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AR Waiting for Christ.

! i I‘ P We wait for Thee, all glorious One !
“ We look for thy appearing ;

ed under the direction of the Wesleyan

Whole No. 752

god, named her boy after him, saying, “ I want : showed me a book of engravings, and we came | return bome from countries benighted with the ' Italy, elc.—makixig in all not quite ome-fifth of breathingless enervated life within secluded and the heartstrings, cannot escape his bLright ey
bim to have not only the Deacon’'s name, but across a picture of Christ, in his death ugony,%cnou snd enthralled with the ezactions of the world's population. unhealthy rooms. and dvfuly ncurdit g pen. Dowmnitg s, g 5
— his religion”” When the child grew up, Irish with a crown of thorns on His brow, and his | Popery, the captain and lus.crew appreciate more  * But what proportion of these 273,000,000 or bad, sorry
Mary used to say, * Wasn't he a fine gintleman ? | eyes raised mournfully. It made me feel sad. | highly their Protestant privileges, and gladly perscns in nominally Christian lands are the troe ity, the hard
:Hh first quarter of a dollar saved my life. My | I enjoyed myself exceedingly though.” contribute towards the spread of an enlightened disciples of Christ? Of Romanists there are. book ; but what covers its infinitely varied and
) { Daniel is now twenty-five years old, has good | * Friday is the evening of your church meet- |and benign Christianity, Dispersed in cqn- 135,000,000; of Greeke 50,000,000 ; Armenians y
o We bear thy name, and on the throne larnin’, has niver been a Catholic, niver drunk |ing, is it not ?” siderable numbers among the merchant vessels and Nestorians 3,000,000 ; and Protes:ants 83,-
vadl We see thy presence cheering. no rum, and niver brought a tare into my eye.” ‘ *“ Yes; but Ican go any time to that, and | and warsbips of the United Kingdom, Cornish 000,000 ; this number including all, whether pro-
Faith even now ' More than one Roman domestic was converted 1 these parties are rare things. I have another | mariners have many oppertunities of observing ‘ fessing religion or not, those of some religious

Uplifts its brow. | to the true faith under his roof, simply from see- | invitation for next Fridsy. And there were |the social, moral, and spisituel degradation pre- | faith, sceptics aad infidels. How many of these ‘And ahows i e )
And sees the Lord descending, ling how much * better the Deacon’s religion | other church members there who danced, and bd o is joys with a genial glow,

= valent in many of the igJands and continents d'l are truly the disciples of Jesus Christ? If we With thive | "
And with him bliss unending. | was” than their own. How many of us are so | lsughed, and were as gay as could be.” the world. They kooweome of the diffculties say one-twenticth of the whole pumber (and N Sysspathat fengs coeugh to oulokl
| living that the poor children of superstition are | * Do you think they were rich deep Christians;

which accompany missign-work in such countries ' this seems a large aliowance) then there are net | All men s brothers, is bettar than gold.
| converted from their errors by the beauty of | spiritually minded ones ; those to whom you
our lives and the silent argument of our exam- | Would go in trial, and from whose lives you may

~ [y

¢ he prem.
EPH H.'u'j.T.
St

e or glad, the lie, the sin, the impur-

———— 4 e — — -

Better than Gold.

Better than grandeur, better than gold,
Than rank and titles a thousand fold,

Is a healthy body, & mind at ease,

And simple pleasures that always please ;
A heartthat can feel for a neighbour’s woe,

heartedness —it is a sadly-mottled

spotted pages, each day a page, /is nol gres
things—batules, sicges, corons mﬂﬂ shipwrecke,
deaths, crimes, bankruptcies—but little things,
mere sands and grains in life’'s bour-glass, but
together making up the good or bad life and
| character.— Christian Inguirer

L.,
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We wait for thee, through days forlorn,

3 | - . . . .
In patient self-denial ; as Chins. They have endured some of the quite 14,000,000 of real Christians in existence. | Better than gold is a conscience clear,
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perils of the South Sess; they hasve. sickened, | And how many of these are cold and inactive in | Though toiling for bread in a humbie sphere,
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‘Boston. The short gray overcoat and buckskin

vil, frugality, total-abstinence, and the fear of

We know that thou our guilt hath borne,
Upon thy cross of trial.
And well may we
Submit with thee
To bear the cross and love it,
Until thy hand remove it.

We wait for Thee ; already thou
Hast all our heart’s submission ;
And though the spirit sees thee now,
We long for open vision ;
When ours shall be
Sweet rest with thee,
And pure, unfading pleasure,
And life in endless measure.

‘We wait for Thee, with certain hope—
The time will soon be over ;
With childlike loagicg we look up
Thy glory to discover.
O bliss ! to share _
Thy triumph there,
When home, with joy and singing,
The Lord his saints is bringing.
~From the German of Hiller.

