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A BELIEVER’S PRAYER FOR REVIVAL.

Father ot life I eternal Lore !
Alone and limitle». la might,

Look from thy glory's throne above,
Anllliood my darkling anal with light :

Vile a» I am, and weak, I dare 
In J#en»‘ name to urge my prayer.

I plead Thy promieee, O Lord !
In Chriit immutably revealed,

Mercy and truth in Him eec rd ;
In Him Thy grsce «bines uoeoncesled :

Jshovab-Jesus ! «ave, I cry—
Forgive, convert, end «enctify.

Repentance not the righleoea seek ;
The healthful no physicien need,

I come, because corrupt end week.
To Thee who didst for sinners bleed :

O Thou Redeemer of my soul.
Thy flat breathe, and make me whole.

Hedit Thon Thy «acred law reversed—
Granting forgiveness free to sin—

And left Thy creatures half ecenned,
Without the hope of life within ;

Fnrh merry could no peace impart,
It could not ease my selling heart.

Hot the» doth Thine Anointed save,
And leave ul banished, fool, abhorred :

He, who descending «ought the grmve,
Leaped from ite Jew» it» mighty Lord ;

Wrenching from death ill sharpen pain,
And rising Prince of life to reign.

Jssus a fall redemption earned,
And gift» unmeasured hath received ;

By Hia own people blindly aporned,
At Thy judicial anger grieved,

Drooping Th? fury’s drag» He quaffed,
Poured ont Hi» «oui, end drained the drmeght.

My Saviour God ! Thy crown of thorns 
Every command of Thine endesrs ;

Thy qnenchlee» love Thy ernes adorns ; among men 1
Thy death-hit anguish quell» my fear. ;

Thy flnel woe— Thy piercing cry 
Conquered for *» on Calvary.

0, by Thine own unfaltering faith,
When of Thy Father’» light bereft,

Conform n», Mester, to Thy deeth 
Leet inly lurking guilt be left i 

And long before life’s lest uncertain hoar 
Teach us, 0 Lord, T’A, reiurrertim'i power.

Bvbnthobn Mosoiav».

(From the bland Argos.)
A SERMON:

PREACHED IN Til* PRINCE RTRKKT METHODIST 
ÇHURCH, CHARI-OTTETOWN, HONDA

EVENING, EKBKVAKV 22, 1874.
NDAy

VBy Rev. Duncan D. Currie.

•• If than hatt run with the footmen and they 
hone wearied thee, then how eanei thou contend 
with hortee 1 and if in the land of peace, where
in thou trueteet, they wearied thee, then how wilt 
thou do in the nettling of Jordan—Jkiih 
miah xii. 6.

These are the words of Jehovah. The pro
phet bad been pleading with the Lord about 
•ome ol the peculiarities of hi» providence 
‘Righteons art thou. OLord,’ said Jeremiah, 
‘when I plead with thee : yet let me tali with thee 
ol thy judgment» : Wherefore doth the way ol 
the wicked prosper? Wherefore are all they 
jiappy that deal very treacherously ? Thou hast 
planted theip, yea they have taken root—they 
grow, yea, they bring lorth fruit. . . . But 
thou O Lord knoweet me ; thou bast seen me 
end tried mine heart toward» thee. . . . How 
long shall the land mourn, and the herbs o’ 
every field wither lor the wickedness of them 
that dwell therein ?’ Jeremiah was intimately 
acquainted with sorrow. Oriel took bold upon 
Mm with strong grasp. He could tell in ten
der and touching term» of mourning and ol 
lamentation. In contrasting hi» own oondition 
of trial and dlecouragement, with tba condi
tion ol prosperity and beppinen that the wick
ed around him appeared to enjoy, be became 
perplexed, and sought reliai from bis perplex
ity in undertaking to plead with bis Maker.

Jeremiah coold Irothfelly My: * Thou, O 
),erd knoweet me ; thou ha»t seen me and tried 
mine heart toward» thee ; thou knowest that 1 
love thee, and that in thee i« all my trust.' And 
yet when that lailhful servant of (iod would 
comfort himself against sorrow, hi» heart wee 
faiat in him and bis eye» were a fountain of 
tear», both in the day time and in the night.
• Let roe talk with thee of thy judgmeut»,” «aid 
the troubled prophet. Why i« it that acre 
triala ctowd upon me »e, and that sharp thorn» 
pierce me upon every hand f And why U it 
that the way of the wicked ia so joyous, and 
that no clouds gather to darken their skies? 
-po this inquiry ol tke prophet the Lord re 
ipond» in the word» ol the text. In tho»c 
word» be teaches his servant that tho»e trial» ol 
which be speaks are small in comparison with 
Other» to which men are subjected. To strug
gle with those is but as running with footmen. 
To struggle with others is as contending with 
horses. ‘ If thou bast run with tootroen and 
they have wearied thee, then bow canst thou 
contend with horses ? And if in the land ol 
peace, wherein thou trustes!, they wearied 
thee, then how wilt thou do in the swelling of 
Jordan ?’

