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Religion.
flhal heart is there by ilia ol life oppreat,— 

What sonl so shaded by the direst woe,
That it can find no welcome peace and rest 

Where men in paths ol lile all harried go V 
Ob let that heart (♦earthly joy despair,

Bui find in Christ a true, a ready cure,— 
Bust with religion be shall surely wear

A sunshine of the mind that shall endure :__
I ) God, withjmercy’s healing hand 
The drooping sinner cheer and guide.
Till he, a white robed saint, shall stand 
With angels at his Savour’s side !

The joys ol hie arc mixed with certain woe, 
'the pubs ol pleasure oil the soul deceive ; 

No lasting peace the men of riches know,
Dot will possessions numerous cares receive ; 

The ketrt must be of God’s good grace posses’d, 
To »teer a course of safety to the grave ;— 

Tlit ilh of life can never be redress’d >
Unt where the palms of saints in peace shall 

wave :—
U God, with mercy's healing hand 
The drooping sinner cheer and guide,

~ Till be, a white robed saint, shall stand 
With angels at his Saviour’s side!

The lures of wot Idly pleasure aye are great, 
i Oft magnified by young and untaught eves, 
All needful seems to them a good estate,

Id which the soul up honour's steep may 
rise »

The Vine Cluster, Sabbath at Sinai.the voices of those who tilled the midnight j hospitality and love. “ He took them up ' 
of the prison with sounds of cheerfulness into his house,” and, placing them in a pos- 
and joy. j tore of repose, set food before them, and re- The chemist who can analyse the fruit of Ease ear*y» and went ou: 10 lbe r°o1 t0

Still the apostles continued their praises, freshed their exhausted strength. It was "a *he vine finds many ingredients there. Of) rea'l over and examine the passages relating 
and the prisoners listened. “ They that sat night of happiness for all. They praised these no single one, nor any two together, lo Sinai. 1 had read them a thousand times
in darkness and in the shadow of death : God that his poivr had been made effectual would form the juice of the grape ; hut the before: but to read them on the spot, and
being last hound in misery and iron ; when in their weakness; and the jailer’s family combination of all yields the polished and ju- at the foot of the old mountain, was new 
they cried unto the l*ord in their trouble, had their first experience of that joy which dicious berry, which evtnr one knows so well, and strange. The morning was clear, bur
he delivered them out of their distress__ is the fruit of believing in God.___ Conybenre In different climates, and even in different ()°e 31 tb® monks kept walking
For he brought them out of darkness, and and Howson. seasons, the proportion and blending of1 about also, as if anxious to give me his eom-
out of the shadow of death; and brake ____ «________________ these constituents may vary, but that is not PanJ'- He was not very attractive in look,

' their bonds in sunder.” When soddenly, as n . * ,, Q., _ .. a good cluster where any is wanting. The a”d could talk nothing but Arabic. I tried
if in direct answer to the prayer of his ser- tivlcU oHQ IÜ6 OllVcI" icDCll. fruit of the true Vine has also been analys- him in vain with Greek and Latin. I got 
vants, an earthquake shook the very foun-1 Little Helen was standing at the door of ed, and in the best specimen* the nine fol-: ‘bis much out of him, that, the peaks which

- .... ------- are visible from the convent are not the real

coming. And while they timidly lingered 
in a city where the sun and moou never 
shone, they spoke together of the city whose 
sun shall never set, “for there shall be no 
night there, and they need no candle there,

dations of the prison ; the gates were broken, i her father’s store in Chartre -street, New 
the bars smitten asunder, and the bands ol | Orleans, with his silver pencil in her hand, 
the prisoners loosed. which he had given her for her amusement.

Without striving to draw a line between There came- by a man with a basket of 
the natural and supernatural in this occur- oranges. “ See here," said he, taking out 
içnpp, end still less endeavoring lo resolve ! of the basket a fine yellow orange. “jSec 
what was evidently miraculous into the I here, little girl, what a nice orange. Give
results of ordinary causes, we turn again to 
the thought suggested by that single but ex
pressive phrase of Scripture, “ the prisoners 
icer# listening" When we reflect on their 
knowledge of the apostles’ sufferings, (for 
they were doubtless aware of the manner in 
which they had been brought in and thrust 
into the dungeon.) and on the wonder they 
must have experienced in hearing sounds of 
joy from those who were in pain, and on 
the awe which must have overpowered them 
when they felt the prison shaken and the 
chains fall from their limbs ; and when to

„ , , , ,, , nil this we add the effect produced on their
nwpleasure* of the world seem just at hand,- I mindg b a„ ,hat happened on the following

The lull cup ready tor the seeking soul, j ia„ ft, fact that the jailer
And thousand. ,u .ho* paths expectant stand, himself a Christian ; we can hardly

*t,-m and P°,,no"’ wrIWB" avoid the (inclusion that the hearts ui many 
of those unhappy bondmen were prepared

me that pencil, and ’you shall have it." At 
once Helen banded him the pencil, and took 
the orange.

•‘Ob, what a foolish child,” you exclaim. 
Yes, but remember she was very young.— 
She knew not the worth of the pencil, and 
had no idea t hat she had done wrong ; for 
she ran immediately to her father, delighted 
with her orange, and told him the whole 
story. l)id you ever hear of a woman who 
parted, not with a silver pencil but with a 
kingdom for an apple ?

lowing ingredients are found (Gal. v. 22) : 
LoVK, .10V, PEACE, I.OMti-SCFfKRlNO, 0«N- 
TI.EXF.SS, OOODNgSS, FAITH, MEEKNESS, 
TEMPERANCE.