A Yankee Deacon.
On a stormy Saturday night, fifty years ago,
a raw country boy came in and sought lodgings
in an inn then standing near Hayward place in

mittens characterized him as belonging to a class
which we lads in the * rural districts” knew all
about in our early days. The next morning the
rustiec boy, sallies out to find his only Boston
scqusintance, .one Mr. Adams, and soon finds
him with a pan of coals in his hand, which he
has got from the fireplace of the “ Lamb Tavern”
to kindle his own fire for his Sunday breakfast.
Mr. A. takes the lgd home—finds out that he has
come all the way from Hamilton the day before,
« catching a ride” in a sleigh for much of the
distance—invites him to his pew in old Park-
street church, and on Monday morning offers to
take the sturdy youth into his blacksmith-shop
as & * junior partner.” The boy puts in his
whole fortune of twenty dollars, takes off his
homespun coat, and goes to work.

A few weeks after he learns that a poor and
pious widow is shivering in an sttic near by, fire-
less and fuelless. The blacksmith lad buys a
Yoad of wood for her, hires s mad to saw it, and
carries it up himself and piles it snugly in ber
garret.  This is the first act of beneficence in the
career of & man who afterwards became the fore-
most Christian philanthropist of Massachusetts.
One day the majestic figure of the giant of the
Boston- pulpit enters the low doorway of the
blacksmith-shop, and the solution is, * Young
man, 1 have come to seek you out, for I have
noticed your constant attendance on my preach-
ing” The smooth-tongued corteous giant is
Doctor Griffin, then at the zenith of his power ;
the shy mechanic who rests his sledge on the
anvil to shake hands with him is Daniel Safford.
From such lowly beginnings have the leading
spirits of Bosten and New York battled their way
up to eminence and command.

In a dozen years’ hard hammering at the an-

God have made him the owner of a snug house
in Bullivan Court, worth five thousand dollars.
Abont this time Lafayette pays a visit to Boston.
A comely citizen in black broadcloth and white
cravat is introduced to the French hero as “the
Jeading blacksmith of the city.” The Marquis,
eyeing him from head to foot, says with some
surprise, * Why, I should sooner have taken him
for the Jeading tailer.” It is not from any sm-
bitious foppery that the sturdy mechanic is thus
punctilious about his dress ; it is order and self-
respect coming out on the surface. Years later,
when Deacon Safford has become a :em:: of
the legislature, and an oracle in the churches, &
hvyl:uﬁlh up a deed for him with the woa:d.l
¢ Daniel Safford, yaldaun." “ No,” replies
the man who once wore the gray overcoat and
buckekin mittens, ** no, write it Daniel Safford,
blacksmith.”

‘We cannot follow the career of this represen-
tative men through his career of beneficonce.
flis bouse becomies just what we would suppose
the bouse of Jesus of Nazareth would have been
if the lowly wanderer bad ever owned one—the
sesort and the refuge of God’s poor. It is the
missionary’s bome ; at one time Deacon Safford
has ten missionaries and their wives lodged
under his roof—some of them stowed away in
the attic. How many a toiler in India and the
Bandwich Islands remembers gratefuily the hours
spent at the happy fireside and family altar of
No. 3 Bescon street! When Mary Lyon—the
most heroie woman our land has yet produced—
was out on her expeditions to raise money for
ber. projected Mount Holyoke Seminery, she
found s home and ber first ﬁvo-hun::ioll:r
subscription within his hospitable s
s00n as he had come to know the plain Ysukee
woman’s mission, he said, “ Thisis 8 holy wo-

ples ?

We heartily wish that every layman in our
churches would read Deacon Safford’s biography
and learn how to work. In personal labors with
the impenitant he exceiled. Many s Boston

| Christian has said “ it was a talk which Mr. Saf-

ford had with me which first decided me on the
suhject of religion.” One gentleman says, “ On
8 certain occasion, our pastor had reached a very
solemn discourse, which I sbould jrobably have
soon forgotten ; but Mr. Saffurd, leaving his own
aisle, came around to ours, followed me out, and
laying his hand upen my shoulder, said, * C—,
what are you doing ? will you go on and perish
in spite of all this? I could have resisted the
sermon, but I could not resist Mr. Safford’s kind-
ness and faithfulness.” The gentleman was con-
verted, and soon found a place by his benefactor
at the Saviour’s table.

In one brief article we cannot allude to the
one hundredth part of a career which was one
long April shower of spiritual blessings upon
others. If he wished to bring the Gospel to
some poor heathenized soul in a garret or a cel-
lar, he would go thither with a loaf and a load of
wood, kindle a fire, and thus thaw his way into
the heart he came to bless. For the cause of
missions, of temperance, of freedom, of educa-
tion, of tract distribution—nay, for every Chris-
tian reform Deacon Safford ever had an open
ear, hand and purse. His life was a holy epic;
his death was & beatific translation. Reading
the sweet story of his closing hours, we have
stood gasing with tearful eye through the open
gate into the City of the Great King.

