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Sitiigious glisrtllang.
We thank Thee, 0‘, Our God !

Our views of life are rose-tinted with our belief in 
- the goodness of our Great Father. We believe He 

gave us the capacity to enjoy, and spread around us 
the objeets of enjoyment, that we might use them and 
be happy. Therefore, with grateful hearts, we desire 
ever to say—

We thank thee, oh, our God, who made 
The earth so bright ;

So full of splendor and of joy,
Beauty and light ;

So many glorious things are here,
Noble and right !

>4: • !
We thank ther,"top, that thou bast made 

Joy to abound ;
many ger tie thoughts and deeds 

Sk. ^trclmg us round,"
That inr the darkvst spot on earth,

Sutr.c love it found.

But, thou who kLoweiît, Lord-, h»w soon 
Our « ettk hear clings,

Hast given ut j >)», tender and, true, ,
Yet all wi»h wings, *

So that »<• gleamit.g on high,
Diviner things. !

We thank thtr, Lord, that thou hast kept 
The tie at in store—

We have enough, yet cot too much 
To >ng for more ;

A yearning fora deeper peace,
No» known before.

We thank the»-, Lord, that t.ere cur Soule, 
Though amply bleat.

Can never fir d, although they seek 
A perfect test —

Nor ever tl.t.11, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast !

The Parson in the Ball Boom.
CHAPTER II.

THE NEW PARISHIONERS.

It «rte quite early the next morning when 
Barney Morrii, the deacon*, eon, went into the 
drug-etore where the floor-manager was chief- 
clerk, .tying with oathe, " Hopkine, I have a 
killing headache : let me have something that 
will cure it in ten minute». 1 muet work like a 
horte to-day."

•« Late hour» don't seem to agree with you,” 
said one of the driest of wits, whom the aoenea 
of the previous evening would tuppiy with jeete 
for a month. “ What was the matter, Barney ? 
1 hear that you all lost your capacity for flddliag 
and dancing very euddenly last night."

If wrath were » remedy for headache, Barney 
might have lost hia in two minutai, while be 
•wore, and geetured with a clenched flit, and 
•tormily laid, “ III ahow the par*» whether 
the young people of this town are «beep to bo 
•hut up in* pen every night as soon at it growl 
dark.” (It waa hii father who bad taught Bar
ney thii figure of speech).

Some of them, I understand, were ihut up 
lest night in the Hall, while a storm waa bowl
ing outside. Did he put them In there ? If he 
did, I think it is about time for your father to 
cry him down. The deacon has been rather 
given to changing pastors, I believe. And to 
be shut up as you were until near daylight this 
morning, in such very uncomfortable quarters, 
without the capacity to dance 1 It's dreadful to 
think of it. 1 would not stand it if I were you.’

« They could have stood it very well, if the 
pastor hs t not peeped in to see how his flock 
were getting along,” said one of tho company, 
whose numbers were fait increasing. “ It ia not 
the penning up, it is the parson they dislike."

■■ There are some of us who will have our way 
in spite of his preaching and hia prying into our 
•flairs,” rejoined Barney. “ If he wants a peo
ple whom he can rule with his nod, he will soon 
be seeking one in another perish. I’ll show 

•— him." (The deacon waa authority for this
threat).

“ Here'» the point, gentlemen," said the diy 
wit, looking around upon e score of his towns
men. " We have already a deacon, or a dea
con’s son, to rule with his rod ; and all who are 
in favor of dismissing the parson will please to 
say aye."

“ Hold a little,” said Hopkins. “ Have I a 
vote ? I have not been one of his parishioners, 
have not belonged anywhere, but I intend to be 
one hereafter, for I like a parson who is brave 
enough to seek after the straying one» of his 
flock, and who has not capacity." The final 
words of bis sentence were ewept away by a 
gust of laughter, amid which a atout man was 
heard saying, “ I too will be e parishioner, and 
I will vote for the person to remain here at long 
as he lives." “ So will I,” added a neighbor, 
whose boa.t had often been that he could be a 
moral man without the help of preacher», and he 
never went near them.

•• I suggest a change in the question,” said 
the dry wit • All those in favor of settling the 
parson among us for life will manifest it by pro
viding something for him to live on, and walking 
over to Deacon-Down»’», and each one taking a 
pew. Let there be a rush at once.”

“ 1 amend,” said Hopkins, “ by adding that 
the new parishioners raise a purse on the spot 
for the parson.” All responded to the proposal, 
except Barney Morris and one or two of his 
coterie, who left the drug-store for the deacon’s 
mill, where they laid plane to secure liberty to 

young people of the town. For the relief 
of Barney's headache, however, they took the 
tavern on their way, and there met with sym
pathy.

At almost every breakfast-table the person’s 
adventure bad been discussed, and many persons 
expected that he would have an early call from 
Deacon Morris. They were not mistake». The 
deacon took hie coffee very hot, and hurried to 
the pastor’s study. He sat down on the wood- 
box, and persisted in sitting there, saying that 
“ epy humble seat waa good enough 1er him." 
He spoke of the church, how it ought to be 
“ first in all his thoughts," and haw its rulers 
» should rule by persuasion, and not by force.'» 
He enlarged on tbe importance of winning the 
hearts of the young people, for »' You must lead 
them ; you can’t drive them.” He dwelt upon 
the fact of their having youthful feelings and 
tastes, aad their need of cheerful entertain
ments, for “ they mut have amuHmtrtt ; they 

■ mut and will have them.”

