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(Original Poetrg.

To the Comet
Thou Comet 1 that through space 

Mov’.t on, and-on, with unabated force, 
Mocking the lightning in thy rushing course, 

Outstripping in thy race 
Kach swiftly moving orb, bow fast so’eer 
Be urged its flight in it. alotted sphere.

Unknown thy agency I 
Thy destination and thy path unknown !
Thy mighty Maker bath around thee thrown 

A veil ot mystery !
And vainly hath the keen, mist-piercing eye 
Of science sought thy secrets to descry.

Thou spread's! thy flaming tail, 
While Zenith-climbing from the horison's verge ; 
Vast effluence ! whence pallid Stan emerge, 

Looking more wan and pale,
A. though apall'd by their proximity—
Strange wanderer of the .tarry realms I—to 

thee
Dark Ignorance, amazed,

Trembles, thy fiery visage to behold ;
Deeming in it (like mystic scroll unroll’d)

The visioned future traced ;
And in thy advent fearful thinks that he 
Dire pestilence and thrones o'ertorned can see, 

Blind superstition dreams I 
Thou art thy Maker's work magnificent ! 
Beauty and Majesty are in thee blent,

With bright commingling beams; 
And mortals to whose eight thou art display’d, 
Know only this—in vain thou was’i not made ;

Propelled by force divine I 
Thou roehest past our system's flying stare ; 
And, slow the fool ion of their glittering ears, 

Compared with speed of thine ;
As, loosely cast thy fiery courser's ruin,
Thy flight thou speedest o'er the ethereal plain 

What splendours in thy way 
Must thou behold, oh, wild, erratic orb!
Dost thou from other suns than ours, absorb 

The streaming golden ray ?
Do habitants of other systems view 
Amaz'd, as we, thy course the heavens through T 

Vain questionings are these ! 
Unsnswerable still! and so to be,
Till time is merg'd in vast Eternity,

And all those mysteries
Shall (rent the vail that hides them from our 

sight,)
Burst on oar senses in effulgence bright.

A. B.
Shelburne, Oct. 3, 1858.

Religions Rlistellang.

Memoirs of Modern Mission
aries,

TUB REV. WILLIAM CROSS OF FEEJEE.

The Feejee islands form one of the groupe 
of almost countless islands that stud the 
South Pacific ocean. They are situated be
tween the parallel 16 ° and 21 ° south la
titude, and between 177 ° and 178 ° west 
longitude. They cover an area of about 
40,000 square miles, and are composed of 
one hundred inhabited island, of various 
sizes—some of them as large ae 800 miles 
miles in circumference. They are all lofty
plcteieeqee M l.ing among the •■-
est in the Southern seas, though the climate 
is not considered to be salubrious. They 
were discovered by Tasman in 1C43.

The inhabitant» are negroes of the Poly
nesian race, and show the characteristics of 
the black and copper colour. They number 
about 300,000, and are a degraded people, 
systematically addicted to the most horrid 
cruelties. Every opportunity that their in
terests allow ia seized to gratify their canni
bal propensities. No man goes unarmed, 
for he knows not who is seeking his life. 
They even train their children to eat human 
flesh.

Among a people so abandoned to sin, and 
worshipping vices, the Gospel has found 
entrance. The Wesleyan Missionary So
ciety has had the honour of proclaiming the 
salvation of Jesus in Feejee, and of reaping 
a most encouraging harvest. The work be
gan in 1835, when Messrs. Cross and Cargill 
were appointed as the first Missionaries. Of 
one of these brave and devoted men the fol
lowing sketch is written.

William Cross was born at Cirencester, 
Gloucestershire, on the 22nd of July, 1797, 
He came under serious impressions in his 
eighteenth year. Soon alter this he felt 
desire to preach the Gospel, and offered bin 
sell to the Missionary Committee, who ac
cepted him. He was ordained in 1827, and 
appointed to New Zealand ; but on his ar 
rival at Sydney, he was sent to Tongataboo, 
one of the Friendly islands, where a great 
opening was made for the Gospel. An un
successful attempt to evangelize these islands 
had been made in 1797 ; but in 1822 one of 
the Wesleyan Missionaries arrived. He 
was, however, obliged to remove in 1823. 
In 1920 two others came and began to study 
the language, encountering great opposition. 
Mr. Cross arrived in the end of 1827, and 
found the way of the Lord prepared. The 
principal chief and about 240 of his people 
were worshipping the true God. They had 
been frails ot Tahitian labourers, belonging 
to the Londorn Missionary Society.

Mr. Cross entered upon his work with 
great zeal. He was an evangelist who re
joiced to commence new stat one, and never 
shrank from repeated difficulties. In less 
than five months after his arrival, he was 
able to preach in Tongoeee. In the schools 
he was laborious, and occupied much of his 
time in preparing and transcribing lessons 
for the scholars, before any printed copies 
could be had. He had also made tree trans
lations cf many passages of Scripture, and 
lent them among the people as tracte. He 
bad always his great work before him, and 
was untiring ; and as his reward many be
gan to inquire what they must do to be sa
ved. At the close of 1830, there were ia 
Tongataboo nearly 400 church members and 
1000 under instruction.