1. What msy we understand by this running 
with the footmen ? It is the inevitable lot of 
men to be subject to adverse influences ; in 
goqtendiog with those adverse influences, and in 
Striving to overcome them, as best we can, we 
epty be sgid to be running with the footmen

Since man has fallen, his condition is mate
rially different from what it otherwise would 
bave been. Every thing seems to bave taken 
up the quarrel between man sod his Maker, 
The winds that blow are sometimes roused into 
violencs, and in the m*doe«a ol their fury go 
forth to blast, to crush, and to destroy. The 
air we breathe is sometimes charged with pois 
onous particles, and in every breath we draw 
we may be breathing ibe pestilence which knows 
no pity, and which brings down the innocent 
babe, and tba gray haired pilgrim to the com 
mon sleeping place of the dead. The wave: 
that bear up the navies ol the nations, and the 
fleets ol commerce, sometimes assume an etti-

ie ol hostility to man, and to his property 
aod with the recklessness of wildest eoemity 
they soma Urn es swallow up ie a moment, preci 
ou» treasures of earthly good, and the more 
precious lives of multitudes ol men. The fire 
which ia ee valuable a servant ot man, some
times usurps authority, and plays tba part of 
master, and then with what terrific fury and 
unbridled license will il pant, and leap, aad 
rush to destroy the accumulations of years ol 
loiL

Sometimes lbs prosperity of the wickad ia a. 
source of trouble to good men now, as it waa 
to Jeremiah. Many persons who know 
their motives are good, and that their purposes 
are pure, and that they are ever seeking to do 
jeedy, and walk humbly with God, are not nble 
to ravel ie the comforts aod the luxuries which 
■bandant worldly prosperity afford. They 
may not have 1er to look, however, to find some 
one who appears to have no interest in spiri
tual things, and who nevertheless is abounding 
in tbie world's possessions, and who appears to 
enjoy riebly the abandance ol bis prosperity. 
The good man sometimes marvels that theee 
thing» ere eo; and he leels like pleading with 
his maker, a» Jeremiah did. “ Wherefore doth 
the way ol the wicked prosper ?"

There ere disappointments in business tbst 
bring trouble. Your plans were carefully 
formed. There was no neglect of prudence, 
or of economy, or of patient forethought. But 
notwithstanding every effort to ensure success, 
your plena were frustrated, your prospecta 
crushed, and yoer hope» blighted.

In your ordinary daily engagements with bow 
meny hindrances have you to oootend, who 
would eerye the Lord with earnest purpose ol 
soul I How often does one feel that il it were 
net for some peculiar difficulty in bis business, 
or some easily besetting sin, or some wrong 
done to him, er to some one ol his family, be 
would gira himself to the Saviour, and work 
for the upbuilding ol the Saviour’s kingdoi

The evils of the heart are a great difficulty. 
There ie the unsanetified nature. There is the 
evil heart of unbelief There are one’s par
lions, evil propensities, and tempers.

Them are some of the difficulties with which 
multitudes around ns have to do. There is no 
one who knows not something ol difficulty. 
Each heart baa its own secrets ; and among its 
aecrets are sorrows with which a stranger inter- 
meddleth not. These difficulties may be said 
to be footmen, with which we have to do. 
And contending against them may be «aid to 
be running with the footmen.

2. Running with the footman is a wearying 
work. Banning 1» e physical effort is weary
ing. One man cannot run against another in a 
well matched race without rapidly exhausting 
his strength. Running as an intellectual effort 
ia wearying. Severe mental work is more ex
haustive than severe manual labor. Five hours 
a day ot earnest study, especially it that study 
involves creative work ia more exhausting to 
the vital forces than a dozen hours of ordinary 
physical toil. Running, in the «anse of con
tending with life’» difficulties ia wearying. 
Toiling and striving inevitably bring fatigue.

This weariness comes not to one class alone. 
The poor, ol coarse, know well what weariness 

But so slso do the rich. To all classes, 
everywhere, this experience comes. If the 
peasant is never burdened with the delicate 
question» which perplex the rulers of the na
tions, he has, at least, to earn his bread by the 
wearying labor of many a toilsome hour. If 
men in the high places of authority and infli- 
ence do not know the burden of the tailing mil
lions they have, at least, their own peculiar 
cares, and their own intricate problem», the 
solution ol which may iovolve difficulties of the 
most wearying kind.

Even in the “ land of peace wherein thou 
trustedst." thou msyest be wearied. God's 
own beloved and preserved people are not ex
empt from this ooramon lot. Jeremiah was a 
faithful servant of tba Lord. He lived and 
preached as a ieitbtul servant ol God should. 
And yet be was c»«t down, sometimes, and dis
mayed, when th« wicked and rebellious were 
esslted and rejoicing. Sometimes, be tells us, 
when be would comfort himself against sorrow, 
his heart was faint within him. And so, at 
any time, it rosy be with any of the people of 
God. The Christian has a fight to maintain. 
He baa anemias, numerous, fierce aod potent. 
He has. indeed, a never tailing Friend, and a 
never-wearying Helper in the God of his salva
tion. He has, moreover, ample resources lor 
every possible peculiarity ol want. But, not- 

ithstanding all that the bounty of the Infinite 
has provided, the Christian, as well as others, 
is in weariness oft. "• In the land of peace 
■herein thou trustedst they wearied thee.”

3. There is a severer conte t awsiting us 
than running with the footman : we must con
tend with horses. Running with men msy tax 
one's energies to the very utmost, but to con
tend with horses is a more formidable under
taking. One mau may run in a contest with 
another aod neither may get much advantage 
over the other. But try your power ol speed 
and ol endurance against the power of a horse, 
and aeo bow the race will go against you.