“ Recreations, you mean," replied the parson, 
at length opening hie lipe, “ for these need never 
be fooliih nor hurtful."

“ Well, pliaient, cheerful, amusing exercise. 
They are almost dying for the want of it. What 
a poor, puny, »ickiy race we are getting to be ! "

“ Tnere is something they need far more.”
What ia it ? "

“ Good Christian examples.” I he deacon 
winced. The arrow went to the heart. “ I 
mean examples of Christian cheerfulness, sobrie
ty, temperance, activity, and usefulness. If 
these, be followed, our young people will be 
healthful, happy, and prosperous. Good men 
will see their eons growing up, as you often pray, 
to be • better than their fathers.’ Dor,'' you 
think to P ”

The deacon waa thinking painfully of his own 
Barney. But he had come on a special errand. 
He was too resolute a mao to be turned from it, 
He had aeated himself on tbe lowly wood-box to 
•how who was the chief power in tbe church 
which had •• hired ” Parson Williams for one 
year. He assumed a soft tone ; “ hit word» 
were smoother then oil.” By sweeping around 
a wide ciicle he came again to hie point. “ Out 1 
young people are worthy of your special care 
and i ffort,” said he fawniogly. •» They are not 
worse then other young people. They love a 
little amusement, once is a while,—perhapa love 
it e little too welt But give them a little «weep ; 
if you can draw them to the church, there le 
hope that they will heer their error» kindly point
ed out, and will reform. There is where your 
power over them lier. It ie in preeebing, net in 
prying into their liberties. They dislike inter
ference, and excuse me, eir, for aeying that they 
feel a little hurt by your’going to the Hejl’ lest 
night.”

“ Perhaps some of them do a little."
" Well,”—the deacon drew s long sigh,— 

“ whit are you going to do about it ? ”
’’ Do my duty, sir, God helping me."
“ But, eurely, you will net preach to-morrow 

against dancing,—a subject that always appears 
to me unworthy of the pulpit. It is not snffici-, 
ently dignified.”

" I will try to preech the gospel to-morrow, 
sir, and possibly I may notice some sine it the 
risk of dignity, or some fellies which are suffici
ently dignified to be xsaloualy promoted by cer
tain members of the church."

“ But if you preech on dancing you will drive 
all our young people from the church, and thin 
other denomination, juet coming in among ue, 
will get the whole of them. It has a preacher 
who takes the popular view of these amusements.
I tremble, sir, for our church. It lies nearest 
my heart. I saw it in its infancy ; yes, I may 
say that I have reared it. It is my child, dearer 
to me than all my children.” The deecoa was 
pathetic.
£-** If B he the Lord's child, he will take cere 
of it, and he sent me to preach to it tbe entire 
gospel, against all folly, all immorality, all temp
tations, and all tbe deceitfulness of sin. Ae for 
the young people, they will not leave it. They 
will come, more of them thin ever. You will 
•ec the church crowded to-morrow, and if you 
have to give up you pew end sit on oner of the 
pulpit steps, I ehell scarcely dare look at you, 
laat I should smile for joy.”

“ They may come for one day juet to hear 
you rebuke us Christians, who are generous in 
our opinions of them. But do not be deceived. 
Do you suppose their presence is a proof that 
they sustain you. I fear for the influence of 
your course upon tbe church. I am afraid that 
you are only pending yourself away from us. 
You know that I am the last one to think of 
your going.” The deicon heaved a sigh.

“ Perhaps the first, as well ae the last,” re
plied Mr. Williams in a tone of justice to him
self and hie people. •» You know, sir, that you 
are tbe only one who hta started a whisper of 
thie sort. Your desire may father your fear. I 
can see through your solicitude for me. Go on, 
•ir : you may gather around you a small party ; 
but who are they f Those whom you once told 
me were the qiost pious members of the church ? 
Not one of them will join you. Tbe non-pro- 
feseors ? The worldly people ? They all sus
tain me :■ my course. Who then f Tbe few 
professors of religion who are trying to make a 
compromise between piety and pleasure ; they 
ere the moat zealous advocates of these amuse
ments.”

Just at this point there wes a rap at the door. 
The person opened it, end a lad handed him a 
letter. He broke the seal and drew from it a 
goodly array of bank-bills. He wes so taken 
by sdrprise that he ran his eye over a note, and 
then reed it aloud : " Your new parishioners 
beg of you to accept the inclosed as a small 
proof that they admire your moral courage, and 
sustain you in your efforts to roll back the tide 
of folly and of vice which threatens them." It 
was signed, “ One who will no longer be floor- 
manager at a ball.”

