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| dejection. Possessed of keen perceptions of
' the painful, nervously sensitive to any un-
! kindness, he was the very man to be over-
whelmed in such a situation. Personal
danger, trial, toil, would not have daunted
him ; but to be coldly pushed ofi as not wel-
come, to feel that he was imposed upon a
people who did not want hiin, was what he
could not bear. Instantly resolving, there-
fore, not to submit to such a mortification,
| he hastened to commaunicate his discovery
and his purpose to the superintendent.  The
' Bishop, aware of the feeling of revolt with
' which his protege was liable to be met, ex-
horted him, nevertheless, to determine upon
| nothing rashly ; to wait till he saw the place
! and the people, and, in the mean while, give
{ himself to prayer : adding that be had felt
| persuaded all the while that the appoint-

“ - 3
Whosoever Will, let him
Come.”
Come to the house of God !
From the swect silence of the dawn
Comes forth the young and joyous Morn,
And prints the dewy sod—
Come 10 the house of God !

Bring from thy soft, untroubled rest,
Within the sheltered parent nest,
Thy young thoughts, fresh and wild,
An homage undefiled !

Come man of thought and care!
Come near and bend that stern, sad brow
Before thy Maker's presence now !

He beareth that still prayer,

And giveth strength to bear !

He referred his text back to the point at
which Christ first interposed for man’s sal-
vation—the voice that cried, “ Lo ! I come
to do thy will,” he applied it to the sacrificial
offering of Jesus—the wvoice that cried, « It
1s finished,” he carried forth the application
to “ the right hand of the Majesty on high,”
where the Intercessor makes his dying words
immortal, crying with infinite iteration,
“ Father, forgive them ;" to the day when
sound shall make its next impression upon
“ the dull, cold ear of death,” when at the
“ voice of the Son of God, the dead, small

| and great, shall rise.”

[ The power of the Highest was manifestly
' upon the audience, and the presence of an
| umbassador ‘of Christ was attested by sobs
“and groans from every part of the house.

{ The preacher descended from the pulpit,
without pausing in his discourse ; he invited

uplifted against him, when he heard the and mothers of families, military men, young
atorms of retribution bowiiog around him., people, old men, refugees, and for the
Then, though his will bad always been like  monarch who is the author of so
iron he became weak and infirm of purpose ; lamities. The passaga we think deserves
he hesitated, resolved, hesitated again, and to be classed amongst the most perfect
finally fled ; a melancholy spectacle of the master pieces of sacred eloquence.— IFe:ss.
helplessness of man, when he dares the I o
perils of life, unprotected by the Rock that >

18 higher than himself. His example is a
lesson to all ages. It teaches every man to
shun his proud habit of self-dependence—to |
learn the way to the shelter of the KEtemal
Rock—to cry with Darid, “Lead me to the |
Rock that is bigher thau I!"—Zion’s Her. |

[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN. |

A Leaf from my Journal
No. 2,

** Should sorrow o’er thy brow
Its darkened shadow tling,
And hopes that cheer thee now,
Die 10 their early spring;
Should pleasure at its birth,
Fade, like the hues of even;
Turn thou away from Farth,
There's rest for thee 1o /eaven '

In the year 18—, in the City of ,
lived a young, interesting, and gifted female.

Prayer for a Revival

It must be engraved upon our hearts, and
ever i0 be the motto on our banners. * Not

many ca-

Come thou whose feeble thread
Sull linger's on life's desert shore,
And seek thy Father's face once more ;
Co: on the angel head
s blessing shall Lo shed !
Come, lonely mourner, come !
Come up and hear his promise sweet,
»And gtill the loved of earth will meet
In that-far future home,
Where tears may never come !

Come weary onc and sad ;
Turn {rom the world that heart oppressed |
Thy father waits to give thee rest,

Let not thy heart be sad,

For He shall make thee glad.

Children of life and death!
Heirs of the world beyond the grave,
He calleth, who i« strong to save!

And at his healing breath,

Your sorrow vanisheth, 5

Ioly holy is this place !

And silently each footstep falls,

As shadows cross the temple walls,
And meek and thoughtful grace
Rests upon every face !

How soft the silence falls!
Childhood and age, in union sweet
Are kneeling at their Savior’s feet |

They answer to His call,

His peace is with them all !

— oo

From the Southern Lady's Companion.

The Unwelcome Preacher.

In the fall of 1823, the Methodists of a
certain town in Kentucky concluded that they
were able, though bat twenty-two in number,
to support a preacher Dy themselves. Ac-
cordingly they wrote to the conference, re-

| ment was “right,” and in the end would
prove providential. This advice was re-
{ luctantly taken.

[ Arrived at the new station, they were
: guests of a prominent member of the Church,
! known for many years afterward as the usual
{ host and fast friend of the preachers. The 2
' next morning, as the Bishop was preparing Wlhen the meeli!\g broke up, the pa:itnr
to pursue his journey, he and the good brother hastened back .'0 }}“ closet, Many a time
; of the house were conversing together in the | had he entered it disheartened and sud,‘ never
| parlor, while, unknown to them and without | before in triumph. He thought of good
design, the young preacher was sitting on | Bishop George, and his steady persuasion
that the appointment was * right ;" of the
fastings and prayers—all the way down to

to the place of prayer those who desired to
flee the wrath to come. With loud cries for
mercy sinners came streaming down the
isle, and before the congregation were dis-
missed seven souls professed to find peace in
believing.

