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The Divine Order.
‘Tii lint the tree and than the beaniifnl.

Not firat the beaotifnl a oil then the tree :
Fini the wild moor, with rock, and reed, and 

pool,
Then the gay garden, rieh in went and hue.

..’Tii firat the good and then tbe beautiful,—
Not firat the beautiful and then the good, 

First the rough wed eown in the rougher eoil, 
Toen tbe fl rwet-bloesom, or the branching 

wood.

Not firat tbe glad and then the eorrowlul 
Bat firat the eorrowfol and then tbe gladj 

Tears for a day—for earth of tear. is full,
Then we forget that we ware aver aad.

Not tint the bright, and after that the dark,— 
But firat the dark and after that the blight ; 

First tbe thick cloud, aid then tbe rainbow’, 
ore,

Firat the dark gra.e, then resuriectioo-ligbt.

Tu first lb. night—etem night of storm end 
war;

Ling night of beety clouds and veiled ekiee ; 
Then the fair sparkle if .he morning-star,

That bid. the sainte awake end dawn ariw.
—Horatio Honor.

In We

Sav ed Without Knowing It
BT RIV. NEWMAN HALL.

8«ved without knowing It ! Ie this possible f 
Some say it ie not. If wo ere hungry or in pain, 
don’t we know it F If we are sick, or if we are 
in good health j if we ere happy, or miserable I 
if we are on shore, or at wa ; if it ia dark night 
or bright day, don’t we know it F Generally, 
but not always. We may need food, and not 
fail hungry ; and pain may be dulled by opiates, 
yet the wound remain. We may be very ill, and 
fancy nothing aile ue ; and many whom con
sumption is hurrying to the tomb fancy them- 
wives convalescent. Many are in circumstance, 
which ibonld render them happy, but, owing to 
perrerted ideas or depreeied nerves, thry ere 
miserable ; while others ere hilarious with dala
si re mirth in tbe midst of danger and diawter. 
Some voyagers have bees lying in their berths 
whin the v.eiel hee 'anchored up wme quiet 
rirer, eed they have dreamed they were still at 
see ; and some, after landing, have fe'.ne if they 
were still resHag with the waves. The day may 
dawn ao cloudily, or the eun may be so eclipsed 
that morning may seem like night i while the 
night may be so bright with meteors or the 
moos, or artificial lamps, that reveler», may mis
take it for day. We cannot be sure of our spi
rituel state merely by our feelings. Many fancy 
they ere safe fir Heaven, while rapidly going 
the other way. Many shut their eyes to tbe 
dsegcr of sin, madly intent on its enjoyments j 
and, beesuse they will not look at the abyss be
neath them, refnw to believe it ie there. Do 
not many say they are “ rieh end increased with 

- goods, eod have need of nothing ; ” while they 
ere “ wretched, end miwreble, end poor, and 
blind, end naked f ’ dust so there are many 
steed, spon whom Salvation's eun erow amidst 
the thick mitts of doubt and fear ; end beoauw 
they do not know erectly when it rose, end be- 
oiuce tbe aky ie not now clear, they fancy it ie 
not day-time with them, hot night «till. Many 
a patient ia getting well of » disease who still 
fancies he ie wore». Hie notion that be is no 
better does not alter the feet of bis recovery. 
Certainly hie ignorance of the moment when he 
began to amend cannot falsify the reality of hie 

' ‘■neodment.
r Vwai summoned a few days ago to the bed

side of an intelligent young women far advanced 
in consumption. She looked at me with intense 
eagerness end at once urged me to listen to her 
aaxisty. She had read that it wee necessary to 
have the “ inward sritntee of the spirit ” in or
der to be saved. She showed me the passage 
in a very excellent book, which hee been made 
awful in » remarkable degree. The idee she 
had received was that a sense of deep sorrow 
for sin, of lively gratitude to Christ, of joyful 
hope of eternal fife, wee the witness of the spirit 
ie tbe heart, without which eke eould net have 
been eased. She told me that she wee a great 
sinner, end that the bad long been looking only 
ta Jeans to save her ; but she bad not those deep 
feelioge of penitence end hope, therefore she 
supposed she could not he saved. Though the 
words of the author j emitted her interpretation, 
I was able to assors her that was not hi» mean
ing ( still more I assured her it was tot the 
meaning of tbe Bible. I tried to convince her 
that Jesus earns to save those who had ne good
ness st all—those who had no sorrow for a 
and no lose to God, aad no heps of heaven j 
that she mast not try to get these fin* and then 
come to Christ, bet that she muet oome to hii 
first that he might give them to her ; atd that 
whether she felt that she had them or not, if 
she came ta him be would he sure to ear* her. 
But my words seemed to hpve no effect, An 
illustration suddenly occurred to me suggested 
by her occupation. She had been for several 
years engaged in a telegraph office, ao 1 spoke 
thus to her : Suppose a man cams to you and 
wrote a message quickly and paid for it, and 
only naked if it was all right, and you told him 
H was all right, and he went away. Supposa 
there came afterwards to your office a very timid 
old lady, who had never sent a telegram before, 
and who was full of fears about everything, 
She wrote her message, and said •• Are you «ri 
«his will go F” “ Oh, yes.” How long will it 
take F” “ Not more than an hour.” “ What ! go 
two hundred miles end get delivered in ao 
hour 1 Are you sure F“ » Quite sure.” “ But 
will it go just as I send it F” “ Yes." “ Are you 

