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Hopes and Fears.

Our hopes are like the wreath of foam,
That glitter on.cach shining wave,
When with a gushing sound they eome

The white and thirsty beach to lave,
The waters part—the ripples gleam

A moment on the silent shore,
Aud vanish as the hopes that seem

A moment bright, and are no more

Secking for love, for fame, for power,
To the fair'threads of life we cling,
For hope we culi a withered flowe
And tune a harp with broken string.
And hope will shed a glimmering ray
Of light on pleasure’s ruined shrine,
For mouldering coluwins still look gay
When sumer sunbeam’s o'er them shine

Though severed Le loves magie chain,
Sull to ats broken charms we trust,
And hope to mend the links again,
When grief Lag caten them like rust.
Frail as the bublles on the beach
Ibat hope may be—a transient bear,
But reft of jay, ’tis sweet to teach
The heart to hush its grief and dream.

Our hopes are like the flowers that bloow
Upon the mountain's verdant side,

‘I'hat mountain's heart a burning tomb,
Cleft by the lava’s scorching tide

Fhey spring and flourish, fade and die,
Like human hopes as frail and fair,

While quenchless fires beneath them lie,
lake buman passions hidden there.

Our fears are like the clouds that shed
I'heir gloom across a sumner sky,

W Len lite 18 fairest, some ill dread

N Of griet is ever bovering nigh.

I'he glcom may pass—the shadow fade,
And sunlight scems to reign.

Jut still there is a lingering shade,
A fear that clouds will come again.

Where the bricht wells of gladness spring,
Hope will the youthful heart decoy,
But fear is hovering there, to fling
A shadow on the path of joy.
A canker worm within the truit,
A serpent in the Linnet’s nest,
A sentry ever grim and mute,
Is fear within the human breast,

A rainbow never spans the sky,
But some dark spirit of the storm,
With sable plume, is hovering nigh,
To watch its soft and fairy form
Hope never chants herfairy song,
Or bids us rest beneath her wing,
But fear, with all his phautom throng,
Is in the distance hovering

We seek the laurel wreath of fame,
And all her fickle favors trus:,

To live—perchance without a name,
And find the chaplet turned to dust.
Life wears away, ‘'mid smiles and tears—
The wedding peal, the fureral toll ;
Bat though o’ershadowed still by fears,
Hope is the sunlight of the soul.

L omisedic Journal.
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The Spirit of Christianity consi-
dered in its bearing on the
Temperance Cause.

it has been remarked by Palev, that one
olject of chiristianity 1s not <o much to
furnish rules as proper motives for human
condnct. _This very obvious fact has been
trequently overlook d, and in consequence,
christian etfort has been withheld, when we
would have expected it to be
Iy exerted.  The s
has been a regron e

most vigorous-
sence ol I'ess y,,.,.’-,/

many have

they

been nact:ve when th « been
ip and doing .’ This m prehers i

one which we wo )

know that the *

wal 1s 1dentihe

fact that thas " enu

<o many words in scripture, h

i has

ed asa proof that 1t s opposed to
ntative guide.  Though the pro
wntation 15 false, and, o

involve 1n condemnation some o
tutrons whose socml utility 1= uny
knowledged, vet it has not been without ef-
tecty and i,
great importance
proper light. To do this, we must glance at

the leading charactenstics of chris-

theretore, becomes a matter ol
to place the question in its

somne ol
Hanity

Now. one leature which separates chris-
ity completely from pretended revela-
and gives gt its high social value, is

Lyorf=
the“comprehe nsireness of 1its moral precepts.
The New Testament 1 not like 2 work on
casuistry : 1t does not detail minutely cases
of con=cience and s~how how they may be
resoive Ai it does not enter Into Ll” pnw’n”v
exigencies, and point out the \lwn'w\!w-'vnnn-
ol conduct which should be adopted. It
states the broad principles on which all hu-
man duty rests. and so hinks themn with its
doctrine that the man who s honestly in-
(uiring the * way he should go’ can scarcely
err. It proclaims the great truth that all
men are brethren, and identities the interests

ol our neighbour with our own. Besides

stating the fact of the unity of our race, and |

thus, by implication, the bloed relationship
which unites us all, by revealing that we
are the children of one Father, who is God,

it discovers the basis whence branch out the ‘
moral ties which bind us together, and gives |

them both meaning and power. 1t shows us
what God is, thereby teaching us what we
ought to be, and by its revelation of the fact
of our moral relationship to him, and of the
true purpose of human iife, it establishes
the fundamental social law which has been
anuounced in the two different forms :—
“ Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself,’
and ¢ whatsoever ye would that men should
do unto you, that do ye even =0 unto them.’

Another feature of christianity, equally
attestive of ‘its utility and divinity as the

other, is, that it appeals to the heart. It con- |

cerns itsell more with the feelings and affec-
tions from which our actions spring, than
with the forms into which these actions are
thrown. It attaches more importance to the
enkindling in the heart of genuine love to
our neighbour, than to a minute detail of
the various ways in which it is possible for
U% 10 benefit hin. It thus tries to purity the
Springs of human action, and through them
10 regulate moral conduct ; for the outer life
s but the embodiment of the iner.

