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Faith.
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A swallow, in the Spring,
Came to our granary, and 'neath the eaves 
gnayed to make a neat, and there did bring 

Wet earth and straw and leaves.

Day after day aba toiled,
With patient art, but are her work was crowned, 
gome »ad miibap the tiny fabric spoiled,

And da.hed it to the ground.

She found the ruin wrought i 
Vet not cast down, forth from the place abe flew, 
Sad with her mate fteeh earth and grasses 

brought

And built the nett anew.
But scarcely bid she placed , 

foe lt*r soft IVati.ir on ita ample floor,
When wicked hand or char.ce again laid waste, 

And wrought the ruiu o'er.
W:

But still her heart she kept,
And toi'ed again—and last night hearing call», 
Ihokef, and k> ! three ewalloes slept 
* "Within the eatlh-iuadc walls.

What Truth is here, O man !
Hath Hope b, en smitten in its early ilawu ?
Hat# clouds oVicsst thy purpose, trust, or plan ?

Have Faith, and struggle on.

The Unanswerable Argument
" The effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man 

avaiieth much."—James v. 16.

Scene 1. The Pastor's Study.—11 Have you 
conrersed with out infidel and scoffing friend,
Mr. R----- on the subject of religiou to-day P”
said the. venciatilfe pastor to a neighbour who 
uf pear him.

“ I have, and at great length, but was unable 
to make the least impression upon bis mind. 
You know that be i« a man nf extensive reading, 
sod is a perfect master of all the ablest infidel 
«liters. You know his ready wit i and when 
be finds he cannot talk you down, he will laugh 
you down. I can say no more to him. He may 
make my errand the butt of ridicule for the 
whole company.”

“ Then you consider his case hopeless ? ’’
“ I do indeed. I believe him to be given over 

of God to believe a lie ; and I expect to see him 
fill up his cup of iniquity to the very brim, with
out repentance, and to die a hardsned and self- 
ruined man."

“ Shall nothing, and can nothing more be done 
for him ? ” And the pastor arose, and walked 
the floor of his study under the influence of deep 
agitation, while bis neighbour leaned over the 
table, and bis face buried in both his bands, lost 
in silent meditation. ^

It was now a solemn time in the pariah. The 
preaching of the pastor for many Sabbaths had 
been full of earneatneaa and power. The church 
was greatly quickened. The spirit of prayer 
prevailed. Many were inquiring what they 
should do to be saved. Many, too, were rejoic
ing in hope, and the whole community were 
moved, as with one silent but mighty impulse.

But unmoved, unconcerned, stood the infidel, 
amid the many changea ol heart and mind which 
were going on around him, proud in hie position, 
and confident in hie strength ; and able, aa he 
believed himself to be, to relist every influence, 
human and divine, which might be brought to 
bear upon him. The pastor had often approach
ed bios, and had ai often been repulsed. As a 
last resort, he had requested hie able and skilful 
neighbour, a lawyer of piety and talents, to visit
Mr. R:-----, and endeavour to convince him.
But it was like attempting to reason with the 
tempest.

Scene 2. The Elder's Closet.—There was a 
fire blazing upon the hearth in that little room. 
Tfie wind howled without, and the snow was 
whirled in eddies with violence against the case
ment. On that cold night in January, in that 
secret and retired chamber, where none but God 
could hear, was poured out a voice from a bur
dened soul. The elder was upon his knees. 
Hit bosom heaved with emotion. Hit soul was 
in agonyX That voice of prayer waa continued 
at intervals through the live-long night. In that 
room wai a wrestling like that of Jacob. It was 
a pleading with the Moat High for an unwonted 
ditplay of fail power and grace, with the confi 
dence that nothing waa too hard for the Al
mighty. It waa prayer, as a man would pray 
for the life of a friend who was oa the eve of 
execution.

Scene 3. 2he Prayer Meeting.—The meet
ing was still and aolumn. The house was crowd
ed to its utmost capacity. It was a cheerful 
evening, and the astrals threw their mellow light 
over the dense assembly. Now the soug of 
praise resounds from all parts of the room, and 
there is a heart in the utterance which belongs 
not to other times. Now the voice ol one and 
anoth.r ascends in prayer, and auch prayer i« 
seldom beard except in the time of genuine re- 
vivsla of religion. The silent tear steals down 
many a cheek. Toe almost inaudible sigh es
capes from many a bosom. An intense interest 
sits on every countenance, and the voice of 
prayer is the voice of all. One after another 
arises, and tells the listening company what “ the 
Lord has done for his soul." There stands Mr. 
R—, once the infidel—now the humble be- 
-isver in Jesus. He is clothed in a new spirit 
His face shines at did the face of Moses when 
he had seen God face to face. He is a new 
creature in Christ Jesus.