Deacon Safford is to us the representative man
of sturdy New England piety. We even look
always at the iron railing around Boston Com-
mon with a sert of reverence; it is a memorial
of the workshop of “ Danie! Safford, blacksmith.”
Mount Vernon church is as truly a monumeant to
his prayer-guided sagacity and toil as to the fer-
vid eloquence of Dr. Kirk. Looking in upon
this neat chaste temple on & Sabbsth morring
last summer, our mind ran back near twenty
years and saw two figures in that sacred spot.
One was the handsome, fervid, silver-tongued
Apollos in the pulpit, Edward N. Kirk, in his
splendid prime. Before him sat his chief coun-
sellor, his true yoke-fellow in the Lord—plain.
sober, thoughtful, meek Deacon Safford—his
face beaming like the face of an angel. The
pastor still lives; the faithful Deacon * being
dead, yet speaketh.”

If men wish to know why sterile New Eng-
land has become, the intellectual and maral gar-
den of the Republic, let them read the biogra-
phy of the boy in gray overcoat who grew up to
be a power in Boston’s best society. And if
any parent wishes to give his son a model of
self-reliance, industry, godliness and devoted
philanthropy, let him pracure for a holiday gift
the beaatiful Life of Daniel Safford.—Rev. T.
L. Ouyler.

Dancing.
*“ Thee none loseth, but who leaveth ?"—S¢ Augustine.

A young lady, pale from recent sickness, was
half reclining upon a couch in & sitting room.
Flowers were in her window, & bird-cage hung
above her head, a little gem from one of the old
masters was on her shelf ; everything around
her showed that she was a person of refinement
and culture: Her face was a very sweet one,
with beautiful hazel eyes and red lips, which
might bave taken a haughty curl, but which were
now schooled into submission. Not the beauti-
ful eyes, nor the fair complexion, gave the charm
to her face, but its expression spoke of * the or-
nament of & meek and quiet spirit.” The door
opened, and & young girl entered and threw her-
self upon an ottoman by the sofa. There wasa
shadow om her face, shadows in her dark eyes,
and gloom upon every feature.

“ What makes you look so sad, my darling
Lottie ? ” said the lady, laying her hand caress-
ingly upon the bright head which bowed before
her.

% Oh, Mary, Mary, I cannot find Him. Iam
0 wretched. I have prayed and wept, and pray;
ed again, and everything is dark. I fear that
Jesus has left me forever. You are almost an
angel, Mary. You live very near to Christ. I
know that you love God, and that He loves you,
Perhaps He will hear you, if He will not me.”

Tears rose to Mary's eyes.

“ My dear child, God loves you. It grieves
me that you distrust Him so. He says, him that
cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast out.”

“ Yes I know. Teach me to go to Him, Mary.
You have taught me a great many lessons.”

« ] sit at His feet, first, Lottie. Tell how it
came about : how s it that you have wandered
away from God ? "

] cannot tell. Iresd my Bible every day,
and pray, but everything is dark.”

« Have you net done anything to displease
Him ? Have you brought reproach upoa His

man of God who passeth by us continuslly. Let
us make a little chamber on the wall, and let us |
st for her ttere a bed and a table, a stool and |
acandlestick.” Her wants were few and simple ; |
all that this apostle of Christian education ubd‘
was & place to rest and pray in. Years after-
wards the visit of Deacon Safford to Mount
Holyoke was as joyful an event to the young
ladies as the arrival of Christian to the inmates
of the House Beautiful. His prayers were s
hlsssing, and the very sight of his face was s
Semediction. He inquired about every want, ex-
Smined with his Yankee tact, into every detail
of the stablishment, and always left it richer
$han when he came,

To the neglocted classes of Boston Desson
Safford was mors then o giver of dollars  this is

ppiritual laber, & yoor Cathotis Irisbwomen,
reolp busbead tie Deason ded petorme|

did you feel at home ameng the children of the
world ?” ’

some doubts sbout going. lﬂxlulbun-hl:
1 should pot have thought

““"'nﬂhnhn". mmhw:;m’rzlﬂdhwhﬁ'

foiry lond, 1 watched the dancers, It was be-

mlﬂﬂiﬂnlm& Romy oo

dearname ? Where were you last Friday night »*

Lottie looked vexed a moment.

« Only st s little dance, in s private house, a
very fow of us there. 1 wore my white tarleton,
and rossbuds ia my hair. It is my opinion that
1 looked charming, and I think others thought so
t00,” she said playfully, her eye kindling at the
remembrance ; *and I don't think it is wrong
Iotyan«poqbbcqjoytb-ulmin that way.
It's perfectly innoeent. Don't you think so 7"

« Were you perfectly happy ? After you had
takea solemn vows upon you to be God's child,

« Well, I1l tell you the truth. I did bave

to see them,and 1 deneed (oo, Imt

| Missionary Jubilee in Cornwall.

| Carvesso, among the ssinted dead, and remem-

learn much of Christ P ”

“ Well, as far as I can judge, I don’t think
they were ; but there’s no barm in dancing, is
there ?”