For this pu it not only appeals to
the manifestation of God's character in

S$Ur }L
contribute 10 rais
iakes him what he
ought to be : whatever is * lovely and of good
report” is commended.,
of moral elevation are not negle for the
one great source, which is Christ. The moe-
tives which they fumish, mmstend of being
superseded, receive additional power from
the hight in which christianity presents'them
to the mind, and are rendered subservient to
the influence of the gospel on the heart.
The very fact, for example, that we are to
(doall for the gloy of God, and that with
our compiiance our happiness is bound up,
gives weight to all those considerations
which lead us to be careful of our personal
| character, and guarded in our intercourse
with our fellow-men. We see that our con-
duct ought to have a tendency to strengthen
| virtuous principles and feelings in our breast,
and to awaken them in that of our neigh-
| bour ; and we recognise at once the wisdom
(and feel the power of the precept, * To do
i good and to communicate, forget not.’
|  From these observations it is plain that
| christianity, instead of discarding the use of
| secondary means, adds to their infiuence,

Christ, but pressess into its services
other moral agenciles as
inan's character, and

The various sources

by presenting them in their proper light.—7

Moreover, we see that it does not descend

[ to a minute detail of the various modes in |
which human duty may manifest itself; but |

! states the broad principles upon which the

! whole superstructure 1s reared ; and by its |

singularly clear enunciation of the character
of the aflections we ought to cherish in the
| heart, as well as its delineation of the moaral
excelience we should attemnpt to attain, it
casts such a flood of light on the whole cir-

cle of man’s relationship that we can be at |

1o loss to discover, in almost any case, what
conrse we ought to follow. I[ we apply
| these remarks to the temperance question,
| we shall find that we stand on a firm basis.
The inquiry is not, *Is there express pre-
[ cept to warrant the movement ?  The cha-

racter of the moral teaching of christianity |

does not lead us to expect this. Its code is

perfect, we admit, not however on account |

of the minuteness of its details, but from the
{comprehensiveness of its pregepts. It is,
therefore. enough for us if there be a law
| with the spirit of which our conduct accords.
No that, so far as the temperanee movement
is concerned, our investigation has regard
| to its karmony with the moral teaching and
moral purpose of christianity. This is to act
on the Saviour’s principle of testing the tree
by its fruits. The whole, then, is a ques-
[ tion of aim and effects.

Now, that intemperance is to be deplored

is not (or a moment questioned ; and that |

it is our duty to attempt to put it down, is
jalso admitted. The difference between us

{ and some of our christian brethren respects |

| the means. Here, then, as we have said,
the proper test is the result of their work-

{g. In personal abstinence, all granf'there
is nothing wrong. No one would so far
hazard bis character for common sense, as
to deny this for a moment.
thus comes to be, can we, by our example

| of abstinence, and by actively persuading

| others to follow it, contribute more effectu- |

ally to the suppression of the vice of intem-
perance, than those who are as loud and
| earnest in denouncing 1t as ourselves, but
who practise and defend the legitimacy of
moderate drinking ¢ I we can, then, assur-
edly we are not only warranted but lownd
by the spirit of christianity to press our ex-
ample.

specifymg how it may be accomplished, the
prouwetion ol our luul’n! umprove ent qnni
that of our n -|;l.l-unr, brings 1a austinence
at once, if it proves itself suthcient for s
purpose, as part ol our \lut_\' That punty
of personal chameter which christanity so
olemnly enjoins, and that warmth of social

which it insists so strongly, leave no
What, then, are the
the case’ Inn-ln;wmm‘c has hm'_;
Tens of thou-
s vietims, and among
i e noblest taleny:
wiseqaence of its prevalence, pauperism,

usl immoral‘ty of every description
I. Drunkeuness has
proxed itsell a moral miasma in giving birth
to a thousand Moderate drinkers
have tried to check 1t, but in vain.  Their
own example has only added to the number
of its victims. Mimsters have inveighed
against it from the pulpit ; and the chuarch
ha< branded it as a sin which will incur the
severest penalties, but hitherto without suc-
The gospel has been preachid, but it
has fallen powerless on the ear of the drunk-
ard: or if he has been stirred to bethink
himself, his sensuality which he is led to
believe 1t is perfectly right to gratify to o
certain extent, soon chokes the good seed.
In all these reformatory eflorts, which are
no doubt put forward with the best nten-
tion, and often supported with singular zeal,
the important fact 1s overlooked, that chris-
tianity enjoins the use of means >uh0nhn:1ﬂtn
to the declaration of ‘the *good news’ for
the promotion of the highest ends, asisclear
from the careful inculeation of watchfulness
against temptation, and abstinence from ‘all
appearance of evil.’