“ 1 «tanii," said Mr. R------, “ to tell you the
Hory of my conversion.” His lips trembled 
•lightly as he spoke, and hie bosom heaved with 
oppressed emotion. “ 1 am ai a brand plucked 
out of the burning. The change in my views 
•cd feelingi is an astonishment to myaelf ; and 
•11 brought about by the grace of God, and that 
Answerable argument. It was a cold morning 
is January. The eun was juat rising, and sand- 
log his dins rays through the fleecy clouds. The 
lr* ,u burning, and I bad juat begun my labour 
•t the anvil in my shop, when I looked out and
**w Elder B------ approaebiag. He dismounted
quickly, and entered. As he drew near, I sew 
h* wss agitated. Hie look was full of esrneet- 
Be“* Hi* eyes were bedimmed with tears. He 
t0°k me by the hand. Hi* breast heaved with 
•motion, and with indescribable tenderness he 
••id, ' Mr. R——, I *» greatly concerned for

your salvation— greatly concerned for your sal
vation ! ’ and he burst into tears. He stood 
with his hand grasped in hi*. He struggled to 
regain self-poHeetion. He often essayed to 
•peak, but not a word oould he utter ; end find
ing that he could say no more, he turned, went 
out of the shop, got on hie hone, end rode «lowly 
away.

il.and perhaps fearing to dim thei^lights, soi* rience, is what I rejoics to believe, because I 
their garments amid the murky turmoil of patty believe there is ample warrant for this in the 
strife, too long have they stood aside, and per- Word of God. But in that blessed Word of in- 
milled the righteous cause to be overborne, and j fallible authority I find no warrant for believing 
God’s poor to be oppressed. Shall we not learn, 1 test, even under the mighty outpourings of the
under the teachings of God's impressive lessons, 
that the continent is His, the nation His, for the 
good of the race ; that we are but stewards,

1 Greatly concerned for my salvation 1 ’ said | commanded to coniecrate all things to the up-
1 audibly, and I stood and forgot to bring my 
hammer down. There I stood with it upraised 
—' greatly contented for my salvation ! ’ Here 
ie a new argument for the truth of religion, 
which I have never heard before, and which I 
know not how to answer. Had the elder rea
soned with me, I could have coofounded him ; 
but here is no threadbare argument for the truth 
of religion. Religion must be true, or else this 
man would not feel ne he does. • Greatly con
cerned for my salvation ! '—it rung through my 
ear* like a thunder-clap in a clear sky. Greatly 
concerned I ought to be for my own salvation, 
said I—what shall I do P

1 went to my house. My poor, pious wife, 
whom I had always ridiculed for her religion, »e
I called it, exclaimed, ‘ Why, Mr. R------, what
is the matter with )ou P ’ ‘ Matter enough,' 
said I, • matter enough—filled with agony, and 
overwhelmed with a sense of sin. Old Mr.
B------has rode two miles this cold morning to
tell me he was greatly concerned for my salva
tion. What shall I do ? what shall I do P
" • 1 do not know what you can do,’ said my 

now astonished wife ; ‘ I do not know what 
be*ter you can do than to get on your horse and 
go and see the elder. He can give you better 
counte! than I, and tell you what you mpat do 
to bs saved.’

“ No sooner said than done. I mounted my 
horse and pursued after him. 1 found him alone 
in tbit same little room, where he bad spent the 
whole night in prayer for my poor aoul ; where 
he had shed many tears over such a reprobate 
as I, and had besought God to have mercy upon 
me.

“‘1 am com*,’ said 1 to him, • to tell you 
that 1 am greatly concerned for my own salva- 
tian.’

“ 1 Praised be God,’ said lbs elder. • It is a 
faithful saying, and worthy of nil acceptation 
that Jesus Christ came into the world to save 
sinners, even the very chief,’ and he began at 
that same Scripture, and preached to me Jesus. 
On that same floor we knelt, and together we 
prayed—and we did not separate that day till 
God spoke peace to my soul. I have often been 
requested to look at the evidence of the truth of 
religion, but blessed be God, I have evidence for 
ita truth here ”—laying bis band upon his heart 

“ which nothing can gainsay or resist. I have 
often been led to look at this and that argument 
for the truth of Christianity, but I could over- 
tarn, and as I thought, completely demolish and 
annihilate them alb But I stand here to-night, 
thankful to acknowledge that God sent an argu
ment to my conscience and heart, which could 
not be answered or resisted, when the weeping 
elder came to me to tell me bow greatly con
cerned he was for my salvation. God taught 
him that argument, where he spent the night 
before him in prayer for my eoul.

Now I can truly say I am a happy man. 
My peace flows like a river. My consistent, un
complaining wife, who so long bore with my 
impiety and unbelief, now rejoices with me, that 
by the grass of God I am what I am—that 
whereas I was blind, now I lie. And here per
mit me to esy, if you would wish to reach the 
heart of such a poor tinner as I, you must get 
your qualifications where the good old elder did, 
in your closet, and as he did, on his knees. So 
it shall be with me. I will endeavour to reach 
the hearts of my infidel friends through the 
closet and by prayer.’’

He sat down overcome with emotion, amid 
the tears and the suppressed sobs of the assem
bly. All were touched ; for all knew what he 
once was,—all taw what he bad now become.

building of Christ's Kingdom in the world. 
R ould to God we had a tenfold power of reli
gion to apply now to the vital points of our 
national affairs—alts, how mistakenly and how 
wickedly embarrassed and endangered !—The 
Pacific

$tlipcs lirtflligtiuf.