In poor samples there is a deficiency of 
one or other of these element*. A dry and 
diminutive sort is lacking in peace and joy. 
A tart kind, which sets the teeth on edge, 

1 owes its austerity to the scanty infusion of 
gentleness, goodness, and meekness. There 
is a watery, delinqueseeel sort, which for 
the want ol long-suffering ie not easily pre
served ; and there is a flat variety, which 
having no body of faith or temperance, 
answers few useful purposes. Love is the 
essential principle which in case is entirely 
absent ; and by the glletening fullness and 
rich aroma which its plentiful presence ere- 

the freshest and

peaks of Sinai, -lebel Musa is •• f„k. l,,k,” 
said he, pointing with his finger in a way 
which told me that it was beyond and above 
these cliff* which were overhanging us, and 
on each of which we coaid see little crosses. 
It lay a little to the south an-l west ol us, 
rising like a cone or spire out of a hollow, 
of which these other peaks formed the outer 
edge. This was all 1 could get from the 
monk, and as I prefer being alone, 1 walked 
to another part of the roof.

At the angles of the convent there are 
pennons or flags, which, when I came upon 
the roof, had not been hoisted, but which in 
a short time were “ run up ’’ by the “ lay 
brother,” in whose charge they were. The 
slender pole to which they are attached, is 
surmounted by n cross, and being formed 
apparently of some cypress stem or sapling, 
it has sinuoeities which make it resemble 
the figure of a serpent. Hence some tra
vellers have mistaken it for a representation

Rev, Mr. Cook, kindly given to me in Eng
land] by whom I was introduced to Mr. 
üreeves, the minister who had preached, 
andsHr. Hogarth the preacher in charge in 
in Paris. 1 would look back with pleasure 

neither light ot the sun,” nor of the moon to always to my trip, it it were only to recall 
, .Line in it. And they thought of their the inspiring feelings that passed over me. 
brethren in the faith, lorn, mangied and when my hand was cordially grasped by 

i burned for tbf sake of the Crucified, their these self-denying Methodist preacher, ol 
ashes blown over the earth, and their bones Paris. “ You will pieach for us to-night, 
bleaching on the plains, “ uncofficed and won t you ?" “ O yes, labor is rest some-
unsung.*’ For them* too, they sang the 1 imfs. “Ah' that i* from At

-j-psdlm of victory and esteemed them blessed, night, the chapel was again filled, l suited my 
[And then as they clustered together to hear text to my own feelings, thinking it would 

the gospel read, the messenger comes with suit others. My heart was full full id

Where adders sting 
roll ;—

II T,od, with mercy’s healing hand 
The erring sinner cheer and guide,
Till he, a white robed saint, shall stand 
With angels at his Saviour's side !

IMigIon’s joys shall, ne’er the soul deceive,
Her heavenly pleasures ne’er the heart 

betray,—
loo minti we cannot of their bliss believe,

When angels know them in their fair array ; 
Upward these pleasures lead the joyous mind, 

Where all the good in glory’s I «earns are 
drest.

And make the souls on earth more just and 
kind,

And fill with love lor man each happy breast : 
O G ml with merry’s healing hand 
The erring sinner save and guide,
Till he, a white robed saint, shall stand 
Willi angels at his Saviour’s side !

T. H. 1».
Xtu bnnsmcl, 1 7tit April, 1857.

Ml and Silas in Prison.
ACTS XV I. 2Ô-33. \

We must picture lo ourselves .something 
very different from the austere comfort of 
an English jail. It is only since that Chris
tianity for which the apostles bled has had 
influence on the hearts ot men, that the 
treatment of felons has been a distinct sub
ject of philanthropic inquiry, and that we 
have learned to pray “ for all prisoners and 
captives." The inner prisons of which we 
read in the ancient world were like that 
“dungeon in the court of the prison” into 
which .Jeremiah was let down with cords, 
and wh*c “ he sank in the mire.” They 
were pestilential cells, damp and cold, from 
which the light was excluded, and where 
the chains rusted on the limbs of the pri
soners. One such place may be seen to 
this day on the slope of the Capitol at Rome, 
it is known to the readers of Cicero and 
Sallust as the place where notorious conspi
rators were executed. The TuUianum (for 
soit was called) is a type of the dungeons 
in the pr winces ; and we find the very 
name applied, in one instance, to a dungeon 
in the province of Macedonia.

What kind of torture was inflicted by the 
“ stocks," in which the arms and legs, and 
wen the necks of offenders, were confined 
and stretched, we are sufficiently informed 
by the allusions to the punishment of slaves 
ù the Greek and Roman writers ; and to 

«how how far the cruelty of heathen perse
cution, which may be said to have begun at 
Philippi, was afterward carried in this pecu
liar Kind of torture, we may refer to the 
sufferings Which Origen endured under an 
iron collar, and in the deepest recesses of 
die prison, when for many days he was ex
tended ami stretched to the distance of four 
holts on the rack.

