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| | Nor do the home-coming soldiers only need
looking after. There is a host of tipplers larger
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So this venerable man conversed, while I sat | I long to hear it ; I long to see my Redeemer. | apostle, the same man who was esught up nto | |
charmed at his feet. I long to be with Him where he is, and bebold | Paradise, says—and in the my-eeuon.m.in'nm- No enthusisst could bave dreamt of| i : .
Now what was it gave him such s power to | His glory.” which he speaks of the groanings of ereation — | evangelisiog a country through a foreign tongue. == than all the armies that were huzzaed through
bring forth fruit in old age ? Ob, what a lustre shone in his face! Within | “I reckon that thé sufferings of this present | The early missionaries in the East were sound- { Washington on the day of the grand review.

| minded, practical aad God-fearing, snd they at- 0, Jonathan ! 1 love thee, | Scarcely a family circle but contsius one or more ;
:meely a congregation but bas a score of them.

found it, and did all they could to provide the

gcli“g_i_ngs_ﬁlisttllnup:

For duuProvIuh! Wesleyan.
Life,

Branch of mine ancient Stem—

everything thc-rc is o season, and & time to
T.P‘“'P“' under the heaven.—(Solomon's satire
vauity of human pursuits, kcel iil.)

Life s not for sleeping—

Five thousand people visited after he was four- | myself I said “ Happy, happy, happy man!| time are not worthy io be compared with the
score years old, and twenty-five bundred IIIDI'OITIIOG indeed hast found, not the fabled, but tlni'lory that shall be revealed in us.” He doo‘
after be was four-score and two ! What wasthe | true fountain of life! Thou hast stopped and | writes thus : * For our light sflliction, which “is
power P I ssked him. He told me. Let his| drunk of its waters, and eternal youth is thie ! ” | but for s moment, worketh for us a far more ex-

tempted and succeeded to teach the people the
way of truth by theiz own Vernsculars.. They
were wise in their generatiof. Tbeir fairly won
leadership, in giviog Eoglish instruction in the

Offshoot of the olden tree,
Blip of the forest gem.
With pride I mark thy vigor,

| Not far from me to-day sits a lovely widowed
1 wife whose living husband i#** dead in this sin ;"
| her wedding-ring is tear-stained by that hus-
baod’s shame. 1 married bim. What is worse

i the result
bave made 1»
4

S founiam

words to me, as well as I can repeat them, re-| But that which i i | ceeding and eternal weight of glory ; while we |
el bl saseh 00 0 ’ 6 Shat ity Jmpremad foskt mast Setgly and eterny’ welg O BONY 3 WOUS W9 | Caristian form snd inbeed with Cbristisa influ-

of all, was the contrast between the forty years f lock mot st the things which are scen, but at the i”u. hae hoen. mial by thelr oo = Thy branches widely thrown,

Time is on the wing.
And see in all thy beauty to think of, 1 once received him into the church Byreia, 3¢ o

Life is not for weeping—
*Tis » fruitiess thing.

.Life is not for pleasure,
Till we win the goal ;

Then no stint nor measurs
Bhall confine the soul.

Life is ours to labour,
Both with head and band.
Lile is ours to strengthen
Every human band.

Life is ours to "minish
Haman tears snd pain.
Life is ours to finish
The Eden we regain.
Life to all is given,
. To work, and watch, and pray,
That in the Re-Creation,

We may live for aye.

An Aged Servant of Jesus.
oled from Bardman's * Higher Christian
y Life”
At eighty his sthletic frame bad begun to
ble under the weight of years, and his manly
to stoop  little—strange if it had not been
His infirmity, indeed, was so great that his
ldren would no longer willingly consent to his
ag apart from them, or fellowing his old ocou-
ton. ¢ Father,” they said to him, * you
¢ done enough siready. It is time you gave
if up to rest. Come, live with us. Let
take eare of you. Eojoy the freedom of all
pouses. - Go where you please, and when
please, and be at home wheraver you go.
we have is yours. But werk no more, and
polonger by yoursell.”

'This was kind and right. The old man loved
ehildren, and was delighted with this evidence
Aheir affection for hiwm.

Bidse; be would net consent to their plan.
% years more he remaived in his own
ol kept wp his occupation and his esta-
ia reguler routice.
Mesalils, however, be visited every family,
i every house, and talked personally
overy nap, woman sod child of s suitable
age, in & €iide of Swihousand inhabitants, and
meny were awiiwead Wy his wozds. He esta-
blished snd maivtined glso s weekly union
proyer meeting, hitglfiom Louse to house,
i o circuit 89 Jarge Wi gdd extend it. And
this was the beginningof 4 revival which em-
ped sl the churches, wad dmoat all the town
Y E hlossed .'eq; And ol this was after be
’ ars o'd, and wisfirm that his chil-
"Ire mﬁmfohh 1o keep up bis
and five apart from them.
M M they prevailed. Ho was con-
45 “ Yield to t5eir affestionate urgency,
Y 2 w“l, eud went tw
bis Bome with bis ehfldren. Then, in
d ";:' Sows Lxty miles from his former
was thrown into s rew field, not of
.'.‘ shildren bad boped, but of activit
onaloess. Locking ahout bi y
B G e bt TS
» = undred or more, with
." oharch privileges, to be sure, !l;ou‘b
foe z::";:n’ "."l‘ spirit of Jesus, to
Savi Bo, in the faith of an ever-
his Iodi » be girt about him his sast, put
Tubbers, filld his pockets with
#7 his spiriy o 1o Toot of the cross,,
started out on foot and alone.
th his staff in bis hand, trembling with age,
jent from bouse 1o house, here again, as be
done before in his former abods, until here
pin be had entered every habitation, and left

