaven saying, Behold,
the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will
dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and
God himself shall be with them, and be their God.
And God shall wipe all tears from their eyes ;
and THERE SHALL BE N0 MORE DEATH, nei-
ther sorrow, nor crying, neither shhll there be any
more pain, for the former things are passed
away,” Rev.xxi. 1,3, 4.

* Then, looking up through sorfow’s night,
We trace the spirit’s homeward flight ;
The Prince of Life has mark'd that road,
Through the Dark Valley, home to God.

“ Where once the Master lowly lay,
Let the tired servant rest to-day ;
And in the Father’s house above,
For ever share the Master’s love.”

—MACDUFF.

., Gospel Fragments.

1. 1 begin with premising that assurance is
no spostolical gift, or extraorlinary attainment,
confiped to the first age of the gospel, or to a
favored class of Christians. Judas, though an
apostle, did not possess it; and Paul never
speaks of it as a privilege of* office, or an effect
of inspiration. He does not say on this, as be
says on another subject: ‘Am I not an apos-
tie? have not I seen the Lord ? He does not
* come to visions and revelations of the Lord ;' be
does not speak as one ‘ caught up to the third
heavens;’ for he knew that he might have en-
joyed all these privileges, and yet ‘ to be a cast-
away.' It was as a sinner,—the * chief of sin-
ners,—that he committed bis soul to Christ;
and it is as a beliaver, and on grounds common
to all believers in every age, that he expresses
the persuasion in the text. What he here avows
as an indivicual, he elsewhere expresses in the
name of all believers: ¢ We rejoice in the hope
of the glory of Ged.’ And all the saints.at
Rome he associates with himself in that trium-
pbant passage: ¢ Who shall separate us from
the love of Christ? I am persuaded that mei-
ther life, nor death, nor any other creature,
shall be able to separate us from from the love
of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.—
God forbid that we should cat off the streams
of Christian consolation, snd dry up the most
fertile source of Christian holiness, by confining
this sttainment either to apostolical men or to
the primitive Christians. This were not ‘to
follow their faith, considering the end of their
conversation, Jesus Christ, the same yesterday,
and to-day, and forever. Their minds might be
more deeply imbued with the Bpirit of truth;
but we, having the same Spirit of faith,—ac-
cording as it is written, ‘1 have believed, and
therefore have I spoken,—we may believe, and
so spesk. Every believer in Christ possesses
this persuasion in some degree, and may attain
to the full assurance of understanding and faith
and hope. . :

2. This assurance rests on the most stable of
all grounds: ¢ I know whom I have believed.’ I
know who He is,—the great God who made all
things, and upkolds them by the word of his
power, and therefore is mighty to save. I know
what He became for the salvation of sinners:
He became a man, a partekér of flesh and blood,

that, by wearing their nature, He might be
alified for appearing as their Substitute, and
ing and enduring what was necessary for
their liberation. 1 know Him to be Immanuel,
the man God’s fellow, who would lay his hand
upon both parties, and by meditation reconcile
them. . I know that Ho hath magnified the law,
finished transgression, propitiated justice, and
obtained eternal redemption by the sacrifice of
Himself, which he offered, once for all, upon the
cross; snd I know that made perfect through
suffering, He is now on the right hand of the
Masjesty in the heavens ‘bearing * the keys ot hell
and death,’ and invested by the Father with the
power over all flesh, to give ecternal life to as
many as He bath given Him. Knowing this,
the apostle could say, and every believer may
say : ‘I am persuaded that He is able to keep
what I have committed to Him against that day.
Nor does this merely mean that He can, if He
will. It is expressive of moral as well as na-
tural ability,—of all the qualities, personal and
official, legal and spiritual, which are requisite
to give security to those who confide in Him for
everlasting salvstion. It includes the good-will,
and mercy, and faithfulness, and sympathy of
the Redeemer, as well as His autbority and
power; the fulness of the Spirit resident in
Him, as well as the riches of his merits; the
perfection of His atonement, the power of His
resurrection, the plenitude of His dominion, the
prevalence of His intercession, and the perpe-
tuity of His life and love.