We are iarolved in a contest more formida
ble than striving with flesh and blood. We 
have to wrestle not with flesh and blood, but, 

with principalities aud powers and spiritual 
wickedness ia high places." It were quite 
enough to wrestle with flesh and blood. But 
a more trying wrestling than that awaits us. 
We must wrestle with Satan, the adversary ol 
our souls. Contending with him ia like con
tending with bosses. How unequal to such a 
contest would wesbe if, alone and unaided, it 
were thrust upon ns I “ If thou bast ruu with 
the footmen and they have wearied thee, then 
bow canat thou contend with horse»."

Satan, the old antagonist, may be said to be 
one ol those horses. Let one be aroused by 
the Spirit ol God ; let him see bis sinfulness and 
need ot mercy ; aod how quickly the adversary 
cornea ! With what subtlety does he lay his 
plana ! What difficulties does be put in the 
way ! How be magnifie» the obstaolea that hin
der one ! How artfully will he quote, and mis
quote, and apply the words of inspiration! 
What plausible promises will be make..' What

brilliant prospects does be present to the imag
ination! Like • very angel ot light be ap
proaches aod tempts the unsuapeeting heart. I» 
it any marvel that an many have fallen before 
bis crafty skill? There may be many here 
whom now be desires to have that he may aift 
yon as woeet. He ia larking about yoor path. 
A mighty hunter of soul» ie be. Nimrod was 
a mighty hunter before the Lord, bat Satan 
is mightier than he. How canst thou contend 
with the misehievious designs ol this old and 
artiul enemy t • If thou heat raw with the toot- 
men, aod they have wearied thee, M>en how 
canst thou contend with horses ?’

Another one of those bontés with which we 
have te contend ia conscience. To each ol as 
there ia given a peculiar power or principle 
within us, which acts the part ol a ft iendly 
Itor, and decide» upon the right or wrong ol 
oar actions and affection», and imroedis '» ly ap
pro» es of them; or condemns them. This 
power or principle is called conscience. How 
suggestive the fact, that within every one ol us 
such a Judge is enthroned ! Now be prompts ; 
again be informs with gentle voice. He en- 
enconrages and approves. With startling tones 
he forbids and condems. When conscience 
has been enlightened tbroogh the teachings o| 
God's law, and rises np to condemn the impen 
item in thunder tones, and justifies the terrible 
inflictions of Almighty vengeance, what then 

ilt thou do ? How canst thou contend against 
an outraged conscience ?

A guilty conscience makes a coward of a man 
But where the conscience has been enlightened, 
and the wounded spirit has found pardon 
tbroegh faith in Christ Jeans, the seeming voice 
is hushed, and there ia peace with God. Look 
at Paul and Silas in the |ail at Philippi. Must 
they, all the night through, endure the torture 
to which Ibe malice of their persecutors has 
subjected them ? How now will they do ? Lis
ten to the voices of the tortured men ol God ■ 
Hear the sweet song el praise ! Never rang 
through the dark cells of that priaoo before such 
shout» ol prayer and praise and aa now as 
to God. How is it that those brethren in the 
dark dungeon have such peace and such vic
tory ? The secret is not hard to find ; they 
have a good consoienee both towards God and 
toward roan. Let us look fora moment into 
another prison in the city ol Boston where a 
learned prolessor of a renowned college ia 
awaiting his trisl lor murder. He complains 
to the officers that the prisoners in adjoining 
cells are shouting to him through the eight :

You are a bloody man.’ But no suoh words 
bad any prisoner spoken. The «ceasing v olees 
were the echoes of the guilty prisoner’s con 
science. A wounded, outraged guilty con 
acience who can bear ? Art thon guilty of 

rong against the majesty of heaven ? Art 
thou guilty ol rebellion against the mercy which 
apeak» to ns through the cross of Christ ? 
Shall there be now and forever a consciousness 
of gnilt ? Shall conscience like a worm that 
dieth not give thee no rest day nor night for
ever ? * It thou hast run with the loo'men, and
they have wearied thee, how canst thou contend 
with horses?’

We may speak ol memory as another one ol 
the horses with which we must contend. What 

onderous faculty of the mind is memory ! 
How strange that the mind can retain, to so 
great an extent, the knowledge ol past events, 
or of past ideas! You m«y go into a mercan
tile establishment where thousands of articles, in 
almost endless variety, are kept on sale. Ask 
an intelligent clerk lor the article you wish to 
purchase. In a moment, and with an easy ef 
lort, the memory iweeps over every shelf, and 
through the basement, and the upper rooms, 
and the clerk is ready with a reply in the affirm
ative or in the negative. Go to your friend 
with the silver locks. Gather around the 
cheery fire. Draw out from him some of the 
treasures which the storehouse of hie memory 
eontsins. How cleat ly be recollects of even a 
ball a century ago ! Will not sometimes a 
word, a look, a tone ol music, a line ol poetry,
» flower, g lock of bgtr, striae an electric 
chord that will thrill the soul with memories, 
which, though under and perhaps tearful, ere 
more precious to the heart than the glittering 
jewels of the gay ?

