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This comviction entered into the experienc
of Mr, Fletcher. In aletter addressed to M
Waealey, he says, “Since I came to England I
have been called outwardly three times to g
into onders; but upon praying to God that
those calls were not from him they might con
to nothing, something always blasted the design
of my friends. From time to time I felt warm
and sfrong desires to cast myseit and my abilit)
on the Lord, if 1 should be called any mere ; ani
these desires were increased by some little su
cesses which attnded my exhortations and lette: «
to my friande. I am in suspense: on one s
my heart telis me I must try, and tells mesowher
ever [ feel any degree of the love of (God ani
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HALIFAX, N. 8, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 10, 1863.
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We could not see the chariot for the gloom, And he who has wrought this salvation, and now | the week to come.  And the consequence is, that | that be believed my seligion to be true, and that | the city are left behind, and we sre treading the ‘ movements, and runs an iron-clad horseman
We could ot see the horsemen for the fears, | tenders it to you, stands awaiting your decision |1 do not know that I ever heard a sermon.” | he wished his children to be brought up in it. |green fields, with the stream flowing beside our | through the eye before he has bad time to elose
The shadow rested darkly on the room,— ! What shall it be? If you decide or refuse bim | - That man tiad a long affliction, and we b.,,i As for me,” said be, “ born and Brought up in | path, the trees around us, and the hills on eitber hh hhd Talfourd™s forees are orderly and
The shadow of the coffia and the tomb,— admittance now, there may, come a timg when | good hope that he proved the joy of pardon ere|the Greek Church, I camnot bring myself to|band. We rested as the rising ground was | disciplived, sod Wazeh 10 the musie of the Dor-
And bitter, wailing sounds so_filled our ears, | the case will be reversed, and you will stand|he left this world. But how many dreamy|leave it, though my mind is convinced ; but the | reached, locked back on the dim shadow of the lan tute.  Those of Keats keep time to the toues
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The mantle which our fathet cast asmde,
There was no stain of time upon the face,—
No dust of travel gathered in the race.—

Even the mantle, too, seemed glorified :
We knew no living heart could be so chill,
And yet we clasped the mantle closer still.

But when the shadows gather thickest rougd,
And falling tears our eyes most darkly Blicd,

We know the angels heard a music sound

Grow louder as the chariot spurned the ground ;
We know it left a line of light behind,—

A line of light, a path by angels trod,—

A way which Jeadeth to the throne of God,

Aud still the Sabbath, on its holy air,

Bears the full music of the chiming bells,
Caliing our footsteps to the house of prayer,
Bidding us join the sacred chorus there,

Which, trembling, up to heaven's high tem-

ple swells ;
Breathing soft memories of days gone by,
For memory lives, though all her treasureq die.

Silent forever is the voice we knew,—
The voice that)pleaded with strong cries and
tears,
Fired by a holy.purpose, firm and true,

: His Master’s will, his Master’s work to do, |

Silent, on earth, through all the coming yéars ;
But heaven has gained a voice amid her choir,
Another hand hath swept another lyre—

. And heavenly harps a higher note must raige,

To chord with his loud song of endless pni‘e.
M. B. 5.

St. Andrews, May 25th, 18683,
- - o —
That Church Letter.

What have you done with it? One thing you
heve not done with it, viz., you bave not ipre-
sented it to the church where you reside. You
are not in the communion of saints. Yeua do
not go to the holy sacrament of the Lord’s Sup-
per. His words, uttered as the shadows of his
terrible agony and fearful death was over Him,
“ Do this in remembrance of Me,” you disre-
garded. »

“The assembling together” has no charm to
you. Once it had. Why such a change ?

You no longer bear a part in the ex
the labors, the conflicts of the militant chyrch.
Onece you did. Once your sympathy wds in
them, You often sung in those days—

“1 love the church, O God'
Her walls before thee stand
Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

You more than onee felt the exiled Psalnjist’s
emotions: “ If' 1 forget thee, O Jerusalem, let
my right hand forget its cunning.” As ithat
ehurch Jetter grew old and sere, your love for
Zion grew less and less. Now, deny as you
may, you are backslidden, and no longer really
love the church * He hath purchased with His
own blood.” i

This loss of love for the chiurch is a sign of
soyl blight, which should excite the gravest
alarm. Why did you not present that letter ?

“1 found the church cold and Tifeless.”

So instead of attempting to arouse it to life,
you deserted it. You found it dark, snd there-
fore pat your light under a bushel! Can you
go to the bar of God with that excuse?