In 1832, Mr. Cross experienced a very 
severe trial while prosecuting his labours ol 
love. He had "gone in company with his 
wife and several natives, in a large canoe to 
u new station at Vavau, where tie, was to la
bour in future. A storm arose, and con tin- 
ued for a considerable time, during which 
they lost sight of land. For a brief period 
the wind became favourable ; land appeared, 
and hope» revived. They had not gone 1er 
however, until the boat struck a reef, and 
was dashed to pieces. Mr. Cnwe look bb 
wile in hb arma, and endeavored In reach

he mya,** we 
ire a# often over- 

I eeednned le held

my dear wife with my right arm, while my 
left was employed in catching at poles and 
broken pieces of the canoe, by which means 
we bad an opportunity of breathing. No 
word of complaint or feat escaped her lips, 
hot she several times said, ‘Lord, have mer
cy upon os ! Lord, deliver u* in this our 
time of need ! I said, * Look to the Lord, 
my love, we are both going to heaven toge
ther.’—A few «tore seconds and she spoke 
no more." Contrary to hb expectations, 
Mr. Crues was saved, though be was much 
exhausted, and long bit the effects. After 
hb recovery from the effects of hb exposure 
and grief, Mr. Creee again set out for Va
vau, which he reached in February, 1832. 
The chief received him kindly.—Before the 
end of the year, there were twenty commu
nicants, many candidates for baptism, and a 
forge chapel trail! and filled with an atten 
live audience in Vavau. Mr. Cross's health 
having failed, he got leave of absence, when 
he visited Sydney. Hese he was united in 
marriage to a lady who shared hb future 
labours, and who now along with five chil
dren, mourns hb death. He returned to the 
scene of hb labours in January, 1834, and 
had the satisfaction of joining in a work of 
revival when hundreds of Tonguese were 
added to the Church.

In 1835, along with Mr. Cargill, our Mb' 
sionaries broke ground in Feejee. They 
were kindly received by the king of Lakem 
ha, and soon got n shed erected foi their 
abode. A» there were many Tonguese in 
Lakemba, the Missionaries began at once 
their evangeliane laboure, and soon reaped 
fruit. They beheld the degraded condition 
of the Feejseans, and longed for the day 
when they might see these cannibals at the 
feet of Jesus. Mr. Cross devoted much at 
tention to the language, and fixed its alpha
bet and orthography. He also prepared ele
mentary books in the Rewa dialect. He 
thus did much to prepare the wry for suc
ceeding Missionaries.

Notwithstanding the opposition of the 
chief the Gospel had free course. The Re
port for 1837 states that “ one hundred and 
thirteen had been added to the class during 
the year ; one hundred adults and forty-five 
children had been baptized." These were 
all in the neighbourhood of Lakemba. But 
Mr. Cross was anxious to extend the sphere 
and reach other islands. He accordingly 
vbited Bau, the metropolis of Feejee, but as 
it was recovering from a seven years’ civil 
war, it was not judged prudent to establish 
a mission. He therefore went to Rewa, a 
town of great importance in the same island 
where he began a mission, and was soon able 
to preach In the dialect of the place- His 
auditors varied from 20 to 100. He Insti
tuted a school, translated the Scriptures, vis 
ited the heathen in their bouses and conver
sed with thoee who vbited him. Hb hands 
being strengthened in 1839, by the arrival 
of additional labourers, Mr. Cross removed 
to Vewa, a small bland about two miles 
from Bau, until bis way might be opened to 
the capital. A chapel was built by Numos- 
lemalua, a subordinate chief, who had re 
nounced heathenism and embraced Chris
tianity, and who, amidst many trials, had 
kept the faith. Under him war wee lew fre
quent, and cannibal desire* were lees grati
fied. “ A great thing indeed b Christian
ity," said a chief. “ Because of it we are to 
have no men to eat." And Mr. Cross wrote 
in October of that year, “ 1 do not know 
that a single person has been eaten in the 
Bau dbtrict since March.” This was 
striking effect of Christianity in the metro
politan dbtrict of Feejee. At the close of 
the year, the number of professing Chris
tians on the Vewa Circuit was one hundred 
and forty-two, of whom thirty were children 
Twenty-two more were added in 1841.

•In 1842 Mr. Cross became seriously ill, 
end unable to discharge his duties. He was 
able to preside at a dbtrict meeting of hb 
brethren in August, but hb disease removed 
him to a better world io October, 1842.

Mr. Cross was a man of much prayer. He 
wrestled with the Angel of the Co Tenant and 
prevailed. His friends could not fail to 
mark hb communion with God. Hie devoti
on shone upon his countenance which declar
ed, like that of Moses, that he had been in 
converse with God. Prayer nerved hb en
ergy, and led him to labour in faith and 
hope. It made him untiring and hopeful, 
and secured his success. It gave him pow
er with God, and, in answer to hb earnest 
supplication, he had power with the people 
for good.

He was always employed. It was, says 
hb biographer, one of the grand rules of hb 
life, “ never to be unemployed, ; never to be 
triflingly employed; never to while away 
time.”