Does not your memory sometimes now in 
•till aod quiet hours call up the past ? And 
hereafter in thia life, and in the lile which ia to 
come, how pregnant with joy or sorrow will 
memory be ! There may be the remembrance 
ol a penitent turning of your heart onto God, 
and of a consecration of heart and «oui to Him. 
and of a life devoted to the service of Christ. 
Blessed will snob a remembrance be. But 
there may be, on the other band, the "remem
brance ol resistance ol God's overtures of mer
cy. Memory may remind the aoul, in the hour 
of bitter extremity, of mercies abused; of in
vitations disregarded ; of precious seasons when 
Jesus was very near, and waited long ; and ol 
seasons when the work ol God was revived, 
aod many persons sought and found acceptance 
and peace. Memory will remind the unsaved 
that the cold hearted, and unfeeling, and tear
less, and unworthy, and guilty, were invited to 
come, and freely take the salvation ol the Gos
pel, and that they did not come because they 
would not come. How can the unsaved con
tend with such a remembrance as that ?

In the Inimitable parable of the rich man and 
Lazarus, our Lord bas, lor a moment, drawn 
aside the veil, to give us ooe glimpse of the 
state of the lost soul. ” The rich man died 
the record says, ’• and in hell be lift up bis 
eyes, being in torment», and seeth Abraham 
afar off, and Lazarus in his bosom. And be 
cried aod said. Father Abraham, have mercy 
ou me, and send Lazarus, that be may dip the 
tip of his finger in water, and cool my tongue, 
lor I am tormented in thia flame. But Abraham 
•aid, Son, remember that thou in thy lifetime 
received thy good thing», aod likewiie Lazarus 
evil things : but now he is comforted, and thou 
art tormented." What a storehouse of misery 
must the memory ol the unbared be ! Have we 
not in conscience “ the worm that dieth not," 
and in memory the fire that never can be 
quenched ? Whither canat thou flee from tire 
dominion of memory ? Thou mayat do many 
deeds of wisdom or lolly, thou mayst gather to 
thyeell great possessions, or cast thy precious

treasures into the see, but thou caest 
destroy the power el memory! What shall 
memory be to thee ? Shall it be a thing of joy 
or a thing ol misery! Shall memory r 
thee of loving loyalty to Christ, or of uneras
ing sotegoeism to Mm? “If thou has 
with Ibee footman, aad they have wearied thee, 
then how canat thou contend with horaesf,

4. Our text briegs aa to the margin el the 
grave, aod ieqeiree a#each ol ee: “how wih 
thon do ia the swaSgg ef Janine?" It ia the 
inévitable h* sfiFMb. Dee* posses 
as a cruel aad releetleee eeemy. There never 
comes a day that bedoee eat strike a thousand 
fatal atrokae. Me enters the hnmbte dwelling 
of the poor, lle ievadee the proud palaces ol 
the great. No tear», no skill, ae entreaties, 
will bieder his approach. Maseive form, 
armed warriors is battle array, can ntn t 
bis attack. There is no land, no city, no dwell
ing place ef men, where the evidence» ef hia 
power are not found. When you winder in 
the banal places of the dead, are you not start
led sometimes when you see how rapidly grow 
the graves ? And do not those little mounds 
that mark the reelieg place ol some pulseless 
sleeper, aod that look like wares ol earthly 
trouble that have become set aod still, seem to 
say to each ol yon : “ aod you, too, most die ? 
There is no discharge in this war. How appro
priate, then, the inquiry of our text ; “ 
wilt thou do in the swelling of Jordan ?"

Let ns find an answer to tMs inquiry. Let 
us ask one ol the Old Testament sainte how 
the men of faith did in the oldee time in the 
•welling ol Jordan. I-et us bear what David'e 
testimony is; “ Though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow ol death, I will leer no 
evil : lor thon art with me ; thy rod and thy 
staff they comfort me. Thou préparait a table 
before me ia the presence ol mine enemies 
thou annointest my head with oil ; my cup ran 
netb over." Let us ask one ol the New Testa
ment salats what testimony he can give. Let 
us hear what Paul did in tba swelling of Jor
dan. Let us mark Panl'a testimony which he 
gives when he hail grown o|d in the service ol 
his Master, and when the tremor of age waa in 
bis bant), and the rich experieoee ol many years 
was upen his tongue | " I am eow ready," say» 
be to Timothy, "to be offered, and the time 
ol my departure is at band. I have fought a 
good fight." It baa been a hard fight, Timo
thy. I have been in perils olt, in imprison
ments, in bends, but don't give up the battle, 
Timothy, “ Preach the word." “ I have 
lought a good fight, I have finished my course,
I have kept the faith : henceforth there ia laid 
np for me a crown ol rigbteooenees. which the 
Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that 
liar ; and not to me only, but unto all them 
also that love hia appearing.

Do you ask me bow the Christian can do, in 
nor time, when be ooraes to the swelling ol 
Jordan ? He may draw near the cold flood 
leaning upon the arm of the Beloved. We are 
told that, in the ages long past, during the 
overflowing ef the Jordan, the lions, driven 
from their hiding places by the swollen waters, 
would make it doubly dangerous for a traveller 
to pass that way. And so it may now be with 
the dying believer. In the swelling of Jordan 
the enemy may come, and tempt, with subtle 
and powerful canning. Conscience may speak, 
aod remind one of wanderings, ol short-corn 
ings, ol slothfulness. Memory may call to 
mind many particulars. The Lord's own peo
ple may have to run with the footmen, and 
contend with the horses, even in the valley of 
the shadow of death. But He who rules the 
wsves, and can still the tempest, will shut the 
lion's mouth. He will say to the distnrblog 
voices with which the valley may be iemiliar :

Peace, be still ;" and lo ! there will be a 
great calm. Let not the believer fear ! With 
thy Sevioer to keep thee, thon shall outrun tke 
swiftest footmen, and ereo the horses sba'i 
know no such fleetness as |kine, and Jordan it- 
•ell «ball open lor thee a passage to the glori
ous land.