seven kages
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“ 1 was converted young, in the place of my
birth. For forty years I was & member of the |
church, and a Christian too, as lnrilybolion,‘
without ever baving been the means, 8o far as 1
know, of the conversion of"6ne soul ; and that,
too, thirough all the prime and vigor of my youth
and manhood, from twenty to sixty. Sometimes
when I think of it, I sm overwhelmed with grief
and shame. But I knew no better; I lived as
others in the church ; kept up all the duties of
religion at home snd in the church; kept the
Sabbath, prayed, read my Bible, went to the
Lord’s table, fasted when fast days were sppoint-
ed, and sometimes when they were not, and often
epjoyed the communion of the BSpirit, and the
fellowship of Christisns, and the adoption and
beirship of a child of God ; the Bpirit witness-
ing with my spirit that God was my Father ;
thaokful in prosperity, sustained in adversity,
snd comforted always by a good hope of glory ;
and yet, as I said, never in all that forty years,
s0 far as I know, the means of saving one soul.”
And bere the tears stole down his furrowed
cheeks, the silent witnesses to the sinceriiy of
his regrets.

% At last, when I was sixty years old, God was
plensed to visit the people of Ulica, where I
lived, in such power as 1 bad never seen before.
Hundreds and hundreds converted—some
from amongst the most hardened and desperate
of the people, and others of the most moral and
regular, There was s greas shaking, too, amongst
Christians. Bcores gave up bope ; concluded
they had been deceived, and came out and took
the position of newly awakened sinners, inquir-
ing what they should do to be saved. I myseli
was seised with comviction—not that I was not
& Christisn, but that I was & useless cumberer of
the church ; s barren fig tree in the gardea of
God ; worse, it seemed to me, than any uncon-
verted sinner in the world. Forty years of the
prime of my life spent in the church and in the
nominal service of God, and yet nething done
for the cause ; not one soul won to Jesus. Oh,
the thought was too bitter to bear ! Sometimes
it seemed as if it would kill me oatright ; und
when I thought to make smends by a life de-
voted earnsstly to doing good, then Batan taunt-
ed me with the idea that it would be a mockery
to offer the decrepit and broken remnant of s
misspent life to God, and ask him to use me in
my old age to save others.

* Bat be pould not keep me from makiog the
offer of myself to the Lord. Now, however, the
struggle did but just begin ; for in my first at-
tempt to benefit others, my own heart, or rather
want of heart, was revealed to me, and in the
next effort the convietion of my utter unfitness
was deepened, and s0 on and on, uotil the weight
of my burden was not so much my past barren-
uess, &8 my present unfitness to do saything
more than 1 had done in the past.

“ Then came the temptation to stop and ssy,
‘Ah! ITam not fit to do anything for God ; 1
was not made for it ; and if I was, I have lived
s0 long without using and improving my talect,
that it bas grown rusty, too rusty ever to be used.’
Satan, here again oftea taunted me, saying, ¢ Too
old to change | Fool to think of it !' Baut be
did not stop me. My eonvictions were too deep,
my burden too grest ; I could not stop. The
thought of it was worse tban the thought of
death. . And then something whispered hope to
me, and. |, determined mever to stop. Then I
eried unto God, in my distress, to give me His
Spirit, and strengthen me for His service. But
I cannot tell you the hundreth part of my strug-
gles and troubles. Resolutions proved vain, and
‘eries for the Holy Spirit né better, until at last,
one day, for the first time in my life, I saw that
the work of making my beart right, and keeping

of barresnees, the forty best years of Lis life,— |
from tweaty to sixty,—and the twenty-two years,
the last two, above all, of such noble fruitage to
God. Forty years without the known couver-
sion of one single soul from his influence, and
the two years after he was eighty, bundreds were
converted. Ah ! here was a contrast to be pon-
dered well by one like me.

And the cause of it too. Faith,—the faith
which accepted the command, “ Go ye /" and
obeyed it. And the faith which sccepted also
the promise in both sspects—the present and
the future,—Lo, I am with yeu always, and Lo,
thow shalt be with me where I am, to behold my
glory. His was the faith which gives all and
takes all, and therefore has all, and all in
Christ,—whom baving, there is nothing more it
can ask.