3. But upon what evidence does the Chris-
tian’s persuasion of all this rest? Upon the
word and promise of Him that cannot lie.—
Nothing short of a divine testimony and ursur-

ance could have induced the awakened siuner
to entrust Christ with Lis eternel welfare; and

no.hing less will sustain the coofiience of a be-
liever, who has obtainel u clecrer snd ever-in-
creasing insight ioto the precioueness of the re-
demption of his soul, or preserve him from dis-
tracting doubts and fears amidst the temptations
aod infirmities with which he finds himself daily
eurrounded and oppressed. Woe to his peace of
mind, and to his hopes of msintaining the
struggle against the devil, the world, and the
flesh, escaping the evils of life, aad triumphing
over death and the grave, if his confidence were
built on anything below the word of the Eter-
nal, who hath confirmed it by His oath: ¢ That
by ‘wo immutable things, wherein it is impos-
sible for God to lie, they might have strong con-
solation, who ! ave fled for refuge to lay hold on
the hope set before them! Woe to the con-
tinuance of his peace, if it were based on any
act, exercise, or attainment of his own ; if it
ebbed and flowed under a secondary influence ;
and if after being relieved, quickened, and
cheered by direct communication with the
Fountain of Light, he were doomed henceforth
to receive all his comfort by reflection from his
own experience |—Chris. Treasury.

‘ Come With Us.”

This paper will be read by many who do not
go either to Church or to any religicus meet-
ings, and who shun the society of Christians.—
Dear friends, we have & word for you—not in
our name only, but in the name of all the Chris-
tians around you. Itis this: “ Come with us,
and we will do you good.”

Come with us to the place of prayer. Do
you know how welcome you would be ? Every
praying beart would thrill with joy to see you.
Christians pray for you every time they meet;
but their faith is so wesk, that possibly some of
them will bardly believe their own eyes when
they see you among them ; they will think it
too good to be true. And do you know what a
welcome you would receive from the God that
hears prayers, if you come with a praying heart ?

Come with us to the place of Sabbath wer-
ship. You receive a silent call to this each time
you pass a church, Its open door a: d its Sabbath
bell—jyes, its very walls—say, ‘* Come with us;
come and worship your God and Saviour ; come
and bear his truth.”

Come with us to the Sunday-school. Some
of you have children whom you love with all
your hearts,. Wodld you not like some help in
teaching them of God and heaven, and their
duties to their parents and to others?

Come with us for the sake of your own pre-
sent happiness. Are you happy in the neglect
of religion? Does not conscience trouble you
at times ? Have you no fears for the life to
come? Our Saviour can give you peace and
forgiveness. Come !

Come for the sake of your eternal salvation.
What is time compared with eternity? But
Christ will make you happy for both time and
eternity, No joy is like the joy of being at
peace with your Maker, now and forever.

Let nothing hinder you. God's sanctusries
are built for you ; the Sunday-school is for you.
Let not poverty or pride keep you away from
them. . Be in earnest to go, and then be not
ashamed to ask asssistance, if you need it.—
Your soul is worth more than your pride. The
Saviour died for you ; heaven is for you. Come
with us, and we will help you in the better life;
we wlll do you good.— Christian Banner,

Beligious Jelligense

The Religionus Question in Mexico
and South America.
The following account is by a Missionary of
the Amerioan Board in Mexico :—
IN A PRISON.