There must be one inquiry more. How ahall 
it be with the unconverted ? ’• II thou hast rue 
with the lootmen and they have wearied thee, 
how canst thou contend with horses, and bow 
wilt thou do in the swelling ol Jordan ?" What 
wilt thou do. when thon «halt recognise the 
Irown of Jehovah as thou art passing away 
from earth ? How oanst thou contend with a 
guilty eonsoienoe ? How eaust thou bear to eee 
before thee the record ol uniorgiven sins which 
memory will ever kesp before the lost soul ? 
Wbat profit is there in running the (earful risk 
In which yon are involved? What ahall it pro
fit a man even if be were to gain the whole 
world and lose his own soul ? If the righteous 
scarcely be saved, where shall the ungodly and 
the sinner appear? There comes to you who 
are now ont of Christ, the offer ol eoceptance, 
and pardon, through repentance toward God 
and faith in our Lord Jeans Christ. " Come 
now, and let ns reason together, saith the 
Lord : though your sine be as scarlet, they 
•ball be as white as «now ; though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as wool ; II ye be 
willing and obedient, ye ahall eat the good of 
the land : But i!#e refuse end rebel, ye shall 
be devoured : lor the month ol the Lord hath 
spoken it."

hut pressed to our ear, they still sing sadly to Three different course» are admirably laid down 
as of the aea where once they dwelt. abd they should be lure is bed te every selling

I return from the contemplation of tbc scene vea»el doing trade on the North Atlantic, leu 
without te mv empty dwelling, and es 1 close charts having these sleem burs boldly defined 
the door, sed the thought ot the joy that was be gratuitously distributed, ll it be under 
mine, but which bee been stricken from m-j stood m the commercial world that certain high 
oomes over me. I bow my bead in my solitude. I way» bel mg to the passenger vets-ls. and 
For the heeds that wroogM lovingly, sed nn- i should be kept Hear in the interests ol hurnin 
dev whose touch neatness and boantr were ' Ule, we think tkai they would not be trespassed

(Obituary.

spread out as if by magie; the feet, thst with 
busy tresd went to aad tro, and which even in
thair wsirl.................... eeeee

t. are eow away down where the trickling

(Fur the Provincial Wosleyan.) 
SATURDAY NIGHT.

A MEDITATION.

The Lbors ol another week are over. The 
sound ol the footfalls outside has ceased. All 
about me is still, save the lone, low murmur of 
the stream beyond, as its waters burry onward 
toward the aea,—fit emblem of my lile. Amid 
the sweet hush of nature, I hare stood in my 
doorway, and listened te their aong. How 
Umiliar it waa to me, away back in the dreamy 
days of long ago ! How many things have 
changed einoe then ! Joys have sprung up in 
which we have revelled, all too unmindful ol 
their Giver, and they hare withered to, aod 
now they are not, or are to us only as 
shells ol the ocean, the beautiful «hells from 
which the fish have been wrested—the shells
that have been cast by the surging waves upon 
the shore—they are no more whnt they were, turning to New York keep sooth ol lorty-three

was asusie to my ear, ie bushed te earth 
r. I stead by the etaws, and try to ima

gine those careful hand» engaged «till in their 
perhaps covering closely from 

the sold the bebee aba loved ao tenderly, end 
•tending here, 1 call aloud her name, and listen 
for the quick, loving answer, so familiar lo my 

But as the echo of my voice diae away in 
mv dwelling, all ie etill—still as the death that 
enthrals her, as the grave wherein she lies—and 
I prove again that I am alone, alone!

Do they hear ns when we call ? Are they not 
in the upper room, aad do they not answer to 
our ory ! Ia there no voie» sere that whose ac
cents are audible to the ear ol sense ? la their 
existence, only like unto that ol the fleecy 
elond, which float» athwart the sky—doee 
death diesolve it ieto nothing ? Has the 
which impelled those busy feet and careful 
banda to acts ol joyous self-denial, ceased with 
the life we saw expire ? Nay, but the atroke of 
death toucheih it not ! That love waa bety. It 
waa a part ol God, from whom cometh all that 
ia true and pure, and it cannot die. They live 
They love oe etill. Perhaps did we live leea by 
•enae, aod more in that higher apiritoal atmoa 
pt»re, we would often entch glimpeea of their 

iag robes, aod bear the murmur ol their 
gentle voices. Heavenly Father, send them to 
guide os ! Give them ebarge concerning ne ! 
Fer, not to being with Thee, Iwere heaven for 
them, to bear us in their hands !

I enter my lonely study, and, seated by my 
fireside, give myself np, a willing captive, to 
the hallowing influences of this hour.