In parting with the venerable brother beloved
and father reyered, one word was dropped to
try him as to the source of his complacency,
whether it was in himself or in Christ. Muy it
be forgiven if, even in the alightest shade of
appearance, it was wanting either in sincerity or

respect.

Grasping his hand with the warmth of true
admirstion and love, (he returned it with inter-
est,) 1 afid, * Well, father, I must leave you to
wait here in your depot, for the celestial train,
that will take you home to glory, and go myseli
tb meet the earthly train that carries me back to
my fleld of toil. You are all ready and waiting.”
fhis was said in the deepest sincerity, and the
response was, ‘ Yes, thank God, all ready.—
Ready, sad longing for the summons.”

“ You bave done eo much for the Master and
His cause, and experienced so much, that you
will not be ashamed to meet Him, and be ushered
into ihe presence of the Father and of the holy
sngels.”

Looking me earnestly in the face, while s shade
of sadness and surprise came over the brightness
of his countenance, he grasped my band, and
pressed it more warmly than ever, and then
placing it between his two, as if to impress the
truth upon me, with a double power, he an-
swered :—*“ No ! no, my son, not that! mot
guAT ! All I bave done is nothing,—all I have
experienced, nothing. Iam nothing. My righte-
cusness is as flithy rags—at best no better than
the torn, tattered, defiled, crossed, condemned
potes of a broken bank, It would be an insult
to offer it. I would be macness to trust to it
No, no, no, my son ! Thaok God I have s better
hope. Jesus is mine, and I am His, sad that is
enough. He who has been with me through
every trial in life, will be with me in death. His
grace will suffice. I shall not be ashamed to
meet Him, for he has bought me with his blood,
and sesled me by His Spirit. And I shall not
be ashamed to go into the presence of His Fa-
ther and my Father, for He will change me into
His cwn heavenly image of spotless glory, snd
being like Him, I sball be like all who are His,
Jesus is ali in all. Good bye—May Jesus go
with you, and be with you evermors.”

80 we paried.

The Earnest Listener.
A pious clergyman had a careless and idle

son, who left his home, went on board a vessel,
snd sailed to s foreign land. His sorrowful par-

advice when they wrote to him. The ship which
contained their boy reached a distant port, and
was there waiting to take in s fresh cargo, when
the sailors went on shore and brought back with
¢hem a little native boy, who eould play some
curious kinds of music. He amused them fors
long time, but at last seid, “ You must now take
me on shore.” The sailors told him be must

things which are not seen ; for the things which |
seen are temporal, but the things which are notl
seen are eternal.” [

Lost 8avor. ,
Pure salt cannot lose its savor in any other
way than by impurg earthly admixtures, and un-
der these circumstances it can be restorgd enly
by separation from the forefgn i ts. Are
Christians the ssit of the earth? They can on-
ly be so in proportion as they are kept free from
the admixtures which would affect their savor.
All is not salt that is so called ; neither are all
Christians that bear the name. Look we fur the
proof? It is all around us,—Oae has all his ns-
sociations with the world ; hence he selects his
companions, hence derives his chiefl pleasures.
Hoe is of the earth, eprthly ; and the glistening
particles which may be detected 1n his life, what-
ever else they may be, are not savory salt. An-
other is assimilated to the world in flesby indul.
gences, and has no capacity for pure spiritual
enjoyment. How can we detect the savor of
salt inhim?  Stiil another has neither the meek-
ness nor gentleness of Christ : he is iracible, and
proud, and domineering and unfeeling. What-
ever his professions may be, he has none of the
pure salt. These and_ such like, although they
msy be found within the church, as they too
often are, have not the attribute of the pure salt.
8o far as their own character, the honor of
Christ, and the welfare of the world are concern-
ed, they are utterly yorthless. They have no

redeeming saltness.

The Church of Christ.

The Church of Christ was designed to repre-
sent him on earth, and to minister to all the
moral needs of the human race. Her work, then,
is not done when she senls out preachers and
teachers; when she exhibits sacraments and
liturgies; when she sets up churches at home,
and mission stations abroad. She must grope
her way into the alleys and courts and pur-
lieus of the city, and up the broken stair-case,
and into the bare room, and beside the loath-
some sufferer. She must go down into the pit
with the miner, into the forecastle with the sail-
or, into the tent with the soldier, into the shop
with the mechanic, into the factory with the op-
erative, into the field with the farmer, into the
oounting-room with the merchant. Like the
air, the church must press equally on all the sur-
faces of society ; like the ses, flow into every
nook of the shore-line of bumanity ; and like the
sun, shine on things foul and low as well as fair
and high, for she was organized, commissioned,
and equipped for the moral removatioa of the
world.— Bishop Simpson.

Gipsies in Religion.