Hit uprightneu and integrity were most 
transparent in ail hb actions. The brutish 
Feejeans observed this, and a chief, when 
informed of hb death, “ pot his finger out as 
straight as he could, and feelingly said, * Mr. 
Cross was just like that.’ ”

An earnest preacher, an indefatigable 
schoolmaster, a laithful reformer, and an af
fectionate pastor; showing rare tact in deal
ing with natives, and interested in every ef
fort for their temporal as well as eternal 
good ; revealing in hb domestic life, and in 
the training of his family a consistent ex
ample, William Cross was peculiarly fitted 
for the sphere he filled, anil hb biography 
will long be a model for Mbsionary labour
ers and earnest Christiana.

“ He died in the Mission field. Hb dust 
rests in Feejee ; from whence it will not be 
called alone in that day. Many then will 
behbjoy and crown of rejoicing." With 
hie harness on, thb Christian warrior fell. 
Faithful unto death, he received, hb crown 
life.

Reader, the same Gospel that transforms 
Feejean cannibals b neceeary for y oar sal
vation. Have you embraced it, and enter
ed upon a life of faith aod a labour of love ? 
“ How shall we escape if we neglect so great 
Salvation Î"—Rev. R. Steele in the British 
Mettenyer.

Différence of Opinion.—It is • fine 
remark of Rousseau's, that the best of us 
differ from others in fewerperticnlars than 
we agree with them in. The difference of 
• tall and short man b only a few inches, 
whereas they are both several feet high.— 
So a wise and learned man knows many 
things of which the vulgar are ignorant ; but 
there b a still greeter number of things the 

«f which they share in
with '

An Early Methodist Hero.
NELSON begins to pbeach.

Under Wesley’s first* sermon in Moor- 
fields John Nelson, an honest Yorkshire 
meson, of extraordinary character and 
powers of mind, had received the truth, 
and having returned to his home in Birstal, 
was now producing no little sensation by 
hb exhortations and prayers among hb 
rustic neighbours. Wesley set out in May 
for Yorkshire, to visit and direct him.

Nelson had led an upright life from hb 
youth, being trained in steady habits of 
morality, if not piety, by religious parents. 
Hb faculties were strong, and mark
ed not only by^good common sense, but an 
aptitude to grapple with those agonizing 
problems respecting the soul and its destiny, 
evil and good, which the greatest minds can 
neither solve nor evade. He had a hum
ble but a happy home, a good wife, good 
wages, good health, and a stout Englbh 
heart ; but though addicted to no immor 
alities, he was distressed by a sense of moral 
wants, which hb life failed to meet. Sure
ly,” he said, “ God never made man to be 
such a riddle to himself, and to leave him 
so.” Something there must be in tree reli 
gion to meet these wants of the soul, other' 
wise man b more unfortunate than the 
brnte that perishes. Absorbed in inch 
meditations, thb untutored mechanic wan
dered in the fields after the work of the day 
discussing to himself questions which bad 
employed and ennobled the thoughts of 
Plato in the groves of the Cephtssus, and 
agitated by the anxietieeihat had stirred the 
souls of Wesley and hb studious associates 
at Oxford. Hb conduct was a mystery to 
hb less thoughtful fellow-workmen. He 
refused to share io their gross indulgences ; 
aod they cursed him because he would not 
drink as they did. He bore their insults 
with a calm philosophy ; but having as 
“ brave a heart as ever Englishman was 
blessed with,” • he would not allow them to 
infringe on hb rights ; and when they took 
away hi* tools, determined that if he would 
not drink with them be shoo Id not work 
while they were carousing, be rolled up hb 
sleeves and fought with several of them 
until they were content to let him alone in 
his inexplicable gravity and courage. He 
went also from church to church, for he was 
still a faithful Churchman, but met no an 
swer to his profound questions. He visited 
the chapels of all classas of dissenters, but 
the quiet of the Quaker worship could not 
quiet the voice that spoke tbroogh hb con
science, and the splendour of the Roman 
ritual soon became but irksome pomp to 
him. He tried, he telb os, all but the Jews, 
snd hoping for nothing from them, resolved 
t<ydhere steadily to the Church, regulating 
he life with strictness, spending hb leisure 
in reading and prayer, and leaving bis final 
fate unsolved. Wbitefield’s eloquence ut 
Moorfields, however, attracted him thither, 
but it did not meet hb wants. He loved 
the great orator, be telb us, aod was willing 
to fight for him against the mob, but hb 
mind only sunk deeper in perplexity. He 
became morbidly despondent ; be slept little 
end often awoke from horrible dresms, 
dripping with sweat, and shivering with ter. 
ror. Wesley came to Moorfields ; Nelson 
gazed open him with inexpressible interest 
as he ascended the platform, stroked back 
his hair, and cast his eye directly upon him 
“ My heart,” he says, “ beat like the pendu
lum of a clock, and when he spoke 1 
thought his whole discourse was aimed at 
me." “ Thb man," he said to himself, 
“ can tell the secrets of my breast ; he has 
shown me the remedy for my wretchedness, 
even the blood of .Christ." He now 
became more than ever devoted to religious 
duties, and soon found the peace of mind 
he had been so long seeking. He records 
with dramatic interest the discussions and 
efforts of hb acquaintances to prevent him 
from going to far in religion. They seem to 
have been mostly an honest, simple class like 
himself; they thought he would become an. 
fit for business, and that poverty and distress 
would fall upon his family. They wished 
be had never heard Wesley, who, they pre
dicted, would “ be the ruin of him.” He 
told them that he had reason to bless God 
that Wesley was ever born, for by heating 
him he had become sensible that his busi
ness in thb world was to get well out of it. 
The family with whom he lodged were dis
posed to expel him from the bouse, for they 
were afraid some mischief would come on 
either themselves or him, from “ so much 
praying and fuss that he made about reli
gion." He procured money and went to pay 
them what he owed them, and take bb 
leave ; but they would not let him escape.
“ What if John is right, and we are wrong ?” 
was a natural question which they asked 
among themselves. “ 1? God has done for 
you anything more than for us, show us how 
we may find the same mercy," asked one of 
them. He was soon leading them to hear 
Wesley in Moorfields. One of them was 
made partaker of the same grace, and he 
expresses the hope of meeting both in hea-
TeD- r- ,. ,