sure they’ll understand it at ths ether end F’ 
“Quite sure.” After many such questions, she 
went away, but earns back again and again to 
repeat them, unable to feel eatiefied that her 
Message would be delivered. Now, said I,would 
Ler message be any slower in going, and would 
it be delivered with lees accuracy than the m 
■agi of the men who had no fear at all F The 
Poor girl’s face lighted up with such » smile I 
fibs seemed to see at ones what I meant. So I 
•eat on to eey that -Issue himself is et the othei 
•ad of the wires. He receives all the messages 
Hamit. He watches the index. He reads ell 
We petitions that go up from sinners. He takes 
*•***• of every sigh. The fears end tbe doubts

of those who seek hie mercy never binder their 
prayers resetting him. The mare they need bis 
help the mere realy ie be to help them.

The gospel ie so very free that war' find it 
difficult to receive it cn this very account 
People who ere Invited to a banquet meet ge in 
» suitable drees : but to the banquet of Divine 
Love we may go iq ell our rage. The King him 
self will give ne the wedding germent ; we can 
not provide it for ourselves. When greet effsn 
cas ere forgiven, tbe culprit gives some indice 
lion that he is worthy of it ; there it eumething 
which ie e let off to hie badness. Bat God 
shows hit love to hi* enemies, end reeeivrs them 
into the boners of his own family, if they will 
but return to him. We went to qualify our
selves first. We went to do some good works 
as a plea. Some think that church ceremonies 
—that lasting end pensnoe will avail ; ihet acts 
of benevolence will be of some account j others 
that their tears and piayers will be meritorious ; 
and others who disclaim all trait in their own 
merits seem to think it necessary to have eertein 
religious feelings of sorrow end love and pesos 
before they esn be of acceptance with Cbrict. 
In fact we ere apt to try to be saved first ; and 
then earning to Christ, instead of earning ta be 
saved. We are not to b« holy in order 
to salvation ; hut we are to receive salvation 
in order to beholy. We esn do nothing 
right, feel nothing tight, till Christ makes 
right. Therefore we ere to trust in him 
in the utter absence of all goodness of out own. 
And every sir.ner, the mort guilty,the most help
less, may thus trust hi him, and be sura of sal
vation j for he said that they who come to him 
shall in no wise be cast out.

But will not those uho thus come to Christ 
have an inward evidence of it ; and, if they do 
not receive this evidence, may they not reason
ably fear that they have not been received by 
him F It ii not always the esse that the assur
ance of salvation follows immediately after faith 
in the Saviour, as was observed in the begin
ning of this letter. I knew a very eminently 
holy woman—humble, devout, zealous in all 
good works, a true Chriatian—who during twen
ty years suffered the greatest depression of spir- 
its, fancying she wee not saved. Constitutional 
temperament hss something to do with these 
exceptional eases. Mistaken views of some pss- 
eege of Scripture, and early and ineradicable 
fancies and errors interfere with the peace of 
feith. Satan sometimes seems to be suffered 
greatly to tempt and distress some who are tru
ly seeking Christ. But all who know their need 
of him, who are seeking bis mercy, and who do 
resolve to walk in hie ways, may be sure of ac
ceptance in «pile of their deep sense of unwotthi- 
nees. Tbe more needy they are the mots suit
able for them is his fullness. Ue came not to 
cell the righteous hot sinner* to repentance.

Bat, while this ia most true, we should not be 
satisfied with a condition of doubt. Toe assur
ance of salvation ia a privilege which Christians 
may enjoy, an attainment they ought to seek 
All who are in the life-boat are equally safe ; 
but it U much happisr for those who are sure of 
getting to shore than for those who are over
whelmed with fear. This “ joy in the Lord ” 
we «hon'd seek to attain. The happier we are 
the more ettractive cur religion will be. Tbe 
happier we are the more at leisure we shall be 
from ths self-absorbing quest of our own salva
tion, to attend to tbe necessities of others. 
Anxiety is selfish ; Christian joy is generous and 
diffuse. The happier we are the more love shall 
we feel to him who makes ue happy. Work is 
done better by those who sing over it then by 
those who sigh. They trssel quickest who 
knowlhat every step leads them nearer home. 
Let Christians, then, seek to “ know whom 
they have believed,” end to rejoice in the 
fall a ssurance of hope. There is too much of a 
Isay piety, which contenu itself with first ex
periences, and a religious profession, and an 
orthodox belief, and a vague, indefinite idea of 
being right, There may be an appearance of 
humility in saying, “ 1 only venture to hops that 
perhaps I am a Christian end that perhaps I 
may get to heaven et laat.” There ie no boldness 
in believing whet God bee promised. There is 
no want of humility exhibited in reliance on 
the lose and power ot Jesus. Let us take him 
at hie word. If we go to him be reoeisee us ; 
for he lays so. If he receives ue, he absolves 
ue from sin. He clothes ue with hie righteous
ness. He prepen ■ ue for a place in heaven. 
We are hie sheep af whom he seith, “ They 
shall never perish.” Lst ue believe this and 
rejoice. How comparatively easy it will be to 
bear afflictions patiently if we know we ere 
the saved ones of Jesus Christ I How easy 
to live shove the world if we know we have 
aa inheritance in heaven I How easy to refuse 
injurious pleasures when we have this inward 
source of joy, this pereeniol fountain of delight I 
How easy to resist the Devil when we know 
that Jeans is our friend, that he loves us, that 
his smile ie retting on us. How easy to per
form difficult labor, to bear disappointment», to 
wait patiently for the fulfilment of long deferred 
hopes or to give up el together some long and 
fondly-e be risked desire, whan we know that we 
have ell thing! in having Chiist !