Mary gazed sadly at Lottie.

“1f any man love the world, the love of the
Father is not in him.” Suppose you had had a
ghimpse into heaven that night and seen God and
the holy angels looking down upon you. Do
you think they would bayve smiled upon you, or
wept tears of sadness ? Dancing in itself is not
sinful any more than walking, but its associa-
tions, as you well know, are injurious, and your
influence in favor of it may do untold harm.
My child, let me tell you what I hearu the other
night. A young gentleman who had been sub-
ject to serious impressions, was at your party.
He saw you engaged in that amusement with so
much zest and enjoyment, and concluded that
there was not s0 much difference after all, be-
tween those who were Christians and those who
were not ; that if one who had taken upon her-
self such solemn vows as yourself could so freely
mingle with sinners, whom you believed would
not be saved unless they repented, and whom
one moment might send into eternity unforgiven,
and that instead of warning them, you helped
them to wile away their precious moments, and
lent your influence to help them forget serious
things. He did not think your religiou had any
power in it, and he has now embraced = creed
one of whose articles of faith is dancing. Some
one bhas said that the different creeds are only
the different rosds that lead to heaven. I fear
his creed will never lead him there. You are
the cause of it all.”

* Can Christ ever forgive me P ”

“ Do you feel that you have sinned. Are you
willing to give up these amusements, and live
only for Christ, and use all your influence for
Him P Are you willing to give up your engage-
ments on Friday evening, and sttend the prayer
meeting P ” '

There was a momentary struggle, nnd then
Lottie burst into tears.

“ Yes, I am willing. Ihad a feeling that it
was wrong all the time. I did not think of my
influence, however. I am so sorry. I waut to
ocome back to Christ agsin—so much—and love
Him. I will never, never dance again.”

missions in the West ln{h.u.dd.-'

the great congregation of colonial m“??"";

at Adelaide, Sydney, Melbourne, Grabam's ‘

Town, &e.

What they have felt and scen
With confidence they tell,

And publish te the sons of men
The signs infallible.

The migratory habits of the mining population
of Cornwall, together with the far-famed skill of
Cornish miners, lead scores and bundreds annu-
ally to try their hand and employ their skill in
far-off lands, where mineral aeposits abound.
In the silver mines of Chili and Peru, on the
metalliferous shores of Lake Superior and Co-
lumbis, on the gold fields of Australia, Californis,
and New Zesland, and on the mineral grounds
of France, 8pain, sod 8axony, the Cornish miner
may be met with. Save in the ever-welcome
utterances of Christian fellowship and prayer, in
some instances he is deprived of all religious
worship, and hessf! 2o sermon from mouth
to mor:th, or year to yesr. In bis longings after
the privileges enjoyed by Christians at home, be
sends a contribution to the missionary meeting
beld in the place of his former abode, in hope
that the wave of Christian truth may soon reach
all lands, and righteousness cover the earth, as
the waters the sea,

The fact that in the begioning of this century
Dr. Coke made s tour through Cernwall, to es-
tablish Sanday schogls, tended to direct the atten-
tion, especially of the young of that day, to that
eminett advooate and apostle of missions. Ths
pains bestowed by Samuel Drew on “ Dr. Coke'’s
History of the Mission to the West Icdies,” in-
creased the interest cherished in the noble enter-
prises of this angel of mercy.

A main cause, however, of the success of the
Missionary Society in Cornwall is found in the
deep and widespresd interest feit in the return of
the anniversaries both in the towns and villages.
In many places the missionary anniversary is
the yearly Christian festival. Shops are closed

and their comrades bave died, amid the heats ol'th n‘n'm of Christ ! But if we believe the de- : Doubly blest with content and health,
tropieal climes ; they cas dell of the success of | claration of the Scriptures, then Jadiasm, Mo- Untried by the lust or cares of wealth ;

bsmmedanism, Panganism, Popery and lnﬁdzl-i

where ; they have united with the converted negro | ity are all to give way belcre the power of the | Adorn and ennoble & poor
in his bymn of praise; they bave said “ Amen” | cross of Christ, and a time come when the know- | Por mind and morals, or ngture’s plan,
to the supplica‘ion of the fettered slave of the | ledge of the glory of the Lord shall cover v.ho'
Southern States; and they have mingled with innh, as the waters cover the sea.