With much simplicity, but true English 
determination, he adhered to hb religious 
pricciples at any risk. His employer re
quired work to be done daring the Sabbath 
on the Exchequer building, declaring that 
the king’s business required haste, and that 
it was usual in such cases to work on Sun
day for hb Majesty. Nelson replied that 
he would not work on the Sabbath for any 
man in England, except to quench fire or 
something that required the same immediate 
help. Hb employer threatened him with 
the loss of hb business. He replied that 
be would rather starve than offend God.— 

What hast thou done that thou makest such 
an ado about religion ?" asked the employ
er ; “ I always took thee for an honest man, 
and conld trust thee with five hundred 
pounds." “ So you might,” replied the 
sturdy Methodist, “and not have lost one 
penny by me.” “ Bot I have a worse 
opinion of thee now than ever,” resumed 
the employer. “ Master," replied Nelson,
« 1 have the odds ol you there, for 1 have 
a much worse opinion of myself than you 
can have." The honest man was not dis
missed, nor again asked to work on Sunday, 
nor were sny of bb fellow-workmen.

• Robert Soetbey, Lits of Wesley, ebsp. xiv. John 
Ne'soos’s whole life proved that such s eulogy was not 
undeserved from the biographer of Lcrd Nehon. The 
navel cooauerer would have admired the evangelical 

x end have acknowledged him hie equal w both 
leh courage and English good moss. Southey 

deUye <* the history of John Nelson with much psr- 
tieufari* and ietera*. Be wee evidently the poet'»

He now wrote to hb wife who was 
country, snd to Ml hb kindred, explaining 
hb new method of lint, end exhorting them 
to adopt it He felted once a week, and 
gave the food thus saved to the poor. He 
even hired e fellow-workman to hear Wes
ley ; and hb liberality was effectual, for the 

! mechanic afterward assured him that it was 
the best deed, both for himself and wife, that 
any one had ever done for them. He read 

1 the Scriptures with increased ardor, and was 
soon abundantly furnfabed with apt texts for 
hb opponent», and consoling promises for 
his own inward trials. He had formerly 
bad frightful dreams of contests with Satan, 
and was usually worsted in the combat ; but 
now he became the leader in these imagin
ary conflicts. He dreamed that he saw the 
great adversely rampant among the people, 
in the form #1 a

Christ Found in tho Parlour, » thousand years, and break the power of1 proceed with those evangelical labours
the Church of Rome ? Let crumbling which, we feel assured, can better thau all 

in new cr0WDe y,,) trembling popes, the wane of beside further the peace and prosperity of 
Romanism, and the spread of Protestantism France,—of its Government and people.

INCIDENT OF THE REVIVAL 
YORK.

bull ; he seized hb 
threw him upon 
phantly upon hb

red
horns with good conn 
hb back, and stood I 
neck.

Such was John Nelson, a man from the 
lowest grade of Englbh life, but whose 
brave heart and immeveable integrity had 
fitted him to have taken a place among the 
noblest martyrs, had he been called to it ; 
and whose fervent piety, steadfast zeal, and 
Saxon energy, made him one of the s poet lee 
ot early Methodism. Hb natural magna
nimity, good senee, clear apprehension ol 
Scripture, apt style, aod simple manners, 
rendered him a favorite and successful 
preacher among a class which few educated 
clergymen could have reached. A York- 
shireman by birth, |e became the chief 
founder of Methodism in that county, 
section of England in which it has had sig
nal soccoess down to oer day.

As hio family resided in Birstal, he start
ed, after hb cooversiee, to visit them end 
hb neighboere, that he might recommend to 
them hb new views of religion in person, as 
he had done in letters. They met him with 
no little opposition ; they eould not well coo 
sider him a maniac, he had too much good 
Englbh sense and sobrfoty for such a sus
picion ; but he might be under a strange 
delusion of the devil I After no little heel 
tancy, and a vast amount of rustic polemics 
hb two brothers, an rent, and two cousins 
yielded and became hb disciples. He sat 
io hb own house reading, exhorting, and 
preying with inch of big neighbours as came 
to bear. The number increased so much 
that he had to stand at the door and address 
them without and within. Six or seven 
were converted weekly ; the ale-houses were 
deserted, and the moral aspect of the whole 
town wee changed. Hb exhortations be
came more topical as the enquiries of hb 
bearers became more specific, and 
without anticipating », he wae addressing 
them in formsl discourses. He bad, in fact, 
become a preacher, and hb sermons, from 
being quite private, had become public, and 
were attended with sech extensive results, 
that Wesley started from London, as we 
have seen, to vbit and direct him.