Did you think the world so much bettet, so
much purer, that you chose it with ts sins r*bor
than the church with its ordinances ? i

“1 was a stranger and nome noticed me."~
Possibly there was wrong there, but what daim
had you to brotherly recognition until you jpre-
sented a brother's credentials, and showed abro-
therly sympathy, and brotherly love? Wis it
manly in you, did it exhibit sturdy piety to stand
off, forsaking privileges ‘4nd sbjarigg duty be-
cause there seemed a barrier in the way ? Have
you a piety so spongy aad infantile that it cen-
not overcome difficulties? Why did you not
come into the church and set an example of
Christian courtesy to strangers? Many bave
come since you.

No, no, the church may have been negledtful,
but for your neglect of positive duty there wss
no excuse,

*“The church was contentious,” Indeed, and

" you, forgetting the Master had said, Blessed
are the peace-makers,” put yourself where it/ was
not possible to breathe a peaceful, loving spirit
upon it? By your own showing, you saw the
ship in danger, and made: no effort to save it !

Brother, sister, hunt up that old cburch leter.
Take it in your hand—look at it—read it slowly.
What memories it calls up. How the days of
the past come up. Let them come—vows, pro-
mises, and all! Remember them—measure
your duty, and go at once to the ministet of
Christ, present it to him—tell him of your er-
ror, and start anew, Do this for the sake of
your household, for the sake of your imperiled
soul ! —N. ¥, Advocate,

The Saviour Standing at the Door.

« Behbld, I stand at the door.”

This standing attitude Of the Saviour dmota
his patience. You hear his voiee at the doar—
you hear his knocking thére, but you do not stir
te admit him.' And this he knows.  He knows
he is not welcame in ‘your heart. - Bat Mb
waits, - He is unwilling to give you up. He hes
come to bring you salvation, and he is reluctant
1o depart until his objeét has been accomplished.
Therefore he waits, He knows that you have
room enough for his enemies—that you have
given them admittance to your heart—that, far
the present, your heart isfull. But yet he waits!

Christ stands at the door. He is ready pnd
anxious to enter—but. he only stands. He may
st.any moment passon | . He may Jeave you toi
“njoy to your satisfsction the eompany which you
"_‘;!':‘:,mwmm He standa

A topase on. A few menths, weeks,
£ays, hours, or minutes mare, and you may no

-

| proof to those who talk about every bat

Conversation of Chur
« People. !

A contemporary gives the follo as lxe-,'

religion before and after worship :

In our school-boy days, we remember reading
a poetical effusion vhic{l might not be inapplics-
ble in the present instance, and from &h a
good moral may be drawn. We quote from me-
mory :—

Lo! Sunday comes, a day of rest

To laboring man and toiling beast ;

A day appointed by the Lord,

To read and hear his holy word.

The Churebmaen rises from his bed,

And, after having breakfasted,

Shav’d, washed, and cleaned his shoes,

Puts on his shirt and Sunday-ciothes,

And straightway to the church he walks,

To join the church-yard common talk ;

Aud then from every lane and street,

As custom is, the neighbors meet,

To hear and tell of what has pass’d,

And turned up since Sunday last ;

Whether wheat 'is on the rise or fall,

Is talked of round the charch-yard wall ;

How barley went last market-day,

The price of beans, peas, oats, and hay ;

How things went on at such a fair,

You’ll bear, and learn, tpo, who was there ;

How cattle sold, whether cheap or dear,

What landlord draws the best strong beer ;

When Rodger Dobbins bought his pig,

Its kind, its price, and hear how big;

And what is said respecting news,

Of French, Dutch, Spaniards, or the Jews ;

What's going on in Parliament ;

How many troops abroad are sent;

What expeditions are in view

You’ll hear, and their commanders too!

What taxes now are coming out,

And what our Ministry's about ;

What battles have been fought at sea, .

And who have gained the victory !

How pelsple wrangle and make strife,

When Snarl got drank and beat his wife ;

Of fencing, ditehing, ploughing, sowing,

Thrashing, winnowing, reaping, mowing, '

And what the neighbors all ave doing.

And aged folks with locks of hoar

Talk much about the times of yore;

With great delight they let you know

How things went fifty years ago;

When poor men as you hear them tell,

Could keep both bacon and good ale :

“Ah! happy times!” say they, but we

Such times again shall never see ;

With much more of the like import,

Is talked of when they here resort;

But scaree one word of Christ or grace

Is mentioned in this holy place ;

Nor are we church folk, sirs, such fools

To think and talk about our souls.

Bat, lo! here comes the Minister,

And we must now be sll astir;

Now into chur¢h each files in haste,

Bows low his head, and soon be's plac’d.

The preacher, he has just begun,

The hymns and prayers are said and sung;

The sermon now is said or read,

To which some give but little heed ;

For many there can scarcely keep

Themselves from falling fast asleep.