Spirit in the latter days of the present dispensa
tion, all will be truly converted unto God. It 
never hat been so in any age or clime. Through 
the larger outpourings of the Spirit, to be confi
dently expected in all lands, the solemn exhor
tstion of Jehovah to all nations it, “Be wise , consistency, worse embroil the frsy. The demon

and principle which religious revival invariably I was enabled to cast my guilty soul upon the 
dispenses all around—may rudely break in atonement of Christ and to experience the peace 
upon the very songs of Zion with the discor- and joy resulting from believing in Jesus. O 
dant wail—“ Oh, that it were gone, that we the happiness of that moment when I felt my 
might buy and sell, and get gain." The demon tins were all forgiven. Bhfofe, my soul was 
of the intensely secular and anti-spiritual per- well nigh overwhelmed beneath its load of tor- 
lion of the public press, self-enthroned as um- row and grief j now, I could rejoice in the God 
pire amid surging and conflicting elements, may, ! of my salvation; before I was guilty and con- 
like the “ Anarch old," by his judgments with- derated in the sight ol God, now I could exclaim 
out principle, and his cross decisions without “ My God is reconciled.

His patdoffing voice I hear," Ac.

The Bible for All.
The Bible is equally adapted to the wants and 

infirmitiea of every human being. It is the 
vehicle of the most awful truths, and which are 
at the same time of universal application, and 
accompanied by the most efficacious sanctions. 
No other book ever addressed itself eo authori
tatively and so pathetically to the judgment and 
moral sense of mankind. It contains th* most 
sublime and fearful displays of tbe attributes of 
that perfect Being who inhabiteth eternity, and 
pervades and governs the universe. It brings 
life and immortality to light, which, until the 
publication of the Gospel, were hidden from tbe 
scrutiny of ages. The doctrines, its discoveries, 
its code of morals, and its means of grace, are 
not only overwhelming evidence of ita Divine 
origin, but they confound the pretensions of all 
other systems, by showing the narrow range and 
feeble effort» of human reason, even when under 
the «way of the most exalted understanding, 
an i enlightened by the accumulated treasure! of 
science and learning.—Chancellor Kent.

Religion and Politics not Antago
nistic-

It is devoutly to be wished that no Christian 
man will allow the old-time protest of the mere 
politician, thst “ religion and politics have no
thing to do with each other,” to hinder him in 
the slightest degree from diligently promoting a 
union between them.

Let him reverently remember that civil govern
ment was ordained by God as an indispensable 
good for the race. That government implies 
laws and -system, policy and measures, offices 
and men to fill them. That its influence and 
operation, like the laws of nature, surround and 
enfold him, and era inseparably joined to every 
condition of hi» social life. Let him reflect that 
this inevitable organism may claim in its inter
ests bis dearest and beat, and to make tbe sacri
fice complete, hi* own life also—and he will then 
realise that tbe divorce of politics, in the origi
nal and proper sense, from religion, is like the 
putting away of their wives by tbe disobedient 
and obdurate Jewa—an act unsanctioned and 
unblessed by God. (—

Too long have Christian mtn, forgetting that 
“ tbe earth is the Lord’s and tbe fulness thsreof ” 
—that the nations are to be given to out Re
deemer *' aa his inheritance ”—and forgetful 
alao of that comprehensive rule of Christian life, 
“ whatsover we do, do all to th* glory of God,"

Signs of the Times.
The Rev. Dr. Duff, the eloquent missionary 

of the Free Church of Scotland, delivered an 
address oa the subject of missions, in connection 
with the General Assembly, from which we make 
the following extracts :