So that ac-

cording to the present population of the ;lobe,!
there are altogether, ‘ingluding unbeligvers in |
Christian gs well in hesthen lands, twelve hun- |
dred and seventy-four millions—1,274,000,000 |
—of souls yet unconverted to the truth as itis
in Jesus. And for the accomplishment of their
salvation, instrumentally, there are according to
the liberal allowance of one-twentieth just made
14,000,000 of truly converted persons, three-
fourths of whom certainly are luke-warm, unin-
terested, or idle in the work, leaving about three
millions—3,000,000 —in all the world to engage
actively in advancing the kingdom of Christ and I
leading sinners to the Saviour! Nevertheless, |
*“ As | live saith the Lord, the whole earth shall |
be filled with my glory.” Here is God's oath,

and heaven and earth shall sooner pass awsy,

thsn one jot or tittle of what he has suid shall

fail. To Jesus Christ every knee shall bow, and
every tongue confess.” ‘

Revival in Sierra Leone. "

The Rev. Daniel W. Thorpe, Wesleyan Mis-
sionary, s native African, in a letter dated Free
Town, July 20, says, the Lord has lately done
some glorious work among us in this city. Not
long ago a series of prayer-meetings for peni-
tents, held in Buxton chapel for eight evenings,
was concluded. For some weeks prior to these
special meetings we had been favoured ‘with the
conversion of about thirty souls at different ser-
vices; mor have instances less frequently oc-
curred since the termination of the series. The
special meetings for penitents were, during the
whole course, well attended, and the spacious
edifice, densely crowded every night. Such was
the strong desire felt by tke people to obtain sal-
vation, and such also the willingness of God-to
save them that came to him through Jesus Christ,
that for three successive evenings forty-five, six-
ty-six, and one hundred and twenty-seven souls
did sctually and rapturously praise God fora

at an earlier hour, business is partislly suspended,
work friendly visits are made. The roads

And Mary knelt and prayed that the wandere
might come back ta. God ; that for Jesus’ sake
God would forgive her sin ; and the penitent
sobbed out broken prayers, snd He who fainteth
not, neither is weary of hearing prayer, answered,
and gave peace to her soul. As Lottie went
out, with a little sprig of heliotrope in her hand,
which she meant always to keep as a remem-
brance of her promise never to dance again,
Mary said to her affectionately—

“ Dear Lottie, whenever there is a cloud be-
tween you and God, remember it is sin which
makes that cloud. Jesus loves you alwsys, and
changes not. It is you that go astray.”

C.P.

A Great River from a Little Rill.

A Welch clergyman asked a little girl for the
text of his last sermon. The child gave no
answer, she only wept. He ascertained that she
had no Bible in which to look for the text; and
this led him to inquire whether her parents and
neighbors had a Bible ; and thie led to that meet-
ing in London, in 1804, of a few devoted Chris-
tians,to devise means to supply the poor of Wales
with the Bible, the grand issue of which was the
formation of the British and Foreign Society—a
society which bas already distributed more than
15,000,000 copies of the Bible, its issue now
reaching nearly 1,600,000 annually. And this
in turn led to the formation of the American
Bible Society, and to the whole beautiful cluster
of sister institutions throughout the world, which
are so many trees of life, scattering the golden
fruits of immortality among all nations of the
earth. The mighty river, so deep, so broad, so
far reaching in its many branches, we may trace
back to that little girl. * Bebold, how great a
matter 8 little fire kindleth !"—Read's Hand ¢f
God in History.

Beligims Jnteligenee.

During the sittings of the Wesleyan Confer-
ence at Camborne the question was asked in one
of the provincial journals whether the Wesleyan
Missiondry Society, which had, since the death
of Dr. Coke, in 1813, established stations in so
many parts of the world, was not worthy of a
jubilee celebration. Since that time the thought
has so completely taken hold of the mind of the
Connexion, and so developed into a purpof¥and
plan, that Cornwall had, on Thursday lest, the
privilege of uniting with the Methodists of Leeds
London, and Bristol, in blowing the silver trum-
[ pet of the missionary jubilee. Indebted as is
| their laborious ecoadjutors—Ilargely possessed as
| is the Cornish mind of the true spirit of the goe.
t pel, which is eminently missionary—honoured in
baving produced some of the most heroic and
and succeseful of modern missionaries, such as
| Henry Martyn, Walter Lawry, and Benjamin

bering among its sons several who, like James
Buller and Edmund Botterell, have attained
double honour in the foreign work—it is only
vail.

The peninsula shape of the eounty, opening its
three sides to the ocean, its shores indented with
numerous bays and coves, gives & maritime
charscter to a large proportion of its populstion.
¥rom its numerous harbours vessels of various

burthens frequently sail for foreign parts, Tt

and streets are thronged by well-dressed and
peaceful companions of grave, yet cheerful men,
women, and children, all moving to one centre
of attraction. It is the evening for the mission-
ary meeting meeting. At these meetings, whe-
ther attended by the deputation appointed by
the Conference, or condacted solely by the minis-
ters and laymen of the circuit, a most thought-
ful and devout consideration is given to the im- |
portant business in hand. The heart and voice
with which & missionary hymn is sung, the fer-
vent responses to the opening prayer, the riveted |
attention given to the report and to the several |
addresses, and the cheerful readiness with which |
coins of various value are put upon the plate,

testify the great importance attached by a Cor-

nish sudience to the mission cause. The above

considerations will prevent surprise that the Jubi-

lee services were attended by large audiences, |
who, with wonted enthusiasm, entered in the |
engagements of the day.—Corr. of Meth. Rec.

The Work to be Dcne.