A few hours had made a serious change 
hum the quiet scene by the water-side to 
the interior of a stifling dungeon. But 
Paul and Silas had learned “ in whatever 
state they were, therewith to be content.”— 
They were even able to rejoice that they 
were “ counted worthy to suffer " for the 
sake of Christ. And it some thoughts of 
discouragement came over their minds, not 
for their own sufferings, but for the cause 
of their Master, and if it seemed a strange

that night to receive the gospel ; that the 
tidings of spiritual liberty came to those 
whom, but for the captivity of the apostles, 
it would never have reached ; and that the 
jailer himself was their evangelist and 
teacher.

The effect produced that night otk.lhe 
i jailer’s own. mind has been fully relateff to 

us. Awakened in a moment by the enrth- 
j quake, his first thought was of his prisoners ; 
and in the shock of surprise and alarm,— 

1 seeing the doors of the prison open, and

ales, you can recognize
What does father mean ?" asks the ; most generous clusters ; while the predomi- 

younger of the two children, to whom lie is nance of some other elint gives to each 
relating the incident. < its distinguished flavor, anéewrk* the growth

’*1 will tell you,’’ answers the elder, " he j of Eschol, Sibnah, or Lehenoe.
means Eve, who gave up the kingdom of Reader, if you abide in Jesus—if His °‘ ‘‘*e “****? “TP®01*. ,, .... , . .__
heaven for the foroidden fruit.” words abide in yon, you wUl be neither bar- I‘ was Sabbath and . abbetli at the loot

Right, my child. Eve gave away |-ara- ren nor unfruitful. Graces such as these 
dise for un apple, iiut there is this difler- j will be in you, and abound. I* it so ? The 
ence between her case and that of Helen.— great vine-principle, the main element of

the Christian character, holy love, does itEve knew that she was doing wrong when 
she ate the forbidden fruit ; for God had 
plainly commanded her not to touch it.

’• How foolishly Eve acted !" adds the 
elder child.

Was she more foolish, my child, than her 
children ? What are all the men and wo
men doing, who love not the Isjrd Jesus, 
but selling heaven for trifles ?

of Sinai. These rocks had beard the words, 
«• Remember the Sabbath day to keep it 
holy,” and could testify that lie who sp>ke 
these, meant the Sabbath for a blessing, not 
for a curse ; for rest, not for burden-bearing ; 
for liberty, not for bondage. Yet every ar
gument that 1 bad read at home against the 
Sabbath, took for granted that the institu
tion was "evil and not good, and that Christ 
has brought us a happy deliverance from 
the Sabbath yoke ! We found how good

___ ______ _______ _________ it was to rest from our journey each seventh
the cross and deny yourself, j daT> and we did 001 aod ‘bat it made the 

- — rest less pleasant to know that it was “nc-

abound in you ? And blending with it, 
tinging it and deriving sweetness from it, 
can you detect from time to time joy in 
God, peace of conscience, patience in suf
fering, anil forgiveness of injury, affection- 
aleneas, beneficence, trust in God, and trust
worthiness in your plaata and calling, a 
lowly willingness to learn, and a readiness 
to take up

a quick tread, to tell that another and ano
ther are approaching the hour of their deli
verance. They then kneel in the breathless 
stillness of the sepulchre, and lay their 
hands and heads on the coffins of the sleep
ing saints, and pray tor their suffering i -lésas, 
brethren*, that their faith fail not. Then | appointments were nrrnn| 
they prepare a new song for their natal day: j ,ny «•*}’• antl * at home again.
But now their city is deserted. They have ) once more a circuit preacher. \ i 
all gone lo another country. Their places ers will excuse my dwelling so long upon 
shall know them no more forever. I search- what seems mostly personal. But as 1 Ic
ed eagerly for their names. 1 found pre- ! most interested in Methodism wherever 
served in a gallery, a precious little epitaph : : £°< I cannot tef-se l.) make it uppermost in 
“ Victorina sleeps in God." Who was she? ‘be Advocate. X ol times might be written

sadness lor a dear une lus-—full of gnui- 
tude for God’s lore. God’s spirit wits with 
us. My tears flowed—our tears flowed , 
yes, in the heart of wicked Paris, we sat 
“ together in heavenly places in Christ 

At the close ^fc-rrice, regular 
for me during 

tor 1 was 
our read-

l’tctorina sleeps i 
How lived she ? How died she ‘ No mat
ter. She “ sleeps in God."

We paused a few moments in some of 
the chapels, small square chambers. Here 
they held their solemn assemblies. How 
sweet the solace of hope and feilh when 
they can fill such a dreary prison with 
grateful praise. On we go, down and 
round, peering into the dark void as we 
crossed new streets.— O’er. Ref. Messenger.

When 1 see an ambitious mau so set upon j
supposing that the prisoners were fled,"—j office cud honor that he neglects Christ, I ; XX hen Christians live close to Christ, His - „
aware that inevitable death awaited him, ' think of Helen and her bargain. His body ; mind is transferred into theirs. “ Purity cording to the commandment. It was plea-

ill soon be in ttie crave, and bis soul in and love shine forth in their character ; i 8an‘ *°witlrthe stern and desperate resignation of1 will soon be in ttie grave, and bis soul in 
a Roman official, be resolved I bat suicide eternity, where nothing is honored but boli- 
was better than disgrace, and “drew his ' ness, and nothing despised but sin. What 
sword.” good then can the praise of men do him ?