All Christians now admit, and indeed from the 
Word of Revelation nothing can be more certain 
than that the time ie coming when the true sa
ving knowledge of God in Chris*, shall fill the 
whole earth. How, then, is this grand consum
mation to be realised ? Chiefly, if not solely, as 
most Christiana believe, through the universal 
diffusion of the word of life, brought home with 
power by the agency of the Spirit of God. That 
agency has hitherto ordinarily operated in slow, 
gradual and limited ways. At times, indeed, 
this ordinary method has been broken in upon 
by extraordinary visitations of the Spirit of grace 
and power—more or leu extensive as to out
spreading, more or lees extensive as to degree. 
But the prophetic Scripture» abundantly indi
cate that towards the close of I he present dfs- 
pensatioa, when tbe time of tbe latter-day glory 
draws near, and as a fitting preparation for it, 
these extraordinary viaitations of the Spirit will 
increase in rurober, in frequency and extent. 
And that ie same.mount to saying, that religious 
awakenings and revivals will become more nu
merous, raipt, ix’ensive, and frequent overall 
the earth, uii'ii It nt which is now regarded as 
extraordinary, simp.y from ils rarity end unfre
quency, shall become the ordinary procedure in 
ushering in a new and more exalted ecvmomy. 
In figures, images and metaphors, representing 
suddenness of spiritual growth, and an overflow
ing copiousness of spirituel influencer—figures, 
images and metaphors, more graphic and bold 
than the uninspired mind of man could venture to 
suggest—the prophets pour cut tbeir vivid utter
ances on this momentous theme. Here tbe ma
jority of Christians usually pause ; and truly 
grateful and soothing to themere natural feelings 
it would be to be able to ptose at this bright aide 
of the picture. But what if there he another— 
a dark, a distressing, an alarmirg side of it P If 
there is, are we not bound, as honest interpre
ters of God’s Word and God’s workings in pro
vidence, calmly to look at it too, whether men 
will hear or whether they will forbear ? It would 
be delightful to think that, amid all the outpour
ing! of God’s Spirit and mighty revivals her
alding the halcyon millennial days, all is to be 
quietness and softness, gentleness and peace. 
But wbat if truth and holiness and Scripture 
forbid us to indulge the expectation ? Inspira
tion itself seems as it were, to stagger and sink 
under exhaustion in devising images fit to por
tray tbe scene» of destruction and horror then 
to be fearfully realised. It is, indeed, an over
whelming thought that such scenes should be 
associated with outpourings of the Spirit and 
mighty revival» at all—that the Almighty should 
hasten on the advent of the latter-day glory by 
the rapid and simultaneous removal of wicked 
men, as well as by the rapid and simultaneous 
conversion of maltitudes in all lands. But has 
it not been so, in principle and in fact, from the 
beginning ? Has not the destruction of the 
wicked uniformly kept pace with the deliverance 
of the righteous, and that, too, in order to effec
tuate their complete deliverance P And is it no* 
so, just because—contrary to (he judgment of e 
speculative, unbelieving world—He is the sin- 
avenging aa well as the sin-pardoning God ? I 
scarcely know a more extraordinary or unecrip- 
tural illusion than thst which leads to and cher
ishes the expectation that the Church of Christ, 
now in warfare and sore travail, is somehow or 
other—like a veee-il carried along by the trade- 
wind breezes, wiih streamers flying and sails 
full set, scarcely requiring oversight and adjust
ment by night or by day—to glide gently and 
noiaeleisy and by almost imperceptible degrees, 
into the blissful haven of millennial glory. 1 
merely expresa the overpowering conviction of 
my own understanding and heart, after much 
and long study of Scripture on this very subject, 
when Tsay that if the Church of Christ, during 
the middle and transitive passage from her pre
sent militant statq. of toil and suffering to her 
future triumph and state of millennial repose, is 
to have her sunny showers and springtides of 
gladness, she may expect to have her hurricanes 
and her horrors too ; yea, that amid the out
pourings of the Spirit's grace in glorious revi
vals, and in very proportion to their extent and 
plenitude, may be expected a war and turmoil 
of physical and moral elements such as the world 
has never yet seen. I need only refer to the 
wateri of tbe universal deluge, the plagues and 
pestilences of Egypt, the returning billowe of the 
Red See, tbe fire and brimstone of Sodom and 
Gomorrah, the capture of Bablyon by the Per- 
•ian monarch, and the capture and destruction 
cf Jerusalem by the Roman armies. In all these 
and other cases the Lord effectually came down 
for the removal of bis enemies and the deliver
ance of hit own people. And in these and other 
waya he may come down again, for He—the In
finite and Omnipotent One—ia not, like man, 
limited in hia resources and agencies, whether 
of mercy or of judgment. But that down He 
•hall come, either ia some way or other, as the 
Sovereign tod righteous Judge, to shake terribly 
the earth and rid it forever of his own and his 
people’s implacable foes, seems altogether cer
tain ; unies* with the unbeliever and the «coffer, 
we pronounce the Bible a fable and sacred jus
tice tbe name for a mocking nullity. That in the 
latter day» there will bs a more copious out
pouring of Gad’s Hoiy Spirit upon all fiesb 
than ever before witnessed, and that, in conse
quence, the number of conversion» will be acce
lerated and multiplied beyond all former expe-

now, therefore, O ye king» ; be instructed ye 
judges cf tbe earth Kiss the Son"—through 
Him be reconciled to your offended Goi—“ kiu 
the Son, leal He be angry, and ye perish from 
the way, when his wrath is kindled bat a little.” 
But alas ! alas ! the same woriLef inspiration 
emphatically assures us that, iirtjAe of all aneb 
offers of mercy and warnings of judgment, mul- 
tudes, blindly ; infatuated through tin, will not 
kiea the "Son—will not repent snd be reconciled 
to God ; multitudes, therefore, who muet perish 
from the way ; multitudes, whom tbe Son in his 
wrath, will break with » rod of iron, and dash 
in pieces like a potter's vessel. And it is to
wards the c'ose of the awful letributive visita
tions of the book of Revelation, anj n order to 
wind up the whole, that the Apocalyptic Seer 
beheld in vision the righteous Judge himself

of anarchy and the grosser passions may unbar ,00D •• I had experienced pardon, I felt a 
the gates of all restraint, and let loose hoidcs ! lo.D8'cg Avaire •» '-#!! others what the Lord had 
of vices and dissipations, chicaneries and frauds, done f°r aoti invite those who had not giv- 
rapacities and cruelties, which, if not arrested : en Dteir heart» to Christ to do ie I knew'tj.at 
in midway, may sweep over the earth with the,tllF