The great work to be done by the Church of
God is, through the blessing and power of the
Spirit, to evangelise the world, and to subdue to
the sway of the Baviour's sceptre all the families
of the earth. It is well to take s glance at the
magnitude of the work, not that we may be

| perate—were alike prevailing. The aggregate

| ing hearts but that which glowed in the tongue

sense of pardoning mercy. Those were blessed
scenes indeed. It was solemn to witness some
long-rebellious, adamantine sinners, or some jong
lost wanderers from the fold of the Good Shep-
herd, stricken down on the right and on the left,
with eyes broken into fountains of contrite tears,
and hearts softened and subdued into lamb-like
submission at the foot of the Cross. Their wail-
ings were truly heart-rending, and their wrest-
lings with Israel’s God—in some impetuous and
brief, in others agonizing and- apparently des-

number of souls professing to have found pesce
with God during the eight nights was, as far as
ascertained, above three hundred and fifly. The
latest hour we continued the services was ten
o'clock. The largest portion of the converts
were members of society, many of whom have
been connected with us for years,but have hither-
to rested in formal godliness. Among these now
happy recipients of forgiveness were found not
only a goodly number of little children and young
men and women, but also not a few of the ma-
tured in sins and the gray-headed in crimes.
What, then, could be the language of our bound-

of the royal Psalmist—* Not unto us, O Lord,
not unto us, but unto thy name give glory, for
thy mercy and for truth’s sake !”

—

discouraged, but that, viewing the real nature of
the mission sssigned to the Church, all her mem-
bers may be led to realige their individual re-
sponsibility, and to consecrate their services with
greater earnestness to the Lord, The following
view of the work to be done is given in a late
number of the Jlome and Foreign Record of the
Free Church 1—

* John Wesley, in his sermon on tne ‘Great
Assize,” calculated the population of the earth,
to be about 400,000,000, evidently a calculation
falling much below the reality. Dr. John Dieck,
of Glasgow, eminent both in science and religion,
calculated the number just double that of Wes-
ley, namely, 800,000,000. One more recent
than Dr. Dick computed it at about 900,000,000.
The most reliable computation however, is that
of M. Dietricj, General Director of Statastics in
Berlin, who, availing himself of information de-
rived not only from the most recent and author-
ised statistics of the werld, but aleo from large
acquaintance and correspondence with home and |
foreign state ministers, has calculated during the
last year, that the existing population of our |
globe numbers one billion, two hundred and
cighty-three millions of souls—1,283,000,000 !
—estimsting s billion st a thoussnd millions,
according to the French method of enumer-
ation in use on the continent of Furope and in |
the United States, and not a million of miMions
according to the English method. Of this num-
ber there are in Europe, 272,000,000 ; in Asis, |
720,000,000 ; in America, 200,000,000 ; in

“ And what proportion of this vast multitude, |
these twelve hundred and eighty-three millions |
of souls are Christians ?~~There are in the world, |
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General  Rliscellanp.
Physical Education—Skating.

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe, [in writing from
the Btate of Maine a few years since, gave as a
reason why so many women died of consump-
tion in that State, that they were housed up so
closely during the long winters. The ill venti-
lated apartments in which they were secluded
from the inclement weather and pure air without,
had so impaired the lungs, and the consequent
healthfulness of the blood, that it was difficult to
find s healthy female who had attzined the age
of twenty-five years. Even those who wors the
rosiest cheeks during their school days, when
they took active exercise in the open winter air, |
soon sank down enfeebled during the long snow- |
drifted winters in the vitiated atmosphers of the
old bomestead.

Now when the females of New England and
elsewhere have become 8o weahly as a class as
to awaken the fears of all friends of education,
we find public attention being aroused to the sub-
ject, and physicians, moralists and divines, rival
each other in their denunciations of the closet
lives of the othér sex, and in devising some

Lowly living aund lofty thought,
an's cot,

Are the genuine test of a g¢ntieman.

Better than gold is the swpet repose

Of the sons of 0il when their labours close ;
Better than gold is the poor man's sleep,

And the balm that drops on his slumbers deep ;

| Bringing sleeping draughts to the downy bed

Where luxury pillows his aching head ;
His simpler opiate labour deems
A shorter road to the land of dreams.

Better than gold is a thinking mind,

That in realms of thought and books ean find,
A treasure surpassing Australian ore,

And live with the great and good of yore,
The sage's lore and the poet’s lay,

| The glories of empires passed away,

The world’s great drama will thus unfold,
And yield a treasure better than gold.

Better than gold is a peaceful home,

Where all the fireside charities come ;

The shrine of love aud the heaven of life,
Hallowed by mother, or sister or wife.
However humble the home may be,

Qr tried with sorrow’s by heaven's decree,
The blessings that never were boaght or sold,
And centre there, are better than gold.

Better than gold on a dying bed

Is the band that pillows a sinking head.
When the pride and glory of life decay.
And earth and its vanities fade away,
The prostrate sufferer need not be told
That trust in Heavenjis better than gold.