If all who ptofeaa to be Christians enjoyed 
this assurance, and lived under the influence of 
it, bow mighty would be their influence with the 
world outside I What a testimony would be 
given for God I How the pew would reepend 
to the pulpit I What a reality there would be 
{a iBe sermons which alas from contrast with 
the general spirit of the professing church, are 
now often listened to ease idle tala, and aa the 
exposition of a mere theory, which has no actual 
embodiment, and which cannot be realised in 
the present age of trade and toil and money 
and dissipation ! What masons of rapturous 
d,light would the meetings of Christians be il 
they were occasions for the interchange of 
sympathy between' those who knot that they 
loved Jesus, that Jsiua loved them, that their 
sins were forgiven,that they were the children of 
God, and that they were on their way ta heaven I

and in tbe practice of its external duties ; but 
haring traveled on the continent as attendant 
and companion of a young gentleman of fortune 
he had become imbued with infilel sentiments, 
which prepared him only too well, on his subse
quent settlement in London as an attorney’s ap
prentice, to plunge into the dissipating follies of 
metropolitan life. It was at this critical stage of 
hie journey through Me that he met hie aged 
friend.

For conversation’s sake they retired to a 
house of.refreehment ; and there tbe young man 
gase hie countryman a very ttaimaled description 
of his tour, and of the wonders which he bad 
seen upon the continent Tbe old man listened 
with attention to his narrative, and then eagerly 
inquired whether bis religioas principles had not 
been materially injured by mixing among such 
a variety of characters and religions.

1 Da you know what an infidel it ?’ said the 
young mtn.

• Yes,* ha replied.
1 Then ,’1 said he, • I am an infidel ; and have

teen the absurdity of all those nostrum my 
good father used to leech me at the north ; and 
can you, ’ added be, 1 believe that the Bible is a 
revelation from the Supreme Being ?’

‘1 do.’
1 And pray tsll me whet may be your reasons.
* Claude,’ said the good old Highlander, ' I 

know nothing about what learned men call the 
evidences of revelation j but I will tell you why 
1 believe it to be from God. I have a most de
praved and sinful nature ; and do what 1 will, I 
cannot make myself holy.—My friends cannot do 
it for me, nor do I think all the aegele in Hea
ven could. One thing alone does it—the read
ing and believing what I read in that blessed book 
—that does it Nap as I know that God must 
be holy, and a lover of holiness, I conclude that 
it is from God, and that he ie the author of IV

The yooug man,affected to liugh at this; hot 
the argument reached his heart ; and though he 
would not confess it to his companion h* eould 
not get rid of it. He purchased a B hie, there
fore,and determined to read it sgtin for h'oielf. 
The perusal excited fearful apprehensions of hi* 

«gtate as a sinner against God, and most gladly 
would he have enjoyed another serious conversa
tion with the pious old High*ander, but be could 
not find him ; and at that period he had not one 
terious acquaintance in Eaglsnd to whom he 
could unbosom his mind. While thus remint- 
ting on hit situation, he recollected his fither 
baring mentioned a Mr. Newton, an excellent 
clergyman who resided in London. H* made 
inquiry among all hie acquaintances where Mr. 
Newton preached ; and at length found a young 

o who conducted him to St. Mary's Wool- 
nooth.

In hearing John Newton preach, the young 
man waa deeply affected j hot his soul found no- 
rest. He accordingly adopted the plan of stat
ing hit este on the back ef a letter, with a re
quest that Mr. Newton would preach on it the 
following Lord’s dty evening ; he gave this to 
the pew-opener to be conveyed into tbe veetry.

The worthy author of the Olney hymns was 
not tbe man to neglect compliance with such a 
request Next Sabbath evening accordingly, 
he did preach to hit anonymous correspondent’s 
case ; and not only this, but alter tbe sermon, 
publicly mentioned the circumstance, and re
quested the unknown writer of the note to break
fast with him next morning. This was ths com
mencement of en acquaintance which iesued in 
happiest consequences for the young man and 
for ths cause of Christ. For not only was he In 
doe time relieved from hit despondency through 
a believing view of the atonement of Christ, but, 
constrained to admire tbe grace of God which 
had rescued him from infidelity and vice, he re
solved to devote himself to the preaching of 
that faith which he had once attempted to de
stroy.

Tbe yoong men’s name was Claudine Bucha
nan, afterwards knawn as the devoted missiona
ry aud learned author, whose Christian Re
searches in India cantributed so much in their 
day to extend and deepen the interest of our 
home ehurchee in the Christianisation of that 
great and gioriona land. So important in its re
sults was an unlettered old Christian’» simple 
testimony to the Bible, as the means by which be 
bad received into hii heart that holiness which 
bis lifo proved to be a reslity ! We rejoice that 
God baa many such witnesses. Reader are you 
one- of them ?—British Messenger.