come forth,| “ clothed in a vesture dipped 
blood. And out of hia mouth goeth s sharp 
•word, that with it he should imite the nations 
and be ehall rule them with a rod of iron ; and 
he treadeth the winepress of the fierceness and 
wrath of Almighty God.” Now, let all this sym 
boiical imagery be interpreted aa any one mey, 
one thing ia clear beyond all question, that it 
the imagery not of love, but tf anger—not of 
mercy, but of sore judgment—not of salvation 
but of the exterminating destruction of unre 
lenting and incorrigible foes. In order, in some 
measure, to account for so desperate a state of 
things in the very midst of the outpourings of 
the Spirit's grace, he tells us it was under the 
sixth vial of judgment that he beheld three un
clean spirits like frogs, which were the spirit* of 
devils, or rather demons—come but of the 
mouth of the dragon, the beast and the false 
prophet, and go forth unto the kisga of the 
world, to gather them to the battle of the great 
day of God Almighty. The demon of faction, 
rampant and burning, alike in the ranks of a 
proud aristocracy and a fierce democracy, may 
be seen sharpening his keenest wespons. The 
demon of party spirit may empty his quiver of 
its arrows, stepped in the gall and wormwood 
of bitterest recrimination. The demon of car
nal policy may be busied in reconciling the He
rod» and the Pilâtes of religious indifferentisa, 
and in urging them to hurl their envomed shafts 
against the friends and advocate» of a living 
energetic evangelism. The demon of pereecu 
tion may set his iron tar into more rapid mo
tion, ruthlessly to tread down, aa of late in 
Spain and elsewhere, the children of God, who 
glory in living by faith and not by sight ; and 
when the infliction of pbysicel pains and penal
ties, torture or death, by the stake or the sca
ffold, may be beyond his reach, pour upon them 
increasing torrents of groundless ridicule and 
reproach, with ingeniously subtle and; lacerating 
misrepresentations of motive, ioM|tjst>, and 
design. The demon of worldly_tttoBCTkin, un 
settled ness, and unrest, as in the case of »r>me 
of the continental nations at this moment, may 
whet his glittering sword, and be preparing to 
wield, with relentless energy, his newly-invent
ed and terrible engineery of destruction. The 
demon of civil end military despotism, proclaim, 
ing bis empire to be peace, yet engirdled with 
his martial array of heartless sycophants, may 
sound his trumpet—exulting in the enforced 
collapse of tbe eagle pinioni by which the 
patriot and tbe brave made sure to mount into 
the glow and innehine of blissful liberty ; and 
proclaiming tbe reign of a repressive absolutism 
over body, eoul, and spirit, in his dark and 
silent dominions to be eternal. The demon of 
intellectual pride may “ grin horribly a ghastly 
smile,” as he vents his sarcasms and hia acorn 
on the reputed influenza of saintly fanaticism 
and the epidemic of nauseated religious excite
ment. The demon of a depraved imagination 
may in his revolving kaleidoecope profess to 
exhibit the phantasmagoria of revival scenes to 
the jest of tbe silly witling and the cackling 
laugh and amusement of tbe giddy throng of 
this world's gay triflers. The demon of a super
stitious Pharisaic ritualism may strive, in the 
way of ludicrous mimicry, to revive the varied 
mechanisms and manipulations of a lifeless, 
heartless, medieval formalism ; and thereby 
provoke Christian converts from the multitudi
nous heathenisms of India and China, New Zea
land and Kaffraria, in pity and compassion, to 
send over native missionaries to reclaim our 
Oxford Romanisere, and their host of pescock- 
hke, fsntastioally-arrayed followers, to the pure 
faith of primitive apoatolio Christianity. The 
demon of rationalism, irrationally spurning th* 
awards of enlightened reason may, scout the 
plenary inspiration of God’s holy Word, and 
treat with contemptuous scorn the cumulative 
evidences of a supernatural revelation ; ye*| 
and may perilously venture to attenuate into a 
filmy myth, or soaring to a still bolder climax 
of blasphemy, may even dare to degrade into a 
charlatan or an imposter, the Holy One and the 
Blessed, of whom a celebrated leader of modern 
unbelief, in one of his lucid moments, could 
truly exclaim, " Yes ; if the life and death of 
Socrates were those of a sage, the life and death 
of Jesus were those of a God !” The demon of 
materialistic infidelity may amuse itself with the 
old heathenish folly of tracing man’s original 
to some obscure self-developing molecule or 
or atom up through an endless series of ani
mated beings, till it reach tbe aristocracy of 
monkeys and gorillas—th* immediate ancestry 
of man ; and vent his ebullitions of impotent 
and impious ire against the efficacy of prayer 
and the overruling» 5f Divine Providence, dis
dainfully repudiating the right or power of tbe 
great Creator to interfere in any w*jt with bit 
own works—thus openly daring the Omnipotent 
to arms !

The demon of a greedy, grdfping, all-devour
ing covetousness—scornfully trampling, under 
sundry plausible pretences of philanthropy and 
public accomodation, alike on God's holy Sab
baths and tbe inalienable heaven-bestowed 
rights of humanity in hie frantic speed any bow 
to get rich, but often checkmated in hia wildly 
selfish career, by tbe increase of light end life