On arriving at Birstal Wesley was sor 
prised to find a society and a preacher await, 
mg him. He addressed them, and hundreds 
of othei-s, on the top of Birstal hill. He re 
cognised Nelson as one of hb “helpers,’ 
and bb band of rustic followers ae one of hb 
United Societies. Methodism thus took root 
in Birstal, end hes since spread into every 
village in Yorkshire.

The Moravians, with their London errors, 
thronged about the sturdy mason, and per
verted many of his converts ; but he himself 
was more than a match for them, with hb 
apt quotations from Scripture. Hb sound 
though untutored mind could not be seduced 
by their sophistries.

NELSON IN CORNWALL.

Soon after the return of Charles Wesley 
from Cornwall, John Wesley arrived there, 
accompanied by Nelson. They found aboot 
a hundred aod twenty members in the socie
ty of SL Ives. Nelson worked daring the 
ay at hb trade, and at night aided Wesley 

and Shepherd, another lay asebtant, io 
preaching among the population ol West 
Cornwall Methodism had not yet pene
trated into many of the villages, and the 
itinerants sometimes suffered for want of the 
commonjcomforts of life. Nelson relates in 
characteristic style, examples of these hard
ships. “AH this time, he says, “Mr. 
Wesley and I lay on the floor ; he had my 
great coat for hb pillow, and I had Borkitt’a 
notes on the New Testament for mine.— 
After being here nearly three weeks, one 
morning, about three o'clock, Mr. Wesley 
turned over, end finding me awake, clapped 
me on the side, saying, * Brother Nelson, let 
us be of good cheer ; 1 have one whole side 
yet, for the skin b off but one side.’ We 
usually preached on the commons, going 
from one common to soother, and it was 
bat seldom that any one aaked os to eat or 
drink. One day we had been at St. Hilary 
Downs, where Mr. Wesley preached from 
Ezekiel’s vision of dry bones, and there was 

shaking among the people while be 
preached. As we returned Mr. Wesley 
topped hb horse to pidt the blackberries, 

saying, • Brother Nelson, we ought to be 
thankful that there are plenty of blackber
ries, for this is the best country I ever saw 
for getting a stomach, but the worst 1 ever 
sew lor getting food. Do the people think 
we can live by preaching 7 I said : • I 
know not what they may think ; but one 
asked me to eat something as 1 came from 
St. Just, when I ate heartily of barley bread 
and honey.' He said : • You are well off ;
1 had a thought of beggiag a crust of bread 
of the woman where I met the people at 
Morvah, but forgot it till I had got some 
distance from the house.’ ”

Such were not uncommon privations 
among the primitive Methodist itinerants of 
both hemispheres. No clergymen, however, 
fare better than have Methodist preachers at 
Cornwall since that day ; and even then, 
wherever the common people were gathered 
into the new societies, they were ready to 
share all they possessed with the devoted 
men who brought to their mines and hovels 
the bread of life. They received the Gos
pel with a heartiness and devotion which 
have never been surpassed. Wesley records 
that on the morning which was to close his 
present visit, be was waked between three 
and lour o’clock by a group of miners, who, 
eager for the five o’clock sermoo, were wait
ing and singing hymns beneath hb windows. 
Leaving Nelson to supply the societies, Wes
ley made rapid visile to Bristol Bed Wales, 
and returned again to the north.—Stevens’s

A young man of fashion—of wealth and 
education—of high social position in one of 
the fashionable avenues in thb great city 
found out in the progress of this revival thaï 
he was a sinner—that he had a soul to be

throughout the world, give the answer.
What could two students of Oxford Col

lege, with the blessing of God ,do, to wake 
an expiring church, throw off her redundant 
foes, and spread scriptural holiness over the

saved or lost. He felt himself on the verge land ? Look at Methodism, with its uppers!
of ruin and the brink of despair. He was 
bowed down under the load of hb sins as a 
grievous burden. He sought relief and 
found it not. Tbe requirements of the law 
stared him in the face, and he felt justly 
condemned. Hb heart was filled with sor
row. Hb countenance bore the marks of 
woe. Day after day be went about with hb 
head bowed down like a bulrush, and day 
after day the burden became more and more 
insupportable- What should he do ? Whi
ther should he fly ? He had at home a 
young wife whom he loved as he did hie 
own life—aod more than bb own life- She 
was like him—devoted to the pleasures of 
the world, knew not what religion was, 
cared not. He had a sister living with him. 
They had all been well mated in the love of 
fashionable life—the gaieties and worldly 
amusements commonly enjoyed by persons 
in their position in life The wile and sis- 
ter looked on thb husband end brother with 
mute astonbbment at the great change that 
had came over him.

One day, in one of our meetings, that bur
dened young man found hb burden remov
ed, faith in Christ sprang up in hb soul- 
found his repentings kindled together—felt 
in himself the hope that maketh not asham
ed—realized a Saviour precious to hie soul 
He believed that God for Christ sake had 
forgiven hb sins. He determined that be 
would never be ashamed of Christ, 
would acknowledge and honour him every, 
where.