Philippi is famous in the annals of suicide. , When 1 see a worldly-minded man so bu- 
Here Cassias, unable to survive defeat, i sied with making money that he can find 
covered his face in the empty tent, and or- ; no time to lay up for himself a treasure in 
dered his freedman to strike the blow.— | heaven, 1 think of Helen and her bargain. 
HU messenger Titinius held it to be a, “ W*>—> ho dletL he sh.ll carry nothing 
Roman’* port to follow the stern example, j away." His bags of gold and silver, his 
Here Brutus bade adieu to his friends, ex- ! house*, lands, and bank stock, must all be
claiming, “ Certainly we must fly, yet not 
with the feet, but with the hands and 
many, whose names have neverreached us, 
ended their last struggle for the republic by 
self-inflicted death. Here, too, another 
despairing man would bavo committed the 
same crime, bad not bis baud been arrested 
by an apostle's voice. Instead of a sudden 
and hopeless death, the jailer received at 
the hands of his prisoners the gift both ot 
temporal and spiritual lile.

The loud exclamation of St. Paul, “ Do 
thyself no barm, for we are all here, ” gave 
immediate re-assurance to the terrified jailer. 
He laid aside bis sword, and called for a 
light, and rushed to the inner prison, where 
Paul and Silas were confined. But now 
a new fear of a higher kind took possession 
of his soul. The recollection of all he had 
heard before concerning these prisoners, 
and all that he had observed of their de
meanour when he brought them into the 
dungeon, the shuddering thought of the 
earthquake, the burst of liis gratitude toward 
them as the preservers of his life, and the 
consciousness that even in the darkness of 
midnight they had seen his intention of sui
cide,—all these mingling and conflicting 
emotions made him feel that he was in the 
presence of a higher power. He fell down 
before them, and brought them out, as men 
whom he had deeply injured anil insulted, 
to a place of greater freedom and comfort ; 
and then he asked them with earnest anx
iety, what lie must do to be saved. XVe 
see the apostle here self-possessed in the 
earthquake, as alterwaril iu the storm at 
sea, able to overawe-and control those who 
were placed over him, and calmly turning 

. the occasion to a spiritual end. It is, surely, 
however, a mistake to imagine that the 
jailer’s inquiry had reference merely to 
temporal and immediate danger. The 
awakening of his conscience, the presence 
of the unseen world, the miraculous visita
tion, the nearness of death,—coupled per
haps with some confused recollection of 
“ the tcay of salration " which these stran
gers were said to have been proclaiming,— 
were enough to suggest that inquiry which 
is the most momentous that any human soul 
can make, " What must 1 do to he saved ?”

left behind, lie will be poor throughout 
eternity ; too poor to buy one drop of wa
ter-

XVben 1 see a young person so taken up 
with vain amusements that Christ can find 
no place in liis heart, 1 think of Helen and 
her bargain. 1 think of the time when 
Christ, whom he rejected on earth for the 
pleasures of sin, will reject him, and he be 
driven to the place where there is “ wailing 
and gnashing of teeth.”
, XX’hen I see a little child so fond of his 
sports that he neither loves lo pray to his 
.Saviour, nor lo hear Christians speak con
cerning him, I think of Helen and her bat- 
gain. She sold a silver pencil lor an 
orange ; but such children are selling hea
ven for their toys. O what a sad bargain.— 
Ehiln. Chris. Obsrreer.

in
meeknt-r and truth guide their footsteps. 
Nay, in the experience of some, so great 
has been the change, that the very expres
sion of their countenance has altered. Thus 
was it with Moses and Stephen. These 
blessed saints were full of God ; Christ was 
in them of a truth ; and His likeness was 
thus by them peculiarly aafleetad. Nor is 
it wonderful that such should sometimes be 
the case with believers ; for when He thus 
fills their hearts with llis presence—when 
His peace dwells there—when the calm joy 
which He felt, when rejoicing in spirit, 
reigns there—there must needs be gentle
ness in their manners, and hearenliness in 
iheir talk, and meekness in their eye, and 
angelic serenity and conscious elevation in 
their whole countenance.— Hamilton's Em
blem from Eden.

Sorrows of the Heathen,
Innocence and happiness are inseparable ; 

it is not surprising, therefore, that writer» 
of a bygone age, who descanted so romanti
cally on l’agan virtues, should have given 

] enchanting descriptions of the happiness of 
i a state of unsophisticated nature. But hard 
1 facts, produced from every land, dissolve 
1 those idle dreams, and corroborate the apos- 
! lolic testimony concerning these millions,— 
j “ hateful, and baling one another,”—as 

As in Beethoven’s matchless music there I coming much nearer the truth. Dances 
runs one idea, worked out through all the j anj merriment are deceptive to the eye ol 
changes ol measure and of key, now almost ,|,e traveller ; for “even in laughter :he 
hidden, now breaking out in rich and natur-1 heart is sorrowful, and the end of that mirth 
ai melody, whispered in the treble, murmur, j ^ heaviness." ( Prov, xiv : 13.) No min
ed in the bass, dimly suggested in the pre- j jsler ever found a happy sinner at home, 
lude, but growing clearer and clearer as the j Dor any missionary a happy heathen abroad, 
work proceeds, winding gradually, gradually I Heathendom, far and wide, is “ the region

The Unity of the Bible.

thing that a work to which they had been j Their answer was that of faithful apos- 
beckoned by God should be arrested in its i ties. They preached “ not themselves, but 
very beginning ; yet they had faith to be-1 " " 
lieve that bis arm would be revealed at the
appointed time. Joseph’s feet, too, had 
been •• hurt in the stocks,” and he became a 
prince in Egypt. Daniel bad been cast into 
the lions’ den, and he was made ruler of 
Babylon. Thus Paul remembered with joy 
the “ Lord our Maker, who giveth songs in 
1he night."