Joee Gonzales, and his compsnion had been
condemned to die on the gallows. As Ithought
of them in their lonely cells with the memory of
a murder to haunt them, away from friends, in
a foreign land, among a people of a different
language from theirs, intensely isolated, within
a few hours of the galiows and —the beyond—I
longed to do something to guide tkem to Jesus
the sinner’s friend. Praying for God's blessing
upon my effort, I sent them by mail an earnest
Spasish prayer printed on s card, with the re-
quest at the foot of it that it might be offered up
daily, and aleo ome of Ryle’s most excellent
tracts, called “ Chist and the Two Thieves,” in
Spasish. On the Wednesday before the Friday
when they were to be executed, I called with a
Mexican friend et the jail in Brooklyn, where
they were imprisoned. With a feeling of horror
had I drawn near to those men so suvon to die

like the children whom He came to redeem,

on the gallows. We were shown their cells. My
i .‘2.

friend, once a delude] priest high in power in
the Church of Rome, but now, thrcugh the read-
ing of s Bible that bad' resched his bands in
Mexico, an earnest follower of Jesus and uphold-
er of the truth asit is in Him, spoke first to
Gonzales. After u few words, he put the ques-
tion to him, Do you trust in Jesus and His mer-
its for the ealvation of your soul? Yes, “ I do.”
After some conversation with bhim, he left him
to speak to his companion. I myself then said
a few words to Gonzalee. He suddenly inter-
rupted me to tell me that sowme bne, he knew no;
who it could have been, but prayed that God
might bless him, had sent bim withig o few days
by mail a precious tract. He had it by bis side :
it was the one already mentioned. Opening it
a{ the first page, ho showed me verses that
tell of Jesus on the cross saving the dying thief,
and speaking words of glorious promise to him.
He let me know, with deep feeling and joy ex-
pressed in his voice and face, what camfort he had
derived from reading and studying thet messen-
ger of saving truth; and then showved me the
the card with the prayer, and poiating to the re-
quest at the foot of it, told me that he had been
praying that prayer daily in his cell, with a look
that spoke of the answer of peace he had receiv-
ed. On my telling him that I bad sent them to
him, he looked at me for a moment—then took
my hand and thanked me with a depth of feeling
that thrilled me. 1 shall never forget his ex-
pressions of gratitude when I parted with bhim,
to meet him next in the beyond. The feelings
of dread reluctance with which I bad drawn near
to him, were changed into those of grateful joy.
Reader, when giving a tract away think less of
the difficulty cf giving, more of the joy of hav-
ing given. Gonzales bad said to me that the
last words he meant to speak were ‘ God re-
ceive my soul.” With ead intergst I turned to
the accounts of their execution in the papers the
morning after their death, aed found the words.
““Deputy Issacs approached to arrange the
neose, and a moment of fesrful snspense follow-
ed—a suspense which seemed to be felt more by
the specatators; than the two unfortunate men
most deeply concerned. Gorzales even smiled,
but with nothing of bravado in his face. As the
black cap was drawa over their eyes, Gonsales
exclaimed in Spanish; * God, receive my soul.’”

Christian, you are glad that that little printed
messenger of glad tidings preached Jesus to that
soul before it passed from the lonely prison cell
into eternity. Christisn, there are not far from
twenty millions—soon to leave this world for the
beyond—who spesk the Spanish langusge on
these American continents withou! a Christian
literature. Many of them are snxiously seek-
ing salvation. Many of them would rejoice to
have Christian traots, papers and books to read.
Tracts might carry saving truth to countless
souls among them. The few Missionaries are
again and sgain making the most urgent appeals
that they should be sent them for general distri-
bution. B

“There is many sn evil done for want of
theught as wel. as for want of heart.” I would
earnestly ask you to think of Mexico and South
America in con: ection with what might be done
for them by means of the press.

A special effort is being made to prepare an
attractive Spanish Christian literature, and to
distribute it in the Spanish American republics.
The translation of the tract * Christ and the Two
Thieves,” and the card already mentioned, are
fruits of it. Reader, will you contribute towards
meeting the expenses of this effort, and to aid in
pushing it on more and more vigorously ? If so,
please send what you may wish to give for this
object to the office of the American and Foreign
Chbristian Union, addressed “ Toward: a Chris-
tian Literature for the Spanish American Repub-
lies.”