William Jay, in one of his sermons, makes a
passing sllusion to & class of persons whom be
thus bappily characterizes. These ars professed
followers of Christ who never become members
of any religious society ; or if, after haviog had
one such connection, they change their residence,
carefully avoid forming another. They have no
spiritual home. They wander from place to
place. They elude all ecclesiastical duties. They

which they en-
joy,they may be juetly ssid to * ateal their
preaching.” They receive a little good, and do
less. Instead of being fellow-citizens with the
saints, they are spiritual outlaws. Instead of
entering some one company, regiment or corps
in Christ’s army, they are mere stragglers, of no
use to say one, and very liable to be ecut off.
They own no responsibility, they accknowledge

But tLis bas not been ddbe without & great ex-
penditure of Mission funds, and a great demand
upon the availabie strength of Mission agents.
There is no truer Christian work, there is no
harder toil, there will be none more productive
in the long run, than that of the Christisn mis-
sionary who, braving a treacherous climate, and
fighting with exhaustion snd languor, expeiile
time, intellect and strength in its faithful pursuit.
The first fruits are being gathered, but its abun-
dant fruitage will be gatbered hereafter, when
others shall enter into their labours. A youth
in our school in this city, was telling a Shastri
who was visiting his family, some of the facts of
science and the truth of the Gospel, which he had
been taught by the missionaries, whea his mother
who had listened to ber son’s words with aston-
ishment, lifted up her hands and said, “ Ah! my
son, 1 thought you would go to the Mission
school, learn English, and get employment and
protect me ; but I now I see you dre breaking
vour caste and forsaking your religion.” * Never
mind mother,” ssid the yoang Brahman, “ If I
become a Christian you bave two other sons to
protect you,” . “ Yes, my son,” said the aged
mother, “ but when you have food in your hand,
and are putting it to your mouth, if it falls to the
ground and you cannot pick it up again, it is sad.”
Tius we find God overrules all things for the
glory of His own blessed name. As at the found-
ing of Christianity the magnificent roads, which,
centering st Rome and diverging to every quar-
ter of the civilised world, although constructed
for purposes of military ambition and conquest,
were aiso the highways on which the feet of
Apostles trod to carry the glad tidings of salva-
tion ; s0 now He overrules the cupidity, the thirst
for power strong among the Hindus, to speed the
diffasion of Christian truth. They come to our
schools te learn English, they learn the plan of
salvation ; they attend that they may become qual-
fied to get the riches of earth, and they may carry
sway with them “the unsearchable riches of
Christ ;" they come to find the way to place and
influence, and they may find the way to the Re-
deemer’s cross. Thus the tendencies of the pub-
lic mind of nations are part of God’s great plan
snd may become the mesns of God’s giving the
King of Saints his blood bought inheritance.

Revival in Ceylon.

A correspondent of the Methodist Recorder
writes from Colombo, Ceylon, June 19, 1863, as
follows :—

DEar S1R,—With a joyful beart, and humble
thankegivings to God, we have good news to tell
of oar work in this beauteous isle. The Revi-
wal of which I wrote you in miy last, bas con-
tinued to spread, and the rich blessing of God
still rests upon our toil.  Not only Colombo, but
Negombeo, in the north, with Galle and Maturs
in the southern part of our district, have been
visited with the outpouring of the Holy Spirie.
Naturally, our friends will ask—What has been
the result? In all places, cheering and glorious
is our answez. My chief news must be concern-
ing Colombo. All the members of our Chureh
Bave been quickened; deep searchings of heart,
sud strong convictions of sin, arouse many who
bave hitherto lived without true religion, or ss
nominal Christisns; the direct sesl of God's

The reflex of my own.

Thine Anglo-Saxon valor,
Thy hatred of the yoke,
Thy firm, unbending purpose |
Bespeak the Leart of oak.
In North and South I've wateb'd it,
And seen, with pride and pain,
How stubborn and unyielding
Is tough old Eoglish grain.

Bat, Jonathan, thy sorrows
Lie deeper in my beart,
And when s woe befalls thee
I fain would bear a part.
Behold my bosom’s throbbing
In sympathy with thine!
Behold my hands extended !
Thy griefs are also mine.

I miss the son that’s lost thee—
A prince has left the earth ;
An uncrown'd monarch’s fallen,

Who raled by right of worth.
No diadem he needed,

For him had Virtue crowned ;
He needs no kingly title

Whom she baih renowed.

O, Jonathan ! 1 mourn him,
And while I grieve I pray
That still bis wise forbearance
May in thy councils sway ;
That still that kindly nature
May bid the contest cease,
And mercy breathe—not vengeance—
And guide tby land to peace.

And, Jonsthan, be certain
That, when thy motherland
Extends her grasp in friendship,
Her heart is in her band ;
Aund though we sometimes bluster,
And each talk loud snd high,
I know that we are kindred,
And can't forget the tie.

— Liverpool Paper.

The Lost Ring.

BY REV. THEO. L. CUYLER,

A few days ago, a soldier came into one of
our clothing-stores, and asked for several articles
to replenish his pretty thoroughly exbhausted
wardrobe. He was on his way home with his
regiment. The marks of hard service were on
his sunburnt face and thread-bare clothing ; his
old blue jacket had been through the fires for
Lisgrty.