The church service now is o'er,

On hats and eaps, and out at door;

And, as from church they homeward walk,

Each tongue renews his former talk,

Till every head with knowledge stor'd,

For all the weak & Preacher’s hoard.

Perhaps there may be five or six,

Can make s shift to fiad the text;

Another, too, with memory strong,

Can make it out what hymns were sung ;

A third, for ought we know, msy say,—

“ We've bad a good discourse to-day !”

Thus they go home—good meaning men—

Pleased with their parson and their sin :

Thq’nb.nuchnnh,udauyhol.

Their duty’s done, aud sll is well !!!

The fomales, too, we'll not pass by,

That they have tongues none will deay ;

And few will venture a dispute,

To prove that they sre always mute ;

They know, aad nicely can express,

Each fashion, new and fancy dress:

Yea, well can they describe to you

All gowns, shawls, hats, and bonnsts kL

No hem has passed unnoticed by,

Or "scaped the quick discerning eye :

Thus homeward prattling all the way,

Of observations new to-dsy ;

Till forced to cut the story short,

Each to their different dwellings part :

“ Good-bye, good bye,” they give andjtake,

And afternoon appointments make.

The Dreamy Hearer.

In one of our large chapels, perhaps the one
in which you, my reader, are wont to sit, there
sat from Sabbsth to Sabbath, a tradesman of
respectable position in life. He came as many
athers come : he went a3 many others masy go.
For fourteen years he was “ a constant Aeaver,”
»o the officials said,

This man was sick, and was in view of death,
when & Minister called to see him, and carefully
inquired into his state of mind. He was uncon-
vertad; and, more than this, be“:- dark,—
When to seek for pardon, and not to rest
“‘.hl::' his sins forgiven, he expressed
grest surprise. He did mot know that it was

«Not kaow that it ie possible! Have you nat
" Yes” was the reply: # but'f do not know:
that I ovet hedtd & sermon.”

you thinking about, my reader, only the last
time you sat under the sound of the word ?—
Businiess past, busi coming : pl gone,
pleasures for to-morrow : some one’s dress; or,
it may be, your own: or what else ?

Be sure that to sit in the house of God will
not secure to you the profit of the service, unless
you will take care to listen, to * mark, learn,
and inwardly digest” what you bear. You are
not serving God, but Mammon, when you de-
vote the hours set apart for the worship of God
to thoughts of business or pleasure. Be watch-
ful for the future, and pray that you may watch.
Otherwise, when the time of fierce temptation
comes, or the time of trial, or when death itself
approaches, you too may find that you have fail-
ed to learn the lessons which most you needed ;
the very lessons which were most frequently set
before you. Every sermon may be to you a
means of instruction, or of confirmation ;—only
be not a dreamy hearer.— Miscellany.

The Christian’s Business,

As Christ came to seek and to save that
which was lost, his servants must do likewise.
Their work, like their Master’s, is to save lost
souls. They cannot save, like him, by their own
power or merit. But as instruments in his
handw they may be the means of saving. Not
the preacher only, but the humblest Christisn,
in his little sphere, is bound, in some way, and
in some degree, to seek and to save that which
is'lost. * With this commission, we are all sent
forth. We are not sent to a world which is
merely in danger of being lost. It islost. Itis
condemned already. The Goapel is not merely a
method of prevention, but of cure. Christ came
to save that which was lost already, and to seek
it, in order that it might be saved ; and we, as
his instruments, are bound to seek the lost, that
we may save them. We are not to keep back
the salvation of the Gospel till men seek it for
themselves. We must offer it to them. We
must press it upon them. We must not only
spread the feast, but bid men to it. It is our
businéss to invite men to the Saviour. We
must therefore learn the art of invitation.—J.
Addison Alexander.

 Belgims Yuteligce.

Mission to Greece.
We take the following from the Report of the
American and Foreign Christian Union, just

-{ published :—

In their Iast Report, your Directors stated that
a Mission to Greece had been resolved upon.
That resolution has been carried out by sending,
ay their first laborer in that kingdom, the Rev.
Geotgeé Constantine. Mr. Constantine is a aative

| of Athens. After spending ten syears in the

United States, and aequiring s liberal and the-
ologicgl education at Amherat College and An-
dover Seminary, he has returned with a heart
fall of love for hig native land,—full of faith
slso that ‘God's set time to favor that down-
trodden ¢coantry hae arrived. He reasched Athens
on the'first’ day of this year with his wife, an
Ameriean-lady, who largely shares his missionary
faith, enthusinem and self-denial.