—

The Origin of Clerical Bands.
Do our readers know the origin of Clerical
Bands ? Probably not ; and if so, let them read
on. At atime very soon after the Disruption,
a now distinguished minister of the Free Church,

but whose orthodoxy may not even vet be ml
sharply defined as certaTiyguardians of the truth l

deem needful, stood in the position of a student
awaiting licence from a local presbytery. He
had finished his trials but in deference to some of
the brethren who smelt * Germanisms’ in them,
licensing was deferred for & month, to allow
time for their being considered. In the interim,
s preacher was wanted to officiate in a neigh-
boring congregation nct yet provided with a
pastor, and a worthy office-bearer, who had
taken upon him the onerous task of looking out
¢ supply,’ called on the student in question, and
asked him to go and preach. He answered that he
would be glad to do so but couldn’t, as he had
not been licensed. ¢ Oh, yer nae leeshant,’ eaid
the applicant ; and 'u muckle better 'll ye o’ yer
leeshans, though ye had it? Will ye preach
ony better P Balaam’s ass didna seck a leeshans
fan he cock t's bonny lang lugs, an’ raprov't ite’
infatuat maister. Peter's cock didna seek a
leeshans fan he crew the craw 't brocht Peter till
'imself again.

needna care though ye never get a leeshans. A
curn o’ poor creatures think fan they get a bit
white dud hung aneth their chins, they think ts
a’ gospel 't come ower't. Whaur d'ye think they
borrow’t the bands frae, sir? Ye dinna ken.
Weel I'll tell ye. Just frae the Pope. An
whaur did the Pope get them frae ? Just frae
Peter's cock ; but he chang’t the coler o’ them.
The cock bas twa bonny red wattles hingin doon

aneth 's neb ; and the Pope thocht they luikit !

gey weel, an’ because they had some connection

| wi’ Petor, ye see, he just adopit them. An’ that’s
| whaur the bands cam frae. —dberdeen F'ree Press. '

Life’s Little Lines.

Nothing Is more true than that the happiness
and the true success of life often depend upon
little things. God is as admirable and perfect
in his least works as in his mightiest, finishes
up as wonderfully the minute sting of a bee, as
the sky-piercing needle of Mount Blane. In.
de.od, nothing is more remarkable then the fact
that the microscope, which reveals the little,
shows us along vistas and corridors of exceeding
heauty and perfection of detail, as truly as the
telescope, which conducts us through the glow-

ing pathway of the sky, and amid the serene

order and sublimity of the Milky Way. Weare
to take pattern, in this, as in other things, from
our Divine Head and Father, and study to be
perfect in all our ways, in the least as well as
the greatest. It was said to be the secret of the
success of Napoleon, that, while he conceived
great plans, he was attentive to the slightest par-
ticulars.
did not win, as is generally supposed, by lucky
hits, but by baving everytaing ready ; by seeing

An'if o’ your sermons hae as|
gweed an effeck as the ass’s and the cock’s, yeJ

He never left anything to chance. He |

flourished about half a century ago, was a man

{ of some humor as well as perseverance, in effect-
| ing the ends desired. Among other anecdotes

told of him by the New London people, the

/ | place where he resided, is the following :

Of the various sects that have flourished for a

| day, and then ceased to exist, was one known as
the Rogerites, so called from their founder, a

iTom or John, or some other Rogers. The dis-
:lingunhix.g tenet of the sect was the denial of
the propriety of the form of the marriage tie.

| They believed that it was not good for a man to
l!»e alone, and also that one wife only should
| cleave to her hushand, but then this should be
| & matter of agreement merely, and the couple
! should come together, and live as man and wife,
| dispensing with all forms of marriage covenant.
The old governor used often to visit Rogers, and

talk the subject over with him, and seek to con-

| vince him of the impropriety of living jwith
| Sarsh as he dida But neithee John nor Sarah
would give up the argument. It was a matter

1uf conscience with them ; they were very happy
as they were—of what use could a mere form

be—suppose they did thereby invite scandal-—-

l'ere they not bound to take up the cross, and
| live according to the rules they protessed ? The
| governor’s logic was powerless to convince them.

“ Now, John, said the governor, afler a de-
bate of the point, “ why will you not marry
Sarah ? Have you not taken her to be your
lawful wife ?”

* Yes, certainly,” replied John ; but my con-
science will not permit me to marry her in the
forms of the world’s people.”

* Very well, but you love her ? "

“ Yes.”

* And respect her ?

“ Yes."

* And cherish her as the hone of your bone,
and flesh of your flesh ?

[ Yes, certainly I do.”

| % And will?”

| % Yes”

| Then turning to 8arah, the governor said :
| * And you love and obey him P "

“ Yes.”

*“ And respect and cherish him ? "

“ Certainly I do.”

“ And will P”

“ Yes.”

“ Then,” sald the govetnor, rising, “ in the
name of the laws of God snd the Commonwealth
of Connecticut, I pronounce you man and wife.”