The opportunity—the time and place soon 
came. He was returning home in the eve. 
ning. “ Now,” said be “ I most honour snd 
obey God in my family. I must set up fa
mily worship.”

“ Oh, no,” said the tempter, “ not yet. 
Don’t be in a hurry. Take time. Get 
little stronger, aod then you can go on bet
ter."

“ 1 most begin to night. I do not know

teled and giant growth of an hundred years, 
and you have the answer.

What could Robert Morrison, the first 
Protestant missionary to China, the vaste» 
empire of the earth, embracing one third of 
its entire popubtion, do to establish Chris
tianity io that dominion ? Let him speak 
for himself. He encountered in New York, 
when on hb way, a man of the world who 
did not disguise the light eeti era ia which 
he held hb projected mbsionary enterprise, 
With a sort of sardonic grin, he said, “ And 
so Mr. Morrison, you really expect to make 
an impression upon the idolatry of f* 
great Chinese Empire ?” " No sir !" said 
Mr. Morrison, with more than hb os 
earnestness, “ 1 expect God wiU.’, Let Abe 
Chinese version of the Scriptures ; let the 
hundred missionaries now in China ; let the 
sixty natives raised up to preach Jesus, aod 
teach from house to house ; the scores of 
native youth edocuted in missionary schools 
the waning of prejudices ; tbe open ports 
aod tbe triumphs of Chrbtbnity, in half a 
century, tell the result.—Bet. G. C. Wells.

what my wife and sister will say—but it 
a duty, and 1 am resolved to do it, aod trust 
God lor the resL I must pray in my fam
ily.”

“ Not to-night,” said tbe tempter, “ you 
don’t know how to prey. You have never 
prayed much. You are unacquainted with 
the language of prayer. Wait and learn 
how first,";

“No, no, I must pray to night, and 1 will 
pray to-night. Get thiee behind me Satan.”

He passed into hb dwelling, and into his 
library, and there before God, hb heavenly 
Father and in the name of the Lord Jeans, 
be poured out his heart and asked for 
strengfb forever from on high to assist him 
in his duty.

When he met his wife that evening, she 
saw at once that a great change bad come 
over him, and she saw it with awe, but said 
nothing. At length he said.

“ My dear wife, would you have any ob
jections to our having family worship ?”

After a moment’s surprbe and hesitation, 
she said with true politeness.

“ Certainly not, if it is your pleasure.”
“ Bring me a Bible then, please, and draw 

up under the gas-light, and let us read and 
pray."

He read a chapter aod then kneeled 
down, but hb wife and sbter sat bolted up
right in their seats, and he felt that he was 
atone on hb knees. He lifted up hb eyes 
to God, and cried out in the bitterness of bis 
soul, “ God be merciful to me a sinner.1 
And gathering strength he went on in hb 
prayer, pouring out hb meet earnest cry snd 
supplication that God would have mercy on 
bb beloved wife and sbter. So earnest, so 
importunate was that prayer that God would 
show bb converting grace aod power on the 
spot, that the heart of hie wife was melted 
and overcome, and she slipped from her seat 
upon her knees beside him, and putting 1er 
arms aronnd hb neck , ere she was aware, 
she burst oot into one agonizing cry to the 
Lord Jesus for mercy on her soul; and then 
the abler knelt down by his other side, snd 
•he too, pot her arms around him and buret 
into a flood of tears.

He continued to pray ; he devoted him
self and those with him to God. He con
fessed and bewailed bis and their manner of 
life hitherto ; he pleaded tbe promises ol God 
to all those that seek him, and with unspeak
able joy be made mention [of tbe amazing 
grace of God in the pardon of hb sine, and 
he besought that they all might find and 
obtain together peace and forgiveness 
through s crucified Saviour.

The submission was complete; the sur
render was fully made ; repentance and fai'h 
sprang up together in the hearts of all tbe 
three, and as they rose from their koess, it 
was to acknowledge each to tbe other what 
new determination and resolutions aod con
secrations they each had made daring tbe 
progress of that hrtt frayer in the family in 
that parlour, of all they were and all they 
would be, or ebould ue ÎO Christ.

Since that first prayer io the parlour, God 
has been daily acknowledged in the same 
place and by the same circle.

Then from out that circle they go from 
day to day in their walks of usefulness, and 
their errands of mercy in this great city, 
seeking ont the'perbhing, ten thousand times 
happier than they ever were before. Ne* 
they scatter blessings all around them # and 
as long as eternity endures will they remem
ber that first prayer meeting in the parlour 
—Evangelist.

San Stroke—A Touching Case.
A case occurred yesterday afternoon, on 

West Sixth Street, so touching in its details, 
that we must relate it in full.

A little boy, between twelve and fourtee 
H% years of years, a member of a poor family, 

had been in search of employment He 
found none ; but way off in a pert of tbe 
city distant from bb home, he came across 
a number of workmen demolbhing s boose. 
As be could obtain no employment and take 
no money home, the thought struck him 
that he might gather fuel from the ruins, 
aod take a load of it home to save expendi
ture from the scanty fsmily treasury. He 
gathered a heavy load of shingles, and I 
curing them in a bundle, threw them across 
hb back and started homewards. The load 
was heavy, the weather was hot. hot he per
severed.