Thé circumstances in which their work begins
se¢ém peculiarly auspicious.—The efforts of Dr.
King and Bis co-workers have brought Protes-
tantism before the Greek mind, not only in the
simplicity, purity, and spirituality of its doc-
tfines ; but also in its benign influence on the
domestic life, the social relstions, the material
interests, and the intellectual cultare of a nation.
They bave done a great work for Greece, aleo,
in making or translating school books. Among
the latter are volumes of the American Tract
Society snd of the London Tract Soeiety, which
s0 condiderable extent are read in the schoels.
They have also translated, into modern Gresk,
the Bible, which is by law s reading-book in all
the schools.

Is it true that teschers bave failed to impress,
ds we.could desire, the great principles of mars-
lisy and"piety on their pupils. Yet it is no small
gein that & natiorial system of public schoels,
with the Pruesian requisition of universal and

sttendance, is established, and that
the text of the Holy Book is every where read
to them. Neither iv it a small gain that, at
Athens, there ‘is, besides other literary institu-
tions, s well-endowed University with forty pro-
fessors, 'six hundred students, and a library of
eighty thousand volumes. It is true, the reign
af ‘Otho, in morals and religion, as well as ma-
terial prosperity, bas beén most disastrous. It
is true, that under Lhe blighting inflaence of such
a court, with intellectual cultire have come also
rationalism; infidelity, and licentiousness. Yet
it 18 likewise true, that, with the expulsion of
Otho, many of the evil influences have ceased to
aot with their former power, and some counter-
ucting forces have been brought in. *“ Austro-
Russian sentiments have sunk and Western ideas
wre taking possession of the Greek mind.” They
covet allisnce with free, enlightened, Protestant
nations. Once and again have they chosen for
their king a Protestant prince. If Prince Wm.
George, of Denmark, the future King of Greece,
sball ‘prove as consistent a Protestant as has
Queen Victoria, with whose family his is now so
nearly connected ; then we may expect to see
Sunday balls, Sunday theatres, and ludayh miki-

abandoned, and the people left in &
mmr”‘:&on' to recéive instructions and im-
pressions consonant with the true design of the
Sdbbath.  There are tokens that the people
would  heartily weloome soch a change. The

them sre startled at the
+ What do youmean ? You have ns-hw_"“"'l'”"“'
ok there for sonse fourteed yoars, iind 1ot beéurd fdeep mobal

into which Otho's reign

osermon P ‘How easl that be *”

degradation
hewrplanged the nation, aad sigh for something

;hunneo-.-oddh&ud-ybehu—yom
| religion is true, &e™" Amother Professor ob-
Iwwd.“w.Mll.byﬁdby,MPm-
| testants. - We have net o change our religion,
{but ouly leave off what has been added.” Dr.
K. gave to one of the Bishops & bundred copies
olhi--ai.“loh(‘ymon!hwin‘
of the Seriptures,” which he ‘promised to send
round to the priests of his diocese. This Bishop
i friendly to the distribution of the Scriptures
in the language of the peopls, and has himeelf
purchased many hundsed copies of the modern
Greek New Testament for the people of his
charge.

Another favorsble change, consequent on the
expulsion of Otho, i8 the removal of worldly
motives to adbere to the old Greek superstitions,
It may seem strange that a bigoted Papist, as
Otho is, and once candidate for s Cardinal’s hat,
should be a supporter of extreme Greek ortho-
doxy. He seems to have borrowed the usage
| which led to it. as he did many other abuses in
governing, from the Turks. The Sultan had
ruled the Greeks largely throagh their Patrisrch.
That his influence avight be effective, he was in-

into a space not so large as many a nobleman’s
demesue ; toiling in cellars or awrow alleys;
elbowing and pushing each other with glaring
eye and pulsing heart, in the struggle for life;
the strong bearing down the weak, aod carrying
off the prizes of the race; the weak grappling
with each other, till the weakest are trodden un-
der foot, or linger out a miserable and brief ex-
istence.

buge city medley, as a human folly.
come out to us, said the bright sus and blue
sky, and dissipate their darkness ; let them bathe
the brow in my cleay water, murmured the
stream, and I will cool the fevered brain; let
them inhale me, whispered the hreeze ; or come
up here cried the hill ; and along our paths, an-
swered the green meadows, and we will give the

est perfumes. Yes, here we feel the goodness
of our heavenly Fatber, in offering his richest
earthly bounties to all, even to bis weakest sons

Everything around us sesmed to mock at the
Let them

lithe frame, and the ruddy cheek; and we will
soothe them with our songs, warbled the hirds ;
and we, said the flowers, will prepare a chaplet
of besutiful colours, and scent the air with choic-

thunderbolts, which sometimes miss the Titsn at
whoni they are hurled, but always leave enduring
marks where they strike.