When he came to pay for the articles pur-
chased, he drew out a wallet containing three or
four “one hundred dollar” bills. He had just
been paid off by Uncle Sam. His rather boast-
ful manner of parading his money, and his loose
tongue, made the clothier suspect the soldier had
been *“taking a drop” from the serpent’s cup,
He therefore said kindly to bim, “ Hadnt you
better leave your money with me over Sunday,
till you go home P” The biunt reply was, *1
Bave taken care of myself for three years of fight-
ing, and I guess I1don”t need no one to take care
of me nor my money now,”

On Monday morning the poor fellow came
into the store again, with & bruise on his face

of Christ, and for & time he ran nobly. There is
another ring which he bas lost—the ring of ae-
ceptance which the Divine Master put upon him
when the * dead was alive again, and the lost
was found.” That young man has had a fearful
struggle with his conecieace and his God. ;’vt
there were ten to tempt him where there whj o
to labor for his rescue. If he perishes at 1%,

of victims to this frightful increasiag vice,

Every year only adds to my eooviction that in
temperance Lhe ** once of prevention” is worth &
whole tos of cure. But a fraction of confirmed
drinkers are ever refvrmed. This is the tre-
mendous argument for total abstinence. Thia
is the argument for repewed cffort to save the
young. This fact sbould point every sermon
and every appeal from the pulpit. ‘Ejsis fect
should caution the physician to keep away alco-
bolic medicines from every paticat who can be
saved by any other methods. Christians and
patriots | let us enter upon & new mioral campaign
agninst ihe intomicating cup—au educational
work in the great eicmentary truthis that no man
is good eacugh to be trusted to keep a drinking
Louse, and no man is strong enough to be trust-
ed to enter one. I beariiy rejuice that & nas
tional convention of temperance philantrophists
bas been summoned. And I shall go there
(God wiliing) thinking of the poor, shame-
stticken hoidier, with the devil's scar on his
cheek, who went home to his wife without his
money or her jeweled ring.—ladcpendent.

A Blind Woman Restored.

An interesting young woman, twenly-iwo yesrs
of age, bora stone-bliad—partly educated in
the family of & clergymen, all this time by flages
alphabets, as we see bliod men tracing the let-
ters in ope or two plsces in town—bliad for
twealy-two years, was restored to perfest vision
in four days by @ surgical operation, and to

man in an instant, haviog been twenty two years
sod from her bizth, stone biind of congential
catarsot, begen 10 see aa those deal mutes in
Pacis began to hear for the first Lime. The ef-
fest in the young woman was most curious, and
something of this kind : She ssw eyerything,
bat there was no idea whatever of perspective.
She put her haad in the window to Ly o cateh

bigh ward ; she was utterly unnxul.ohoo(

cup and saucer ; but when she shut her eyes and,
was allowed 0 touch them (the educated sense)
she told shem at once ! She could slmost die~
tinguish the (greasy feel of the silver halfocrown
(rom the cold, dry, harsh feel of 8 copper penny_
Her joy wes excessive when shown some mig-
nionette and sweet pea that one of the surgeons
had sccidentally in his coat, for it seems she,
knew all the plants in the clergymen’s garden
by the touch and smcll. She looked. at the
duach of keys, and with equal blandness at the
fSowers, then shut her syes 80 8 to recognize
them. - All this took up less than five minttes!
But sbe failed  to ssy, as I now remember the
v 1
case, “ these are flowers.” But on my saying,

pertial vision in two mioutes. This young wo-

the trees on the other side of the strest, then in
Moorfield ; she tried to touch the ceiling of s

common things—e g : what such things as s buaeh
of keys were, or o sliver watch, or & common .

umwuﬂoﬂ,mhc“.u‘“ﬂ-“‘. .. .nl'| “‘.mm N'm“**

Spirit bas been placed upon ocur work, for up-
wards of 130 hearts have obtsined a sense of
scceptance with God throagh the Redeemer. The
evening of the day on which I sent my last com-
munication, was a very happy one.  After the
sermon end a short prayer-meeting, seekers of
pardon were desired to confess their need of
Christ, and, in & few minutes, the communion-
rail was filled with penitents. More than forty
were at one fime bowed befste the throme of

that bore ncae of the glory of the batile-field.
It looked like an ugly sutograph of the dram-
shop or the dance-bouse. *“ Well, my friend,”
inquired the clothier, “ bow are you now ?” The
soldier took him aside, and ssid, with indescri
bable shame, * See here; 1 haven’t got one red
pent le ! My pay is all gone. And that ain’t
the worst of it. My wife sent a ring, a nice one
t0o, for me to get fixed hete in town. 7That is
gome too. What shall I tell ber has become' of

when she opened her eyes again, “ Why, thess
are flowers.” * Oa! #o they are,” she replied,

shutting her eyes quickly sad putting them to

ber nose,s* this is mignionette,* etc.—Scientific

American.
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Plenty of Fresh Afr.
There aze two kinds of ventilstion—artificial
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.ﬂn impressive selemnity of his affectionate

end importunate supplications upon and natursl, The former, slthough used almost

usiversally in olden times, and to some extent,
at the present day, especially in large buiw'm‘n'
such as hotels, &o., is of too expensive construg-
tion to meet the requirements of people ef
moderate - means, By artificial ventilation, ,we
mean that by which a current of ais is produced
by steam or other power.

it right for the work of tke Lord, was Christ’s
by His own presence in the power of the Holy
Ghost ; not mine at all. Christ’s to save, mine
to trust and to serve.