1 thas point.
urse of our land.
have (allen o

increased.

iave een

efils,

CrSsS,

Seizing on this principle, total abstinence
set itself against all the sources of the vice
|1t sought to suppress. Conceiving that
| safety was only compatible with the entire
abandonment of the use of the liquors which
caused the evil, it opposed itself to all drink-
ing of intoxicants as beverages. The most

[ beneficial results have followed. Thousands !

| have been reclaimed from drunkenness ; and
| beyond all doubt, thousands have been kept
| from ever becoming its victims. In addition
| to this, the numerous evils which accompa-
| ny intemperance have been to some extent
| checked. Homes which were formerly
' scenes of dissipation and misery, have be-
| come abodes of sobriety, comlort anq happi-
ness. Ties, on the maintenance ol ‘whu:h
lin all their strength so many domestic and
social blessings depended, and which drgnk-
enness had rent asunder, have been re-united.
Men who had been lost to the world—nay,
who had become moral pests, have !')een
made once more useful members of society.
The abstinence' movement has thus contr-
| buted to stem the inrushing torrent of immo-
| rality, and has prepared the way for the full
appreciation of that teaching which imparts
to human nature its diguity, and to moral
character its significance and worth. It has
thus proved its thorough sufficiency. g
The question now presses as to the legi
timacy of erecting this principle into a moral

The question |

The obligation under which we lie !
‘1o do good,” which comprehends, without |

| light, the noble and eloquent CHALMERS.
dection on the cherishing and manilesta- |
| sant, and the son of a peasant.

| born at Kilmany in the year 1790

\‘lll‘\'u\'vl’. {

force.  On this point, the foregoing sketch
of its efficacy leaves us no room to doubt.—
The principle has shown its power; and if
we would be true to our faith, and endea-
vour to promote our own and our neigh-
bour’s good to the utmost of our ability, we
must exemplify the same principle n oer
comduct.
did, who wounld besiiate to make it when
the interests of thousands are coucerned 7—
So far, then, from christianity being in any
way repugnant to
ment is but an embodiment of christuan
principle, and is sustainedyn its vigour by
chrishan sympathy. We call, then, upon |
our brethren, who have hitherto kept aloofl
from us in this matter, to give us their aid.
Whether they conceive the peculiar mode

in which the movement is conducted to be!
proper or not, let this be no obstacle to their!
personal abstinence, nor in any way lessen |
their zeal in attempting to make others fol- |
low their example. Charged as we all are

by one great Master to be active in his ser-

vice, it becomes us to see that the hlcod of |
no man clings to our hauds, and to be care-

ful that cur conduct and sentiments all

“work together for good."—Abstainer’s Jour. |

The Lay Laborer—Aie;ander
Patterson.

“ Live so as to be missed when you die,” |
i said the godly M'CHEYNE to his people.—
This"is a precious saying, worthy of being |
treysured in the memory and embodied in |
the ‘practice of every child of God. What
is it, but a demand to fili up the moments of |
life with works of usefulness? Since, to be |
missed when he dies, a man mwust be a bene- |
{ factor while Le lives—a fountain of blessing |
to many hearts. l
There is a fatal impression on many
{ minds, that uncommon talents are esseatial
to such extensive usefulness as is implied in
Crushed beneath this
great lie, multitudes live almost useless lives,
and drop into an unknown® grave, missed |
only by a few relatives. The church does I
| not miss them. There is no ohservable gap
in its rank<; no important posts are vacated :
| no general regret occasioned by their depar- |
|ture. They die; they are buried ; they are |
| forgotten! The great works ot benevolence
| go on; and the workmen miss no fellow la- |
| borers from their side. ‘This is sad. We|
| shrink from such a death, as every good man |
should. Not that we desire the tears of men |
| to bedew our corpse, or the babble of human |
| praise to be heard over our grave. It is not
| to be lauded at death, that we would have
men live, but to be missed, as every man
must be whose kfo gheds light. love, wd{
happiness upon the barren pathways of
mankind.

We have culled it a great and crushing
lie, to assert that uncommon endowments are
necessary to extensive uscfulness.  And who |
can successfully contradict our assertion *—
I< it not supported by the lives of such as |
Nelson, Carvosso, ITicks, Reeves, Page, and
! a host of kindred spirits ? What were they,
but men of ordinary intellectual endowments,
without academie instruction, or peculiar op-
portunity ?  Yet they lived, so as to shed |
sunshine on thousands during their lifetime, |
and to be missed and mourned by multitudes |
when they died.  And so might thousands |
—yea tens of thousands—now living in the |
church of God, provided they would seek a
holy anointing, arm themselves with spiritual |
weapons, and enter the wide arena of bene- |
volent endeavor, with a fixed aim to Icwu-n'
the sorrows and increase the joys of their |
fellow men. With the lope of s(imul:uing!
such persons, we shall proceed to sketch the
life and character of ALEXANDER PaTEr-
SON, the earliest convert, the humble friend, |
and the intelligent coadjutor of that great |

|
the above saying.

Alexander Paterson was a Fifeshire pea-
He was
Favor-
ed with only a few months of school educa-
tion, his boyhood was spent in the care of a
farmer's cattle ;: his _\'nul'l and manhood in
following the plow or weaving: at the old
fashioned loom. .Thus he lived, with the
reputation of being a shrewd, industrious, |
kind hearted lad. apparently without a talent |
(':Ip:x‘ylr' of large improvement, until he was
abdut 22 years of age.