mere dress of thought. They are, as Wards-
worth has happily said, the iwncarnstion of
thought.| They bear the same relation to itless
that the body bears to ihe soul. A thohght
embodiefl and embrained in fit words, walkg the
earth a living being.

health was so much impaired that he was obliged
to give up his work for a time.
Sound and was recuperating his energies, in the
place where he had spent his boyhood. Among
his old acquaintances was a Churchmsu. Oue
day Beecher walked over to see this farmer, and
found him cradling grain. And, unless the rpap-

there is no operation more admirable than when

Words are a0t, when used by & master, the

Dr. Beecher’s Scythe.
While laboring st East Hampden Dr. B.»

He croased the

ing be a more agreeable sight in agricultural life,

a strong man skilfully swings the cradle into the
yellow wheat ripe for harvesting.—The greating
was cordial, and soon the apestolic farmer gom-

man ; on the, other, when I examine whether |
am fit for it, I see so plainly my want of gifts,
and especially of that soul of afl'the labours o

minister, love, cofitinted, universal, flaming lov -,
that my i
of pride to dare to emtertain the desire of su)-
porting one day the ark of God, and conclu

that some extraordinary punishment will scon::
or later; overtake me for my rashness.” T

'y

diss

ppears—1 accuse mj s«

epizit of that letter is characteristic of Mr. Flet
¢her. Mr. Wesley could not fail to recopr

the experience disclosed, the genuine work
the Bpirit upon a mind full of sincerity, humiiity
and love, and to advise accordingly, andno man
since St. Paul has given clearer proof of his min
istry than did Mr. Fletcher.

The late Rev. Jabes Bunting, was at first (e
signed for the medical profession, but he hal
menitions of a higher duty than to care for the
bodies of men. He began to exhort with great
scceptance and his friends looked forward to 1
becoming a preacher, and urged him to try his
gifte. But young Bunting determined to do 1
thing hastily, seems to have entered upon an i1
vestigation of what was his duty with as mudi

vested with the disposal of civil offices. Heonce
Orthodoxy became essential to preferment. The
suthority of the Patriarch of Constantinople
was, in 1821, cast off, with that of the Sulan,
and the government of the Chur¢h intrusted to
the Bishop of Attica and the' Holy Sysod.
When Otho came, in 1832, be ‘seems to have
used the Bishop and Synod as the Porte had
used the Patriarch ; and ' thus to have perpetu-
ated the power of the superstitions, through poli-
tical influencés. This abuse went ot with Otho.
Hopes from Russian patronage having also
ceased, the obstacles in the Greek mind to re-
ceiving the truth eeem, so far' as politics are
concerned, to be largely removed.

Another ground of hope is found in the fact
that the old Constitution died with Otho’s go-
vernment, and in the prospect that the new one,
to be adopted, will grant full religious toleration.

M. Constantine will have not otily the hearty
co-opurstion of Dr. King, but alsé Dr. Kalopo-
thakes, & native Greek, wholike Mr. C. received
his education in this country, and has long been
laboring in Athens, as the editor of a paper, and.
in other ways, for the religious good of his
ceuntrymien. Through the exertions of Dr.
Baird, Mr. Kalopothskes, before leaving the
United States, received a printing press and
types with which to publish his paper, “ The
Star of the East.” During the past year, his
former means of support having partially failed,
this Society hes come to his relielf, that his very
useful labors miight not be lost to the cause of
the Saviour in Greece.

tine is critical, and requires of him great wisdom
snd prudence ; yet with all the above circam-
stances favoring his success—with his ardeat,
Greek soul on fire with love for his * kinsmen
secording to the flesh "—with & native’s know-
ledge of Greek foelings, Greek prejudices, Greek
babits, and the Greex language —with his deter-
mination to live as & Greek, among his brethren
—aseociating with them in the streets, the
markets, their work-shops and houses, gathering
their children into schools, and Sabbath-schools,
and, in all possible ways, striving to pour Chris-
tian truth into their minds, we muyst believe he
will bave the blessing God snd success in his
labors.