There is something peculiarly blamed in the 
Saturday night. I» it only lanor, or is it true, 
that the quiet ia deeper, and the atillneas more 
profound, than at any other time of all the 
week ol toil ? Does the Great Father «end un
seen doves to drop olive leaves at every thres
hold? w

Thai* afe breathing moments in tbe'toilsome 
tramp of life ; resting places, from which we 
look back over the weary way, and gather 
strength for the rugged ascent that stretches 
out before ns. Here I ait and think ; and the 
distant past comes up before me. I see again 
the old parental dwelling, and my mother's 
arm-chair, with its straight back, and the otd- 
fkshioned fire place, and the great rock by the 
corner ol the bouse, from which we used to 
jump in childish glee, aod the old well cutb, 
around which we used to cluster. And as 1 
think ol these, laces—changed long ago—smile 
sweetly upon me ; and more beautiful do they 
seem, through the mists which skirt the un
known land. I see again my little brother that 
died, and the slater that was translated and 
the brother that sleeps far away where Aus
tralian star» watch his ashes.

“ They shall hanger no more, neither thirst 
any more ; neither ahall the sue light on them, 
nor any heat. For the Lamb which is in the 
midst of the throne shall lead them, and shall 
lead them unto living fountains of waters ; and 
God shall wipe away all tears from their eyee."

Thank God for these Saturday nighte ! 
They mellow u«. They subdue ns. They 
make na human. They set our hearts to beat
ing softly, as they used to do, before the world 
turned them into war drums, and jarred them 
to piece» with lattooa.

“ Saturday night !" exclaims the weary «ef
farer upon the bed ol pain ; " and ia there 
another to come V

“ Saturday night at last1 * murmurs the 
weeper above the dying, “ and it will be 
Sunday to-morrow, aud-------- to-morrow ! "

March 20, 1874.

upon. In the interests of mterestloei! com 
munkstioo. the Governments ol Englsed, Ger 

aud tke Coked States may seat
day be bro-igbt te agree upon a general treaty, 
by which each nqtion ahall req lire of tbs shipswaters creep, and the dark night ol desolation 

reigns; aud the lew sweet voice, whose every that carry its flag tbit titer respect these liait»

«tuerai Wisrellany.

•0 tar aa in any way (loisible. Tbie would be a 
great practical step.—-V. Herald.

RtuttatiscKsic'E or Dk. Gortieie.—The Fife
Herald »ays: While Ike parish was carefully 
visited by the parochial agency apart from tke 
numsler, he was also hiroiell diligent in visit
ing ; aod in no field ol labor waa hi» tact more 
apparent than in this work ol visitation. He 
waa quite equal to any emergency. For «sam
ple, one day while visiting be came to the house 
ol an Irish papist, who was determined that the 
Doctor should not enter his house. ‘ You can
not come in here," said be, • you are not need
ed nor wanted.’ ' My frietsd,’ said the Doctor, 
• I'm only visiting around my pariek to become 
acquainted with my people, and have celled on 
you only as a parishioner.’ • It don't matter,' 
said Paddy, ’ you shan't oome in here ;’ and 
with that, lilting the poker, he said, ' II you 
come in here I'll knock yer down.' Most men 
woold have retired, or tried to reason ; the 
Doctor did neither, but drawing himsell up Vo 
his lull height, end looking the Irishman fair in 
lace, be aaid, • Come, now, that's too bsd ! 
would yon strike a man unarmed. Hand me 
the tongs and then we ahall he on equal terms.’ 
The man looked at him a little in great amaze
ment, and then aaid, ' Ook, ehure, yer a queer 
man lor a minister ! come inside ;' aad feeling 
rather ashamed ol his oooduct, ha laid down 
the poker. The Doctor entered and Hiked 
aa he could so well do, in a way both so enter
taining and instructive aa to win the admiration 
ol the man, so that when he rose lo go Paddy 
•book bis hand warmly and said, * Be sure, air, 
don't pais my door without giving me a call.' 
It will not be wondered at that a man who 
could thus break down the oppoaitien ol an en
emy should have been respected and loved by 
many a warm heart, and hare found lew homes 
in bis parish where bis visits were unweloome.

American Humor.—The visit ol the Rev. 
Dr. Newman, late Chaplain ot the United 
States Senate, to Europe and the East, does 
not appear to be as satisfactory to some ol his 
American fellow-countrymen aa it must be to 
those of our young readers who have read Ibe 
interesting accounts of bis travels which have 
appeared in our columns. At a meeting of the 
Liberal Republican Committee of New York, 
it was resolved to " expose the absurdity ol the 
mission on which President Grant had sent the 
ltev. Mr. Newman.’ The meeting eapreaaed 
their gratification at the Doctor's reports ; bat 
determined thst there were seme points on 

bieh he bad failed to enlighten them. It waa 
proposed that be be requested in his next des
patch to state “ whether the youngest child ol 
the Consul at Foochow had yet commenced to 
cut his or her teeth ; and whether the meules 
had yet appeared in the family ot the Consul at 
Jeddo ; and whether the wile of the Consul at 
Honolzlu received him (the RevJ. R. Newman) 
in black or white tarlatan ; and that a» a matter ol 
minor importance, the President be asked to 
inform the members ol the Committee bow 
much the pleunre excursion ot Dr. Newman 
wu going to cost the country." An amend
ment to thia resolution was moved hr General 
Cochrane to the effect that " mumps and 
•mall-pox" be included in the list el queries. 
This wu " cheerfully accepted" by the mover 
ol the original propoeitioo; and the motion 
having been carried with acclamation, the Com
mittee adjourned after making the question the 
special older of tba day for their next meeting 
On the principle that necessitated the subscrip
tion entier the pictures of the old < iermeu paint - 
ers, ’• This is a line," Ac., we feel it necessary 
to state that the above is a specimen of Ameri
can humour.—London .Veth.