!'the porch near the window, with nothing but
| a thin curtain between him and them ; so o
i that what passed within was distinctly aud- | the last hour’s experience—and his faith in
lible to him. | God and in the efficacy of prayer, then and
| % Well, brother,” said the Bishop, “ how | there settled down into a substance upon
will the young man do ?” { which time has made no impression. Thir-
[« Not at all, he will not do at all, sir ; we | ty one years of toil and change have passed
' might as well be left without a preacher|over him since that sweet Sabbath ; the
'altogether,” was the emphatic reply. | vicissitudes of an itinerant’s life have led
!« 0O, I hope you will like him better after | him, through heat and cold, by night and
| awhile,” rejoined the old man. “ Treat him | day, from one end of Kentucky to the other,
'kindly, and I am persuaded he will do you! til
' good.” ‘
[ I have no objection,” returned the host, |
'** to his staying at my house for a few weeks, |
| if you desire it, but it will be useless—he is
| not the one we wanted.”

i The poor young man could hear no more;
[ he crept from the porch almost blind with ! .
| mortification. ‘T'he thought that he was to|'"
| remain w.th a people who considered him a
[tolerated burden—that every mouthful he |
{ ate was to be a charity—that he wasto be a |
{ young and heaithy mendicant—sickened him! |

i He waslying in wait as the Bishop sallied | wistenad Lo’ 1 e

{ forth, and, drawing him to a-spot where they | s ; 'l;-e ve skalmosp ;P:f eYer N"f:{t ad-

| were sheltered from observation, he burst | ok (s i d SRS LRGN
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h s . led to but the revival.

into tears, exclaiming, “ O, Bishop, I can|® . ;

i Cod i losed during the hours of worship,

not stay ; I heard what passed in the room, | "c ¢ © 8 i

; and indeed you must release me.” ' } :I‘;'Ch OCX’;red lwt,‘cet’l and 0?6" thhr::l"i':‘le:

| “ Can you get your horse and ride a little | ® 87" 000 g8 00 MOFnagh

‘wgy with me 7 | private house—where the venerablé John
T s s : . | Littlejohn was present—a call was made for
Thig .he did with alacrity—glad of even | thoserho wisbsd to join the Church, and

an hour’s respite from his painfual position. J 4

‘* He is known to every star,
And every wind that blows "

Forms then unknown, afterward became
dear as life, and then perished from his

the God that answers prayer. The

locks of jet. Like trampled ehamomile, the
virtues of his spirit took deeper root for

sight ; “ sickness and sorrow,pain and death,” |
 have left their scars upon his form and heart, |
but nothing has ever shaken his confidence |

| memory of that bright morning is as fresh |
| beneath his gray hairs as it was beneath his |

being bruised, and shed a perfume that has |

by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit. |
saith the Lord.”

Whoever has been taught byg the Serip- |
tures, and his own experience and observa.- !
tion, the extreme depravity of the human
heart, its stony inseasibility to the voict of
mercy, its intense enmity to the Gospel
when once aroused from its death-like lethar-
gy, and its proneness to stray from God even
when regenerated by His grace, must utterly
despair of the world's conversion if it is to
be nccomplished by human efforts alone.
What ! kindle celestial life in souls * dead
in trespasses ard sins !” pluck from the

'eterral burning, fire-brands already half
'consumed !  Snatch from Satan’s grasp
I victims ““ led captive by the Devil at his'
| will]” restore to their peaceful orbit aroynd
the ““sun of righteousness,” * wandering !
i stars, to which is reserved the blackness for- |
ever!” As well might man unaided speak |
 to the shrouded dust of the sepulchre, and |
bid it spring into life and beauty—as well |
! attempt to pluck from the yawning abyss of |
Niagara a helpless wretch engulphed in the |
roaring, whirling rapids on its very brink,— |
or to stay the fiery comet in its swift flight |
to the unknown regions of space. All hu- |
man strength in such efforts is of itself per- |
fect weakness. But “the foolishness of God |
is wiser than men, and the weakness of God |
is stronger than men,” (1 Cor. i. 25,) and |
we rejoice that in the exercise of his infinite |
wisdom ¢it hath pleased God by the *fool- |
ishness of preaching’ to save them that be- |
lieve.” He has informed us why be has |
employed such worthless and inadequate in- |
struments for the accomplishment of so glo- |
irious & work. *He has put the treasuare in |
| earthen vessels, (unwérlhy to hold it, frail, |
| weak and perishing,) that the excellency of
| the power may be ¢ of God,’ and not of us.”
| And those who most deeply feel this truth, |
| who are overwhel
| unspeakable ho wifh
on them by making them * co-workers ” with |

d with a sense ot the !

God has bestowed |

She was affianced to one, whom she loved
with all the devotedness of woman's affec-
tion. ‘T'he hour drew nigh when theirrevo-
cable vow was to be uttered, but Death,
that ¢ insatiable archer "—that remorseless
destroyer of human happiness whom no
tears can bribe, nor eloquence persuale.
Death «arose between them:” and he by
whose side she had fondly hoped to tread

life’s pathway, became, in the bloom of his'

manhood and the pride of his strength, a
tenant of the “ narrow house appointed for
all living.”
effects.
death entered from A:is ;" but she lived on.