“ New parishioner» ! ” exclaimed Mr. Wil
liams ; “ who can they be P"

“ I know nothing at all about them,” replied 
the deacon very nervously, •' but if there are 
any persons who will help me in bearing the 
harden of supporting the gospel here, I shall b* 
glad. I have tried to do my duty, eir. Good
morning." He hurried off through the town, 
but found none to sympathise with him until he 
came to hia mill, where Barney and hie clique 
were laying plans to carry on their campaign. 
They were so spitefully bent upon having a great 
and aucceeaful ball, that the deacon became dis
gusted. He reproved them, and took the aide 
of the parson. But hie counsels were mere chaff 
in the wind ■, they would have a grand ball at 
the largest tavern, and gain a victory over the 
pastor by giving mirth to his flock.

The next morning the deacon had an oppor
tunity to aee who were the new parishioners. 
One by one came families which had not been 
church goers, and the aexton guided them to 
thair places, here end there, with an air that 
•aid, “ This is to be your pew.” Soon the 
church began to be full. Deacon Morris was 
lea»e with interest Seeing others standing in 
the aisles, he rose and beckoned them into hia 
corner. When it was full, he took a chair near 
thu wall- But lie had to give it to the eon of 
the chief ekeptic in the town. Benches were pnt 
in the .pace about the pulpit, end in the aisles, 
.ad these were filled. The deacon finally eat 
down on a pulpit step, snd looked happy •» he 
saw “ the young people ” ell there, end even 
Barney In the gallery, ready to singe deeper

basa then was often heard in that region of 
country.

When the moment came for the pastor to an
nounce hit text ail ear» were attent. What 
would it be ? “ Everything depends on it," 
thought Deacon Morris, who had imagined that 
the devt nies -,f the church were in the balance ; 
too heavy a text would aend it into the clouds. 
It wee read Irom Psalm iv. :—“ There be many 
that say, Who will show us any good ? Lord, 
lift thou up the light of thy countenance upon 
ue."

“ It would be easy to show you something 
that is bad," began the person, end the deacon 
trembled. “ We might point out mich that is 
evil in itself, or evil in its tendency. Bat there 
are times when we may not need to have our 
follies, our ihconsistencies, and our sins set in 
order before ue. We may see them already, 
feel ashamed of them, hate them, and be dis
posed to renounce them for ever. In our dis
gust of them we may ask, 1 Who will show us 
any good ia ourselves, in our conduct, in the 
course we pursue ? ’ All is wrong, and jy# may 
be ready to confess 'ft. We maybe thankful 
that our errors hive been shown us, for the true 
Chrietien penitent is willing to say, 1 Lst the 
righteous smite me, it shell be a kindness.’ " 
The deacon shrugged hie shoulder.

“ Then we went a remedy, end we may ask, 
‘ Who will show us any good t ’ Who will 
point out to ua a way of deliverance from our 
follies, our hulls, aid the sorrows they cause f 
We are dissatisfied with our mode of life, and 
even our enjoyments. We ere not happy in 
them. We are restless. We creve some good 
not yet possessed—some good principle of life 
—some good poeteuion which will satisfy the 
heart end the conscience. Who will show what 
it ia, end hjw lo obtain it ? To such inquiries 
let me show tbe force of David’s prayer, * Lord, 
lift up the light of thy countenance upon us.’

141. It implies that we have eo grieved the 
Lord that he ie quite ashamed of us. He turns 
ewey hia face; his countenance is cast doen. 
Therefore all good ie hid from our eye». We 
ate in hardness. We are eo out of favor that 
we cannot pray, * Lord, look down upon us.’

" II. Our first desire is to please the Lord. 
This i« the very beginning of ell good. Hence 
we pray, » Lift thou up thy face ; let it shine 
upon us.’ We would roll away the reproach 
which we have cast on the Lord : we would re
move the shadow of our sins from his counte
nance, and so pleure him that hie face will thine 
upon ua.

“ III. When he is pleased, when hit face" 
shines upon us, then we see what is good. In 
hie light and love we see that hia requirements 
are good : * his commandments are not grievous;' 
they rejoice the heart. They make us happy. 
There is nothing ao good as to do and to be just 
what our Lord Jeaus requires.

** IV. Our purpose will be to so live that the 
Lord will ever look upon us with favor, guiding 
us by bis truth, and giving ua courage egainst 
all temptations. We shall be careful where we 
go and what we do, wishing to be in no place 
where we cannot say with gladness, • Thou God 
•ceat me.* We are in the good way only when 
the Lord’s countenance ie shining upon us.”

There was no direct allusion to the late scenes 
in the Hall, but all felt that it was one of the 
places where the face of the Lord did not shine. 
The impression upon all attentive minds was 
that Jehovah wee the source of all goodness, all 
light for the soul, all spiritual life, and all hap
piness. 11 Was ever anything eo well done ? ” 
•aid Deacon Morris to George West the choris
ter, on the way home. “ You young people 
could not take offence.”

“ Take offence ! ” replied George, “ who 
thought of such a thing t Our pastor has doae 
hia duty nobly and fearlessly. I take hie gentle 
rebnkee to myself, and you will find me hence
forth at the prayer-meeting, and not again at 
the hall of mirth. The young people are nearly 
all of the same mind.” The deacon was never 
again heard to aay that he feared Mr. Williams 
would drive himself out of Reddington. He 
often bed te tit on the pulpit steps while the 
person held forth the word of life to listeners 
hungry end athirst after righteousness. The 
Lord lifted up the light of his countenenee upon 
that church. A refreshing ceme from his pre 
•ence. Many of the young people were first 
" added to tbe Lord,” end then " added to the 
church."