“ From that hour I left the Saviour’s work in
His hands to do, and looking to Him to do it, in
the fullest confidence that He would ; rejoiced

grace, and nearly the whole went home reconcil- -

ed unto God: An open Band Meeting was held | 0 o0 oy o
on Saturdsy eveving, at which more than four
hundred were present. A very gracious spirit

not go yet. “O, indeed I cannot stay any long-
er,” replied the boy, “ and I will tell you why.
A kiud Christian missionary bas come near the
village where I live. From him I learned all 1
know about Jesus Christ, in whom I wish to be-
lisve. This is about the hour when be meets
as, under the shade of a tree, to tell us more.

no oversight. They have no growth, no enlarge-
ment, and it is owing to' the singular mercy of
God that they do not at once lose all Christian
character and hope. 1f all were like them, there |\ .05 o the aasembly, and for about two hours
would soon be no church, no ordinances, no be- | ooy a4 o oo inuous tribute of boly praise to
lievers, no religion on earth. Alas for the re-| . Lord, from thoss who bsd newly found
ligious gipsies | May God give them the grace |y g, viour. The next Ssbbath slosed the week

cannot recall the incident
without starting the tears. And will there beno
other tears shed when, at his own home, he is
forced to make the bumilisting confession thet
all the avsils of his long perilous campaign, that
all the hard earnings of the weary march, the
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dn du- instance he was pot permitted to see
fruits of bis work in a general revival of re-
on, a8 in the other. Not, bowever, because
Rot ocour, but beeause he was taken home
mansion snd to his Master above, before

seed, so sbundantly sown by his hand, bad

that it was in such goed hands—so trustworthy,

I want to go to hear him.” The sailors were quite

loviog,—snd true,—and I was not disappointed. of repentance, and bring them to & better mind

of services, and again God showed his power to

lonely picket duty, and the' bloody fight-—that
every treasury-note which kis grateful country

Nataral ventilstion is that current of aig which’

d into the harvest. His last visit made
last prayer offered, in the last houge of “,,'
, he went home to his dsughter’s to Test
the night, to enter next day, as he p

From that hour I found it easy to wear the yoke,
and to bear the cross ; and, to the praise of God's
own sondescending leve be it said, He has blessed

s course of revisiting such families as he

bt his service most needed in. t
But his work of gaing about, like his Master

do good, was done. He lived many weeks,
t went abroad no more while be lived. It was
writer’s privilege to see him in his room after
but some time before his death. The inter-
will never be forgotten. The bowed and
form of the decrepit but noble old pa-

*h made an impression not to be effaced by
®, Or erowded out by the imsges of the mul-

since seen thronging the thoroughfare of

e. M if his form impressed, his words were
roed in,
“Ab1” sid be, “ for twenty years now 1
thought it would be nothing to die, but
Butldidnotkmow. My peace was made.
Wl learned also that Jesus was my surety and
,hpluity and spotlessness as well as for
+ 1was ready—all ready, and waiting.
B thought that at the word, in moment,

me in His service, and prespered me in the work
8iven me to do. Jesus has been with me every
day now these tweny-two years ; and every day
I have done, in my imperfect way, just the work
of the day, as my Saviour has laid it out for me,
And one thing I ean tell you, mv brother, if I
have been the instrument of good, it has been
the Lord with me, and the Lord within me who
has done it, and not I.  If the truth conoerning
Jesus has been in me, a well of water springing
up into eternal life, and & fountain from whieh
streams of life bave flowed forth, I have been no
more than the earthen pitcher which carries the
watar, or the iron pipe which conducts it. The
power is of God. To God be all the glory. He
alone is worthy to receive bonor, and power, and
might, and dominion, and He alone shall have it
for ever and ever. Amen.”

Such was the story of this aged disciple, ten
times more towching and impressive from bis
trembling lips and sun-lit, tear-bedewed face,

overcome by the boys cries, and at once rowed
him ashore.

The clergyman’s thougthless son was struck
with the words of the little heathen boy. He
folt condemned by them. * Here am L” he said
to himself, ** the son of a minister in Eongland,
knowing far more sbout Jesus Christ than that
bey, and yet caring far iess sbout bim. That
little fellow is now earnestly listening to the word
of life, while I am living quite careless about it I”
In grest distress of mind, he retired that night
to his hammock; but his pious father’s instruec-
tions came back to his thoughts, snd nuim?ed
him how he might seek and find that sslvation
which be 80 much needed. He became ut.ul
Christian, and great was the joy in his lnclub
bome when the happy tidings resched bis par-
ents.