Go! which era revealed to him. Bat he is verted to God. It seems very unfortunate a 
strengthened for his toils by the rapes# and re- just now, when every part of our work is more 
fresh ment that come from resting upon the rim- promising than it has ever been in this Distric 

tra,k* °t »hieh underlie and ! we should be to destitute of labotere. We wish
sustain tbe whole • tractor*. Indeed, it is from1 to pay apeeial attention to the raising up of a 
these simple troths that the most stupendous native ministry, hut we cannot give tbe credent 
and sublime mysteries open. The grace ef God the time they need from ui, unless ws neglec

The Telling Argument.
A young mao, a native of the Highlands of 

Scotland, su one day walking in one of the 
greet London thoraufh-fersa. By one of those 
providential aeeidente, be met an aged fsllow- 
coontrymao, whom be recognised •* having been 
an intimate acquaintance of hit father's.

Tbe yoong man bad been trained from child
hood in the knowledge of the Chriatian religion,

The Simple Goa pel
It it often observed that as Chrietiaus grow 

in age end experience there ia an morses» of 
loss for tbe plain and fundamental doctrine» ol 
the gospel. A better seqaaintenee with them
selves shows their real needs, and a better ac
quaintance with the gospel shows its wgndreee 
fullness and fitness. A consciousness of sin he 
comes dearer and deeper with the growth of 
holiness, and a truer conception of Chrict,c char
acter and grace comes from continued fellow
ship with him. Some one has said that the 
Bible ia like a staff in this respect, that a.young 
Christian may be disposed to handle it lightly 
and almost thoughtlessly, se a man twirls hie 
cane—a plaything rather than a needed sup
port—when he first goes forth to hit work in 
tbs freshness of the morning ; but the aged Chris
tina testa hie full weight upon the Bible, as the 
wearied laborer, returning home st evening, 
lean# hard upon his staff at every step.

God commends hi» love to us, in that we 
find the foundation of hia grace broad and ante 
as we lose onr interest in temporary and Inal- 
dental matters. The simple reality of the facta 
of the gospel becomes mote assured and more 
clearly discerned. That Christ actually lived 
end died and rote again and ascended to heaven ; 
that be actually lises now, to cympethise with 
us and intercede for ue ; that intercourse with 
him is real intereooree, in which he it at truly 
present end interested at are we ; that he con
trols every existence and incident in tbe uni
verse, with direct reference to the welfare of hia 
disciples ; that he will receive hia owe to the 
mansions be bat prepared, and share with them 
hie eternal glory—these and such truths as these 
take on increasing grandeur aad importance as 
the Christian grows toward ripeness for hia in
heritance and|r«ward.

There are heights and depth* in the gosps 
which ws cannot here lathom and climb. No 
Christian can well be content without seeking 
to look into the mysteries of tbe kingdom of

in Jesus Christ—a perfect Saviour for even the 
ebief of sinners this it at one* the highest 
mystery and the surest hope of every believer.
—Nat. Baptist.

Christian Purity.
O that we eon Id awake and ses and fit 

mighty verities thronging around us, aad display 
for once that noble and glerioee spirit wMth be
comes tons and daughters of the Moat H gh 
Everything alee will perish. Onr fortunes 
onr heroic deeds, onr distinctions—these will nil 
sink down to be remembered no more i wl 
do here, and in this cause, will live forever) the 
waves ws create here will roll on in widening 
circles through eternity.

And let ns look away for a moment into that 
glorious eternity; ie there no motive here F How 
evanescent and transient are ell things beneith 
ths sun ! You may live without holiness here— 
you can not hereafter. Would yon ate the va
ine of holiness, linger here. Pursoe ths upward 
destiny ol a tool brightening under tbe smile of 
God forever, see its ever-increasing and unfold- 
ing beauty, hear the ravishing melody of its tri
umphant tong. Tbe ages fit* away j but might
ier than decay, stronger than death, the aonl Uvea 
on, attending, widening ha circle, becoming 
more end more like God, and losing ititlf ever 
in hia ineffable radiance. Such it the destiny of 
a tool washed in the blood of Jeans. Behold, 
on tbe other band, a tool darkening under the 
frown ol Jehovah. Agee ly away i its darkness 
broods darker still, Its sorrow gathers down in 
denser folds: it is !o*L The lengthened periods of 
eternity roll by, bat they bring no redemption, 
deep, dark, dismal gloom settles around its 
sphere forever. Leant by ths contrast tbs valus 
of holiness. Its presence It life—it* absence 
eternal death. Could you pursue this contrast 
through eternity—could you heve but a faint 
gHmpce of the reality—you would co longer real 
hut fly in trembling haste to a Saviour’s wounds 
for shelter and for life.—Fosirr.

Religions Inltlligttue.
India.

Extract tj a Letter Jrom the Bet. Thsmas 
Dodson, Bangalore.

Since my return to India, I have, in my inter, 
coune with the Missionaries of that District, 
learned with pleasure, that the past year has 
been one of steady advancement in almost every 
department of that Mission work ; and also that 
in every Circuit theta are cheering openings for 
future usefulness. Though the number of 
Missionaries hat been rad used to about on# half 
yet the Lord has taken ears of Hia own woiki 
ie that in the native Society there has bee 
increase of fifteen members.