At that period of his life, a mighty change
came suddecly over “the spirit of his
dream.” On a Sabbath day, in the year
1812, he and his friend, RoBERT
Epig, were present in the kirk of Kilmany.
Dr. Chalmers, recently converted, preached
on that golden text. * God so loved the
world, that he gave his only begotten son,”
X
the burning unction of a ',;luwin;; “first love,” |
fell with unwonted power on the hearts of
these young men. As they listened. they
arew :alhnrln'\l. Their attention was fixed ;
their wills conquered ; their affections won.
When the congregzation dispersed, they loit-

_ercd along the forsaken highway in solemn
silence. At length, Alexander spoke,

“ Did you feel anything particular in
church to-day, Robert?” he asked ; ** I never
felt myselt to be a lost sinner till to-day,
when I was listening to that sermon.”

| «It's very strange,” replied his friend, “ it
{ was just the same with me!”

Then, the younz men unbosomed their |

teceming thoughts to each other ; and, seek-
| ing the shelter of an adjacent grove, they
| knelt, they prayed, and they wept together.
From that hour, their lives “ were hid with
" Christ in God.”

Who, that knew Alexander Paterson at |
this time, could have reasonably predicted
for him a career of such uncommon useful-
| ness as would make his jname a household |
| word in the church of Christ? Of humble |
| birth, poor, illiterate, without the gifts of
| genius, what had he in himself on which to !
| build any bope of being largely useful? He

had but liule truly, but, mark it reader, what
he had, ke gave entirely to Christ. His con-
| version was thorough. It was followed by |

!l()~1i|||

His magnificent thoughts, bathed in |

It involves no sacrifice ; and if it!

¢ abst sa-% ok
abstinence, the move-|

| er's heart.
| henceforth made the “ Bothy” and the field |
| echo to the praise of God, which he sung in

eargerness of the convert, awakened the big
sympathies of the large souled Chalmere,
and often did they sit talking of holy things
in tLat great man's study, until lonyg after mid-
night. Frequently the village clock struek
two, as young Paterson left his pastors door
to walk several miles to his place of labor,
at which he used to arrive just in season to
begin the toil of the day. But he grudged
not those hours taken from sleep. He gave
them willingly because they led him nearer
to Christ. Happy theeonvert who has such
a pastor! Happy the pastor who lias such
a convert !

Thus, sparing neither pains nor prayers,

he grew rapidly in grade. Nor was he long

before his soul applied ilself to the work of
saving others. Prior tq his conversion, he
had been remarkable fo‘ emergy and kind-
ness. Probably his® satdral benevolence
was the “ motive force” of his character.—
He had shown this, while yet a boy, by knit-

ting stockings for his favorites ; and, tLrough '

his youth, by working early and late, with-
out fee or reward, on the little gurden plots
of certain poor and aged women in Kilmany.
He had shown it also in the inoffensiveness
of his character, and in the genial, cheerful
good-pature, which had characterized his
intercourse with his friends.

But now, this benevolence of his nature,

| sanctified by grace, became his chief ele-

ment of power. It prompted him to seek a
sphere of usefulness—an object, by the way,
no man can seek in vain. He found it in
the « Bothy” of the farmer for whom he
wrought. This “ Bothy” was the room in
which the unmarried laborers of the farm
slept.
sides himself, whose dull intellects and low

moral characters rendered them almost hope- |

less subjects for spiritual labor. But he took
note only of his duty, and began to read the
Scriptures to them daily, and to pray with
them as often as possible. He was not long
without fruit. One of the lads was a noted
singer of low and vulgar ballads. But

It contained several young men, be-

\

| God's word, read with deep, melting pathos |

by young Paterson, touched the ballad sing- |

He burned his ballads, and

the sublime language of the psalms of David.

In like manner, he found a sphere of acti-
on in the shop of a retailer of meal at
Wemyss. It was his daty to carry a load
of meal weekly to this man.

To be in sea- |

son, he usually left home*at midaiglht, and |
after making the night %W by his |

songs on the way, he
menl man in thé morn
“ And they never pa
¢ taated and seen’ that
them.” . i
But it was not Jong that he confined him-
self to individual efforts. He set up éven-
ing prayer meetings for miles around; he
formed a Sabbath morning class for children, |

'ith‘. the

{ and another for young people in the evening.

At all these meetings, God was with him.— |
The people flocked to them, and under ' his
pathetic Scripture readings, or his prayers,
which were mighty in strength, or his touch-
ing exhortations, many were pricked to the |
heart and saved. |
Thus he proceeded, earnestly cultivating |
the grace of God in his own soul, through
health and sickness—and of the latter he |
had abundance—for fifteen years. By this
time, Dr. Chalmers, already arrived at the
zenith of his greatness, was at Edinburg
planning his celebrated labors for the regene-
ration of _ the lowest classes of its crowded
population. Daring all his popularity, this
great man had kept Alexander Paterson in
sight—more than this, be had corresponded
with him as a personal friend ; and whenever |

t self to CLrist, which
r‘; g CaArecr ll:\.\,

This is the whole secret !
ful, painst

distinguirhed thLe

aander Patersou
Unly be praver-
g, seli-denying, active, as e
was, and you too w ill become 2 man of m
power !  Onlv drink deep into the ¢
of the Word of God. and vour
have a wing to soar, ard ar eve to caze on
the face of the Son of God. stronger and
]
A

inta:ns

farth will

keener than the LEagle’s ! Thas wil
become & man of mighty faith and powerful
prayer. , Sinners will melt before vour ap-
peals ; many a convert will call you lus
“ spiritual Fatber.;” and you will be mis<ed
and mourned when you die ! Brother be-
loved in Christ! Fellow immortal! We
beseech you by the mercies of God, the suf-
ferings of men through sin, and the terrors
of your own personal responsibility, to give
heed to these things !—Zion's HHerald.