“ I eee that I have been in error,” said Dea
con Morris, is hie heart grew warm with piety. 
“ My lax views about worldly amusements help
ed to make me a very inconsistent professor of 
religion. We have been e deed church,—dead 
as Sardis. While some of ue encouraged danc
ing we bad no revival of religion. There were 
not enough members of the chnrch at e prayer
meeting to make a picket guard again et the 
enemy, end Satan ceme in with el.' the troop of 
little foxee that spoil the vines. But what Chris
tian feels like dancing now f "

“ A revival is death to that folly," added Dea
con Down», with whom it waa no new opinion. 
“ God’s Spirit is the certain cure for it.”

“ And that folly ia death to a revival." re
marked a good old lady. “ Our pastor once saw 
an increasing interest in the prayer-meeting. 
The young people began to attend. A aeries of 
meeting» wee held, but the labor wet almost ia 
vain. Satan revived hit work, end the work of 
the Lord ceased. The serious became thought
less, and for one whole wiater our town wee 
given to folly.”

«» There may be a kind of dancing which is 
not sinful in itself, but it y a kind rarely prac
ticed. It does not satisfy those who seek plea
sure in it," said the parson. “ The only kind 
which is sufficiently exciting ie worldly, end 
damaging to piety. You cannot Christianise it, 
and hence I oppote it.” The revived church 
took the same view.

Rut there were some who went on in their evil 
ways. Barney Morris end hie companions had 
resolved to have their epite upon the person, 
they made arrangement» for a grand ball at the 
chief tavern jp the town. It wee to come off on 
the eveningM Washington's birthday, as if that 
won the fittest time for them to illnitrato their 
liberties. Spare no expense," laid they to the 
landlord. " Get up • splendid supper ; be pro- 
pared for «avonty-fiv» couples. We will foot the 
bill»." Ticket» were sent fir and near to be 
purchased by “ the lovers of pleaeure.”

« x’vo lent » ticket to the person,” said Bar
ney one day, laughing over the joke.

“ But what if h< should come to the belt ?” 
replied bis friend. *' It would be jolt like him 
to walk in end look after some of hie lock.”

“ I'll have a man ah the door to rafuM him 
admittance.” j *

The next Sabbsth Barney felt Sshemed of hie 
impertinence, for the person began hie sermon 
on the text, “ Come, 6t all things ere ready,” 
by laying, “ When oaf Lord eende tbit invita
tion to n tinner, be he* a right in expect him to 
accept it. It ia not alWsya than with men ; they 
sometime» invite thoen to their feasts and re
velries whom they do sot expoet to come. It 
would be cut of place. They invite simply to 
annoy. But Christ does not mean to annoy the 
•inner. Why should tin godleeo man be vexed 
when the gracious ealLpf the gospel ie urged 
upon him ? And yet l£|*ute it ie an annoy
ance ! How trifling are hie excuses I "

The town wet full of whispers about " Bar
ney’s bell” The evening came. The tavern 
appeared in unusual stylo. The lend lord was 
never more smiling, as he stood in the door ex
pecting e demand for fais utmost politeness.— 
The new bar-tender was ready for active service ; 
the former one had been reclaimed through the 
kindness of the parson. The band were putting 
their instruments in order. In the dining-room 
the table was beginning to groan.

” They are rather alow in coming,” said the 
landlord. Barney inquired how many tickets 
had keen sold. The number reported was not 
encouraging. A large sleigh drove up, but it 
waa empty. Boon all the young people board
ing at the hotel took eeete in it, and drove away ; 
they had made in engagement to spend the 
evening at the house of one of the deacons in 
the country.

“ Well, Tom, this ie a pretty business,” laid 
Barney, addressing the favorite of three or four 
of his clique, who entered the tavern hall.— 
Where art your partner» ?” As for himself,he 
was expected to come alone ; his wife was a con
sistent Christian.

“ We could not get a lady in town to come 
with ue,” waa the frank reply. Tbe state of af
fairs was becoming quite evident. Four couples 
came from i neighboring village. Ten young 
men of Reddington were present, without o lady. 
It was a one-sided company, and of course there 
was no dancing. The “ wholesome exercise " 
was not needed. The real motive for the amuse
ment waa wanting. Terpsichore being absent, 
Bacchus ruled alone over his crestfallen votaries, 
who had plotted revenge upon the parson and 
had the bills to pay.

A few months after “ Barney’s ball ’’ the town 
was thrown into an excitement.because the par
son was eff-red the pastorate of another church. 
“ We cannot spare him,” said Deacon Morris. 
“ No other man ever had such an influence over 
our young people, and they are ourhope. He can 
lead them and mold them as be will And T 
rather think that some of ua older people hive 
been molded into different men. We must keep 
him, no matter if he has been celled to a larger 
field."

“ Can’t we make this field large enough for 
him ? ” inquired certain of the new parishioners.

“ The church is filled already," said Deacon 
Downs. “ He found only » handful of ue when 
he came, and the Lord hie eo blessed hie labors 
that there is now scarcely room for ue ell.”

Let us make more room. Pull out one end 
of the church end enlarge it."