The rege of John and Barah was of no avail.
The knot was tied by the highest suthority of
the State.

Remarkable Preservation during
a Monsoon.

The shades of evening approached as we reach
ed the ground ; and just as the encampment was
completed the atmosphere grew sudd-nly dark,
the heat became oppressive, and an universal
stillness presaged the immediate settling in of
the monsoon. The whole appearanne of nature
resembled those solemn preludes to esrthquakes
and hurricanes in the West Indes, from which
the East in general is providentislly free. We
were allowed very little time for conjecture ; in
| a few moments the heavy clouds burst over ua.
| I witnessed seventeen monsoons in India but
:lbin exceeded them all in its awful appearance
|and its dreadful effects. Encamped in a low
| situation on the borders of a lake formed to col-
| lect the surrounding water, we found ourselvea
[in & few hours in a liquid plain. The tent-pins
| giving away, in a loose soil, the tents fell down

{ and left the whole army exposed to the contend-
iing elements. It requires a lively imagination
to conceive the situation of a hundred thousand
beings of every deseription, with more than two
| hundred thousand elephants, camels, horses and
oxen, suddenly overwh¢lmned by this dread-
ful storm, in a strange country, without any
knowledge of high or low ground, the whole be-
ing covered by an immense lake, and surround-
ed by thick darkness, which prevented our dis-
tinguishing a single object except such as the
vivid glare of lightning displayed ,in horribie
forms. No language can describe the wreck of
|a large encampment, thus instantaneously de-
[-lro; ed and covered with water, amnid the cries
of old men and belpless women terrified by the
piercing shrieks of their expiring ehildren, un-
able to afford them relief.
i During the dreadful night more than two hun-
| dred persons and three thousand cattle perishcd,
{and the morning dawn exhibited a shocking
[ spectacle. Buch was_ the general situation of
: the whole army, such the conclusion of tbe cam-
; paign. As secretary to the commanding officer
| [ was always one of his family, and generally
[ slept in his tent. At this time he was ill with a

| violent fever, and on the commencement of the
| storm had been removed in his palsquin to the

means of bringing back again the healthy race |that preparation was made for every contin- village : I endeavoured to follow him ; but up to

of the days of our motbers. |

We welcome every sign of returning good | infantry, and all their appointments and details |
sense on the part of the women of the land. Give | carefully and perfestly made ; and then, when ali |
us once more the ** checked apron” days when  Was prepared, launched his whole force like a|

girls were proud 10 be healthy, when they feared |
pot the rain at * milking4fme,” or the howling

“ gliding down hill.”
there were roses blooming in winter, and when
the Joud lsugh from expanded lungs rang out
above the storm. And now, when she puts on
the skates, so long monopolized by her brothers,
and in the bracing atmosphere of a keen winter’s
day, seeks exhilirating exercise on the frosen riv-
er, we can but welcome her to the healthful pas-
time. The doctor may be cheated out of a pa-
tient, but pity bim not. If all our young ladies
would take every day practice in skating upen

the ice of the river with their brothers and friends,
the bebit of out.door egercise weuld ssom be

gency ; by having bis artillery, and cavalry, and

thunderbolt, into action. His good fortune was
simply better calculation. And when, at last,

Africa, 89,000,000 ; and in Australis, 2,000,000,  blast when there was/a spelling-school, or s | be began to fail, and the bright bubbles of bis |
hose were days whenjllor’ burst, it was because he grew careless, |

| took counsel of rashness, and trusted more to|
luck and chance. Nothing is ever forgotten. J
Nothing is ever lost. Nothing is too small to|
bave its effect. Words, deeds, feelings, fancies, |
whims, speculations, talks, dreams, as well as |
principles, lessons, truths, all go to weave that
wondrous whole which we call character. There
is & recording angel that writes down the whole,
and that angel is not sitting far up aloft in the
skies. He sits and sings, if the entry is good:
oz, be sits and groans, and weeps, if the entry
t0 be made s foul snd ill, in the confines of cur
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my knees in water, and often plunging into holes
much deeper, I was compeiled to return’ to the
| tent ; there being left alone, and perceiving the
water gradually rising, I stood upon s chair to
keep me above its surface ; by midnight it hed
risen three feet. The shrieks of the surround-
ing women and children, and moaning of the cat-
tle, especially of dying camels was horrible. To
increase my distress, the pins gave way, aud the
tent fell upon me, when no calls for assistance
could be heard. Providentially it was & small
Indian tent, with a centre poie round whicu it
clung ; had it been the colonel's usual marquee
of English canvas, I must have been smothered.
At last, finding myself nearly exhauste., I de-,
termined to make one effort more, 11 which [
bappily succeded. Guided through the laze by
tremeudous flashes of lightning, after many dif.
ficulties I reached the hut whither they Lad con-
veyed the colonel, and there found the surgeon-
and several other gentlemen, drying
their sloghes round o largs fire in the peotes gl
-
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