In the Bangalore Cantonment Circuit there 
have been gratifying indications ot a good wotk 
amongst tbe young people. Some have pasted 
from the rank of hearers into that of member
ship, tnd three or four yoong men have, of their 
own aeeotd, been going regularly to ear tain 
villages to dattribute tracts and talk to the peo
ple about the way of salvation. Evan this small 
amount of activity is a good sign cf spiritual lift, 
inasmuch aa the natives, even when con verted 
an generally vary inert.

The only means we have of reaching the 
higher daises of Hindoo society, ao as to give 
them a correct knowledge of tbe plan of salvation 
a by offering at good an English education aa 

they can obtain in the Government act 
And in proportion aa the Government schools 
without the Bible are multipliai so cure with 
the Bible most be multiplied: Government 
education will destroy Hindoiam, and leave the 
student without a creed j but Missionary educa
tion turns tba edueated young men out of the 
path ef atheism end other forma of infidelity 
into the way that leads to heaven. This being 
the oaae, the importance of out English schools 
in Bangalore and Mysore connot be estimated. 
In those two educational institutions we have 
four hundred end eighty-five Hindu youths i 
young men. The first boor daily ia devoted to 
Scripture lessens The Missionary takes the 
highest class, and givra to young man as much 
Christian instruction as he could give in a 
mon. And this he dose daily throughout the 
year, and continues this work to the same young 
mtn for four or five years. In answer to pi 
we haps to esc many of those student* truly earn 
verted to God ; and some ef them called of God 
to be preachers of the Gospel to their own 
country men.

At a class, the edueated young men hat* lost 
nearly all confidence in Hinduism ; some have 
embraced Christianity, and others are following 
in their steps. But thousands are waiting timid
ly until more of the “rulers” have “believed.'!

The tide of Hindu opinion on the matter of 
female education has completely turned in It* 
favor, and it is to be hoped that Missionaries 
of all denomination* will take advantage of it 
without delay.

The present number of scholars io one school 
is one hundred and fourteen i and we colonials 
on having very soon to enlarge the building. 
Two of the girls have died during the year. 
They were net ill vary long, but in that abort 
time they said much foe Christ to their idole- 
trout relatives. They had no opportunity of be
ing baptized, living as taay did in the houses of 
their heathen parents, bet they frequently ex
pressed their confidence in tba merit ef Christie 
death for salvation, and we feel confident that 
they are numbered by tbe (good Shepherd 
amongst the lambs of Hia heavenly fold. Some 
of the girls now in the school are under good 
religious impressions. Having bean ao tar 
favoured with the Divine blaming, we give the 
glory to God, and look for much more 
fruit. u... ,

The native young men who are candidates for
■ ministry continue to give ns satisfaction. 

You will also ha glad lo hear that the* who 
are being trained * Cataahiafs are, under Mr. 
Stepheoaone care, doing walk The orphan 
boarding school it also in a good state, and 
some of the elder boys are wc hope, truly eon-

some other important duty. If onr ycuog Mini 
start at home knew bow we are pressed, end 
what delightful work we have to do, the Mission 
Houw would bs filled with suitable candidates. 
There is no part of the world in which well edu
cated young men can find such an important 
sphere of mefulnew as in India. In England 
their efforts are comparatively not needed, and 
they are lap| in the crowd, but if they com* to 
Indie, they will be important laborers in laying 
the foundation of Christian empires.

There are not only floe openings for useful- 
uese in the educational department of our work, 
hut there it also a very favorable change in our 
heathen congregations. Toe week-night servi
ces which we hold in onr Bangalore Petla 
girls school rooms have become specially inter
esting. Ths heathen listen with as much atten
tion aa tbe preacher can desire. Tbe rooms, 
which will hold about one hundred persons, ere 
filled regularly, and, as compared with their at
tendance and bwhatioer in former years, the 
present is à marvellous improvement. A man 
who has the love of God in hit bssrt, a good 
knewledge of tba natise language, cannot but be 
happy in preaching the Gospel lo such hearers 
at thss*. Ia the country parts of this kingdom 
a similar feeling prevails. Tbs preached Gos
pel is now heard with more respect than former
ly I and in the lower a* well a« the middle 
electee there it a more general disregard of idol 
worship. Io illustration of this feeling I may 
mention on* ease. About tea days ago, I was 
talking to a plain,uneducated men near a temple, 
which bed in it, a* tbs obj-ot of worship,* large 
stone bull. I ttid to the man. “Do you 
worship the idSl in that building F” He laughed 
alond at the absurdity of the idea, and said, “I 
worship it F No, indeed ! The priest does that 
because be it paid for iL I water the plants in 
the garden, and sweep the temple floor, beesuse 
I am paid for it ; but why should I worship a 
stout imige ?”

These are indications of a better eUta of 
things, which we cught to take advantage cf. 
God is opening tbe eyes of the Hindus, and we 
ought to be ready in sufficient numbers to say ; 
“Behold ths Lamb of God, which tukeih sway 
ths tin of ths world.’’

The brethren in our District Meeting were 
much encouraged by tbe amount of sympathy 
which you and your colleagues feel for them io 
their arduous duties, and for the easursnee that 
help will be sent * soon * suitable men can bo 
found.—Missionary Notices.