desolating rage of a tropical tornado—turning 
its Londons, Parises, Viennes, and other mon
ster capitals and great cities into so many 
Sodoms and Gomorrah», ripe for the swift-de- 
■cendlng judgments of Him who it to tread the 
winepress of the fierceness and wrath of Al
mighty God. Then there will be a shaking of 
the political earth, and a rending of the political 
heavens, over all the world. The suns of impe
rial, regal, and democratic rale, that disowned 
the supremacy of the Sun of Righteousness, 
will be darkened. The moons of humanly de 
vised ecclesiastical politics will be turned into 
blood. The firmaments of power being shaken, 
all stars of inferior authority in Church and 
State will fall from their respective spheres, like 
figs that are shaken by the gales of autumn.— 
“ The sea and the waves roaring"—in other 
words, the multitudes of the people, smitten 
with the peelilencff of infidelity towards God, 
and of insubordination towards all lawfully con 
•tituted authorities, riling in ungovernable rage, 
and spreading devastation and terror all around. 
“ Every mountain and every island will be cast 
in the depths of the eea"—every great state and 
every petty state merged into the cheos of demo
cratic turbulence and revolutionary madness 
with d Ltreea of nations and peplexity—men’s 
hearts failing them for fear, and for looking 
after the things that are coming upon the earth. 
Then, amid the upbreak—the clash—the colli
sion—and frightful uproar of shattered and dis 
solving organisations, sacred and civil, political 
and ecclesiastical—with thtir cumbreus burden 
of misbegotten manners, habits, customs, 
fashions, rules, observances, ritualisms, canons, 
and laws, which have been’confusedly accumu
lating for two or three thousand years—will tbe 
grand antagonistic systems to the cause of truth 
and righteousness—Polytheism and Pantheism, 
Atheism and Materialism, Mahommedaniim 
and Romanism, and every surviving form of 
Paganism—finally perish from off this earth 
and under these heavens ; and scenes be present
ed that are vividly pourtrayed in Apocalyptic 
vision—tremendous scenes of conflagration and 
•laughter, the bare thought cf which is enough 
to make one’s ears to tingle and one’s blood to 
curdle in the veins. Then, too, will be hesrd 
the last wild panic cry of the kings of the earth, 
and the great men and the rich men, and the 
chief captains and the mighty men, attempting, 
in their despair, to hide themselves in the dene 
and in the rocks of the mountains ; and saying 
to the mountains and the rocks, “Fall on us, 
and hide us from the face of Him that sitteth 
upon the throne, and from tbe wrath of the 
Lamb ; for the day of his wrath is come, and 
who will be able to stand ?" But, while ail who 
refuse to kiss the Son shall thus, before bis en
kindled wrath, miserably perish from the way ; 
blessed, thrice blessed shall they all be who put 
their trust in Him ! Then will the redeemed 
Church, his spouse—eagerly responsive to the 
voice of tbe heavenly Bridegroom—speedily 
come forth from her long dark night of weary 
toil, fierce battle, and bloody martyrdom, chaste
ly arrayed in pure white bridal robes and queen- 

majesty, unto the palace of the King—the 
virgins, her companions, following her into the 
enchanting scenes and gladsome bowers of the 
new heavens and the new earth, whereon dwell- 
eth righteousness. And then, oh, then ! amid 
hallelujahs and choral symphonies, louder and 
more ecstatic far than when the “ s ns of the 
morning," by their songe, did celebrate the rise 
of the first heavens and the first earth out of the 
wide, wasteful womb of the chaotic deep—will 
tbe, caught into the arms aod wrapt in the 
embrace of her Beloved—“ the chief among ten 
thousand and altogether lovely” sweetly enter 
into her rest, and, as preparatory to the heaven 
of eternal glory, joyously keep jubilee a thou 
sand yean ! Hallelujah ! O Lord Jesus, when 
shall it be P Hasten it in its time. Amen, yea, 
and amen I

■ Aim» of love which compassed me,
World alt mankind embrace”

and 1 wanted to see others ae happy as the re
ligion of Christ had made roe. With regard to 
my call to the ministry, I would say that the 
longing dcsin- vim h I had the night of my con
version to see others saved by the same power 
which had rescued me, increased, and soon it be 
came a settled conviction in my mind that 
ought to spend my life in striving to lead others 
to the cross. I for sometime felt very happy in 
tbe thought of spending life in the blessed work 
of tbe ministry, but then doubts about my fit
ness for the «acred office came, and 1 waa for 
long time in a state of great perplexity and aux 
iety. I at last disciis«ni the idea of preaching, 
or tried to do eo, and thought I would endear, 
our to be useful in reme subordinate position in 
the church, but I had no sooner come to this 
conclusion thsn G -rt took away from me the 
light of his countenance, and for a season I 
walked on in datknei*. Mumbling at every step, 
feeling unfit to live and afraid to die. All this 
time I was harrasetd by the thought that I was 
disobeying the call of God’s Spirit. At length 
resolved just to place my self in tbe hands of 
God, praying that tbe path of duty might be 
made so clear to me that I could not mistake it 
I did so, and the way was made plain before 
me, and I found my way into the ministerial 
ranks. I have laboured on three circuits in our 
Conference, and though my efforts have been 
imperfect,God has smiled upon them, and given 
me I believe a few reals to my ministry, And 
now, as I am about 11 take upon me the solemn 
vows of ordination, 1 would in the presence of 
God and this large assembly consecrate myself 
anew to Him, where I am and whom I ought to 
serve.

Conference Jjmeebings.
Ordination Service.

Tbe Service was opened with singing the hymn 
commencing, “ The Saviour when to heaven he 
rose,” after which, the Rev. Mr. Strong engaged 
in prayer. /•

The President briefly adverted to the solem
nity, and importance of the occasion, and to tbe 
requirements which as a Church we make of 
those who are invested with the right, to minis
ter in word and doctrine.

The Secretary then announced the names of 
the young brethren about to be ordained, as 
follows H. P. Cowperthwsite, T. J. Deinstsdt, 
. B. Hemeon, R. O’B. Johnson, and D. N. Le 

Lâcheur, who as they were called passed to tbe 
platform.