Already does he report success in the gather-
ing of s weekly Bible-class at his study, of which
his aged father, who formerly mourned over him
88 an spostate from his religion and a disgrace
to his family, is a member, now with doeility
listening to the truth. Is there not new encour-
sgement for Greece ?  Shall not the prayers and
eontrfbutions of God’s people be poured out in
its behalf P

In conclusion, we might speak, were. thers
space, of other and new fields in the Roman
Catholic world, opening to Evangelical enter-
prise ; particularly the Empire of Austris, where
now, by the Coustitution adopted in the Grest
Reichrath of the combined nationslities, all
religions are pleced on & par, s0 that no men’s
religious faith is & ber to his political preferment ;
the exclusive privilege of educating the young is
taken out of the hands of Jesuits ; marrisge is
made s civil rite ; and the Bible, in all
freoly admitted and circulated. Under the mi-
nistry of Schmerfing and Rechberg, who sre
men of the spirit of 1848, (one of them Presi-
dent of the Frankfort Convention), this Con-
stitution is administered in a truly liberal spiit,
the Emperar, with & good grace, acquiescing.
The Emperor bas even given to the Protestasts
a place of worship in the City of Vienns, and
Von Schmerling hias authorised an invitation to
be extended to the Gustavua Society, the great
Protestant Home Missionary Sociey for all Ger-
many, to hold its mext meeting in that city.
Already some Moravians have begun a Mission-
ary work in Austria. Shall we not take new
coursge, and press forward in this grest work,
assured that new doors will be opened befare
the Church, antil the truth, as it is in Jesus,
shall reach the hundrade of millions who, with
the name Christian, ase atill being held in the
bondage of vain supsratitions ?

“ THE WORLD DOES MOVE."—It is pcsailile
that the goeat stream advances, but there are
some large and many small back eurrents and
whiripools. Amtvhuquhb.
Me., sends us » programme of a ' Lavee,”

ten up by & committee of * managers” in behalf

We know that the situation for Mr. Constangfoportant Lo the human frame as s good smart

easy shoes on, take a bit of bread in your pock-
et, a stout stick in your hand, and away into the
clesr country. Don't be afaid of the weather

vigorating. The spring, with its promise of
opening leaf and budding flowers ; the summer
with its wealth of treasure on every side; the
sutumn, with its mellow fruit and golden cloud ;
even chill winter, with its furrowed brow and
withered hand ; all will yield you choicest bles-
sing. “The alternation will prove a delight, and
woo you on from month to month by its varied
offerings.
her, thet nature is unkind. Follow ber laws
which the Great Master has fixed. They are
simple but all-reaching; benign to those who
obey ; inexorable to the thoughtless or wilful
transgressor.
without cost, without ennui, and amongst these
one of the most simple, one of the most benefi-
cent is the walk in the fresh air.—Scoftish Tem.
League Jour.

the dietion of one suthor disgusts us in a copyist.
Every writer is his own standard. The law by
which we judge of his sentences must be de-
duced from his sentences.
the character, it is relatively good ; if it contra-
dict the character, though its cadences are fault-
less, it is still bad, and not to endured.
msy quarrel with a writer, if we please, for pos-
sessing a tasteless nature, but not with the style
which takes from that nature its form and move-
ment.

sonorous, resembling that of an elephant or a
mail-clad warrior. He is fond of levelling sn
obstacle by a polysyllabic battering ram. Burke’s
words are cantinually practicing the broad-sword
exercise, and sweeping down adversaries at every
stroke. Addison draws up his infantry in ar-
derly array, and marches through sentence after
sentence without having his ranks disordered or
his line broken.
battle ;” his “ smiting, idiomatic phrases seem
to cleave into the very secret of the matter,”
Gibbon's legions are heavily armed, snd march
with precision and dignity to the music of their
own tramp. They are splendidly equipped ; but
a nice eye can discern a little rust beneath their
fine apparel.

his mmmbmq

and daughters. Here we realize the truth, that
the greatest and the best gifts are free even to
the poorest. The sun, and moon, and stars, the
mysterious old sea, * the green earth, the silver
lake, the blue mountain, and the waving forest,”
all are the property of men, all may enjoy them.

We are out into the fresh air. We bave left
the toil and worry of business; we are boys
again, and frolic and romp, and. stroll with irre-
sistible abandon. The conventionalism of city
life seems a small thing when contrasted with
the dignity and naturalness of the ancient hills.
Back upon us come the early scenns and the
“old familiar faces.” KEvery sound recalls the
voices of the past; the venerable tree, the faded
flower, the withered leaf, have each a vision and
a tongue. They talk with us of the village pa-
triarch whom we knew long ago ; of youthful ac-
quaintances whose faces we shall see, whose
voices we shali hear no more ; of hopes, and joys
and sorrows. They conjure up the images of the
past, and convey to our minds glimpses of | the
realities of the present life, and foreshadowing
of the future.