I that time I try to beliefs in CUriel, aud 1 beg 
the Lord to pardon my si a*. 1 know the hea- 

I then* religion cannot save me. So 1 west to 
! baptize in the name of Jeans Christ, for Him to 
take away my sine, and receive me for Hie child.’' 
To tbia man wts given the name of William 

j Taylor.—lb.

Went Indies.
Extract of a Letter trom the Ret. William Clea

ver, Trinidad.
On Christmas Eve, five Hindus, who had been 

for many months under instruction, were solemn
ly dedicated to God in beptiim. This was the 
third and meet interesting service of the kind 
■inc* I wme to the Circuit I have baptised in 
all ten Coolies this year. If we could procure 
employment for them all within reach of ths 
Catechist, it would be an advantage to them 
while they are experienced in religious truth i 
but this cannot be done, end perhaps an over
ruling Providence has wisely ordered it, that 
they may disperse, and to prove instruments in 
Hit bends lor good to their benighted fellow- 
men who are scattered throughout tbe land.

The friends cf Mission* will, I am sore, be 
glad to learn that for a small outlay an agent ie 
at work here, producing results which tom* of 
our moat devoted and gifted Missionaries sigh in 
vain to effect in India. Far from ths unfriendly 
Influence of their priests and relatives,the Hindus 
here wem more accessible than in India, and are 
easily persuaded to listen to the doctrines of the 
Christian religion. Although it is time that no. 
thing save the power of the Holy Spirit can pro
duce “repentance unto life,” yet aa that Spirit’s 
influence it available in every land, we have res 
ton to hops for an easier victory over the preju
dices and obstacles which hedge them round in 
their native country.

The youngest of the number baptised last, is 
a young girl of fourteen years of age, who has 
been instrumental in bringing over her mother 
from heathenism, whilst aha waa hereelf influ
enced, as she says, by her brother, who waa bap. 
tiled in 1867 by Mr. Heath. I subjoin l 
experience of the flee last baptised, as it w 
taken fro* their lip* at the time. Tbe* state
ments were unpremeditated, end at* vary abort 
but they give you a better idea of the state and 
•impie character of this people than anything I 
could write. They were all illiterate characters 
save oet. Three of them could speaks a little 
broken English ; the other two spoke in their 
own language, but their addreews were trans
lated into English at the tie*.

Batteimam Chittee, who was baptised by the 
name of William Gardner, said, •• I live ii 
Ban Fernando about this five years. One Day 
Samuel Shafts bury gate me tome tracts ia 
Tew aha language, to read. My religion which is 
the heathen religion, not allow me to read them 
* I threw them away. Some time after he 

i to talk with ma again sad show me 
Christianity, and the difference between that 
*od heathenism. Ha toll me how Christ came 

the world to revs stone ra,—not like a 
Brama, not like a Vishnu, not like a Rama. 
Aft* I heard the* things, 1 reed the Bible, 
aad fouad I am a peer sinner, aad don’t know 
anything. Christ only know everything, and 
He only can save. Be I went to baptise ia Hia 
name, and beg He will have merey on me, and 
receive a* into hie heavenly kingdom.”

Id** ef Meee Beamy Chittee : “I came 
lo Trinidad many ywam past, and after that I 
beginrepfoh Kajtttleofthiareentry language 

wr haws about Christ before I ooaw to this 
. i From time to tie*, 1 went ta chapel with 

my friend Samaai ShsfUbnry. One night I 
beer the Ber. William C karst preach, and the 
ward troubled.me. Hamid V I dent believw 
St Christ, 1 wan Id he pnaiehed tar eey tins. 
The «earn night I went home, I aak my ..friend 

t the preaching ; what he think about H. 
My friend a*wer me, and say it ia all true, if 
yon don’t believe in Christ, you will be punished 
in bell, where fire end brimstone dwells. From

[From the 8t. Louis Reveille ]

Song of the Editor.
BT JOHN BROWN.

Sit ! Sit ! Sit !—
From matin boor till twilight gloom,
He’s e 1 fixture’ there in hie dusky room :

Awey the moment» flit,
And the world outside, with joyous din,
Moves gtily on—bat ths world within 

It labour, end toil, end care !
No torn knows he in the we try d»y 
Bat the turn tbit shows the pivot’s pity,

At he turns his easy chair !

Think ! Think ! Teink !
In the smith’s bright forge the file glows,
But the unith himself the bellows blows— 

Unheard tbe hammer’s dink !
Not so the fire that lights the brain 
Of him that w»ars the galley chain,

Or mikes the press gang go :
He must flash with light, end glow with heat, 
With qnill io hie hand, his brain must beat,

But never indulge a blow 1

Write ! Write ! Write!
Though Fancy soar on » tired wirg,
She must still her tribute celestial bring,

Nor own a weary light !
And Realm's powers, and Memory's stole.
Must prove the it strength, and bring the lore 

Antique, and sage, and mystic,—
For these, to the uttermost thought and partiel*, 
Must go into to-morrow’» leading article—

Of argument—wit—statistic I ■TS>
Lie ! Lie ! Lie !

If he happen to be a party back,
He must echo the yell of the greedy pack,

And shoot the demon cry !
To Honor’s appeal he must never hark,
But aim, like Death, at a shining mark,

Ai «perds the poison’d dart I 
And then, when the battle to fierce is o'er 
And the victors apportion the captur’d store, 

Their thanks shall be hii part !