Special attention is 1mvited to the following
statements from Christiana who are seeking to
pass the Gospel to the Bpanish American R<pub-
lics :

Mi1ss RANKIN, MEX1CO.—* One of the most
important necessiti~s for the Spanish population
of our continent is an improved and enlarged
literature. * * * * The laborers in Mexico and
South America find their efforts greatly retarded
for the want of suitable books. Those bearing
directly upon the errors of Popery are most in
demand, and the want of a sufficient supply both
in quantity and character is keenly felt. * * * ¢
It seems bard that the want of a few bundred
dollars should retard an operation in which the
spiritual enlightenment of so many millions of
soulsis concerned. Will not some of our wealthy
Christians advance the mecessary funds for such
an fmportant object ?

The present condition of the Spanish race of
the’American continent is a highly critical one.
They, may be regarded as in a transition state.
Their eyes are opened in a good degree to the
errors of the religion in which tbey have been
nurtured for centuries, and they are really in
quest of a better system than that which they
bave abandoned.—No means can be presented
better colculated to give proper direction to
thought and investigation, than the literature of
the Bible and its teachings. The people are hun-
gering and thirsticg for the bread and water of
life j arid shall they be stinted because the church-
es of this highly favored Christian land withhold
he means witbin their power.”

Rev. MR, GRIEVE.—" The first ond greatest
want of the Mexicans is a Christian and enlight-
ening Jiterature. The Bible, the Bibie for Mex-
ico, and with all the enlightening literature that
can be translated.”

Rev. DR. TRUMBULL —* Regarding Chili, I
am happy to report a door wide open. Qur feel-
ing has loog been, in Chili, that the press would
effurd us ready access to many who could be
reached not easily in any otber way ; and our re-
gret has for the last six years beew, that we could
ot procure any thing like an adequate supply of
Gospel publications. We have now no hindranec
to pur operations in Chili, save the want of books.
Give us them, and the stream may be enlarged
indefinitely. What means may be obtainable I
do ot know, but could desire that twenty thou-
sand dollars might be expended in translating
and publishing good Spanish books during the
next'twelvemonths. The Spanish American re-
publics are accessible to the Gospel as they never
have been before, and printing effords, in the
scargity of living teachers, the most immediate
means of approaching them, in order to instruct
the body of the people.”

Rev. MR. GiLeRT, BANTIAGO, CHILL—~* 1
can gssure you we who are actually on the ground

1

feel deeply the want of books, the wuat of a suit- 'came, and so powerfully that even ‘* devout
able varisty of tracts, and the want of a paper. men ” were confounded.

There sre a few Chilians in this city who often
say, ‘It is strange the Christians of the United born souls. On BSaturday last, st a Leaders’
Sates’ do no mere to evangelize this country, ‘ meetiog, I nominated five new Leaders. ) On the
Why do not- the Christians of the United States | Sunday, thirty-vine persons gave in their names
think of ua, pablish books for us, give us papers | to me wishing to become members. Not one of
for our children, do more to educate us in the | these had been personally asked to do so.
truth P I may add that buadreds have been affected

Mz. Hicks, UNITED STATES OF COLUMSBIA- | by this revival, most o{ whom were members of

“ The political power of the priests is entirely | other churches ; and, if their Ministers encou-

We are now trying tofoid and feed these new-

destroyed. There is 3 most lamentable state of
things .here at present. ‘I'be more inteliigent
portion of the people have come to see the folly
of adberiag to Lheir inherited faith ; and easting
it off without having suy other to substitute in
its place, they have sun into ipfidelity. Very
little effort has been put forth for their evange-
lization. The people gladly receive tke Bible,
tracts and instruction. In my own efforts for the
circulation of the Bible, Testament, etc, L have
found the people not oniy ready to receive them,
but willing to pay for them, and in zotae instances
to come long distances to get them. I have ever
found the people glad to sit and listen to the
readiag of the Bible and to plain exhortationa.
They willingly read tracts, even those that di-
rectly attack their own faith.