One of the most exquisite enjoyments of life
is the walk in the fresh air; and like most
other real enjoyments it is so cheap as to be
within the reach of all. In a time such as the
present we are apt to neglect the invigorating
and health giving exercise of walking. The rail-
road and steamboat, the omnibus or eab are so
tempting, that the old fashion mode of locomo-
tion is in danger of being abandoned ; \but de-
pend upon it, there is no mode of conveyance so

walk into the open fields. The gentlemen on
horseback, or the lady in her soft chaise are bet-
ter there than moping at home, but neither has
the chance of securing health and buoyancy es
the party who, * heel and toe,” enjoys his daily
walk along the country road, or up the mountain
side. Have you little money to spend on the
rail ; no carriage to whirl yoa out of the smoky
atmosphere P never care; you are better, so far
88 health and enjoyment are concerned, without
them. You have e half-holiday; put a pair of

in sunshine, in wind or in rain, in summer gnd
winter, take your walking exercise.

All the seasons are beautiful, all are health /in-

It is only to those who do not trest

She ever proffers the rarest gifts

Style.

There is no model style. What is pleasing in

If the style indicate

We

The tread of Johnson'’s style is heavy and

Luther's words are * hall

i

Macaulay,brisk, keen, lively and energetic, nins

fade awdy as you advance, the obscure dishevel-
ments, angry clumps, livid pools, the gloom re-
flected in the funersl —the sepulchral—the im-
mensity of silence, the possible unknown beings,
the swaying of mysterious branches, the fright-
ful twisting of the trees, long spiree of shiver-
ing grass,—aguinet all this you have no defense.
There is no bravery which does not shudder 2nd
feel the nearness of anguish. You feel some-
thing hideous, as if the sou: were amalgamatiog
with shadow. This penetration of the dsrkness
is inexpressibly dismal for a child.— Victor Huge.

must feel as certain that it is bis duty to presch,
as & minister of the government ‘esls that it is
his duty to represent the government at a parti-
cular court, when he has his credentials from the
Secretary gf the Btate; and it is acknowledged
by the government to which he is sceredited.
And if be is not thus certain, he had better let
the ministry alone until the sssurance comes.
The doubt will embarrass him in his studies, in
hnp!lpucﬂab,nhlmﬂmnhpn
vate devotions; and he will be miserable and
wesk instead of joyful and strong.

every word he utters comes to him right from
God, and when a preacher ean do that he may
expect to do some good, I once heard Bishop
Simpson preach upon this subject, and be re-
marked, after Cescribing the eall of 3 gospel mis-

burden of soul, 4nd a eonvietion that the' man’s
ovnulnn'onvwhl' :
the dictates of the Spirit thathe belisved that
mch:mviduumd-ch-d.ldu,
with wheee kistory be was noquaiated,

plimented the young preacher on hia success over
on ‘ The Island,’ only he regretted so much, that
instead of joining a seet he had not * gone into the
church,’ and instead of becoming an unauthorized
minister he had not taken pains to get the apos-
tolic grace from a Bishop in the suecession ” |

Beecher heard him patientiy, and them said in
his abrupt. way, pointing to the scythe with which
the farmer had been outting the grain : * Fine
tool, that |  Cuts like a resor, don’tit ” * Why,
yes, to be sure it does,’ was the reply of the
farmer, whose puzzled looks gave evidemce that
he was in doubt whereunto these things led.

‘Did you ever hear that St. Thomas is the
patron blacksmiths” asked Beecher with an ill-

led mirthfulness in his eyes. Why, no, 1

never heard that,’ and if I had, I do mot.see what
that would have to do with the point we are dis-
cussing.’

¢ Suppose St. Thomas were the pateon ssist of
blacksmiths, and that there was a class of conse-
orated blacksmiths deriving sutherity from him
and pretending that not even a good scythe could
be made except by wome one of their slase ! And
suppose one of these successors of St. Thomas
should try to convinve you that your ecythe is
good for nothing, be an d black-
smith had made it I’

‘He would be a foel for his pants, said the
farmer laughing heartily at the droll illustration.

‘80 I thought. I never saw s & tool cut bet-
ter, 8t. Thomas to the contrary notwithstanding.
Now [ have a scythe of another sort. It didn't
come from any succession of spiritual blackemiths
No Bishop made it or even whetted it. 1 have
tried it over on the Tsland and cuts as keen 8 a
razor. What is the use then of my asking whe-
ther Peter had anything to do with it ? It euts,
and. that proves thet it was made by some one
that knew how. My friend, I am entirely satis-
fied with my soythe "— Pres, and 7hro. Review.

A Forest at Night.