Clip ! Clip ! Clip I 
No 1 cabbaging shears hie hands do hold,
But those with which the current gold 

By lawful right he'll otip.—
Tbe ‘ Davil’ is gone, but be will not fail 
Of a prompt return with the • morning mail'— 

A basket-full of • exchanges'—
And then the editor open» and skims— 
Accidente—deaths—discoveries—whims—

As over the world he ranges 1

Paste I Paste I Peste !
With a camel's hair brush and broken cup,
He gathers the scattered paragraphs up,

Aad sticks them on in heat* :
Tbe 1 Devil’ appears with a grin and bow—
‘ Please, sir, they're waitin' for • copy’ now,’

He wye, in accent» solemn :
The foreman think he’ll toot impose 

Tbe outside forms with scraps of prose,
And the • leader' may be a column !”

Pay! Pay! Pay!
Tbe • world’ is dona work on a Saturday night, 
And bounds with a step of gay delight 

To hit wife and bah* away !
Bat round the editor, ml • score 
Of honest ’ jours,’ who tease him sore—

And be may not be unheedful :— 
Though bright is tbe wit that can furnish there, 
Ths means to relieve them all from care.

By shelling thorn out tbs • needful !’ 6

▲drift on the North Sea.
BT THOMAS WHITE.

The day wears on ; night falls, and our friends 
tbe fishermen are still busy at their teak ; for 
they intend to continue their labors until to-mor
row's dawn. There it no foreboding of danger. 
True, the sky begins to be overoast with clouds, 
tnd a brisk breast hat sprung up from the north
east ; but the like they hare often seen before. 
Ab i tittle they dream of what is before them — 
Night peases on, ths “ monin’ hale ” (a quan
tity of lires) ie est i end * the first gray streaks 
of dawn spring up in the test, the breeze in
crease» to e gale. The little crew, looking un
easily «round, commence hauling the lines into 
the boat, preparatory to a start for home. Be
fore the ltet of tba lines ere drawn in, the gale 
has increased to a hurricane ; wildly it whistled 
throegh the ehroude of the tiny bark, sending 
her tike a thing of air ever the wide, wide sea ! 
Sad thought ! It ia driving them further and 
from their native shore. Fiercer howls the 
fearful blast ! higher rise tbe eurging waves, un
til the fi»hing-bo*t looks like a mirae'e on the 
turmoil of waters. Storen the crew have seen 
before,—one like this F—never ! In their man
ly breasts Hope struggled for the mattery, 
again et the odd* of wind and were, until two 
mighty billows rise in awful majesty above each 
gunwale, Up, up piles tbe fearful wall of wat
er* ! Hope fleee from these terror-stricken sons 
of the ocean, as they gaze on the yawning golf- 
into which they have run. Oh, who can tell the 
agony of that moment! Confronted by the 
King of Terrors, they think ef tbe loved on* at 
home,—of that lone mother bowed down with 
grief for the lose of that faithful sen,—that ten
der wife wringing her bands in despair, u tbe 
list» to tba wail of the little ones celling for thefr 
father.

They all stand aghast, at they behold the ex. 
pression of awe dapieatad on each other's ooon- 
tenanee, aad the diepsiring cry of one la 
heard.

“Ah, boy», well won be gone !”
Bat the eye of a kind Providence was watch

ing over tbe temp set toaasd. An Almighty 
hand appeared to grasp those mighty waves, 
and stay their natural coarse until tbe frail hark' 
bad sprang up from the fcarfol valley, high ee 
the erect of another ware, freed once more from 
the jtwa of destruction.
Hop* revive» again, and, O joyous eight I there’» 
“land a-head !” On, on they dash over the war

ring waters. At laat, they near the land. Again 
dismay wises them; for, as far along tbs coast 
* ‘hs eye cae reach, rise frowning, jigged recks 
agaiast which the billows lash and rear with re
doubled fury. Oh, how their hearts sink within 
them 1 but, lo 1 high on the top of yonder reck, 
form after form appears, and, above ths dm ot 
tbe storm, toueda the voie» of welcome. By a 
signal given by Ike crowd on the chore, our 
storm driven friends are directed to round a 
point rock, when—eh, joy of joys '—they behold 
an inlet Soon, their noble tittle bark ia gliding 
along a smooth harbor io the Faroe Island, for 
such is its name. Toward» the shore many sra 
gathered to mast them, whose hearts beat with 
warmest sympathy for ths weary fishermen.

The boat hi* scarcely touched ths beach, when 
a crowd of wilting hands haiat her where, far 
up on the Band. Our friends are scon welcomed 
to ths warm hearts and hospitable hoards of the 
Faroe Islanders. I doubt not but that many a 
prayer ef thankfulness went up that night to 
ths King Eternal for His sparing merries.— 
fYom “New Dominion Monthlyfor May.

Ida Lewis.
THS 01AC1 DARLING OF AMERICA

Thirty yean ago, j oat at the dawn ot a stormy 
September morning, Grace Darting, ihs heroic 
daughter of the Longetene lighthouse keeper, 
ou tbs Eaglish coast, launched a boat upon the 
raging tide, and rewosd, with the reluctant fa 
ther’a aid, and at ths imminent peril of her life, 
nine persons from the disastrous wreck ol ths 
Forfarshire steamer. For this fearless end no
bis act, done in her 23rd year, praises and re
wards were beeped open her ie unstinted mea
sure, ■ fund of $3,660 was subscribed for 
her benefit, the naaiaiag four yes tv of her Mfr 
wore crowned with every eomfort, and her name 
hae passed into surtout ueuage as ■ synonym ft.r 
an newlfish and heroic woman.