She became, however, abstracted and me- |

lancholy—shunned society, and sought re-
lief in the solitude of her own apartment.—
Who would not sympathize with her? For
who has not realized that—
“ The heart hath sorrows of its own,
And griefs it veils from all—
While tears that hide them framn the worid,
Ia solitude will fall " ?

In the sacredness of her retirement, she was
at last enabled to adopt the language of deep
submission :

‘ Father in Heaven! It well may be,

That Thou would’st lead my spirit back to Thee.

By the crush'd hope too long on this world poured,

The stricken love which hath, perchance, adored

A mortal in Thy place. Now let me strive

With Thy strong arm no more. Forgive! Forgive!

Take me to peace! "—

Her youthful companions, unwilling te

lose her from the circle of their acquain-

tance, and anxious if possible, to dissipate |

the gloom in which her spirit seemed en-
shrouded, would frequently visit her, and
endeavour, by lively conversation upon the
prevailing topics of the day, to withdraw
her attention from Aerself—but in vain !—

| They, however, persevered in their effoits, | dist preacher, and came on this circuit. I
land on one occasion were ascending the!had just left my home in the North Riding |, trikiog remarks; reflectivns and sontiments
{ stairs with buoyant steps and cheerful voices, | of this county, fearful, tremulous, and often | which would be remembered from theis

when she met them at the door of her apart-
ment, and in reply to their salutations, hand-

The blow was paralyzing in its |
Almost *“to ker heart the ice of!

questing the bishop to make a station of their |
But, congidering their want of
and financial strength, it was

After riding a few miles, they turned off
{into the woods, and dismounting by a fallen
| tree, engaged in solemn and importunate

village.
numerical

deemed all important that the minister sent S o | Methodism in Russellville, Ky., was effected
X o 1o | Prayer—prayer for light and help in that |- ssaclville, [y., . ) | of all success to * God alone,” are always
them should be a man of popular tdlents. |dark aud trying hour. Then, taking the | under God, through the instrumentality of | . richly blessed in their ,lnbou.-—Afu{r

Because, unless he could command the admi-
ration and conciliate the favor of the people, !
there was danger of failing to support him. |

hand of his companion, the Bishop turned
upon him a look of love, which none bat a

They, therefore, asked for a brother John- |

son—at that time one of the most popular |2 4 0o o sympathy.

and effective ministers in the state—nnd | There is a smile too bright to be deep ; it

. . . ]
he " ) | o . . -
made the getting of that particular man the | ;; 1o 110 d it dies on the surface. Not such
condition upon which they wished to become |

a station. To them it was clear that the |
destinies of Methodism, if not of Christianity | by th
itself, in that particular region, depended "l;IiL
upon their having the man they wanted that |
very year. It was thought advisable, how- |
ever, to station brother Johnson elsewhere. which
There was in the confercnce at the time | ’
a young man who had just been received !

£l eannestion. withont cxoerience op | ™ tears twenty years after the face that
into full connection, out expe © OF " wore it has perished.

reputation as & preacher, and by mature! g." oojoded an address fraught witl
singularly disqualified for any position where 2
bis sensibiliics were likely to be tried. |
Tender-hearted and addicted to gloom, ex-
posure to rude treatment, or, what would be
worse, a cold reception from those to whom
Le miglit be sent, would dishearten him at
once.  Some such treatment most probably
awaited any man save brother Johnson who
might be gent to the town of which we speak ;
yet this young man was selected to go.

e love of Christ.

Now, my son, I will make you a proposi-
| tion : see if you can fulfil the conditions of
iti:

jand spend one hour of each day in special
prayer, that God may open your way in that
£ ) A community : do this for one' manth, and if
l‘""“"““")’;]_ however, the bishop was o0 i ipg endyof that term you do not feel wil-
&ccompany him. . . | ling to stay, consider yourself released from

It is known to as many as were acquaint- | 1\ - appointment. Can you do this 7" ”
ed with Bishop George, that his most notice- |
able characteristic was prayerfulness. The |
frequency, fervor, and singular power with
which he addressed the throne of grace, are
mentioned as often as a reminiscence of Lim
is made. During their journey, of some two
hundred miles, on horseback, the young
preacher bad abundant opportunity toobserve
und imbibe the spirit of this excellent man.
Wkenever they stopped for meals, rest, lodg-
ing, or to see and encourage some  pious
family, whose residence by the way was
known to them, they had a scason of prayer.

When about twelve miles from the place
of the yonng man’s destination, at the house

tookK an affectionate leave of each other, and
. Enoch George—what signifiéd a title to such
a man ?—turned toward the south-west, and
{1esumed his pilgrimage of hardshipe.  The
young man sat upon his horse watching the
 receding form till it sank out of sight below
{ the horizon. Not till that mowment had he

bad leaned, was gone, and
| grapple with his trial alone.
| sobbed like any boy.