“ But we are in debt ”—
“ Whet of that ? ” urged the new parishion

er». “ We can pay the debt, and add fifteen 
feet to the building." The plan met with favor. 
A subscription was started at once, aid the 
needed amount was pledged. Even Barney did 
not plead poverty on account of the expense! of 
hie late failure. ; He had been made wiser by hie 
follies, and had resolved to sing bass in e larger 
church, be a sober men, and be more attentive 
to hie once neglected wife, whose tier» end 
prayers were not in vein.

“ It is in my. heart to live end die with you," 
said the parson to hia people ; end he remained 
to stand in the new end of the church end 
preach, while Deacon Morris sometimes set on 
one of the pulpit «tips end hea.d the word by 
which he grew in grace.

lions hive united in this work, and have been 
“ one in Christ” in labour as well a* in love. It 
ia supposed that during tbe year at least 150,000 
persons listened to the truths of the Gospel in 
thie Salle. The question ie asked,—But what 
perm ament advantage has been aetn, as the re- 
ash of all this labour in Paris and infcFrance ? 
Per answer is, that Paris is, above all other 
placet in the world, tbe piece for seed-sowing, 
bet neg the piece fer gathering in the harvest 
Isolated cases of good have come under our ob
servation ; but there have been no apparent re
write commensurate with the labour expended. 
But the “ day” will declare it Tbe seed has 
been sown broadcast. Those who sowed it know 
not where the seed bee fallen, end therefore 
know not where to look for the epringieg up 
thereof. But that it will spring up, end bring 
forth fruit to tbe honour of Christ's name is mo
rally certain. There is many a hamlet in France 
at this moment made g led through the words of 
of the Gospel brought back by tome representa
tive whom it sent up to the greet Exhibition. 
There is mtny n priest in the rural districts of 
the empire now reading for the first time the pte- 
cioue words of tbe Bible. Therejis many a poor 
rustic, doubtless, et this very hour spelling out 
from the Gospel he received in Peris the blessed 
tidings, that God so loved the world, that He 
gave hia only begotten Son, that whosoever be- 
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever
lasting life. Of some instances of good retulting 
we know ; and may we not argue from what we 
know to résulté of which we know not, but which 
we fiimly believe to exist ? And even if only 
one soul had been brought to Chriat ae the re- 
suit, would it not be worth infinitely more than 
ell the labour that has been expended ?

To come now to our own special work during 
the, past year. We hive reason indeed to thank 
God. The Gospel trumpet from our pulpit io 
the Rue Roquépine has given no uncertain 
sound ; end not only have out own people found 
in our chapel a life and happy retreat from the 
frivolity, gaiety, and Sabbath-breaking around, 
but numbers besides, and many who do not often 
enter our Methodist chapels in England, have 
joined ue in the worship of God. The banner of 
the Gospel has been fearlessly displayed because 
of the truth. Not oily in Eaglteh, but also in 
the French end German languages, the old Gos
pel has been proclaimed with earnestness and 
faithfulness, and has been accompanied by the 
power of the Holy Ghost.—Miss. Notices.

Dougsli ia a very effective platform speaker. He 
baa good obeerviag and descriptive powers, a 
deer voie», self-control, and a good appearance. 
Having «pent some years among these children 

| of nature and of the devil, I assure you, his ad- 
drssaes tell upon the audience et » Missionary 
Meeting. Hie narrations will compare well with 
aay Fijian or African Missionary orator. He also 
pleads earnestly for e Missionary at Red River( 
(and Mr. titookieg before him.) With other ar
gumente, he says, “ They never had a revival 
there !” The eingulatiy of thii assertion threw 
my mind rigbfiolo Montserrat, where Maddock, 
your first Missionary in that West Indian island, 
died in 1821, and where I was the junior Mis
sionary with Thomas Kenningtoo Hyde, in 1827, 
whose bones rest in hope, with those of hie be
loved sod gifted wife, who died three days be
fore him, near to the large tamarind-tree shown 
in the plate " Nevis," in Dr. Coke’s “ History of 
the West Indies.” Meddock’a triumphant death 
wae an event in the island. He had the Sunday 
school children and the member» of hie in'ant 
society around him inside end outside of the 
house. Whilst they were trying to sing accord 
ing to hia request, his life-blood poured out of 
hie mouth, in the last stage of yellow fever. Hie 
short biography m the ” Minutes” of 1821 says, 
he pasted away “ in the possession of peace and 
joy in the Holy Ghost, and a hope full of immor
tality !" Such a death-bed in that island had 
never been known since its colonisation.

$kligiüns fnk%m
France.

Extract of a Letter from the Bet. Witliam Qib- 
ton, B. A.., dated Paris, Jan. 4ih, 1868.

The past year has been a most remarkable one 
in the history of Paris. Such an assemblage of 
crowned beads has never been seen in any capi
tal of Europe. Such a concourse of nations hu 
never before been witnessed. Such multitude! 
—reminding one of the condition of Jerusalem 
at the time of the great feaati—have never been 
crowded within the walls of tbe city. And cer
tainly such an opportunity for uaefnineea has 
never been afforded to the church of Christ. We 
will not say that the servants of our blessed Sa
viour have availed themselves, to the extent of 
their ability, of this glorious occasion ; but the 
open door has been entered ; end the seed sown 
during the year will doubtless spring up, and 
bring forth fruit in other lands ae well as here, 
and in dietant times.