The President intimated that it was usual 
on such occasions to afford opportunity to the 
candidates to give sn account of their conver
sion to God, and call to the Christian ministry, 
and that inch opportunity would now be afforded 
to the Candidates present

H. P. Cowpebthwaite said I was early 
in life taught by a pious mother that I was a sin
ner, and needed a change of heart befere I could 
be happy in this life and prepared for Heaven. 
I regret to say, though, that nearly eighteen 
years of my life pasted away without my giving 
my besrt to God. When I wss about nine or 
ten years of age, I wae at one time very much 
concerned about the salvation of my soul, and 
in company with a number of young associates 
used to pray for pardon and happiness, but 
these hours and days of serious thoughtfulness 
passed away without my having obtained that 
for which I sought. It was during a series of 
meetings held on the Woodstock Circuit, and 
under the ministry of th* R*v. Mr. Prince, thst

T. J. Deinstadt taid j—After coming to the 
years of understanding it would be difficult for 
me to call to remembrance a time when I was 
not the subject of religious impression. This, 
under God, may be traced to the teaching of » 
pious mother, who frequently endeavored to im
prest my youthful mind with eternal things,— 
show me that by nature I was a child of wrath 
even as others, and could not,unies» bora again 
see the kingdom of God. Yet I fought against 
there convictions, ang lived in a continued vio
lation of the Saviour's injunction, viz. :—“ Seek 
ye first the kingdom of God,” &c. But at length 
after a series cf impressive incidents, under the 
preaching of the Rev. R. Tweedie I was led to

" Yield to love's resistless power 
And tight against my God no more."

And now if there be one period in my past his
tory upon which I delight for a moment to dwell, 
it is that when I gave myself to God,—that when 
I received the knowledge of salvation by the 
remission of sin. But I do not wish to depend 
upon past experience. I trust that tbe life which 
I now live in the flesh is and will be by tbe con 
slant exercise of faith upon the Son of God 
who loved me and gave himself for me.

Immediately after my conversion I began in 
a humble way to work for God, feeling inwardly 
impressed that I waa called to preach the gospel 
But my unfaithfulness, unworthiness, and in
ability ao loomed up before me that I shrank 
from entering upon a work attended with auch 
tremendous responsibilities—Yet e«days, weeks, 
and months passed away, these impressions 
ripened into n necessity, so that I felt constrain
ed to say, “ Woe ia me if I preach not the 
Gospel.” For four years I have been in the 
work of the ministry, endeavoring to call sin
ners to repentance and faith in our Lord and 
Saviour. God has seen fit to crown my efforts 
with some success. I think my highest ambi
tion it—

“ His righteousness to show 
His saving truth proclaim,

Preach him to all and cry in death
Behold, behold the Lamb."

B. J. Hemeon said :—Mr. President, Fa
thers and Brethern, with a throbbing heart, I 
thank God to-night, and I thank you, for the 
position which I occupy. Time would fail me 
to make mention of all the favors received at the 
hands of my Heavenly Father, I will leave that 
for eternity ; but I feel bound to notice one in
estimable blessing. Both of the brethren who 
have preceded me have spoken of pious parents ;
I too will give (banks to God for a pious parent
age, especially for an exemplary and eminently 
holy mother. She brought me up in tbe nurture 
and admonition of the Lord. When I was ebout 
ten years of age I was quite religious, and bid 
fair to become a religious man. But God in 
hie wisdom took my mother away—away from a 
world of turmoil and care to the realms of light ; 
and I was left alone. Like a belmleas boat out 
upon the sea ; so on life’s ever ebbing, ever flow
ing tide, I drifted onward and downward with 
the flood. I, in spite of a father’s care and lis
ter’s influence, in spite of my mother’s training 
and her influence and image that ever followed 
me—in spite of *11 this snd more, I “ forgot God, 
and lightly esteemed the Rock of my salvation.” 
At the age of twenty I was a prodigal from my 
father’s house without God and without hope in 
the world.

It pleased God about this time to open my 
eyes and show where and what I'was. He also 
called me : I arose and"' followed him. And I 
found that Jesus was " Able to save to tbe ut
termost, all that come unto God by Him”—He 
saved me ! even me !

Soon after thie, God called me to preach the 
gospel tresisted this, stoutly contending that 
I bad qeither the courage not the ability. But at 
length I waffled to yield to the monitions of the 
Divin» Spitit- About this time my he*rt waa 
strengthened by learning that in my infancy' my 
own dear mother had deidcated me to the minis
try of the Lord Jesus. God has been with me, 
And I cm «Y t° »ome, « If I am not an apostle

to others,' yet doubtless I am unto you, for the 
seal of my apostleship are ye in the Lord.
And now, having passed my probation, I stand 

before you for ordination,—O brethren " prey 
for me ! that utterance may be given unto me 
that I may open my mouth boldly to make 
known the mystery cf the gospel.” That hav
ing finished the work that ie given me to do, 
turning many to righteousness, I msy shine a 
bright itar, in the firmament of God forever and 
ever.