Yyou

er

Footsteps of Angels.
BY H. W. LONGFELLOW.
When the hours of day are numbered,

And the vaices of the night
Wake the better soul, that slumlbwered,
To a boly, calm delight ;

Ere the evening lamps are lighted,
And, like phantoms grim aud tall
Shadows from the fitful firelight
Dance upon the parlor wall ;
Then the forms of the departed
" Enter at the open door :
The beloved, the true-hearted,

Conic to visit me once mol

He, the young and strong, who cherishe.l
Noble longings for the strife,

By the roadside fell and perished,
Weary with the march of life.

They, the boly ones and weakly,
Who the cross of suffering bore,

Folded their pale hands so moekly,
Spoke with us on earth no more.

And with them the being beauteous,
Who unto my youth was given,
More than all things else, to love me,

And is now a saint in Heaven.

With a slow and noiseless footstep
Comes that messenger divine,
Takes the vacant chair beside me,

Lays her gentle hand in mine.

And she sits and gazes at me
With those deep and tender eyes,
Like the stars so still and saint-like,
Looking downward from the skies.

Uttered not, yet comprebended,
Is the spirit’s voiceless prayer ;

Soft rebukes, in blessings ended,
Breathing from her lips of air,

O, though oft depressed and lonely,
All'my fears are laid aside,

If | but remember only
Such as these have lived and died !

Precious Hint to all who Labour
for Souls.

“I am afraid Mary is almost a lLopeless
case,” said a good old elder to his young
minister, as they stood conversing at the
door of an imposing brick house, which the
elder called his house.

It was evidently a subject of deep interest

| o both of them, for a tear trembled in the
| eye of the old man, and a flush on the check

of the youthful pastor bespoke no comuon

he had visited his neighborhood, his was the | _ ... 0,

first house at which he called. He now

“ Do you ever couverse with hér on the

wanted a man to assist him in carrying out | subject of religion ” asked the pastor.

his gigantic schemes of benevolence in

| Edinburg—a city missionary, whose piety

could he rclied upon, and whose tact and
kindness would ensure him a welome from
the outcasts of the population. Alexander
Paterson was precisely that man; and

through their common friend, Robert Edie, |

he succeeded in overcoming his scruples and

| in bringing him with his family—for he was
{ now happily married—to Edinburg.

The event demonstrated the wisdom of
this selection. Paterson’s purity of character
enabled him to move uncontaminated through
the filthiest dens of vice; his gentleness of
<pirit and amenity of manner, won access
for him to the most hardened hearts ; his
strong faith and wonderful power in prayer,
awed the most reckless and secured solemity
in meetings composed of the dregs of society ;

| his knowledge of the haman heart, by enabl-
| ing him to deseribe its sinful workings, made |
| his appeals terrible to a sinner; his clear

experience of the Jove of Christ gave him a
power to console the awakened, and to lead
them to Christ, almost mystericus ; his
perseverance owned no discouragements;
bis industry in his spirtual eflorts was unceas-
ingz. Hence the fruitage of his labors was
rich, abundant, glorious.

“ Yes, indeed,” replied the oll man,
“every day of our lives, and it seems to dis-
gust her whenever we speak of it.”

“ls it not possible,” asked the young
man, earunestly, *that too much has been
said to her already ; so much that she has
wearied of it 7"

“ No,” replied the old man: “ 1 used to
talk to her gently about love and mercy,
and then the tears would roll dowa her
cheeks; but now she is such a hardened sin-
ner, 1 only try to awaken her by descriptions
of the judgment and such things.”

The pastor heaved a sigh and turned
away. lle saw what the difficulty was—
what was the stumbling block of this geniie
girl ; and be trembled as he thought that if
this course was not soon ended, her precious
soul would be forever lost. lle started, as
he looked up, for there before him was the
elder’s lovely daughter, lier sweet tace glow-
ing with excitement, and her large blue eyes
daficing with joy. Was it not possible that
she had already rucceeded in driving away
the solemn thoughts trom Ler mind ? Miczht
not this be his last opportunity 1o conver
with ber alone? He stopped betore hies,
and looking kindly into her tace, he laid hise

Drunkards, infi- ' }.nq on ber shoulder and said, ** Mary !

dels, fallen women, aged sinmers of the |y . Qaviour 15 waitiag 1o receive you; are
bl,m‘k.“.“ cihxfr‘acte:, were Among the “ stars | you ready to go to him?” One burst of
of his rejoicing.” And his success Was | i.. .. relieved thc poor girl.

| steady and enduring for uearly a quarter of

a century! His death—he died on the
29th Dee. 1851 —was worthy of his life.