In one corner of the perk of the Exhibition the 
agents of the Chrietien church, of ell denomina
tion», were for the whole seven months busily at 
work. The Missionary Museum bee been every 
day conveying Missionary information to thou
sands ; end within its walls many a silent Mis
sionary sermon bee been preached. It will be 
interesting to the friends of our Missions to 
know that oar Wesleyan Missionary Exhibition 
was made the subject of a commendatory article 
in the Moniteur Un:ttrid, in which much was 
•aid concerning the xeal, perseverance, eelf-ee- 
orifice end iuecese of Wesleyan Missionaries. 
More than four millions of tracts were distribut
ed from tbe tract kiosque ; 162,734 Bible» from 
the Bible Society’» depot, of which 21,147 were 
sold ; and upwards of two millions end e quarter 
of detaehed portions of God’» word, in seventeen 
different languages, chiefly the Gospels end Epis
tle to the Romani, from the Bible kiosque. In 
the Salle Evangélique services were held every 
day in different languages ; and from tbe midat 
of tbe busy scene the incense of prayer wae con
stantly arising. Services were held every day 
from twelve o'clock till evening ; and as many as 
fourteen servisse bave sometimes been held on e 
Sunday. Ministers and laymen of all denemina-

Canada.
Letter from the Bet. Enoch Wood, D. D., to the 

Missionary Committee in London.
The interest you have always shown in the 

work of God in Montreal, as one of your flrst ate- 
tiona in British North America, induces me to 
eey to you that, having recently spent » few deye 
attending Mieeioneiy Anniversaries on two of 
the Circuit», it no period of Methodietic history 
in that growing, wealthy and beautiful city djd 
it pretest inch an appearance of unity and pros
perity as it does now. There are eight Wesley
an Ministers industriously end successfully la
bouring amongst a population of thirty thousand 
Protestants, surrounded by one hundred and 
twenty-eight thousand Roman Catholiea, with 
immense revenues as » religious order, possess
ing some of the largest establishments, in the 
character of sanctneriee, nunneries, palaces, col
leges, &c., to be found on thie continent. Be
sides the Lachine Million, which ie working up 
an interest very rapidly on pure Missionary 
ground, there are eix fine Wesleyan churches. 
Seven of the eight labourer» ere supported en
tirely from local sources ; snd the new Mission 
will require but a small ^appropriation for a 
short time, whilst the city contributes princely 
•urns to the Mieaionhry Society. Beyond the 
ordinary evidences of general prosperity, in 
Sherbrooke Street and Point St. Charles church
es special visitations of the Spirit's influence and 
power were being enjoyed.1 I might repeat sim
ilar remarks of Toronto, as to its religions end 
financial condition, end also of Kingston, Ham
ilton, London, end other places.
Our Indieu work in Canada has lately assumed e 

very encouraging appearance. At Ram», Mun- 
cey, end Wei pole Island, where the Indiana from 
St. Clair gathered in considerable numbers, 
camp-meetings were held in the early pert of au
tumn, with very blessed effect Just before these 
begin, I paid e visit to the St. Clair Mission, 
one of our oldest end molt fruitful field* of la
bour, is Mr. Secretary Boyce cm testify from 
personal observation. Subsequent events hive 
•hown that my vieil» were very opportune, end 
attended with the Divine blessing. We spent » 
happy Sabbath, worshipping in the open eir, on 
their usuel camp-meeting ground, where the fo
liage of the spreading oak, maple end beech- 
trees formed.» cooling shade from the raye of a 
scorching Canadian sun. After preaching, love- 
feast, baptisms, and the Lord'» Supper, we reach
ed the Mission-house before sunset. A short 
time intervening, they began a prayer and fel- 
lowehip-meeting, which continued until near 
midnight At these western special services 
alone, including the Oneidee under Mr. Sickle’s 
cere, more than one hundred have been convert
ed end reclaimed. Whatever failings may hive 
attended the efforts to mike the Indians farm
ers or mechanics, though there ere many in
stances of «access to be found among them, no 
other denomiietion can compare with Metho
dism in teaching them the direct way to the 
Croie, the way to live end die.

Mr. MDougell ie here from the Saskatchewan, 
who brings us good tidiegs from those distent 
Missions. My heart has long been fixed upon e 
Misiion to the Blackfoot Indians, about 5000 
of whom will fell e prey to the Papists, unless 
we st once respond to their long end loud call to 
send them a “ black-coat.” The Committee 
have agreed to begin a Mission to tbe Blackfoot 
tribe, the most fierce end blood-thirsty people of 
tbe plaint end Rocky Mountains, note ithstend- 
ing our present debt. Considering the future 
relationship of the Red River Settlement to.Can- 
ads, and tbe fertile pleine of the Saskatchewan, 
capable of easuining e population of sixty mil
lions of people, together with the feet that we 
have Wesley in families then already, uncared 
for by us, it is thought both prudent and neces
sary to form a c nnecting link by the appoint, 
mant of a Missionary there, who may also be 
•erviceable to the Missionaries occupying Sta
tions a thousand miles wait of that settlement, in 
purchasing and forwarding supplies. Mr. M’-

Stntral RlisttUanp.
Youatt’e Cure for Hydrophobia.