Racked as they were with pain, sleepless 
and weary, they were heard, about midnight, 
from the depth of their prison-house, “ pray
ing and singing hymns to God !" What it 
was that they ihua sang we know not; but 
the 1 =alms of David have ever been dear 
to those who suffer. tbey have instructed 
both Jew and Christian in the language of 
prayer and praise. And the Psalms abound 
in such sentences as these : « The Lord

back until it ends in the key in which it 
began, and closes in triumphant harmony ; 
so throughout the whole Bible there runs 
one great idea—man’s ruin by sin, and his 
redemption by grace ; in a word, Jesus 
Christ, the Saviour. This runs through the 
Old Testament, that prelude to the New, 
dimly promised at the fall, and more clear 
ly to Abraham , typified in the ceremonies 
of the law ; all the events of sacred history 
paving the way for HU coming, His de
scent proved in the genealogies of Ruth and 
Chronicles ; spoken of as Shiloh by Jacob, 
as the Star by Balaam, as the Prophet by 
Moses, the David of the Psalms, the Re
deemer looked for by Job, the beloved of 
the Song of Songs. XVe find Him in the 
sublime strains of the lofty Isaiah ; in the 
writings of the lender Jeremiah ; in the 
mysteries of the contemplative Ezekiel ; in 
the visions of the beloved Daniel ; the great 
idea growing clearer and clearer as the time 
drew on. Then the full harmony broke cut 
in the song of the angels, “ Glory to God 
in the highest, and on earth peace, good 
will towards men.” And Evangelists and 
Apostles taking up the theme, the strain 
closes in the same key in which it began ; 
the devil, who troubles the first paradise, 
for ever excluded from the second ; man 
restored to the favor of God, and Jesus 
Christ the key-note of the whole.—Ameri
can Messenger.

looketh down from his sanctuary : out of 
heaven the Lord beboldetb the earth : that 
he might hear the mournings of such as are 
m captivity, and deliver the children ap
pointed unto death.” “O let the sorrowful 
sighing of the prisoners come before thee ; 
according to the greatness of thy power, 
preserve thou those that are appointed to 
die.” The Lord helpetb them to right that 
sutler wrong : the Lord looseth men out of 
Prison : the Lord keepeth them that are 
alien : the Lord careth for the righteous.” 

• uch sounds as these were new in a Roman 
ungeon. Whoever the other prieonera 

gbt be, whether they were the victims of 
pression, or were suffering the punish-

raurdjLgU' ,,f~d?b,0r8’ ,leTee> robber»> or
roerers,—they listened with surprise to

Christ Jesus the Lord." “Believe nçi in 
os, but in the Lord Jesus, and thou shall he 
saved; and not only thou, but the like faith 
shall bring salvation to all thy house."

From this last expression, and from the 
words which follow, we infer that the mem
bers of the jailer's family had crowded round 
him and the apostles. No time was lost iu 
making known to them “ the words of the 
Lord." All thought of bodily comfort and
repose was postponed to the work of saving Fternitvr
the soul. The meaning of “ faith in Jesus” MBimiji
was explained, and the gospel was preached “ Eternity has no gray hairs The 
to the jailer’s family at midnight, while the flowers lade, the heart withers, man grows 
prisoners were silent around and the light old and dies ; the world lies down in the 
was thrown on anxious faces and the dun- sepulchre of ages, but time writes no wrink- 
geon-wall. les on the brow of eternity.

And now we have an instance of that j Eternity ! Stupendous thought ! The 
sympathetic care, that interchange of tern- cver-preseut, unborn, undecaying, and un- 
poral and spiritual service, which has ever , dying—the endless chain, compassing the life 
attended the steps of true Christianity. As | of God—the golden thread entwining the

miracles
viour, where thSaoul and body were regard
ed together, so' has it always been in his 
Church.

“ In the same hour of the night” the 
jailer took the apostles to the well, or foun
tain of water, which was within or near the 
precincts of the prison, and there he wash
ed their wounds, end there also he and his 
household were baptized. He did what he 
could to assuage the bodily pain of Paul and 
Silas ; and they admitted him and hie, by 
the “ laver of regeneration," to the spirit nil 
citizenship of the kingdom of God. The 
prisoners of the jailer were now become 
his guests. His cruelty was changed into

destines of the universe.
Earth has its beauties, but time shrouds 

them for the grave ; its honors, they are 
but the sunshine of an hour ; its palaces, 
they are but as tbe gilded sepulchers; its 
possessions, they are toys of changing for
tune ; its pleasures, they are but bursting 
bubbles. Not so in the untried bourne.