Lire Reai.lv Wortii Something—Steam 
Line* aceos» the Atlantic.—It will be seeo 
from our news columns this morning that an 
initial step hsi been taken in the British House 
of Com moos in the matter ol ocean routes for 
the Atlantic steamships. Mr. Anderson one ol 
the members for Giugow, gave notice on Sat
urday that be would on Monday uk the Gov
ernment whether it was willing to co-operate 
with the Government of the United S'ates in 
fixing tracks for vessels crossing the Atlantic 
between the two countries. This is a step in 
the right direction, and we earnestly hope that 
the matter will be heartily taken op by both 
governments. Navigation has been reduced 
lo auoh an exact science that ocean highway» 
esn be aocnrately marked, and under favorable 
conditions, almost unerringly followed. Steam 
renders the heaviest seu and most destructive 
gales powerless to deflect the pusenger craft 
ol to-day from an undeviating track il a speci
fied contre be adopted by the navigator. We 
are glad to aea, therefore, that the appalling 
disutere which have occurred during the past 
year on the North Atlantic have Induced sever
al ol the companies to lay down line» to be 
pursued by their steamships. This idea, long 
urged by us, was first acted upon by the Can
ard Hue, the management of which is always 
judiciously eager to gnard the safety oi the 
lives submitted to its care. Its example was 
well followed by the Inman line. We observe 
that the Inman line announces that its course, 
as laid down and already followed for several 
years, passes two hundred and fifty miles to the 
southward of Cape Race, claiming "much great
er freedom from fog» and floating ice and the 
danger ol navigation consequent thereon;" while 
the French line between New York and Havre 
announces the moat southerly course ol all. 
The Canard steamers going out do not pass to 
northward of the latitude of forty-two, and re-

Arthub Orton in I’eteoN —Since bis incar
ceration in Newgate the " Claimant " has done 
his best to keep up the delusion that he is the 
missing heir to the baronetcy and estates. He 
stoutly refusee to answer to the appeletioo ol 
Orton or Castro, bat willingly responds to the 
name ol Tichborne. Otherwise be has accept
ed bis late, ami has submitted quietly to the 
prison regulations. The prisoner seems to 
have been moat impressed with hie tall when he 
had to don the prison apparel. It was brought 
to him on Monday. His convict garb is a 
light-brown woolen suit, with knee-breeches, 
ribbed worsted stockings, common leather 
shoes, and a cap with a little nob s-top, with
out a peak. It is scarcely necessary to eey 
that this suit required some expansive dimen
sions. When it was shown to Orton be falter
ed a little, but the feeling waa only momen
tary. In this altered dress, close-shaven. „nd 
the hair cropped short, the huge bulk of the 
prisoner only remains to identify him with the 
défendent of the Queen’» ltencbL His manner 
since hie confinement ha» be8r taciturn, but 
not sullen. He rises et six, retires at nine, 
sleeps wonderfully well, and, on the whole, 
takes kindly to his skilly ; but be rather faile 
io picking oakum. He does not succeed in 
getting through anything like the portion allot- 
edtohim; but tbs tar rope is somewhat try
ing, and*» yet his fingers are rather delicate 
lor the work.

mica. RAt liai a. »xn t n.
" Tboie shall come to thy grave m a Cult 

age. I'kr as a »hovk ol corn tvmwih in in h:- 
season ’ ThcspMrorils have tus-n rioinen 'r 
fulfilled in thFueceasc ol Mrs lisvbel S Nni 'h, 
of Mailten™ who on the fiih of Januarv la«t, 
“ passed through death triumphant home " ie 
the oflrd year of her age

foster Aemfi was the beloved wife of Nid» 
Smith, aod daughter at the lete John finie h. 
Esq , ol Falmouth. X. S.

She dated her first religion» swak*iug» Irom 
a sermon pres,died by the late Rev .la.nes 
Mann, from Rom«n« S. ft ■ '• Fvr tv U» , arnallv 
minded is death| but to bn .pirnuallr minded 
is Ida aod peace,' which, strange tv »»«. was 
also the text Irom which aba heard her ls.t 
sermon. Shortly after this, in while at
tending a revival ol religion in Falm m*h. un
der the mini»lrv of the let# Rev. Theodore 
Harding, Kechcl was brought tensihU to feel 
the necessity ol giving hersell whul r to the 
Lord, and while engsged in slroog cries and 
tears unto Him who ie able to save, she cast 
her soul on the atonement ol Christ, snd im
mediately the Ssvionr disclosed his fare, and 
her whole sou! was filled wilh peaee divine, she 
waa enabled to •• rejoice with joy unspeakable 
and lull ol glory.' Her sorrowing family will 
never forget the joyous emotions with which 
she frequently referred lo the Hut», when Jesus 
spoke his forgiving love te her soul. She et 
ones connected herself wilh the Baptist cburcu 
•t Kalmoui' and continued to live in fellowship 
with that i A--, b until 1813. when she was mar
ried, and • «ed to Maitland fn IRJA the 
Methodist 1.1 stars came to Maitland, and 
organized a » iciaty, with which the names ot 
sister Smith and bar husband were among the 
first enrolled, and of which lo the doee ol her 
life, she was ao exemplary member.