“ Perfect peace ;> “ Thanks be unto God, |

who giveth me the victory through my Lord
Jesus Christ !” were the triumphal utterances
wiith which he greeted death. Thus, not as
a victim, but as a conqueror, he died. His

1

Ab, those magic words, they werc the
means of leading this youthful transgressor
to the ark of safety. Years after, Mary be-
eame her pastor's wife, and will she not al-

| ways remember with thankfulness her pas-

}

tor's simple exhortation ! It was no denun-
ciation, ne reproof for ber past crimes; it
was no long sermon/; but “ Mary ! the Sa-

death was an ovation, his passage into immor-| . o wailing (0 receive you: are you

tality a triumph. _ )
And he was missed too, when he died.

| The people of his district mourned over his
| death, as if he had been their father.

The

ready to go to Him 7'— Corr. Ch. Press.
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We Stk srT 18 Part.—A traveller, as

poor crowded to his fuperal “ weeping like ‘ he r-gged through a iargn and thick wood,
childres.” « T shall mourn for him while I | saw a part of a huge oak, which to him ap-

live,” said one. Another sobbed, “ His very
dust is dear to me.” “ He was a father to

| pea

red misshapen, and spoiled the scenery.
« If,” said he, “ | was owner of this forest,

me,” exclaimed a third. And months after-| [ would cut down that tree.”

wards the mention of his name, in the
families of that district, brought teare into
their eyes “ as if the bereavement had occur-

|

|

But when he had ascended the hill, and
taken a full view of the forest, this same
tree appeared the most beautiful part of the

{ a complete and unwavering devotion of his | red but yesterday,” Truly, Alexander Pater- | whole landscape.

| powers to the calls of duty, to the working
of the spirit of God. He concentrated his |
' powers, aud intensified them by that concen- |
| tration, on the achievement of his p?rsonul
| salvation, and on the sweet work of doing |
; good to others. '
The first facts in his spiritual history are
instroctive. He was ignorant and felt the
need of instruction in,divine things. To
obtain it, he sat up late and rose en:ly,
wrestling with God in prayer and studying
the Scriptares. To further light, he
sought his pastor a4 the manse, The simple

son had lived so as to be missed when he
died.

“ How erroneously,” said he, “1 judged
while | saw only a part!”

Can the reader tell why he may not be | This plain tale 1llustrates the plans of

an Alexander Paterson? Probably he has
more original mental power, a far’ better
education, a more favorable opportunity
than Paterson had at his beginping. Yet
his life is comparatively unproductive. His
death would hardly excite “ regret beyond
his domestic circle! 'Why this melancholy
difference? What is theseeret ?  Is it, can
it e, but the absence of that concen-
tration of the powers, tbat absolute devotion

God. We now see but in part. The full
view—the harmony and proportion of things
are necessary to clear up our judgment.—
The time will come, when we shall con-
demn, with deep humiliation, our own im-
pertinence.

Epvcariox witnovt RevicioNn.—Edu-
but clever devils.—Dube of Wellington,

| an® wiry.

! ran down his chin.

| staving off hunger by a process analagous to

The Dwarfed Races of Mankind.

"
me  vears sinee | was travelll

throt sh the region known as the Desno-
blads, or * the umnhabited.”

sonfine of

situated - on
southern L pper- Poeru, or
i ]
v broad
! sur-

au s

g‘.'l;"

VL, as it e now called. | PR
le-land, pehbly, san 1y, barr

rounded by high moun

ral vegetation is prickly.

thorny shrubs.  Qace in three, four, five

s1X, Or seven years rain | alls © and & coars

springs up, which attracts hendzmen

locks of shecp, lamas, and vicu

who build a kind of wattled huts, )

bird-cages, to dwell in, till the grass i

when they and their flocks disappear,

the Despoblado is again as bure as the ba

of a shaven deg, save the skeletons of thi

huts.  Here and there small springs

which travellers seek for re sing-places ; and

ometimes stray Indians are met with, ‘oek

ing-after stray asses and mules, that,

some perv vrwil.\' of temperament, have

dered from the mountain ravines of th

owners, to try if peradventure they could

get a Jiving in the desert without work, -

The general climate was a hot sun by

and a freezing wind by mght

grass
with

: and the mod
of trave :illg was o rise before :’4(\.._”3'.
light a fire with some dry take
some hot infusion of herb-tea, saddle the te
thered mules, and walk by their Sides
warmth till the sun Tove ; ",-:1- at mad-day t
cook and eat some dried meat ; travel agun
at nightfall ; tether out the mules | eat some
more provisions ; and then dive into the
pile ol saddle-clothis and gear, with the
guide’s head out st one end and the travel
ler's at the other, (guanaeco fashion), tor the
sake of warmth.