In the dwelling of the Almighty can come 
no footsteps of decay. Its day will know 
no darkening—eternal splendors forbid tbe 
approach of night. Its fountains will never 
(ail—they are fresh from the eternal throne. 
Iu glory will never wane, for there is the 
ever-present God. Iu harmonies will never 
cease ;

and shadow of death." Its ceremonies end 
superstitions, whether developed in the 
Obeahism and witchcraft of Africa, or in 
the cruelties of India and China, make fear
ful havoc of human life. Idolatry is misery : 
its votaries have “ their sorrows multiplied.” 
(Psalm xvi. 4.) Filled as it is with wretch-. 
edness, the Pagan world has no hospitals, no , 
infirmaries, no alms-houses, no charitable 
institutions. Instead of alleviations off hu-1 

mail woe, it has introduced funeral pjles, | 
swinging-hooks, spikes, and murders oi in
fants, of tbe aged, and of captives taken in 
war,—from the recent wholsale butcheries 
of insurgents in China, lo tbe canibals feast
ing on enemies, and sometimes on friends of 
strangers, in the South Sea Isles. No 
Howard or XVilberforce was ever heard of 
in heathendom : such Godlike men are the 
creations of Christianity. And that the 
Pagans are helpless is no longe, to be ques
tioned. Tbe wise men of the world have 
had ample scope for trying all their schemes . 
but they bave never discovered or made 
known the true God. Idolatry is tbe mas
ter-sin of heathenism. Philosophy bus 
adorned and systemized that sin, but never 
confronted it : man’s wisdom, “ no better 
than folly,” has increased, but never dimin
ished, the number*of the gods. And yet 
idols an the ugliest thinks in the world,— 
from Asbtarotb, Bel, and Nebo to the un
numbered deities of India. The heathen 
are sunk too low ever to help themselves. 
To not a few missionaries the people have, 
said, •• O, why did you not come sooner, 
and make known to us the words of life and 
salvation ?"— Wesleyan l English ) Mag.

Power of Prayer,
Prayer has divided seas, rolled back flowing 

rivers, made flinty rocks gush into fountains, 
quenched flames of fire, muzzled lions, dis
armed vipers and poisons, marshalled the 
start against the wicked, stopped the course 
of the moon, arrested the sun in its rapid 
race, burst open iron gates, recalled souls 
from eternity, conquered the strongest devils, 
commanded legions of angels down from 
heaven. Prayer has bridled and chained 
the raging peas ions of man, and routed and 
destroyed vast armies of proud, daring, 
blustering atheists, Prayer has brought 
one man from the bottom of tbe sea, and 
carried another in a chariot of fire to hea
ven I XT hat bas not prayer done ?—Nyland.

A neglected Bible is the melancholy proof
of a heart alienated from God-

bear the iSabbath-liell, even in tbe 
midst of superstition. Tbe frequent tolling 
or striking was no grating sound, either at 
noon or midnight.

We breakfasted at nine, and had prayers 
in our rooms ; but at one we weal out to 
have more regular Sabbath worship at the 
foot of the bilk XVe preferred the free air 
and broad mountain-aide to our narrow 
chamber. Se we went about a mile wp the 
bill, to the spot where it begins to look over 
to tbe other side, and there wc sot down, 
with our Bibles. We sung together one ol 
David’s psalms, and kneeling down on the 
lock, we joined in prayer. After leading 
the fourth chapter of Deuteronomy, 1 
preached on Romans "lii. 21, 22,—tbe sin 
and the righteousness—.man’s sin, God’s 
righteousness,—righteousness placed at our 
disposal and within our reach by that very 
God who on this mountain had condemned 
our sin,—righteousness of which we are put 
in immediate possession upon our reception 
of the divine testimony icspecting it. We 
then sung tbe doxology, “ To Father, Son, 
and Holy Ghost and after service we se
parated. I returned to the convent, and 
spent the afternoon in reading the passages 
which refer to Sinai, and in texts for my 
class at home. Such as these come into re 
metnbrance, “ Our God is a consuming fire," 
(Heb. xii. 29; “ By.the law is the know
ledge of sin," (Ram. iiL 30); “ Christ is tbe 
end of the law for righteousness to every 
one that believetb," (Rom. x. 4.)

In the evening 1 enjoyed the starlight 
upon the root. These blue Sabbath hea
vens ! How calm they looked, even when 
resting over a mountain so terrible as that 
Sinai. It seemed as it its terrors were all 
confined to itself. It could not communi
cate these to the heavens above it, nor 
dim the brilliance of a single star. ( Irion 
looked brighter than ever, as he pass
ed along the peaks, and shed down his quiet 
luster upoti llieir awful glocm.—Desert of 
Sina i.

The Catacombs of Rome.
Few antique remains possess greater in

terest than the catacombs of Rome. Tbey 
are opposed to bave originated from exca
vation! made to procure lava and travertine 
rock for building purposes. Their narrow 
reticulated streets, ramify into endless 
meshes and unsearchable ways so entirely 
past finding out, that a person once lost 
would stand a poor chance of ever finding 
bis way back without a guide. They served 
successfully as the hiding place of tbeives 
and robbers, and as the abode of early 
Christians. Along the various alleys are 
tiers or shelves where the dead were depo
sited. Occasionally the passage widened 
into small chambers where they held their 
forbidden services. They extend for many 
miles around and under Rome. Large 
portions of them still remain unexplored.