Two wwke since, toward the doer of a stormy 
March afternoon, Ida Lewie, the intrepid daugh
ter of the Lime Book light-keeper, in Newport, 
(B. 1.) harbor performed a deed that places bar 
aids by aide, ia poiet of eelf-eaorifiring courage, 
with the Grace Darling ef England, aud rounds 
a can* of even greater owfulness in the sav
ing of human lifo. The rain fell that day in blind. 
IK foments, aad the gale drove tbe waves across 
the barb* with a fnry that taxed the foil strength 
aad skill of the moat experienced boatmen. In 
tha midst of this storm, a reckless boy, scarcely 
fourteen yean old, who had somehow obtained 
possaaaioa of an* of the smallest and mast un
safe sail-boats in the harbor, (sines christened 
1 the soldier drewnec,') succeeded In persuading 
two soldier*, Sesgwnt James Adams, and Pri
sa!» John McLaughlin, to let him carry them 
torn* from the any, whither they had gone to 

ke some purobawi to Fort Adame where they 
ware at aliened. Anxious to swaps the drear, 
three-mile tramp by land, nod believing the lad’s 
assertion that he eould manage the boat st well 
u any one, they treated throselvei in It, aad * 
made half the trip in safety, but about midway 
ia tbs harbor a sudden blast struck ths sell, the 
startled boy jamewd the helm io the wrong di
rection, the beet eapeissd ia aa Instant, and tbe 
wav* relied k twice ever like the veriest cock's 

di. Far a long half-hour its lockle* occu
pante shag ta the keel, and wrestled against the 
blinding rain and the fiera» wit was* with a I* 
tbs energy ef dee pair) but finally the hoy's 
strength was eubaueted, hia bald relaxed—one 
elotew at McLaughlin’» shoulder, end with a 

uaied laugh upon hia Up he w* gone ! not 
has Bay trace af him sin* been seen. Peat pare 

tag with owh* -ad almost bereft af hope the 
two soldiers mw no rhotac left hot ta clasp seek 
«her ta a tarn embruw, aad rink to a mutual 
grave—when suddenly, out from the Lime Rock, 
half a mile away, shot a tittle boat, dnwa bp ra
pid strobes aad aura, straight over the bound- 
tag was* toward the drowning man. Hope 
kindled in their brawls again, but faded when 
they saw In the boat only a slender youth, end a 
still slenderer woman plying the oars. On it 
swiftly eatte, however, and the boy was almost 
reaching over the ride la grasp ths nearest sol
dier, whan his quick-witted sister crying, • Step, 
Howyl-we shall be wpeissd that way !” reread 
tbe boat with a well-timed stroke, backed it up, 
one man was drawn safely to over ths stern, an
other beehwaid .poll, another lift, and tbs nslt 
moment the craft with its freight of rescued 
lives, was scudding swiftly through the spray 
back to the Rook again. Ths Sergeant was 
able to stagger on shore, bit Privwt McLaugh
lin had to be earned into tbe light-house, where 
both of them received the utmost care aud kind
ness, and were safely conveyed to Fort Adams 
the next day.

The heroine of this daring exploit a* born 
February 26,1842, and ia thus in her 28 h year; 
but bar first rescue of imperilled life dates bask 
to September, 1869, when tba waa only seven
teen. Four gay young fallows, all about eighteen 
or twenty years of" age, and all tbe tons of 
wealthy gentlemen, oaa from Philadelphia aad 
the rest from Newport, want ont for an evening 
wil, and one of them, more full of misehief than 
tbe others, climbed the meat and upast the boat 
baif a mile from tbe nearest shore. None cl 
them eould swim that distance, night was rapid
ly coming on, the oapsixed boat waa too light to 
support more than two or three of thorn at esc*, 
and they were ruefully awaiting the bitter toose- 
queueea of their mad frolic, when the keeper'* 
daughter, spying lb cm through the dusk, hasten- 
•J to their relief, end rescued them from tbe r 
impending fate. Tbe one who climbed the mast 
enlisted at the opening of the war, end received 
a mortal wound at the disastrous battle of Bell 
Run, but the others are still living, and doubt
less cherish graleully the memory of their youth
ful preserver.

During the inters suing period of ten years, 
this hereto# of the hark* has saved five other 
Uvea. One eeld and windy February day, throe 
intoxicated soldiers stele a skiff and set out for 
the fort. By scene drunken reekleeeoeee they 
stove e hole to the bottom, eod the boat rapidly 

id. Tap of them succeeded to ewimmieg 
whore again, and we* so stormed at their ad- 
vwntnre that they ran sway aad never came 

sk; hat the third clung to the sebseerged 
skiff, end fried to peddle to with hie feet eeroet 
harbour. When discovered and picked up, with 
hia hat in his teeth and a bottle of whiskey in 
each pocket, he was stiff with cold, and bs:* y 
escaped perishing in hit desperate attempt. The