Up to the presept time so little Chrietian ef-
fort has been put forth in Spanish countries, that
but a slight demand has been created for relig-
ious books ; but the time hss come when we
must heve them. We waut a good, healthy, re-
ligious literature ; and it really falls upon Am-
erican Christians to see that it is furnished.”

Rev. MR, GoopreLLow, BUENOS AYES —
‘| have traveled many hundrd miles among the
country peeple. A greater moral waste does not
exist in beathendom ; and such a ready people
to hear the Gospel as are scattered over these
pampas, cannot elsewhere be found.”

Rev. A, J. McKiv.—* Having been engag-
ed some time in the Lord's work in Peru [ am
acquainted with its wants. Prominent among
these is a popuiar Christian literature with which
I was inadequately supplied. With such assist-
ance our influence would be greatly ircreased.

J. H. LYMAN.—* When I was last there, I
printed and circulaied a little tract of my own,
and with such succss as to preclude forever all
doubt in my mind as to the best way of reaching
the masses in South Americe.” —Chris. World.

Revival in Scotland

A letter addressed o the Rev. C. Prest, Sec-
retary of Wesleyan Home Missions, from the
Missionary in Banff, furnishes delightful intelli-
genee of what the Lord is doing in that mission :

REV. AND DEAR SIR,—OUur new chapel at
Portessie, (Banfl) was opened on Buaday, Dec.
23rd, by the Rev. H.-J, Pope, of Glasgow, un-
der circumstances of a very encouraging charac-
ter. During the previous two weeks God bad
poured out his Spirit upon Portessie and the ad-
joining village of Findochty in a wonderful man-
ner. In these two villages, where our members
principally reside, scores of persons were awak-
ened and converted to God. The meetings Were
conducted by fishermen of various denomina-
tions, who wrought most harmoniously for the
salvation of souls.

In the midst of this work the day arrived for
our chapel opening. Op&hour before the mora-
ing service, the people assembled ia the Fisher-
men’s Hall for ¢ prayer-meeting. At 11 o’clock,
Mr. Pope began theservice in the new chapels
which was densely crowded. It was a season of
overwhelming influence. The word was with
power, and many confessed that day to have
been-pricked in the heart. A fellowship meet-
ing was then announced for two o'clock. For
awhile feeling was repressed, but as one after an
otber rose to tell what God had done for their
souls, the misery of the unconverted became in-
tensified, and from various parts of the chapel
arose cries for mercy. Of course the experience
meeting had to be torned into s penitents’ meet-
ing, which lasted nearly four hours. At half-past
six the evening service commenced. The scene
of the morning was repeated. A densely-filled
chapel, with an awful earnestness among the
people, and a mighty power with the word were
both seen and felt. On the following day the
usual tea meeting was held. There was lit-
tle relish for ordinary speeches. Men were anx-
ious tc know what they should do to be saved,
and sfter short speeches from each of the speak-
ers, 8 prayer-meeting commenced. Various per-
sons addressed the anxious and unconverted, and
at leagth they were invited to come to a spot
specinlly set apart fur those who were seeking
peace with God. The next moment was one of
intense interest ; more than twenty persons
(chiefly men) pressed through the crowd. There
was the young man of twenty years of age and
the dld man of seventy, and ever and anon the
meeting was thrilled as one after another rose to
tell what God bad done for his soul. On the
Tueaday evening, Mr. Pope again preached in
Portessie, and on the Wednesday evening in a
neighboring village. On each of these occasions
soulg were saved. During the four nights that
Mr. Pope remained with us, at least forty souls
were savingly converted,

Never was a work more clearly seen to be of
God. It commenced with the childrem, and
reached the grey-haired. Children of seven and
old men of seventy are among its subjects. The
worst drunkards in the village are sitting at the
feet of Jesus. The publican was ameng the first
to confess his sina. ' He has pulled down his
sign, smashed his glasses among the rocks, and
given the largest room in his house for a young
men’s prayer-meeting. These surely are fruits
meet for repentance. But for this revival, Por-
tessie would have been at this season full of the
effects of whiskey drinking, but as it is no drunk-
srds have beep seen here for weeks.