I visited those ot Su Sebastian, said to 
be among the largest known. The entrance 
is through the church of that name, on tbe 
X’ia Appia, several miles from the city. A 
sluggish looking friar, in cowl and cassock, 
handed each of us a small taper and then 
ltd tbe way into tbe earth. A few bumps 
from tbe ceiling soon reminded me that the 
ancients had either smaller bats or bodies 
than some of us moderns. And when I 
remembered the place was hallowed by de
votion, I cheerfully humbled both. Down 
we stooped, and stepped to tbe right and left, 
hither and thither, and soon I knew as little 
of the entrance and tbe way back as if I 
bad never been on tbe outside of the earth. 
Down we went, and deeper still through the 
streets of the dead, tor so they appeared 
Oil each side were their untenanted houses 
with four or five stories where once their 
bodies were laid. I held my taper into tbe 
coffin cases ; here and there a few bones 
were left, and seldom these. Into these 
narrow niches pions, ferxecuted devotion 
softly pushed all that was mortal of “ those 
who through faith and patience had inherit
ed the promises." In these nocturnal streets 
walked and stood the funeral train, with 
smoking torches, singing their cheerful ob
sequies in muffled praise. And while the 
living and the deed larked and lived in tbe 
night of the grave, they would speak of the 
night of death, wherein “ no mao can work," 
and trim their lamps anew to prepare for its

on what I ha' e seen and beard, and learned 
in f*atis alone, but among all my sight-see 
ing and of all that 1 have learned, this is 
the most delightful investigation, I have 
made, viz ; that Wesleyan Methodism is 
the same the world over.—'southern Chris - 
tian Advocate.

Labrador.
A gentlemen iu one of tbe interior towns 

of Massachusetts, willing lo the Treasurer 
ol the American Board on business, appends 
the following remarks : —

“ 1 have wished to civil the attention of 
sot*.- organization, or some persons interest
ed in missions, to facts in regard to tbe des
titute condition of the shorespeople on I be 
const of Labrador. ,

“In n search for health, 1 visitod tliut 
country the past summer ; and the bleak and 
detect barrenness of tbe coast is only sur
passed by the désola ie destitution of religious 
privileges—the scarcity of heavenly bread, 
and: ot living water. Quite a number of 
English emigrants reside on the*coast ; near
ly all intermarried with tbe Esquimaux, anil 
all in the occupation ol hunters and fisher
men. 1 found there one or two Christian 
men. One old man of seventy, tvho in early 

the middle ages, then numbers in varied life* in Lis English home, bad imbibed cor-

Sunday in Paris.
My introduction proper to Paris was on 

Sonday. But a Parisian Sabbath is incon
ceivable except to the actual beholder. 1 
started out early to find a Methodist Chapel 
—fSr, somehow or other, I like my first 
hours abroad to be spent there ; I wonder if 
it is bigotry ? Tbe whole city was out lie- 
fore me. The shops were in their gayest 
dress and so were all the people, some rid
ing, some walking, and all apparently hap
py." A short walk, and 1 was confronted by 
a great crowd, in the centre of which was 
a military band, discoursing fine music. It 
was the procession known as “ B.ruf Gras,” 
and is exhibited at the close of the carnival. 
First, a body of cavalry beaded the proces
sion, then came men dressed as knights of

costume, then a fine military band, followed 
by two huge oxen in separate cars, the oxen 
aed cars dressed in ribbons, and surrounded 
f>y men with shields and helmets, who alter
nately addrt-s ed the crowd and drank wine. 
The whole was followed by a huge char ot 
ornamented with the arms and flags of 
France, in which was seated a woman, 
holding a child in her arms, both dressed 
and painted, and surrounded by what, as 
was told me afterwards, were intended to 
represent the nymph*. They were female» 
ot unpretending and disgusting appearance, 
bedaubed with paint to enhance their beau
ties, (ugliness) and dressed in all sorts of 
fanciful costumes, f had concluded the 
woman and child were the virgin and infant, 
and these rude, bold creatures were the 
angels. But the mention of that arrange
ment of things drew forth the most vocifer
ous expostulations and gestures from my 
good natured Catholic host, who explained 
to me that the woman and child represented 
a heathen divinity, and the other creatures 
were the nymph-'. But of the object or de
sign of tbe whole a flair, he could say no
thing, except that it was taken from the 
ancient heathen mythology. I, two days 
afterwards, saw the Emperor gravely re
view this stupid exhibition.

But I had almost forgotten that I was 
taking you to church, hut you must excuse 
me. lor it is Sunday in Paris. Pressing 
through the crowd, and turning into the 
Champs Ely secs, a bewildering scene of 
gaiety, thoughtlessness and beauty met my 
gaze. The Tuileries, its beautiful avenues 
and spacious gardens, the Place le Con
corde, with its statues, obelisk and fountains, 
and then the long avenue of the Elysian 
F.elds, ending in the splendid Triumphal 
Arch, were all before me, and promenading, 
riding, and dancing, and playing in every 
direction were thousands of men, women, 
and children. Soldiers were marching, 
bands playing, and balloons going up, while 
all seemed as gay and Làppy ns thoughtless 
hearts and splendid earthly scenes could 
make them. As I passed along, I saw the 
Punch and .Judy shows and miniature 
theatres, surrounded by hundreds of delight
ed spectators. The boys were playing 1st II, 
and the girls rolled hoops and danced the 
rope, or waltzed to the sound of the music. 
Ten pins, billiard tables, and other dozen 
and one forms of gambling on every side 
bad Iheir eager votaries, and seated by 
hundreds and thousands in every direction 
were the tidies and gentlemen around 
tables, sipping wine and smoking segars. I 
cannot say whether surprise, grief or alarm 
was uppermost in this walk. Surprise at 
the splendor and beauty of the scene, grief 
at tbe entire forgetfulness of God, or alarm 
for the future of a nation which so univer
sally ignored tbe Sabbath. But the place of 
worship was reached, and though it proved 
not to be a Methodist Cbupel, tbe services 
both morning and night, were of gracious 
influence to me.