- Faitbfully did he comply with the coudi-

of a brother 8., the Bishop was attacked | tions of his promise, through all the tedious , own power to overcome the dangers frown- {of the French Protestant Church in Loudon. |
| month, without discerning any material | ing upon him. Hence, casting aside all self- | He took the celebrated Tillotson for his |
liable. The remedics which nsually relieved | change in his own feelings or in the bearing | dependence, he lifted his beseeching eyes to ; medel, and, by so doing perfected the ad-
Y Gazing on the divine Omnipotence, |

with asthma, a digease to which he was ver

him were tried without effect ; the man of | of his people toward him ;, albeit one wicked
God got no betier. At length he sent for |1han and his wife had from the beginning
the young preacher, and directing his atten- endeavored to encourge him. *
tion to the sublime deseription of the New | Finally, the last Subbath arrived of the
Jerusalem, contained in the book of Revela- | month during which he had promised to
tivn, desired him to take his Bible into the |stay. The glad village bells were pealing
grove, meditate upon that passage for a sea- | their summons to the house of God, as our
eon, and then come in and preach to him | hero—was he not a hero 7—arose from the
ubout it : « For,” said he, “ I want to get struggle of the last covenanted hour of
iappy. If my soul was powerfully blessed, | prayer. He walked toward the little attic
I think it would cure my body.” { window, which commanded a view of most
The young man, ever distrustful of his | of the streets, wiping his eyes and thinking
own powers, was alarmed at the idea. He ! of the few reluctant bearers wio awaited
begzged to be excused ; and, prompted as|him, when, Jo! what a _'_igh‘ met his gaze !
much perhaps by fear as by faith, recom- | Group after group of citizens were flocki

mended to the Bishop his never-failing ex- | toward the Methodist church ! At first a|

pedient for * getiing happy”—prayer. I?sonse of awe came over him,' and then a
“ Well,” gaid the sick man, * go out my | class of mingled feelings, as if con‘ﬁdence,
son, and shut the door: let me be left alone.” | and strength, and joy were storming the
His wish was complied with. In another | heart, while fear, and weaknessy and morti-
moment he was composi his mind to its fication still disputcd the right of possession.
favorite employment : al, wrapped in'  He hastened to his pulpit, and as he arose
ine mantle of prayer, was alone with God. from the first silent prayer, the thought "of
For a moment all was silent ; but at length ' wictory thrilled through him like the voiee of
lond and repeated praises issued from the | a clarion. His text was Isaih vi, 4 : « And
tick room. The family gathered round to | the posts of the door moved at the voice of
rejoice with the man of prayer ; and the | him that cried.” The attention of the audi-
immediate effect of the excitement was a!ence was arrested by the announcement, for
cure of the malady so effectual that the | the voica that had been wont to tremble withy
travel'k-rs proceeded on their journey in the | embarrassment now rang clear with a tone
1norning, { of authority ; his eye hitherto gonfused sad,
+ Bat before they started, the good brother | unsteady, now kindled with “a light that
\;uh whom they were sojourning, broke to | never shined on sea or shore,” Fresh from
the unsuspecting young preacher the shock- | the chamber where he had just accomplish-
ing intelligence, glready in the reader's pos- | ed his thirtieth hour of special prayer, the
“scesion, that he would be an unwelcome ar- | live coal had touched his ; he was with
vival at the place of his mppointment. Of|a fitness, “ & man sent God,” ‘and
course, he was sunk at onee in the-deepest | gloriously - baptised with ‘ the Holy Ghost.

| was the expression of this good man’s face |

| parental feeling and seund wisdom, with, | « To the Rock !

| fairly tasted the exquisite bitterness of his | directed them.
cup. The “ man—angel,” upon whom he | seem,
he was left to | difficulties, threatened by storms, and cir-  ous auditors : one day it was found necessary
He could have | cymvented by the malicious schemes of bad | to open the cathedral to the crowd that had

,one hundred and eleven persons presented
| themselves for admission !

Thus the permanent establishment of

| —THE UNWELCOME PREACHER.
[ It will doubtless add to the interest of the

|strong, stern heart can feel—so decp and | [oregoing narrative for the. reader to know | tions, by the increase of meeting-houses,
genulife was it—so full of serious concern ; that the subject of it is now our worthy senior | preachers, pecuniary contributions, and other

| Book Agent, Rev. E. Stevenson, D. D.

The Great Rock.

{ —it shined clear up from a heart constrained |  Lead me to the Rock that is higher than 1."—Ps. 61: 2. | efficiency must come from heaven.
It did not glitter, |
its glow seemed to pervade and warm its ' journeying in the vicinity of the Pyrenees.

A few years since, some travellers were

object. A truly-pious, stern man is always | Terrific storms are common to that region ;
;gentle, snd he only can impart that look | and these trayellers were alarmed by the
like the remembered smile of a!sydden appearance of huge masses of clouds | and multiply" the church, than years of ex- |
mother, will sometimes soothe usinto delici- |

in the angry sky, betokening the approach
of no ordinary tempest. While viewing

¢/ these omens, with sensations of terror, a|than a two-edged sword,” piercing sinners |

| sharp voice broke upon their ears, shouting,

To the Rock !” Looking
[round. they saw the speaker, a Irench
| peasant, pointing to a mass of rock near by,

30 back to town ; if you find a cross | which overhung the road, and offered them | devoutly and eurnestly seek the aid of that
lvhere bear it ; diligently and lovingly per- | g place of shelter. They hastened to the | Blessed Comforter, whose office it is to * take
form every part of your duty; * do.the!cave. Just as they reached it, the thunder |of the things of Jesus and shew them unto”

| work of an evangelist ;” fast once a week, | boomed athwart the sky, the rgin poured | men.—Buffalo Express.