One morning at sunrise, afler trudging
some four or five miles on foot in a sleepy
condition, | found that my carpet saddie-bag-
had slipped off my mule, and did not appear ;
s0 ny guide was sent back o track them,
they contained sundry items too usetul” to
1 was not very sorry to get a chanee
for a vap, and lay down in the cornir of a
rush hut, Waking at the end of an hour, a
strange greeled me; and, turning
round, there stood an indigenous Indian, clad
in a brown round jacket and breeches of vi-
cuna wool, and stockings of sheep’s wool, &
poncho on his sloulders, and a straw hat on
his head.  His total height was under five
feet ; he had searcely any muscle to his legs ;

manuare,

lose.

vowe

| his eyes were black and elongated, his nose

was aquiline, his cheeks drawn in, cheek
bones high, and forehead low and retreating ;
his mouth tending to muzzle, hia hair black
He had a bundle of wool at his |
waist, which he was spinning into yarn. He

lime and potato-starch, and the green juice
This was a sample of
the genus homo in those regions, following
the universal occupation of spinning, and
chewing tobacco. This was the raw staple
ol the Spanish armies in Upper Peru, that
contended with the Black soldiers sent as
liberators. The Blacks were in the best
fighting condition at mid-day, the Indians in
the early morning; and the revolutionary
officers used to tell as a jest the indignation
of the negroes at the cowardly advantage
taken in attacking them at daybreak, when
their hands were so cold they could not hold
their muskets.

With the curiosity of his race, my friend
inguired, in a mixture of Spanish and “ Qui-
chua,” where | came from. where | was go-
ing. and what to do? He was quite satistied
with bearing that “ I came from the Straits
of Magellen, and was going to bathe in the
North Polar Sea to cure the rheumatism.”
I had my suspicions, that il I had not oppor-
tunely waked, my mule and saddle-gear
would have needed tracking, as well us the
saddle-bags ; bat my friend volunteered the
information that he had been out two days
on the Despoblado to * cagipear” 7. e. “ hunt
for ”—three asses that were missing f[rom
his babitation. Just then my old guide came |
up with the recovere d bags, and, catching
sight of my new friend, seized the lasso from
the crupper of his mule, laid hold of the In-
dian, and with some half:dozen expletives in
Spanish, responded to by Quichua cries of
<lv|‘r-~-':uiun, would have inflicted summary
‘mn:.‘h.urn( had I not interfered : and so the
Indian retreated and disappeared while we
remounted, and | was taken to task for my-
0v "r'"l'”'i'l"“"". - l)uﬂ‘l "” "”'.'I “Il»'! l!l"
oll man; “they are all thieves; and
would you do h:~rn- without beast or sadd!
The southern muleteer is ever a
encmy of the reputed beast-stealing Tndian.

On the following day one of the led mules
i Some ohject she de

what

ferocious

refased to “ move on.”
seried on the horizon, bl-}"u‘.ll our 1"‘.0'-;-:'.'

ind flogging only made her seamper roa vl
and return to her position of a dead * point.”
“ A wmaule has great curiofity,” «aid the old
man, “ we must let herthavether way.™ Af-
ter half an hour we beleld something mov-
ing in the distance hke a flock of vicunas ;
and the after a long survey, at last
conseuted to travel on.  On reaching the as
sumed flock, they proved to be a band of
swome twenty Indians, one or two mounted

"l
munie,

on asses and the othiers on foot. driving come
laden asses with them. What surprized m.
was their small stature, thie tallest fot being
more than four feet six inches, and the short-
est little over three feet <iv. They were
clad orecisely as my friend of the day before ;
and were ail spinning, and many chewiny
cocva. “ Are they children?” I asked my
guide, a8 they came moving up. * Child-
ren! look at their old-fashioned fuces—where
did you ever see such children? They are
pedlers from the provinee of Chiquitos.” As
they came up, they surrounded us, offering
for sale bits of loadstone and other mn""r"“f'
medicinal herbs, and small articies of wooi-
len, using only the Quichua language.
These, then, were the dwarfs or hv’!l'-
people "’ of the province of-Chiquitos in Up-
per Peru, who tray el ~-vul.h. n)n'lqu like Sa
vovards, and are absent from home two or
lhl:H‘ years, st "
silver é’ninr-l in traflic, travelling about |\
or six miles a day. * How do they live?”
| asked. “O suck cocoa till they can get
| meat or bread for nothing: they'll live a
fortnight together withoat food with a few
cocoa leaves!”
“ Where do they sleep?’ “On the

| ground, like the vicunas!” “DBut without

returning with small hoards of

| © The leaf of & shrub tree grown in picntations, susls |
nnﬁ“.mdthbbﬂu s

|
| was sucking cocon-leal ®* mixed with a little |

Jiistake olten comuntied an

“matter. Lt

together il they
Leop moving Ly

“ How old ar
‘-f\*n-n"w: 1 not !

Warm ocountry —
a 18 very old
“T'he

eldest about thirtv. 1 ook

they *

a ?“l!l.;\- N
Aitogether, 1!

hie ke

wrently the

m London

wed 1a
I'he ard
i by mght,
vould tend to &
“Twon with
stinted  foexd, d quudity wl the con-
stant use od awing of
hunger, will
ovhol iven 1o
small ; for the
« Dot to satiad
loa tedis us,

thmt the pw .