R. O’B. Johnson said I thank Gofl, that 
in early life, I was led to seok religion. Blessed 
with pious parents, I was a child of many 
prayers, and was carefully instructed in the du
ties and doctrines of cur holy Christianity. As 
early as I can remember, my mother used to 
talk to ass about my soul ; and jut aa early, I 
waa the subject of deep distress on account of 
my iini ; often afraid to close my eyes in sleep 
lest I should weke up io torment. 1 lived, how
ever, without God, until my thirteenth year, 
when the Spirit of God visited me more power
fully than ever. 1 thought I must seek the Sa
viour then or be lost to all eternity. After 
weeks of deep anguish and penitential grief, I 
Wae enabled to trust in the blood of Christ for 
salvation. On a remote spot on my father's 
farm, while on my knees pleading for mercy, 1 
found peace with God. O, the happiness of 
that hour. That sacred spot where God first 
revested bis love to me, ie sacred to my memory ; 
it i* the dearest spot of my parental home.—
I regret to say, that before I reached manhood 
I wandered from God. Though I never lost 
the fear of God, or neglect»^ secret prayer, yet 
I lost my first love. Duriwjl some special ser
vice!. held on a part of the Truro Circuit, by 
tbe Rev. Mestre. Buckley and G. O. Huestia, 1 
was restored to a sense of tbe Divine favour, 
and from that time 1 have been enabled to fol
low Christ, though often I have had to mourn 
over much unfaithfulness. I do feel that

1 It has saved m# from a thousand snares 
To mind religion young,"

1 was soon impressed with a deep conviction, 
that it was my duty to preach the Gospel ; but 
a sense of my inability, and a natural diffidence 
caused me to banish the thought. God often 
frustrated my worldly projects, and often these 
impressions were renewed, but I shrank from 
the cross. I thought I never could stand up 
before a congregation to expound God’e word. 
About eight years ago, God laid bis hand upon 
me, and brought me near th* gates of death, 
by malignant typoid fever. On that sick bed, 1 
promised the Ix>rd, that if he would restore me 
to health, I would follow the leadings of his 
providence, and direction! of his Spirit, how
ever painful the cross. God did restore me to 
health, made my path before me, and enabled 
me to find my way into our ministry. I have 
bad some fruits of my labours. 1 feel happy in 
my work. I would be vary unhappy In any 
other calling. Though it is often with fear and 
trembling, that I stand up at an ambassador of 
Christ, yet I have been enabled, to some extent, 
to overcome my natural fear of man. I humbly 
yet firmly believe, that I am called by God to. 
preach the glad tidings of salvation to a perish
ing world. To preach the Gospel and be the 
humble instrument of saving aouls, is my high
est ambition. I have looked forward to this 
hour with feelings of deep emotion, and have 
only now to eay—

" Happy if with mr latest breath 
I may but gasp His name ;
Preach him to all, and cry in death,
Beheld ! behold the Lamb."

The President then preceded with the Office 
provided for tbe Ordination of Elders, reading 
the passages of Holy writ, and the exhortation 
appended. The questions found in the Office 
were proposed, and duly answered by the Can
didates ; the impressive request for prayer on 
behalf of the candidate! was read, and the con
gregation knelt briefly in silent prayer, after 
which the prayer provided in the Office was 
offered. Tbe candidates remaining In a kneel
ing posture, were then by imposition of hands, 
and the presentation to each of a copy of the 
Holy Scriptures, with the impreseive formula 
provided—solemnly ordained to the work of the 
Christian ministry.

The President then addressed the newly or
dained Brethren, nearly ae follows :
Beloved Brethren—I am satisfied that the mem

bers of this congregation feel, from your own 
étalements paie to-night, that we have proceed
ed on sure ground, in admitting you to the min
istry in the Church of God. There ia a large 
variety of topics on which you might be address
ed on this occasion, but tbe solemn lessons which 
have just been read in your bearing, precludes 
the necessity of enlarging on the important du
ties of your new position in detail. I would in
clude all I hare to say aa to the right discharge 
of those duties, in directing your attention for a 
few moments to the leMewing passage, found in 
the fourteenth chapter of the First Epistle to the 
Corinthians, and at the twelfth verse—Seek that 
ye may excel, to the edifying of the church.

The church is God’s house, God’s habitation. 
Tbe temple at Jerusalem was symbolical of this 
inhabitation of Diety, which ia now realized, not 
by manifestation visibly and overwhelmingly be
neath the cherubim, but in the person of our 
Lord Jesus Christ “ For God who commanded 
the light to shine out of darkness, hath shined 
in our hearts, to give the light of the glory of 
God, in the face of Jesus Christ" And holy 
writ again delates, “ye are built upon the foun
dation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ 
himself being the chief corner stone ; in whom 
all tbe building fitly framed together groweth 
into an holy temple in the Lord ; in whom ye 
also an flroilded together for a habitation of God » 
through the Spirit” It is earth’s highest and 
most illustrious glory that it is destined to be 
the scene of the erection of this spiritual house.
It it in the edification or building up of God’s 
church, that your lives, that your energies, mo
ral and intellectual are to be employed. You have 
professed, and given evidence of your conver
sion to God, and we have confidence in you that 
you are calle<|^4o be builders of this house of 
God. Ordination is merely the outward and vis
ible sign, of what God has done already ; we do 
not call yon, but simply recognise you, as called 
of God. In this work no unholy hands should 
be employed. Never lose the evidence that you 
an thus called of God Flee to the Divine Re
deemer always for the conviction, that you are 

not only by the Church but by God for 
.hi* fork. The moment you lose it—and you