ing from the hills, sweeping every thing
from their path. Securely placed beneath
| the shelter of their friendly rock, our travel-
| lers, though trembling at what they saw and
heard, escaped the danger. When the

He thought he could : upon which they storm had overpast, they renewed their jour-[ 1677, he followed his father to Geneva, and

ney with hearts swelling with gratitude for
| their preservation.
| In this incident we see how she presence
of danger impressed those travellers with so
profound a sense of their own weakness, as
to qualify them to fully appreciate the value
of the sheltering rock to which the peasant
In like manner, it would
that the royal Psalmist, beset with

| men, felt himself unspeakably impotent.—
, He had no confidence in the adequacy of his

| God.
!'he beheld Jehovah under the image of a
vast rock, whose foundations and summits
|-were alike lost in the Infinite, and within
| wheee shelter he would be absolutely and.
{eternally safe. The idea met his soul’s
| aspiration, and he poured forth his prayer;
|« From the end of the earth will 1 cry unto-
| thee, when my heart Vs overwhelmed : lead
| me to the rock that is higher than 1" God

beard his prayer. He became conscious of
| the all-surrounding presence of the Infinite.

His fears subsided. His heart grew quiet
| and confident of safety. He poured forth a
tide of triumpbant song, in anticipation of
eternal participation in the joys of the Lord.
| And what David did, we may also do.—=
When we are threatened by storms too ter-
| rible far our puny strength to brave ; when
disaster rolls like a mountain flood upon our

' path ; when fierce lightnings gleam angrily |

! from our social sky ; when adversity strips
us of property; when unprincipled malice
shoats poisonous darts av our reputation ;
when enemies migrepresent, and friends
misunderstand us; when death lays the dar-
lings of our affection low ; when we are left
desolate and unfriended in the wastes of
life ; then, O then, should our eyes be up-
lifted, and our voices heard, crying, “ Lead
me to the Rock that is higher than l.” For
in such hours, all strength of mind, all human
confidences are vain. The mightiest minds
cannot stand erect amidst the desolations of
life, if unsheltered by the Rock of -
Even Napoleon, though intellectual
giant, reeled and like a

infant, when’he saw the hand of

down in torrents, and the storm came rush-!

ed them the following Lines, headed by the
motto, * For the laughter of the young and
gays, is far too glad and loud !"—

! Him, and who therefore ¢labor’ with all |
| their might, but at the same time ¢pray’
| with all their hearts, and ascribe the glory
Hush! Hush! My thoughts are resting
On a changeless world of bliss |
Oh! come not with the voice of mirth,
To lure me dack to this !
The cadences of gladaess,
To your bearts may g'et be dear ;
They have no melody for mine,
AU, all is sadness here !

all, the prosperity of the cause of Christ is
jmot to be estimated by its ¢ external’ indica-

| ‘ material * appliances. These form but the
{body ; the Spirit of God must breathe life
into it ; these are but the machinery, the
| power which alone can give it motion and
One |-
!glorious ‘“season of refreshing” from on
| bigh, will do more to increase the spiritual
force, the purity, the harmony, the activity
jand devotion of Christians, more to “ edity

The sun-shine still is bright for you,
The moon-light and the flowers—
To me they tell a mourntul tale,
Of dear, departed hours !
I would not cull bope’s flow'rets now,
They seem of deadly bloom—
And can I Jove the Sun-shine,
When it smiles upon the Tomb?

Whben on one Uttle kallowed spot,
Its joyous beams are thrown,

That hallowed spot the all of Earth,
That I can call my own—

For there my hopes lie sepulchred,
My joys are buried there ;

Yet, with that boly earth are linked
High thoughts that mock despair;—

|ternal prosperity without the Spirit. Do
| we wish to bebold the word of God * sharper |

[to the heart, we must implore the Almighty .
| Spirit to wield it. Do we long to see our |
| ministers * clothed with salvation,” and |
| multitudes of souls won to the truth, we must |

Unwavering confidence that tells

Of a purer sphere than this ;
Where spirits that are parted here,
‘ May mingle into bliss.

. Deep trust that all our sinless hopes
Jacques Saurin.

By death forbid to bloom,
- e Shall ripen 'neath the cloudless skies
| _ The ost brilliant orator of the Refuge, That dawn beyond the tomb.
| Jacques Saurin, belongs to the second pe-
i riod of the emigration. Born at Nismes, in

Conbiction firm that things of Time
Were never yet designed,

To quench the vast and deathless thirst
Ot an imwnortal mind !

Hush! Hush! My thoughts are resting
On a changeless world of bliss—

There is no voice of gladness now,
Can lure me back to this!

| quitted the grave studies he bad commenced |
in that town to enter, at the age of fifteen,
a regiment raised by the Marquis de Ruv-
! igny for the service of the Duke of Savoy, then
| engaged in the European coalition against
Louis XIV. After that prince’s defection,
he returned to Geneva, and completed his
religious  education. - The young student’s
| oratorial exercises early attracted numer-

1 look to Thee, Redeemer !
Oh! be every crime forgiven,®
And take the weary wanderer
To thy blest abode in Heaven /
Obh! teach my heart resignedly
To say, “ Thy will be done,”
And calmly wait its sammons home,
Thou Just and Holy One!
Thou may’sthave spoiled my cherish’d schemes
To let my spirit see,
That happiness is only found,
Great God ! in serving Thee!