While passing along Sixth street be was 
overcome by the heat, and fell prostrate on 
the sidewalk. A crowd iostanlly gathered 
around him, some crying out to do this, aod 
some that, and all doing nothing. No—not 
all. There wa* one, an elderly gentleman, 
a kind-hearted old “ bach," noted alike for 
hb cleverness and popular verse, who 
silently proceeded to the relief of the lad. 
Getting down upon tbe pevement, he laid 
tbe boy’s head in bis fop, poured cold water 
slowly upon hb forehead, aod bathed the 
limbs. He continued this procès» until sign» 
of returning life were exhibited in deep 
moans. The Samaritan, still holding the 
hoy’s head on hb lap, bathed the forehead 
and fanned the tortured features. Gra
dually the boy’s eye» resumed their natural 
appearance, and he became conscious.

“ Get a little brandy," said the Samari
tan. “ All he wants now b a little stimu
lant."

The liquor was procured, and the glass 
put to the lips of the poor boy. He gently 
pushed it aside.

“ No, no,” said he, “ I can’t drink brandy. 
My mother would be angry with me if l did
it r

But you mast take it, my lad," replied- uut yc
the elderly gentleman. “ It will give you 
strength."

“ 1 can’t was hb reply. “ It ruined my 
father !”

Hb earnestness was touching. He resist
ed all persuasion to touch the liquor, but 
finally a small quantity—it being deemed 
essential—was forced down hb throat.— 
He soon revived sufficiently to go home in 
an express wagon.—Cm. Times.

Tbe only Station belonging to our Con
ference in which an interdiction remains b 
that of Bastia, in the island of Corsica.— 
Our congregations are, therefore, necessarily 
restricted as to numbers, and the outward 
progress of the work prevented ; but the 
lenten b being laid in other forms, and in 
varions other ways. A dosed chapel is not 
with ae necessarily the token of a deserted 
Station, or ot interrupted labour*. Perhaps 
Aw of ns are more busy than b our brother 
Neel, in Corsica ; and certainly nowhere on 
the Continent are there such opportunities 
for usefulness amoyg certain neglected por
tions of our population.

Oar brethren in France are “ sowing be
side all waters " We are profiting by the 
comparative degree of liberty, or toleration, 
we enjoy, to do our Master's work ; and 
now, thank God, we are doing it with some 
degree of «00061».

In the Sooth, especially, oar influence is 
extending, oar congregations are increasing, 
and our converts multiplying. In the Up
per Alps, a small flock of faithful ones sur
round the Mbsionary Pastor, snd nobly help 
him in hb labours. A light, small hut 
bright, b lit up, by heeveoly fire 00 the 
«ummit ol tbe Alps; and its influence b 
being felt. For may years the Methodist 
Preacher was the only Minister who cared 
to live, labour, aod suffer, where Niff wasted 
hb strength, end shortened hb days. Now 
the field is occupied, besides, by three Pas
tors of the Reformed Church.

Oer Stations in the lower portions of 
Daepbiay, the Drome, are enjoying rest and 
prosperity An affectionate people, good 
congregations, and open doors, are tokens of 
God’s ble-sing.

In Languedoc, Nimes, Montpellier, aod 
their environs, the cause has taken root, aod 
b bringing forth fruit ; with few exceptions 
we can report progress in every society ; 
and the same maybe said of the Cevenoes, 
where, within the past few year*, the mem
bership has multiplied fourfold, and tbe 
naff of Local Preachers has risen from five 
to twenty-five !

Your readers may remember that in the 
late account of our Conference proceedings 
it was stated that, through tbe lack ol mean*, 
the elation of Mereeillles was to be, for the 
present, given up. Nothing but the most 
imperative necessity can ever lead our bre
thren to sound the note of retreat, be it 
even that ol a mere temporary retreat.— 
However reluctantly, it wae sounded on this 
occasion. But our Master would not hare 
it so. He has upbraided our lack of faith, 
and checked us in our misgivings. Scarce
ly had the decision of our Conference reach
ed Marseilles, when the Spirit was poured 
out, soab were converted to God, and a 
flock,—smell indeed, but truly edifying in 
Its walk and Spirit,—has been formed in 
the city. Tbe resell we leave in the hands 
of Him who disposes, in favour of Hb own 
cause, of the beans -of men, and of the 
fuloeee of the Spirit.

Our French brethren begin their Melho- 
distie year wW great courage. Tbey.great- 
ly need it ; for difficulties are neither few 
nor far between. But amidst difficulties, 
mercies likewise abound ; and the greatest 
of all mercies unquestionably is, the conver
sion and salvation of souls. Whatever else 
tbe Lord sees fit to refuse to our cause in 
France, in popularity, in numbers, in world
ly influence, or in outward respectability,— 
He does, (blessed be Hb Holy Name,) 
honour os in out testimony of present for
giveness of sins, of entire holiness of heart, 
aod of steadfast obedience to the truth.— 
Our friends in England will know how we 
feel, and how we fare, at thb time ; aod 
they will remember us by their efforts and 
their prayers. To promote thb end, b the 
object your Correspondent has in view in 

riling.