The Heavenly Home.

Church with its redeemed, brotberhood, steadily
point as the result and development of them
both. That home is beaven. But who shall

and s better life !

The English Language an Aid to
Missions.

Under this title, the Harvest Field, published
st Bangalore, by the Wesleyan Mission Press,
gives the following as one of the helps to the
spread of the Gospel in India:

The passion for the English language amongsi
those who aspire to Government employment.

Sanserit or Persian was the highest sccomplish-
ment of a Hindu scholar, and although Sanserit
still retains its place in the religious reverence of
the people, the key to umlock its mysholegical
stories, the language of its bighest poets, yet it
has to a great extent been superseded by our

to without a struggle :ong snd hard, but the lan-

It 1 the language of the rulers of India. Places

bless and to save.

Experience hss told me,
to God keeps alive the love of Christ in the

which these young converts will be exposed,
urged upou them the need and the gain, of an
immediate and open stand for the Lord. After
giving a whole day for consideration, I desired
all who would join in the service of God to meet
me, that we might form a Home or City Mission.

trict. The duties of these earnest workers con-

ing the Scriptures, college prayer meetings, and
4 weekly visit to the gaols, hospjtals, and most
peglected parts of the city. Thoigh much op-
posed by men, this work has been richly
by God. Such opposition is nothing new.
chief point that hali-heatted Christians, and ne-

that sctive devotiop | P4id him—were all sqandered in « single day's
disgraceful debauch ? The ring ‘“"M.P‘
worker’s heart. Conscious of the dengers to |J*oled with the memories of early love—who
1 |stole that? The accursed cup, you say. Very

true ; but who cffered him the ¢up? The liquor-
Then was the liquor-seller an sccomplice
in the plunder. But who licensed the dram-
seller to set his villsinous trap for buman appe-
tite? 'Who gives him the lega! permission to
Colombo was divided into tweive distriots, and | °fTer ® deadly bait 1o our returning beroes, and
s certain ntimber appointed to work in each dis- rifle them, as the bodies of their wounded com-
rades were rifled on the battle-field ? « We, the

Eoglish is the classic of Indis. Time was when | sigt of basasr preaching, traet distribution, resd- | Pe0?le:” license bim 1o deal out death by mes-
sure! And so there were many aceomplices in

robbing the soldier’s ring. The tempted man
himself, “the liquor-vender, the abettors of the

blessed | drinkiog-usages of society, each had their rele-

The | tive share in the shameful deed.
That'man was ouly ‘one of many theuderds.
own tongue. Its supercession was not submitted | glectors of religion, cannot resist, is,—if these He is not the only ome who bas” escaped the
forvent Christians are right, we are all wrong;|desdly rebel sbell only to fall by the desdlier
gusge of which Saraswati was the reputed in-| hemce persecution and hindrance. Many who | §1ass that is proffered 1o hit on bis every bome-
ventress lost, and the noble Aoglo-Sazon won. | heard of the work have prophesied that s month | 8rd 8t¢p.  Men and brethrén ! we owe & debtto
or two would be quite enough to scatter all the | these gallant saviors cf our nation’s life. We

regulates and propels iteelf.

Thie latter can be constructed in ordieary
buildiogs, and at a smallex pense. There ought
also to be one kind of veutilation for eold
weatber, and another for warm.

la removing air from a room, we canunot do
%0 by side or lateral motion. We must thege-
fore, remove it vertically; the nstural position
of air being in horisontal siraia, each stratum
being of a different temperature—tlhe warmest
lightest, and purest being at the top, the coldess
heavigst, and the most impure st the bottom.

Now, then, in cold weather, if we wish to 2¢-
tain the heated air in our room, and dispunse
with the impure air, is it not nstural that we
should let the cold sir out P and nct the warm P
And is it not reascnable that we cannot get rid
of the cold air at the top of the roum? For
the cold air itrelf will not rise ; it being the
beaviest, it must naturaily lie nearest the bottom §
therefore what other method can we adopt thea
to let it out of the bottom ? Heated sic is not
necessarily impure, although it mey be.

Now, then, baving set forth a theory, in the
briefest manner possible, let us suggest the

|
|

and spesking eyes, than from the oold pen that :
) g of high emolument and power sre within the | epthusiasts, and stay all such excitement, Bless- | O® them every effort we can ‘make to give them
reach of our Hindu fellow-subjects. Hindus sit | o4 be God, they bave proved the false propbets immediate employment. They gave up their 5
and dsbate in our Imperial coundll, mercantile  Scaresly & week passes without new conversions, | *P/oyments (o protect the flag; let not one of as spparently the most perfect and economical
eminence is open to them, they plead at the bar, | and fresh consecrations to the Saviour. ' Noton- | them be left to sue in vain for an Bonorable over soss
and in this, the Mysore province, s Hindu bas (jy the young, but the old also are fesling the | chance of self-support. They will be the especial For ventilating a church, the plan is simply to \ !
beceme a Deputy Superintendent, but be must | izhty and convineing power of the Holy Spiris, | objects of grog-shop temptation. They have form an aperture in the smoke flue, in the cellar ' v
know English. He knows that be will stand |Thisty souls have been added to us since the | Feady money to spend, exciting stories o tell at of under the floor of the church, to elevate'the é
floor of the pews cr tlips one step ffom the i - |
sisles, and the riser thus made to be ah opek | J "y
141
} '
I