The question will be asked, * How did it ori-
ginate P” Not by seading for some eminently
usefel man to come and do our work. We be-
lieved that God would hear our prayers and
save souls by our labours. Accordisgly, two
years end three months ago, more than forty
persons pledged themselves to meet at the throne
of grace on a certain day in every week. The
blessing, however, seemed to Jinger, and our
faith was tried by two years’ waiting. Thirteen
wesks sgo, however, s number of weekly prayer-
meetings were commenced. Sometimes six and
sometimes ten prayer-meetings would be beld in
one week, and in all the cry was, “ Wilt Theg

Gregory,’ said Peter, condoling with him, ¢ that

! rage them, they will remain in their present com-
| munion. Many of them will join us. 1 have
| been seriously unwell, and had not quite _reco-
vered when this work began. Prudent I might
have been if eouls had not been crying aloud for
mercy ; but it was impossible when I saw scores
of persons moaning bitterly for their sins, when
men fell in the streets to cry for salvation, and
when anxious sitners would not leave the place
till after five o'clock in the morning. All other
work for awbile stood still, and now from ex-
haustion I am compelled to rest for a few days.

Gmeral Miscellanp, :

Human Brotherhood.

The monarch, glittering with the pomp of state,
Wears the same flesh as those that die of hun-
ger;

mate,
When he resigns his glory to a younger.

The beauty, worshipped by the limner’s eye,
On waom a hundred suitors geze admiring,
Ls sister to the hag, deformed, awry,
Who gathers in the road her scanty firing. *

The scholar, glorying in the stamp of mind,
Masster of all the wisdom time hath hoarded,

Is brother to the lumpish, untaught hind,
Whose vulgar name shall perish unrecorded.

Therefore, let human sympathies be strong,
Let each man share his welfare with his
neighbors ;
To the whole race heaven’s bounteous gifts be-
long ;

Noue may live idly while his fellow labors.

—All the Year Round,
The Progress of the Age.

Gas is now used in Rome. The oil lamps,
which, suspended at vast distances from one
another, twinkled so innocently in a dackness
which they could not dispel, have been swept
away, and now the Corso, tle piaszsa of Bt
Peter’s, and almost all the streets and shops of
the Eternal city, are lighted with gas, like those
of any other town. The gevernment, after a
stout resistance of twenty years, have, too, con-
ceded the point of railways. Two lices touch
Rome, the one from Civita Vecchia, and the
other from Naples. Strange itis to hear the
steam-whistle mingling its shrill notes with the
solemn and continuous booming of the bells of
Rome, and the siortings of the engine disturb-
ing the immemorial silence around the batas of
Titus and the grave of Horace on the Esquline.

Even so long ago as the times of Gregory
XVI, the Romans complained of the obstructive
policy of the the Popes, and felt the utter hope-
lessness of industrial progress so long as the
government of the country should center in the
Vatican. They tell at Rome how, on the death
of Gregory, Pasquin gave piquant expression to
the popular sentiment on that point. * It bath
pleased God,” said Pasquin, * to take to himself
our late Pontff, Gregory, of blessed memory.
He had not gone far on the road to Paradise,
when he was met by the Apostle Peter, who had
kindly come to «how Lim the way. But Gregory,
being a heavy man, and the road long, began to
complain of being tired. ‘I am sorry, my dver