Darkpess makes the brain giddy. Man nesds
light. Whoever plunges into the opposite of
day, his beart is chilled. When the eye sees
bleckness the mind sees trouble. In an eclipes,
in night, in the sooty darkness there is anxiety
even to the strongest. Nobody walks alone at
night in the forest without trembling. Dark-
ness and trees, two formidable depthe—a reality
of chimeras—appear in the indistinct distance.
The inconceivable outlines itself o fow stepe from
you with a spectral clearness. You ses, flosting
in space or in your brhin, something strangely
vague ar.d unsizeable as to the dreams of sleep-
ing flowers. There are fierce phantoms in the
horizon.: You breathe in the odors of the grest
black void. You are afraid, and are tempted to
look behind you. The hollowness of night, the
haggardness of all things, the silent profiles that

gﬂmwtzmd
Divine Call to the Ministry.

To succeed as a Christian minister, a3 man

Ilikotobqu:nnp-.ﬁ'bouhnw

ster as a sense of obligation, connested with o

depend Spon his obeying

Bever used a word that

calness and decision as a merchant would cx
amine his sccounts. He has left a  halanc.
sheet,” which gives the result of his enquiries
or, vather, sums up the arguments for and
aguinst his becoming a minister something lik
this : —

“ PRO.

“ The want of labourers, specially such as a:
tolerably intelligent and well-informed persons

“ The general duty of using every talent thar
God hes imperted. * * °,

“ The deep rooted and long continaed conyi
tion that I am called to this work.

% The opinion of those Christian frienda whon
1 have consulted, and that of gthers who appe.:
to expect it from me.

‘‘ CONTRA.

“ My own deficieney in point of knowledge.

“ My want of time for religious study.

“ My youth and inexperience.

“ My unfaithfulness to God's grase, and my
littleness of faith and love.

* My rare opportunities of exercising.

“ Lord teach me what Thou wouldest have m-
todo!”

The teaching for which he prayed was soon
given. His path was opened before him, and
he became one of the first preachers of English,
Methodism. The late Bishop Hedding, like
most of the early preachers, started in his pub
lic work as an exhorter, and in this capacity fi!l °
od a vacancy occasioned by the eccentric Loren
zo Dow abundoning his work. But, at that
time, Mr. Hedding was not convinced of his
duty to preach, and:he refused to attempt it. He
tressoned thus—* I have no desire to be a preach:
er unless God requires it, If he requires it, b
will let me know it. If he does not let me know
it, be will never blame me for not preaching.

We may well conclude that what is not mal.
to appear to us to be duty on careful and proy
ful examination 1s not duty. Mr. Hedding re
sisted all attempts to influence him to take up
the formal work of the ministry, until the doult
was solved. Thet happened in this way: It
seems he had an sppointment to exhort on a cer
tain day, and as be was thinking about it the day
before he felt a conviction that he ought t
preach upon the occasion, and the text ho should
use, and the manner in which he should employ
it, were %0 clearly impressed upon his m.nd, that
he dare not refuse. Aceordingly at the appoint
ed time, he presched from the words sugges: -4
with s0 much freedom and comfort that he never
afterward doubted the call to the ministry; 2=/
we know bow his life of usefulness approved
conclusion which be reached.—N, W. Advoca!

Take Care of your Voice.

This is an instrument fearfully and wonde:
fully made. Its powers of execution are truly
surprising ; its capabilities of endurance incrud:
ble. It is, nevertheless very essily injured. An.
when once thoroughly broken, like a cracke!
bell, it can not be mended. A broken.voice!
preacher is virtually superannuated, no matt-s
what his bis years may be. The voice is o
preaching what the lungs are to bresthing —es
sential. Therefore, take care of your voice. This
you may do by observing two rules
1. Speak out of the chest; not simply from
the throat. Imitate in this respect, the little
child, or the lowing ox. There nature is at work.
See that ox how he works his sides like o par

of bellows. 8o ought you- to work your chest
when you spesk. The voice is the result of the
combined functions of the vocal organs and the
langs.
latter do less than nature requires, the furmer
must do more.
sbnormal—aet firet harsh and dissgreeable; a
length broken and useless for public speaking.

Hence it necessarily follows that if t!

In this case the voice must b»

2. Do not “ speak too long or too lond.” The

moment a public speaker finds his voice failing

him—the effort to speak becominglaboriousan |

painful—he should stop.

You spesk too loud whenever your voice h-

comes unnatural and uncontrollable ; ceases 1

be fall and resonant ; begins to grow harsh anl

dissgreeable. Do not * scream.” It will ruin

]

your voice. 'Indeed it will. Besides it can
no one sy good. It may shock nerves but il
will never move or melt hearts. Please dou't

UsE PLaIY WoRrDps.—Montaigne the celebrat-

ed French -{m. whose clear style, as well n=

haye been the praise of good
made his boast that he
could not be readily un
in the Paris markets. A

t,

of
i warld over,

anybody

fact foll of instruction for dg:o desire success

are ever

sddressing the people.-