Early in the week i sallied out determin
ed, if there was a Methodist in Paris, I 
would find him. What was my surprise in 
stepping out on the street to see immediate
ly opposite, over a Cbapel door, in large 
letters, Wesi"\an Chapel. 1 cannot ima
gine how it missed my gaze before. But, 
Mr. Editor, language fails to describe tbe 
blessedness, the sweetness, and sacredoess of 
the following Sabbath lo my heart. Tbe 
day before, intelhgerice had reached me of 
the saddest bereavement I bad ever felt, 
and m the wonderful goodness of God tbe 
whole service was exactly adapted to oat 
in distress. It is a laige chapel, WHt 
crowded ; a handsome, intelligent you*1* 
man was in the pulpit, who, ■*‘er rr,‘”$ 
the Litany and other prayers, oaaou 
the text, “For I reckon that 
of this present time are not ^
compared with the glory ‘be‘ 
veiled in us.” I‘ wae 1 Plam\ 6ar, ’ 
heart-consoling discourse, and at the close, 
aH*mémbêrs of orthodox churches were a- 
vited to unite in tbe sacrament. After ser
vice, I presented a letter of introduction to

,rect notions of religion, and had since grop
ed his way to Christ the Saviour. There is 
no communication with this country except 
once a year by tbe Newburyport fishermen, 
who are poor missionaries. The means of 
inter-communication there are very slight, 
and the surface ol the country rendering 
tbe making of tbe reads impossible. There 
are no schools, no churches, no means ol in
tellectual improvement or -piri iual salvation. 
Yeti the people hunger and thirst, at least 
for books and schools. 1 promised to send 
them soins • picture hooks and testaments,’ 
and try ’o have ‘ the good people in 'inerico 
do something for them.’ Hid I time, 1 
could relate many touching incidents of the 
wants and the desires of that scattered popu
lation. I know not whether I ought to pre
sent this subject to you,but someone should 
be practically interested in the salvation of 
that distant people, who are literally wail
ing for God's law. I often think of spend
ing the coming summer among them, but 
something more permanent aind extensive 
should be eslaolished.’’

Upon what portion of the coast his obxer-» 
valions were made the writer does not say. 
Tbe religious desokition is doubting very 
extensive, but upon some portions of this in
hospitable coast missionary efforts have long 
been made. The Moravians have four mis- 
mionary stations among the Esquimaux, in 
the eastern part of labrador ; at Hopedale, 
Nain, Okak, and Hebron , the first in lati
tude about 43® 40", and the last, the most 
northern, not far from latitude 48°. The 
station of Nain was commenced in 1771, 
Okak in 1776, Hopedale in 1782, and Ile- 
broa in 1830. The brethren deserve much 
praise for iheir long continued, patient and 
lailkful efforts amidst many trials. These 
efforts have not been in vain, but among a 
population so scattered, in so cold a climate, 
and where the means of substance arc so 
precarious, su-b results as are witnessed in 
other mission fields and under very different 
circumstances cannot be expected. Tbe 
number of communicants at the four stations 
is something less than 400. The “ Periodi
cal Accounts ” for December last, states 
that “ the reports of the missions in Labra
dor are in (fljinful contrast with those ot the 
preceding year. A season of great temporal 
prosperity lias been followed by one of sore 
adversity—of want to extreme, and suffer
ing so varied and so grievous, that, ac
cording to the testimony of our mission
aries at Hebron, where the two-fold scourge 
of famine and disease was most severe
ly felt, the like had not been known with
in the memory of the oldest inhabitant.”— 
“ While circumstances of encouragement 
and tokens lor good hare been altogether 
withheld at none of the stations, the great 
need of a spiritual revival is everywhere 
fell and acknowledged; and the more so, 
because tbe severe temporal chastisements 
with which our E-quimaux flocks have 
been visited bavo tailed, in the majority of 
instances, to increase the hunger and thirst 
after righteousness, which should character
ize all the children of God, and the heirs of 
Hie kingdom.” The dearth ot food, which 
prevailed more or less .« a» -be »t-..ons, 
amounted to a famine at Oka an e on, 
and the Esquimaux were reduced to fearful 

, which would have been still more 
feaHul’ but for the supplies furu.-J.ed by tbe

■ ni -rie#. The gracious influences of 
.'hL**8pirit, however, have not been wita- 
drawniand several persons were added to 
[be churches during tbe year.

Ajigels and Justified Spirits.—The 
dead' in Christ are in heaven ; but there is 
do authority for the idea that they become 
angels. The redeemed from among men 
are * distinct revisions of beings. Iheir 
antecedents differ from those of tbe holy 
angel*. Tbey have entered that high abode 
by a process of which the angels can prac
tically know nothing ; and through all eter
nity they are to sing a peculiar song—tbe 
“ new song” of the blood-washed, ransomed 
souk They aie redeemed spirits 1—fh* 
“jast made perfect !” but never angels >
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