A celebrated London physicien, in a letter to 
a professional friend, it Leeds, says . “ Every
year produces an iafallible nostrum for hydro
phobia. The malady, nevertheless, exists in all 
it» unknown mystery and terror. Except that 
it ia believed lo be purely a disease of the ner
vous system, nothing ie known of the virus 
or its laws of propagation ; ao I have long dis
missed keeping a list of remedies tor the deve
loped disease. Yet you will be astonished if I 
add, that I believe it never, or almost never, 
need be taken even from the maddest of dogs. 
About twenty-five years ago, more or less, I
was sent for to eee the present Lord------, then
t fine, healthy lad, who, it waa laid, had been 
licked, not only over the lipe, but within tbe 
mouth, by a little terrier, which was found sit
ting on the «leaping lad's chest and dipping hie 
tongue into hie maeter’e open mouth. The 
demeanor of the dog alarmed the late Lord
L------, and I wae called in to ascertain the fact
of the dog being or cot being mad.

“ Now on this point I did not consider myielf 
any authority, and eo sent for Sir Benjamin 
Brodie, who, though agreeiag with me aa to the 
probable madness of the dog, nevertheless de
sired that the lets Mr. Youatt, the verterinery 
surgeon end e most remarkable man, should be 
appealed to. He at one pronounced the dog 
»» laboring under hydrophobia, and turning to 
me, added, ‘ If you will come to me in five days 
to our dog hospital, we can dissect the animat’ 
I did eo, and found the dog dead, and Youatt 
busy in opening the esreaee/" I naturally waa 
shy in touching the animal, and asked him if be 
were not afraid. ' No,’ he aaewered, • I have 
repeatedly been bitten by most undoubted pati
ents—(there were several in cribs there then, 
which I saw alivjÿ—and I never have any fear.’ 
I asked him how often he had been bitten ; he 
told me eight time» ; end then he called hie 
assistant porter and asked him how often be 
hid been bitten ; he, I think, owned to et lent 
eight, end I believe ten, undoubted introduc
tion! of the virus ; and, be it remembered, that 
the attack» or bites were all on the bend» of 
these men, so could not be wiped off by any in
tervening garment.

“Youatt then told me that his remedy wae 
to allow the common nitrate of ailver, easily 
procurable, filter into the wound ; it decom
poses the ealivs, end in doing this destroys the 
virus. Whenever I am bitten, I have » remedy 
sure end at hand, and no fear of the disease 
supervening. The sctusl cautery, the caustic 
potass and excision, are, in my opinion, un
safe and liable to fail. The nitrate of silver 
chases the poison into the very capillaries, and 
neutralize» it. Since I have known thie I al
ways use it to any bite of a dog, sound or not, 
and am at rest. The above waa stated in some 
blue book about thirty years ago, by Youatt.— 
Brodie and I acted on it, and made peer young
Lord L------’• lips, palate end throat •• black
as that of a thorough-bred mad terrier ; end he, 
if you ever eee him, will tell you this tali.

" The poison of hydrophobia remains latent 
on an average eix weeks ; the part heals over, 
but there ie a pimple or wound, more or ieae, 
it then becomes painful, and the germ, what, 
ever it ie, becomes ripe for dieeeurination into 
the system, and then all hope ie gone. Never
theless, between the time of the bite and tbe 
activity of the wound previous te dissemination, 
the caustic or nitrate of silver ie a sure preven
tive ; after that, it ie ae uaeleee aa all the other 
means. The best mode of application of the 
nitrate of silver is by introducing it solidly into 
the wound. If healed over, the cicatrix should 
be rubbed and cauaticated away entire1)."

weigh fee» than main. The average weight of 
i men ie one hundred end thirty pounds, and of- 
women one huadrrf and twelve pounds. In the 
case of individuals *f bath sexes, under four fe#t 
four inches, females are somewhat heavier then 
men, and rice rersa. Men attain their maxi
mum weight it abo* forty, end women at or 
near fifty. At sixty, bath sexes usally com
mence losiag weight, eo that the average weignt 
of eld persona, men or women, is nearly the 
same as at nineteen.

God Blow You !
How sweetly fall those simple words 

Upon the human heart,
When friends long bound by strongest ties 

Are doomed by fate to part,
You sadly press the hand of those 

Who thus ia love caress you,
And soul responsive beats to soul,

In breathing out “ God bless you." »

“ God bless yon," ah 1 long months ago 
I heard tbe mourning phrue,

When one whom I in childhood loved,
Went from my dreamy gaze.

Now blinding lean fall thick and fast,
I mourn oy long lost treasure,

While echoes of the heart bring beck 
The farewell prayer, “ God bleu you."

The mother sending forth her boy 
To ecenee untried end new,

Liepe not a studied stately speech.
Nor murmurs out “ adieu."

She sadly eaya, between her sobs,
Whene'er misfortune» press you 

Come to thy mother—boy, come back,
Then eedly sighs, “ God bleu you."

“ God bleu you ” more of love expresse»
Than volumes without number,

Reveal we thus our trust in Him 
Whose eyelids never slumber.