Westinoreland.

{flocked to hear him. He had but just

! taken orders when he was named minister |

mirable talents pature had bestowed upon |
him. It was then, perhaps, that Abbadie, |
hearing him for the first time, exclaimed,i
¢ Is it a man or an angel that speaks ? Sum- |
moned to the Hague in 1705, with the title | ; ]
of Minister extraordinary of the French| My poor laboring brother, thy weck of
community of nobles, e preached there | toil is over, and the light ofa'Subbuth sun
with immense success. By the extent of | has risen upon thee. How "'“;hm’ ’Y’;"‘}
his knowledge, the elevation of his thoughts, | this day? Iam weary, 53’“‘(;03"' f.nl

the fervour of his imagination, the strength | mean to rest. This ""b‘“ -S ba‘:x shds
of his arguments, his luminous method of “PP‘"":Sl for t'l’]e&’l‘o‘ }3;0 no:bonl; s::ﬁ
exposition, the purity of his style, the ap- made for man. )
propriateness as vigour of his ex’pressions, {thy body rest from labor, but there is pro-
he produced the liveliest impression on the | vision also made for thy soul. Truly God
crowds of refagees who thronged his temple | is love—not only love but goodness. He
—far too small to contain them. The elite | makes a feast, and this day invites thee to
of the Dutch population of that town, the | partake. Come for all things are now
Heinsius, the Van Harens, the statesmen |ready.” My bouse is open to receive !h'ee,
who then beld in their bands the destinies A and my servants are standing and proclaim-
of Europe, hurried to hear him, and to add ' 10& “ Ho every one that thirsteth come
their approving testimony to that of the Ye-
French.. The serenity of his noble counte- | bath? and how wonderful, that when man
nance, the clearness of his sonorous and ' Was driven out of Eden, he did not forfeit

thrilling voice, even his mixture of Genevese | the blessing! Truly isit “ The Poor Man’s
fervour and of soutbern ardour, all contri-| Day.” Andob! my toil-wors brother, if

e v

The Poor Man's Day.

| wilt not cheat thyself into the belief that
thou canst find ought that deserves the name

solemn prayers by which be loved to close | °f rest anywhere but in the bouse of God.
his discourses. ée displayed in them a| “ Remember the Sabbath day to keep it
gift of supplication previously unexampled. ' boly.” Oh! be persuaded, in breaking the
ft‘ may be judged of by a celebrated passage | commands of a boly God there can be no
of his discourse on ing devotion, deliv-|rest. The destroyer of thy soul may tell
ered on New-year's-day, 1710. On arriving | thee that sleep is sweet, even when suspend-

? . it of destzuction ; and endless
at the peroration, he forms wishes for all|ed over the pit of ould bave thee make for

: s “th -
classes of his auditors—for the mwm e.mh of God. Bat Satan

who flocked to his sermons.
“ Saurin excelled especially in. those

Mo‘ 'h""ﬁmmm d'&o’ihu&,u ‘G&r'-.hlué-‘of & well-spent

” And what a precious gift is the Sab- |

buted to enrapture the numerous auditors |thou art blessed with health, thou sarely |

Rev. Richard Cecil, M. A
Mr. o Was a Very |
- when 1 v

Sabbath.
and death by :in,
liar with poor : ;
groan : and he who knows the portion cof

Since * sin entered into the world,
i Lis ears have been fami-
lost Sabbath-breaker's

thought his pol

l "jn-v IRy

:‘.L"‘ '( 2.\‘\ Tt

such in that ;lace ** where hope never comes l
; . deserts,

nity in
without

could tell 1l what a ray of life would
dart into the darhness of hell, if ages of
suffering cou!d purchase tor one ot ;
wretched inmates hut one of thy opportuni
ties of mercy !
Wilt thou not., then, *“escape for thy
life,” and Le found this morning listening
to the preachers voice? [ say this morn-
ing, for who has told thee that thou =halt
I not be in et roity before the dawn af anoth-
"er Sabbath day ! )

not so much ¢t t R
and solemn.  He did no
the soft and tender, as .in v
power{ul

He was perfectly fre
of oratory ; but everyth:
pulpit, bis tigore, his [ooks, |
times laid across his o
firm and decisive enunciations
nitied and 1mpressive, anld
attention., (

-

_ = -
' Robert Newton—an Incident.
The very interesting memoir of Revd.
Robert .\":\\I".’l, in your paper of the Tth oo S expres-cd, whe
| inst., recails to my mind the following inci~ {ul vbice he sxid: 1 muasbe |
dent S5 . . €or the sako @ excitement «
In the year .1""4' the writer .m‘"““". ! especially upoft the mass of his
centenary meeting in the town of l'oo'-\i} was sometimes, after (he
tou, Yorkshire, England, at \v!n«;i} Dr. '.\(‘W-..F.\- oo PmISTL witle Whe
ton was expected to ‘spt‘al:. ] ‘l he chapel cittion” mads, him faigii
was densely tilled.  The hour’of commenc-
ing, onc o'clock, had passed.  The prelimi-
nary exercises had been prolonged and pas-
ed, but the doctor had not been seen or heard
{from. ‘I'he managers, being well acquainted
with Dr. Newton's Labit of punctualiey, the
mishap and exizences to which he was linhle,
a8 also his extraordinary ingenuity in extri-
cating himself from them, still perslatw.!. * He | of, sayinelone day, alter B b
will come yet.” The people (many of whom | : :
had come miles on foot to Lear him) bezan to |
i despair. At length about three o'clock, he |
f was seen to jump from somekind of an un'i-
quated vehicle, of which he had availed him.
| self in an emergency, and a cry was made,