you should have to go all this long way on foet,
but your holiness would ot allow a railroad to
be constructed. But stay,’ continued Peter, * let
us turn in here, and rest awhile.’”
* They entered at a wicket that stood on the
roadside, and found themselres in Purgatory,
where Gregory met many old friends, who were
delighted to see him, and to hear from him all
the news of Rome. After a while he was remind-
ed by Peter that it was time to resume their
journey, to which Gregory, foot-sore though he
was, was no ways loath. After walking many a
weary league, the travelers came ut last in sight
of Paradise. ‘ Why is iit,’ inquired Gregory,
“that I can see no angels on the wall, and none
of the popes, my_predecessors, at the gate to bid
me welcome ” * They have not the least notion
that you are on’the road, my dear Gregory,’ re-
joined Peter ; ¢ you know you would not permit
a telegraph to be put up. But hefe we are at
the gate. Give us your key and let us go in.’
Gregory, after long fumbling in his fob, pro-
duced s key, but it would not unfasten the lock.
It was the key of his wine-celler.” Gregory is
said to have dearly loved a flask of Orvieto,
which his physicians comp lled him to change
for a bottle of campaigne. 2
Pasquin goes on to relate that the leader, who
by this time was growing impatient, sud some-
what aogry, called Gregory a “ slow coach,” and
opening the door with his own key, went io,
leaving Gregory on the outside, where, alas! he
was lost in the fog. Some will have it that
Gregory is standing st the gate to this hour,
waiting till bis succcesor, Pio Nivo, shall bring
the right key ; but thia must be a mistake, since
it would imply that since the time of Gregory,
neither cardinal nor priest has entered Paradise.
< The Awakening of Italy.

——— ————

Anecdotes of Queen Victoria.

Kogland has never bad a ruler wio has ob-
tained such s bo'd on the people as has her
present matron Queen, and she is scarcely less
admired and respected in this country, though
in & different way. With us, her royalty adds
no lustre to ber honored name, or, if at all, itis
but that her exalted position, which has proved
ruinous to the personal characters and domestio
virtues of so many of her race, has bad mo power
for evil over ber pure womanly nature. We
respect ber as the true wife, the devoted mother,
and the earnest Christian, who, in all the rela-
tions of life to which woman may be called, may
well stand as a noble model. As s pattern of
all the public, socisl, and domestie virtues, she
has been long and frequently held up for admi-

| dissharge of the bumblest Cbristian duties is
| less generally known.
! Dr. Guthrie says in the Sunday Magesine
that some three yeats ago, when in the neigh-
borhood of Balmoral, be was asked to visit a
widow who, but a short time previoasly, had
been bereaved of her busband —a plain, humble,
but pious man, who_ had been an elder in the
Free Church congregation there. Her home
was a cottage within the Queen’s grounds.—
“ Within these walls the Queen had stood, with
kind hands smoothicg the thorns of a dying
man’s pillow, There, left alone with him at her
own request, she had sat by the bed of death—
& Queen ministering to the comfort of a saint—
preparing 6ue of her humblcst subjects te mest
the Sovereign of usall. The scene, as our fancy
pictured it, seemed like the breaking of the day
when old prophecies shall be fulfilled ; kisgs
bzcome nursing fathers and queens nursing mo-
thers to the Church.”

At a meeting in bebalf of the Army Seripture
Readers’ and Soldiers’ Friend Society held re-

= | cently at Cambridge, England, an Army Chaplain

related that the clergyman at Osborne, having
occasion to visit an aged parishioner, found a
lady in deep mourning seated by the bedside of
the invalid reading to him the word of Ged.
He was about to retire, but the lady asked him
to remain, as she would not wish the invalid to
lose the comfort which a minister might afford,

Liké them, the worm shell be the loathsome? The lady retired, and the clergyman found lying

on a bed a bock with texts of Scripture adapted
to the sick, and he found that out of that book
the lady in black, wko was none other than the
Queen, had been reading portions of Secripture
to the-sick msn. In commemoration of this
scene the celebrated artist, Mr. Gourlay Steell,
has painted a picture entitled “ A Cottage Bed-
side at Osborne,” and in the pamphlet which has
been drawn up to illustrate the painting the
above anecdote ‘is related, together with others
not less indicative of her tender spirit.