I ask in porting no long speech,
Drawled out in studied measure,

I only ash the deer old word»,
So sweet—eo sad—“ God bless you.”

Pompeii Sustain» Paul.
Some have objected to the description of the 

heathen world given by the Apostle Paul In the 
first chapter of Romane, that it ie exaggerated ; 
but the ruine of Pompeii show that hie words 
ere the testimony of an eye-witness.

There ie one matter In relation to Pofepeii 
that ia seldom touched oh by writers, end which 
1 dare not touch too oioaely, viz : the horrible 
depravity of the PompeHnne, as illustrated by 
the frescoes, mosaics, sculptures, end bronse 
statues that ere found. Hundreds of these vile 
objecte have been oarrfed away to the museum 
in Naples, and pnt ia » room which no woman 
Is allowed to visit, bat tleid are el ill houtse to 
Pompeii that ere kept looked, end others that 
hive such sculptures over the doors oi the out
side that the guide» hurry past them when there 
are women in the party. Kvea in private houses 
there ere eooree of frescoes, megnifioently exe
cuted too, whioh one would dure to visit only to 
company with his nierait end dearest friends, tt 
ladies, end in other houses pictures and aUtuea 
than whioh none can imagine aajthing worse. 1 
cannot understand why the writers on these mit
ten hive been eo enxione to conceal the faults 
of the ancients. It ie a feet that deserves to be 
generally known. Greet God ! whet e picture 
of corruption in Imperial Rome ia revealed to 
one who looks into Pompeii with anything like 
thoroughness. Tbe very stone of the doer-poets 
telle e tale more damnable then ever wee in
vested by modern thought Sodom wee clean, 
and Gomorrah was pure compared with Pompeii. 
Where wee ever a people on earth, before or 
sines Pompeii, that “ advertised the ways that 
lead down to bell," by eculptnrea pieced to the 
open light of tbe street ? “ Out, demoed spot 1" 
cried the still infant genius of modern cirilisn- 
tion and Christianity, as it looked in upon Pom
peii, end Vesuvine responded to the command, 
and set hie consuming fires to do the work.— 
Watchman and Beflector.

Physiological Pacts-
The following physiological facts were trane- 

lated from » French scientific journal :
“ The average height of a men end woman, 

at birth is generally sixteen inches. In each of 
the twelve year* after birth, one-twelfth ir added 
to the statue each year. Between the ages of 
twelve „pnd twenty, the growth of tbe body is 
slower ; and it is still further diminished after 
thie, up to twenty-five, the,period of a maximum 
growth.

“ In old age, the height of the body diminishes 
on in average of about three inchea. The 
height of women varies less then that of men in 
the different countries. The average weight of 
a male infant is about seven pounds ; of e female, 
about six and e half pounds- Tbe weight of an 
infant decreases for a few deye after its birth, 
and it does not sensibly commence gaining un
til it ia • week old. At the end of the first year, 
the child is three timee as heivy as when it wee 
born. At the age of seven years, it ia twice ae 
heavy as when a year old. Tbe average weight 
of both sexes at twelve is tbe seme ; liter that 
period, fsaafei will nearly be found to

Fight Your Way Up.
The many who have taken the world rough 

end tumble ere prone to envy those who roll 
through it in cushioned vehicles end on patent 
springe. The toiler, as be etumble» through Us 
thoray thickets, and climbs over it» foot-blister
ed gravel, is apt to complain of being placed on 
such n herd road, end to sigh for a seat in one 
of the splendid equipages that slide eo smoothly 
over fortune’s macadamised turnpike. Bom 
with a pewter spoon in hii mouth, he covets the 
silver one which ie the birth-gift of hie do noth
ing neighbor. Tbe more fool he. Occupation 
ie the “ immediate jewel” of life. It ia true 
that riche» are no bar to exertion. Quite the 
reverse, when their uses era properly under
stood. But the discontented worker, without 
being willing to work for it, regards the idle
ness in which it would enable him to live as the 
acme of temporal happiness. He baa no idea 
of money as a great motive to be applied to 
enterprises which give healthful employment to 
mind end body. All that he desires Is to live a 
leather-bed life, to loaf luxuriously.

We have no sympathy with auch sensuous 
long'nge. People who iadulge in them never 
acquire wealth. They lack energy lo break 
their wey to the worldly independence for 
which they yearn end whine. They do not 
know bow ouch more glorious it is to (far afflu
ence from opposing fete by mein strength ef will 
end inflexibility of purpose than to receive it ae 
a windfall. There is infinitely more eatiifection 
in conquering a fortune with brain end muecle 
than was ever experienced by e “ lucky heir" in 
obtaining a golden atore that sons# thriftier 
hand bad accumulated. Your accidentel Ctœisi 
knows nothing of the pride of success, the ear
nest exultation with which tbe self-made men 
looks beck upon the impediments he has over
come, end forward into the far future which 
he has earned a right to enjoy.—Bural New 
Yorker.

Remains of an Extinct Race.
It may not be generally known that the 

ground on whiih the dty of Nashville now 
stands, wes once the site of en ancient and 
populous town, yet euch is supposed to be the 
fact. Some of the most interesting antiquities 
of our State are found along' the lower course

I