commanding
divinity of his mussion, an i ¢

' of his message, he always:
:

itences, and sermons, |

lay not so much in the ¢
rangement of his sub)e

up and exemplification. 1
nothing \"\'Y'l\ consecunine i
no one tramm ot thougit
length, or fully areacd o
member, Mr. Wilbeiforee rat
|
| ing him, that e seciued 400
aiter thungs by starts, and

to overtake them. Lliis wa
(especially for him; and |

think that the senator had

“ He has come.” The congregation rose | r:xlhvr'llmn b6 IRl 08 b e
' S e : . > [ if possible, the talent and the eloguence (o
{ simultaneously to greet liim, and never shall | chpioh Lo had been accustomed inde inn
| I forget the manly bearing, the joyous coun- | forget what is most profitable w & comaon
| tenance, the b(;uyuntI stlcp wul(; whdivh he . Wl:,rcgu“(m.
| made his way through the crowd, and boun- |~ - ©, — Nt 4T A
ded upon the platform.  Christian Fnlu!u',‘h‘.‘::.7,:};{;“:.;?;4‘,,:.'fv(l,i.l‘l,, v'll.:- "[_ ' “,.' :[l’,l
i,(ions. and a ).',(‘fl'l’L'l'uK eha'king of han"h fol- | quence of the pulpit. All cloquence thero
’lowuq. " Ah,’ excclaimed  Dr. I\ew‘lon, | which does not arise from feslin - und pro-
heartily grasping t!"“ ‘]“md of a tottering, | guee it, is sounding bru-s and 1
white-headed, half-blind old man, “Ab,|p.1. and any ]n‘u-f‘d'l:nl WrZHERIALION: OF
Tommy Baily, my dearold friend, I well re- | long'-mulinuvd illustration, will 4l in keepe
‘[Cl_)”u(‘( Jyou: never van I forget you, or the {ing up the attention, or i scr
]kunl.(,hrmx:m,'f_ullnfrly counsels anl en-| nembrance, in ordinary Lea
 couragements which lreceived from you and | woris of the wise arc as cond an ! s nails.’
I good old Jobn Hart.” Turning to the con- | uhity ; what
gregation Dr. Newton continued: * [orty | pierces mnst bs poinicd ; wii -.‘m‘rle--l
| years ago I, then a young man in my teens, | away must be portable; and all
| received my first appointment as a Metho- | equally carry.

Mr. Cecil had always a groat nuaber of

sling cym-

the re-
“ The

| What preponderates must be we

canunol

j ready tofaint. I travelled up and down. | i
{ Once in four weeks [ preached at Thornton, |

in John Hart’s kitchen.
’ have gone there dejected, cast down, discour- |
| aged, and more than once resolved to give |
{up; and the kind, feeling, animating coun-
| sels and encouragements I received from
| that dear old man, and the one before yo'u.
would reanimate me, and I resolved to try | He bad a few anecdotes, but these always
again, _I here, say, ‘Ojd‘.'y' 'r,l have been of told, and were brief and pertinent, .and al-
any usein the world—it is owing under God, | ways offered their assistsre, instead of
to those two men ; for I do beheve,. had it being introduced for their own sakes, Dat
3‘3‘ beed"_for 'l",em’ I sbon;ld have ylelde}d “’f he abounded peculinrly with Scripture facrs;
oy, S e o bkt o i e