summons should come, I could Jjoyously | ™ ¥V

t sod away. Butno; Ifind it very writes it. method of construction, adopted by Mr. Button,
i Noeo easy as Isupposed.” As be ceased, reflections and questions came
‘:waiuw,mr You are not afraid | crowding up ; but & moment only was left before
e the car-whistle must be obeyed, and the veners-
Ho,n0t that | Thank God, not that 1” | ble man left to the quist and peace of solitary

[ What then, 8ir P~ | but blessed waiting for his summons in tura.
O my brother ! it is not striking tent, s I| Some word was dropped about it, and the old
is dying is not. It is puiling down | man’s thoughts flew onward and upward. * Ab,
8ld houss rather, piecs by piece ; and sathe | yes,” said be, * this is my depot ; 1 have comes
- 8ives way, torn, brace after brace, avd |toit at last. Here I am, snd bere I wait, How
® et timber, apart, it is terrible. Aod|leng my Father in Hoaven only knows ; but not
%60 ia thia, thanks be to God, my Saviour|loog. The bell will scon ring—the rush and
4 me. Ho does not forsske me, snd His|roar of the train will soon be heard—the sound

"

paint its landscapes, describe its glories, picture
its inbabitants, or point out its locality? Pro-
phets, poets and evangelists have done much;
but not enough to satisfy the craviogs of cari-
osity. Like the holy of holies, into which none
but the high priest entered, it is mostly veiled
from the eyes of otbers ; and * He who came
donho-bom'huudoubudly.{ro-vin
and kind ressous, said but comparatively little Iy te draw a blank,

gy
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upon higher ground, and will be much less Jike- | piddle of March, but these are only the earnest | the fire-tide of the drinking-salood, and s crav-
if to other indispensable | of what we shall have, if we continue to plead | ing for excitementtoo. ‘Can teniperance societies
about the mansions of the Father’s house. Yot qualifications, be adds the power to talk with iy faith before God. Oh that those honoured |40 nothing fa.m men P Cannot the good in | Tnemental screen, thus permitting the foul sir |
metaphor, similitude, figure, with an occasionsl eﬂpﬂlﬁwwdwlm‘ﬂ'wiﬂ men who bave toiled in Ceylon, and afe now in | €very community open their own social circle to to escape into the CC"II":'! vp?ce.ur.def!boloﬂ. 3
glance ot a small opening, bave excited expecta- the langusge of Britain. We kno'. how keen could have seen thiswork. How often | them; and draw them away from the pitfall of ‘l'h!oudnﬁu wall being air-tight; seid foul |
tion, and kindied the highest bopes. The langu- | the Hindu is, bow sbazp to see a point that will | peye I wished that contributersto our funds, and the dram-shop? Thonsands of oge gallant sol-| %ir will rush to the openipg in the smoke flue ’

benefit himself, and bow unremitting to folloW | forvent pleaders for Missien toil bad been pre. [diers Bave come home better, manlier, richer
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The andascend with the smoke.

I sacient for me, - Sometimes the ery| of invisibie pinions. The summons will be given. | age
P, “ 11 it be possibls, et this cup, paes | Not in the abrill voice of the stesm-whistle, but | future sad

We” Nevertholoss, again, alwags the cheer<
*. Thy-will, not mine, be.done,’ well
hets, and all is hushed sad pesee-~
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in the voice of angel song, or sweeter still, in
the voice of Him whose words are as the sound

9od Led ;.oﬂ.v.b v by o

v saoloroids

jof, nany waters, aad. as the sound,of ten, thou-{and ansieties, grisfs, groans and beresvemgnts
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of the heart is eloguent on the subject.
final home of redeemed men! It

must be wosthy of Him who is bringing msny
oons to glory 5. And what are all the cares, tears

prassaee of that short
osaa 1o Gasjsm eds oroledy
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up by dogged

pioneer missionaries saw the tendency of the
public mind, and they gave it a Christisa direc-
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effort. This was & result of the in some of eur meetings.

cotablishment of Britsh powes in India. The o'y jodnad hive rejoiosd “':z:z Jike the pyot fellow whe o his
you, sppeal agaia to esch aud to all, te plesd for | his wife's it sakes Chrislia
o further blessiag and ack for us & large supply | Pestiotism should revive the temperance work,
of wisdom, grees, sad fick. it by sny mpans
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than before. Bat Mh."-}ﬂ“ !
and | as Tong aa there is & draft into the chimney, for
yand it would be impoasible to get two currents of

ring. For theis sshes
hey may save some"
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1t is clear that no cold sir will enter the church

air in different directions, in the same space and
| 8¢ the same time. :
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