We give a brief summary ot her character, ae 
furnished by her son.

"She was a consistent Christian—a chrutiau 
under all circumstances. Her light was not like 
that of the meteor, which dazzles us for a time 
with ita glare, aod then vanishes ; but w»» like 
the path of the just, ' Shining more an I more 
unto the perlort day.' Prayer wa« her delight ; 
the BiMe her companion ; the Spit it of tind 
her guide; the house of God her beequeting- 
house ; and to do good was her constant aim."

She became mother of ten children, ell of 
whom survive her ; oat have, with one excep
tion, become members of the Methodist church 
Two have been promoted to the bodorelda po
sition of Method»! Ministers.

Three hours before her decease, the writer 
asked her how she felt io view of the near ap
proach ol death, lo which abe said, " I have no 
tear ; I feel I an on the rock, and tkat rock is 
Christ ; pray that my laith fail not

Her hut illnees was brief, and occasioned 
chiefly by the breaking up ot woro-ont neture ; 
but, with »o unshaken and peaceful oowfidcnce 
in her Saviour, with little pain of body, she al 
length quietly ceased to breaths.

Msy her bereft but hopeful husband, now in 
his 8,’ith year, and children, greet her in her 
heavenly home.

J. Johnson
Maitland, March J.'itb, 1871.

Died, suddenly, on lh»/l4th ol February 
last, at Bellfield, Yarmouth, at the ho- -r „f 
James Churchill, K«q , Mrs. Ai.thua Wvman, 
aged titi years. She was brought esrly in lile 
to enjoy the pardoning love of God. Her lile 
was one ol protracted pain and suffering, but 
she waa eminently auported by the presence 
and grace ol ibe blessed Saviour. She was 
for si une deprived of her eight, and her hit 
arm was paralyzed, and she was confined lo her 
bed, helpless for some years ; but in patience 
she possessed her aoul, aad never distrusted the 
goodnees of I iod.

She early beesme a widow, left with three 
children sod noineani ef support, except what 

as supplied byr the kindness of relatives end 
friends. She iully exemplified the power ol 
religion to support under the most trying eir 
circumstances ; and when the final hour came, 
•he was reedy and joyful lo depart and be with 
Christ, and join the sainted bend wbo hare 
come out of great tribulation, ami washed their 
robes anil made them white in the blood of ti e 
Lamb.

Drowned oo Sunday last, Gilbert llennigar 
Boyd, in tbe 17th year ol bis sge, son ol Mr. 
James Boyd ol Sbediac Hoad.

He was cro? ig Mr Humphrey's Mill Fund, 
and broke tbr- gb the ice in twelve leaf d 
water, e sister was with him hut could render 
him no assistance, bis lather and oilier» were 
soon on the spot, but belore the leeiy could be 
got out the vital spark bad Aeil lie was a 
very promising iad, being of a tbougbilui and 
ingenious turn of mind, aod gave hopes ol lu- 
ture usefulness, but bow soon were the loud 
hopes of parents to be blighted. This is the 
ninth child that Bro.^Boyd has lost how true 
“in the midst of lile we are in death " May 
our Father in Heaven sustain these sfflieied 
parents In their sad bereavement. The occa
sion was improved by the word* of Amos 4. 
12: “Prepare to meet thy God?" Msy the 
living lay it lo heart. J. E.

Shedioc, March ‘Jtilh, 1874.

Ax Incident oe Beteoot—One of tbe 
most pathetic instance ol pure Orientalism that 
ever came to mv knowledge is related aa a 
positive fact. While tbe children of the Abeitb 
school were playing together one day at receee, 
two smell girls fell into dispute as to the size 
of a certain object—plaything, perhaps. One 
•aid, " Oh, it waa so very liule ! " and tbe 
other asketl, “How little ?" Then tbe mis
sionary looked oat of tbe window, and heard 
answer, “ Why a little wee thing.’ Then the 
other pres» d her etill further, “ Well, how 
little ?" to which the girl replied, unconscious 
of the poetry ot the pathos of her comparison, rents lo wait a little longer the Masters’ Will. 
“ As little as waa the joy of aay father on tbe while " believing they rejoice with joy unspeak- 
day I waa born !"—Bec. Charité 8. Uohineon, able and full of glory."
Scribner's for March. | W. W. Lodge.

Died at N. E. Harbor, Dec. 16th in tbe A.-'.b 
year of her age Mahala, wife el Capt. Eluha 
W. Perry.

For several years she was a professor of re
ligion, but not until her laat sickness did she 
fully realize the preciousness of tbe promue 
that “ tbe blood ot Jeeua Christ cleaosath us 
from all ain." Her last hours were boors of 
faith in Christ, aod resignation to hia divine 
will, AU fear that hath torment was taken 
away, and tke song ol her soul was " nearer 
my God to Thee, nearer to Thee."

A few days previous to her death after her 
aged lather (Chas. II»gar) bad commended 
her to God in prayer, abe exclaimed “ Christ 
ia precious" "there is a reality in religion " 
She has gone lo her real leaving her aged pi 

b Masters’