The Aberdeen Free Press tells how she visited
a farmer who had been seriously ill for near six
months ; and, lest her visit might bave an ex-
citing effect upon him, sent word the previous
day that she wished tov go to his bedside and
hoped he would not be annoyed,’snd how after-
wards she sent inquiries of kind interest as to
his health,

It is said that the cottages near Balmoral are
often visited by the gentle Queen and the mem-
bers of her family, and that she always taken a
generous interest in the welfare of their humble
tenants. She sometimes goes from door to door
with a large roll of serviceable Scotch * linsey ”
in her arms, and the fabric grows shorter by a
¢ pattern "Nas she departs from each lowly
dwelling.

Some regret has been expressed by the Eng-
lish people that their Sovereign has remained so
much in seclusion since her bereavement; but
when we think of the pure influence which ema-~
nates from the throne at this time, and then re-
vert to the days of a gayer court, we can but
rejoice that Eogland’s Queen is, in being a sove-
reign, oo less a noble woman.

—— - -l

[From the United States Gazette )

Geological Remains,

It was recently announced that Dr. Hayden
had arrived at the Westera frontier, with a large
amount of fossils of extinct animals, collected
during en expedition to the Bad Lands of Da-
cotah Territory, for the Smitheonien Institute,
and Philadelphia Academy of Natural Sciences.
These fossil remaine were discovered some
time back, and by mere accident. A fur trader
was attracted by the curious appearance of them,
and took some specimens to his home as matters
of interest to his family, and there they were seen
by scientific men, who at once perceived their
rarity and value. Bubsequently the naturalists
sccompanying the Government expeditions to
lay out wagon roads brought home large quanti-
ties of those fossiis, and the great interest they
excited induced the fitting out of the recenat
private expedition of Dr. Hayden. To the ordi-
nary eye these specimens, though they might be
thought curious, would not be as wonderful as
ia reality they are. They are all remains of ex-
tinet species of animals, and belong to an age of
the world of such remote antiquity that na traces
of mankind have been found in the geological
formation. We do not use the scientific terms,
becuuse we can perhaps better-explain the matter
in a plain way.

The rocks in which these remains are found
myst evidently have once been the muddy shores
of some immense fresh water lake, the extent or
boundsaries of which csnnot now be defined;
and, as these animals perished, their bones lay
undisturved in the mud until petrification pre-
vented their final destruction. Inm one piece of
rock can be plsinly seen the trail left by some
marine animal in the original mud. In another
specimen we have the skull, with the jaws open,
as it evidently lay leose in decay, when the
waves washed up the mud in the jaw and pre-
ventec it closing. There are also fresh water
tartles of all sizes up to a very large.one. These
indications leave no room to doubt that where
these foesils are found, must have been the lines
of the great lake.

Next we have specimens of the fossil remains
of an extlinct species of camel, showing that,
after the ypheaval of the earth had destroyed the
lake, the bottom of the latter was converted into
one vast arid plsin, upon which only sueh ani-
mals could exisit ss are found in the desert
regions of the old world. The next specimens
are of extinct species of ruminating wnimals,
from which it appears that the once arid pisine
bad become covered with laxuriant grass. From
the number of these latter specimens it is ap-
parect that these raminating snimals must have
maultiplied into berds rivaling those of buffaloes
now seen. Perbaps the most curious of these
are the remains of several species of the l““'"
the smallest being about the size of an ordimary
setter dog, and ihe largest about three times that
size. ,
It is mext observable that among the speei-
mens are several species of carniverous animals
now extinct, evidently created by nature to prey
upon these immense berds of ruminants and pre-
vent their imcresse. Among these we fiad
varieties,of the tiger sud rhinoceros. As both
the tiger and the camel are snimals peculiar to
tropical regions, some of our readers will think
it strange thet they should be found in these
high lstitudes.  But we have sleo among the

not revive us l’li.l\.' At length the answer

A

vation and imitetion. Her modest, unobtrasive

specimens fossil remains of » species of elephant
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