RdigiouB intelligence.

What Could they Do ?
What could twelve men do, from if* or

dinary ranks of life, chiefly fisherro-1» of 
Galilee, confessedly unlearned, i™out 
wealth or influential position, to «foolish 
Christianity for all time, upon a that 
the gates of hell shall oot prevail f“o*t it ? 
Let the lapse of eighteen 'Ons^tes, with 
their thousands of temp1-” millions of 
worshippers, and the- ^o-ersito coopany 
whn have mountoPYh a.‘r*«mphant faith.who have mounhg^ 
and sing and 10 glo-y, fumbh the

“whate.L J^ d° ** 006 «0*0—«he 
humhls °^y,ttenhurg, the son of a
humblyer, reared in the -Mft of___ 1
pooRitioos ; to •—*—» ■ ■ -

Corref-poodcnoe of the London Watchmen

Methodism in France and Cor
sica.

South of France, Sept. 11,1158.
Some of your readers nay be desirous of 

information concerning tbe late interdiction 
of our religious services in tbe Drume, end 
the reenlt of onr application to Government 
on the subject. It will be remembered that 
the Prefect's permission to continue our 
services, after bb own interdiction of them, 
was only a provisional measure, subject to 
the final decision of the Mmbters of the In
terior and of Public Worship

We have, of course, been looking forward, 
with some degree of anxiety, for the ex- 
pected decision from the Tutlleries; but, up 
to the present day, there has been “ no voice 
nor any that answered.” I suppose the in
terpretation therefore must be on the prin
ciple that “ silence gives consent," and that 
ihercfiv* ,k- —1'Mrawal of the Prefect’s prohibition is accepted, Ana m# provisional 
authorisation is to be considered permanent ; 
that is to say, as permanent as matters can 
well be with us.

We had feared that in one of our prin
cipal places in the Drome, a town almost 
exclusively Popbb, a stand would be made 
agaiost ue ; and that, however we might be 
allowed peaceably to meet in our older sta- 
lions, it might be otherwise in a place where 
the Romish clergy exercises considerable in
fluence. But there, likewise, we are now 
prosecuting our labours, and holding our 
services, without let or hindrance The 
Superintended of the Circuit, Mr. Guitoo, 
writes that the police-officers made their ac- 

CUBtomed appearance on the re-opening of 
the chapel, but did not attempt any inter
ruption. Far from it ; they entered, took a 
seat near the door, and listened for a time ; 
but, as the service proceeded, gently fell 
asUtp ! Next to being wide-awake, and 
savingly profited by the service, that w 
about the best thing that could happen ; 
very easy aod quiet finale of a matter which 
bad, 1 assure you, kept us wide-awake 
through many an anxious hour. Whether 
“o*® heed-q outers are imitating their
gabaherns At MootelimAT, I Am not nreDAr- ed to determine ; bat w. can have nTkind 
of object*» at all to

Christianity in India.
Extract of a letter from McLeod Wylie, Esq.

Calcutta, June 2nd, 1858. 
Out here, apparently, the encouragements 

to Mbsionary work are increasing so rapid
ly, that the zeal of the church at Urge ought 
to be greatly quickened. Since the Ger
man brethren returned to Chota Nagpore, 
three months ago, they have baptised 213 
persons, and they have many other in
quirers. A friend in Oude writes to me of 
a Chrbtbn village having been found in the 
district of Salone, tbe Iroit of the bbours 
of a zealous Christian officer who was eta- 
tioued-at Lucknow some years before tbe 
annexation ; and be represents tbe people 
a* zealous, industrious, aod indepeodent— 
At Meerut and at Lucknow itself there ere 
singular instances of enquiry respecting 
Chrbtbnity, and I feel convinced from all 
I have recently heard, that many in the pub
lic service, both civil and military, now 
view our duty to preach the Gospel as a 
primary obligation, and are dbposed to aid 
missions cordially. It b very probable that 
we shall find the actual work obstructed in 
some places for a time, but it will be by 
00 in mot ions that will only end in the com
plete overthrow of ancient and native influ
ences.

Is it not strange to hear the old theories 
propounded at home about soldiers’ mar
nages ? Is England so ;xx>r that when she 
•ends out a regiment to foreign service she 
can only afford to pay the passage of a few 
of the men's wives ? And is she so im
moral that when she sends them to IndU, 
•he should license licentiousness, and “ forbid 
to many T Men talk of colonisation and 
say it b impossible in Indb. I believe it is 
one of thoee impossibilities that will last as 
tong as tbe East India Company, and will 
die the day public attention is directed to 
it ; and that day, 1 hope, will be hastened 
by the colonisation Committee recently 
nominated in the House of Commons.— 
What b there really to prevent military 
colonisation ? If in thb last half eentory, 
British soldiers had been permitted and en
couraged to marry and settle in India, in
stead of being forbidden to marry and pre
vented, the question of colonisation would 
long since heve been decided by experience ; 
and I do trust now, that tbe efforts of Msjor 
Conran and others, who are so laudably ex
erting themselfea at home for the British
soldier in India, will be prospered, so that