A Lrsh p

'»H-\-*ﬂi\.v( gt

uwney

oppressers of th
strong hebting Mo won 9 ' Lsam oW
mibals on the Lastern «ul

and the sort of Asevrmn  \mer
of Mancr Cngme on

these
sant lands ;. aned

crl ppeemi |
cmiare
kewp
frightesed peoyte o . the Wiee
are but
Clnguites ol
10 s e ante rest hnoloeal (puestion

to consxier arts iive been

l-h-!vlrm! by na
Desert

not ol large stature, but th

Whethwer Liw
TOR ISt RIS -
Arabw andd th 0 rt hores am
dternmte
we of beat and
cold, though their dry air keeps them spare
ot flesh. been
dwarfed by bad fteeding and bad  drygnage,
but they have not been don and frost dried.
Welsh mountaineers and Scottish - Highlan
ders are small, like their ponies ; dwarf Cre
tins exist in the Alps: but it ix probable
that all would attmo a good stature and cowe-
ly proportions if well fed i favourable cir
comstances,

We import Dosjesmen and Aztecs as cari-
os'ties, and it is probable that we may have
an importation of Chiquitos. It would be «
humane and usetul expernnent to import
some [amilies, to try whether bettering their
condlition in a favourable climate would not
gradually improve their stuture and sppear-
ance, and convert them into useful laboarers
for various purposes.  ‘Lhey possess the pe-
cunliar acuteness and antitude of the Chibese
for various imitative arts, and could earn
their living here.

o not
day and mioht with the extr
hav e

Spitalticlas weavers

Thero 15 oune useful por
pose thev might be .'lplrl'ml to—the natural-
England.  The
chief ohstacle is the moisture of the climate ;
but eflicient shelter well-drained  land
would get over this difliculty, and, us in the
case of Merino sheep, ndd another souree to

1izattion ol the vieuna n

and

the wenlth of the nation.

Wik all our eclf-applause lor Christian
virtues and active charity, it 1= not ereditable
hould

tmulate je-d-
ed curio ity ; and i the Ethoolomea) Socie
ty would set the example ol

to us that degenerated human beings

only be imported for shows to

naturalizing
harmless
and doeile [""v'l‘t" for ;lr:ulu LIVe purposes, it

amongst us soine familics ot th

ultimately
their race frow degradation, and 1t would Le
quite as praiseworthy, and possibly quite as
profitably as a Zoological Society’s operations
London Npectator .

might be the means of rescuing

with the Jower animal<. —

Autumnal Forests -A Common
Mistake.

The | Antumnal forest s &
frequent theme of remurk by travellers, and
But there s a
regard (10 this
tributing the vanegat-

wity of an
othersinterested in natare,

that ot &

id appearance ot an Autamn i forest, 1o
fro<t A

v dayvs ago, * the lrost begins
lea A Little e lan )¢

st the & hid  see

Vountains, between
e1d, where
a grand boquet of tlowers, a geotleman sai i,
“ the work of frost’ A visitor 1o the ‘.v'yn—

m.ny Lead Mines (Pennsylvania,) kas given

young bady ~and to the writer a
to turn the
Ar ago, n
passing am nery of the
Pittstield - and

earh hill top secmed lika

Gireen
Spring

15 Lhe tollowine PAassu
“ The varied trees of the {orest,
by the feer Ty fingers of death, were

touched
chany
ing their countenances | for

'nu,'n,! awa
There wa« standins one clothed

Mriely
every leal as brght aud red brom ats
o the ground a<af it bad been on hire
ther was elad in a vesture of zold, and yet
were mingled
tres

, Atio-

another purple ; and these

with coloured

evergreens and parti .

making S strange huoed  and surpassingly
Aig

beaatiful panorama. such ns the eyes look on

ity increasing 'l"llghl. °
wtitul as well

with new am
l s deser b i
he grand =cens et betore us, But

s in attnibut-

Lppearance,

leaves,

that s erim . oolden and other hues.
a lueh i neh, the crimson of
the plam,” i s of the ap-
ple. and not the wlt of fro=t, but of the
fing-
4 W thoss ieleale Ciasses «.f
fingers of death.” At their
in frait and leaf,

Puritan Recorder,

ripeming of the fr . trosey”
ers are ande
vegetation *
touch, al!l this beauty,

and flower, disappea

SUCH 38 IN Sucress in reli-
gion depend fervour. Cold preaek-
ing never dos: o vounl.,  Cold .
Cold efforts etivet nothing.
On the contrary, the simplest ministry of
God’s truth, if fervent, is powerful. A fer-
vent people are always prosperous. These
deep sympathies melt the hardest heart.
God’s most honoured instrumentality is such
a people. Preacher and people together,
burning with the love of Christ and of souls,
constitute the favoured instrumentality. Thie

rs are

not answered,

equivaient to iandanum. tobasco, or sirong infusion o ' is irresistible—it makes the word irvesistible,

tea without milk, or the herb-tea of Pagaguay.

| through the Spirit.— Qlin,

e ————————————