of me.” | interwove in the texture of his discourse,
This disclosure, as honourable to the doc- ’ ;}HI:I,:,l,':,gr:.h‘:,ll:mpr:( L),I,ll, ,',1 L .
tor as it was deeply interesting to the con- Sy B
gregation, exhibits a phase in xguiniatcriul ex- :_I::(,:] "l‘,l‘;: :,:;,.:;)‘:}f);(‘\;,’:}.’,".‘.‘L],l,. .
perier:(‘,e which we believe is not .peculiur to | su?:;le ,m;l:i:-lvs of allusi ,n [c seldom
Be; Newton. " . | used an entire comparizon; Lot rather ns ha
John Hart and Thomas Baily were both‘ sassail adbrz. Dy glimes, siciobued Eobi & &
local preachers of the Sammy Hick school. | !”“nm(_““‘ olrcamstanee Wiich Leltnid i
| The former was awakened under the prea- | ;ui'j:'«-!l Withoiit drawing off dtiention. to ils
ching of Mr. Wesley, the latter under that | 1™ 1, tead of gloseir s npa oee of S orie
;nflJohn Pawson. lhr?u'_fh their literary at- | ture as he repeated it, or exp’ e it aftir
[ tainments were very limited, their language || | had f"‘wu.;. R el e
never rising higher than the broadest York- ! o
 shire dialect, yet they were eminently holy |
| men; lhr:y s:frvc'l their ¢ generation hy' the lun-l pnwl-rl'ul illustration, confir
| will of God,” and have ‘both years since, | slinching of the argumerit s »
been gathered to- the Church triamphant, | Among many other ¢xcell e
where, doubtless, they have now welcomed Iprcauhing he was always Lriof. I nevor
their once youthful protege.— Christian Ad-'{ 1"\ © wurpass forty minutes.  This
vocate and Journal. !:m excellency whigh did not distingruish ous
S0 forefathers; and it i3, | fear, riot very likely to
. I | be a characteristic of the moderns, e«pecinlly
Pracucal Prayer' | our younger preachers, who show ju their
In the vicinity of B lived a poor but | long horangues the confidence they have in
industrious man, depending for support up- | their own ability and acceptance,
| on his daily labor. His wife fell sick, and | The late Dr. Bogue is reporied (0 have
not being able to hire a nurse, he was oblig- | one day eaid to some of his students ¢ )y
ed to confine Limselt to the sick bed and the | you suppose that people have nothi
family. His means of support being thus | but listen to your emptiness ||
cut off, he soon found himself in need.— —a rebuke too pettishly given
Having a wealthy neighbour near, he deter- | vere,  But there is projsi
{ mined to go and ask for two bushels of  remark, * There is no ex
wheat, with a promise to pay as soon as his | mon ; if it be good, it nced ne
wife became so much better that he could it it be bad, it ovght not to L 1o,
leave her and return to his work. Accord- | Arnne, after hearing Dr. South, said,

impressiveness, independontly ol » more la-
cid or connecling arrangeme:nt.  Ho: ceeinad
much at home in treating historical passages;
in representations ol comumon lic; in brict
[ sketches of characier; und 10 lulting off
| with a stroke, a particular feature, ,so Jis-
tinctly and strongly, that there wus uo niis-
[ taking the individual to whom it beloneed.

Ah, how often l!‘

r effect—-
', he did
revapo-

JUmerous

the meaning and foree of the v
JJy, and then announced them 4

o beautifyl

mation, and

"

ingly he took his bag, went to his neighbor's, | have given us an excellent <o

!and arrived while the family were at morn- | South ; I wish you had had tim

‘ing prayers. As he sat on the do()r-.&mmféInngr;r," “ Nay! please your ma

| he heard the man pray very earnestly that | he, ] wish I bad bad time (o 1

| God would clothe the naked, feed the hun- er”’ Whitfield and We lev,

gry, relieve the distressed, and comfort all | the early Methodists, re sl

[ that mourn. The prayer concluded, the | do not inany of their succes

‘ poor man stepped in and made known his | example.

| business, promising to pay with the avails| No man distinguisl

of his first labors. 'T'he f[armer was very [and in his preaching,

sorry he could not accommodate him, but he | parts of Curistianity

' bad promised to lend a large sum of moacy, ! and circumstania, thsn

| and had depended upon his wheat to make | what a cru<hiog force hus be b

|it oat; but he presumed neighbor | repeat the lanzoage of J-rem i)

would let him have it. {lath a dream let him tell ad

| With a tearful eye and a sad heart the that hath wy )««vrti I"f him «pewt

| poor man turned away. As soon as he left | faithtully. What s the ehufl'

jlhe house the farmer’s little son stepped up With him ¢ neither circume .

| and said, ‘* Father, did you not pray that anything. nor uncircumcision, but

| God would clothe the naked, feed the Lun-icreature.” T

| gry, relieve the distressed, and comfort' I helieve the followinz ine M s e

mourners 7"’ i published ; but I was in Lonlon /751 it
“Yes; why?” : f,.‘(l, Y
“ Because, father, if I had your wheat I|female, who had mora of the fo

| would answer that prayer !” .. Inessthan of the power, one
' It is needless to add that the Christian+ Sir, have yon heard that 1w

O miake

occurred, and knew it

godli.

3 Ity him,

father called back 'his suffering neighbor, ! turn from the Dicegrers 1)1

and ~ave him as much as he needed. “ Madam,” he replied, *y
N«:w Christian readers, do you thus an-|from nothing to nothing.

y - 2 “7 , p
=N, Y. Et'dl’:/. Hearine u person
for going to hear the Gospel in ¢

U
(the only place in thé vilisee were |

be heard,) he exel \E", “Did yeover
what David did when"Whey wer: an |

| ed, and l!n'y that were with him: bow hae
entered the l;41ll:“ of G y, ard did ent tha
shew bread which was not luw/al for him to
wer2 with biw,

"

neuring A

SWer your own prayers

e —

‘ A Goop Resortrion.—The following
| sensible resolution was passed at the last
| session of the North Western Virginia As-
sociation :

Resolved, That in this age ot light ?{nd“

rogress, any family that lives withopt a Re- 4 3
lpigigus .\'ew{puper{loes great injustice to it- f’at’ nelnh;r f«)}r them (s
self, by retarding its own intellectual and mo- | "9t 00!y V% the prisws |- ,
ral improvement, and thereby disqualifying it | He bad his own fixcd views and eo
from taking that position in the kingdom of tions (and without these candour is o:ly

Christ which duty and the cause of Christ | difference,) but he was moderate enongh to
demands, 2 think it no sin to attend occasionally iu A

couvie
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