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Christ oar All in All.
tflU Author of the Bymn, « Jutt a, la 

I m ed no other pie.
Wiih «h ch V npprotoh my Ood, 

Then Hit own mercy, bcucdlees, free 
Through Christ on man be.’towed ;

A Falter’» love, a Fetbet’s care,
Beeeivet tod entwere every prayer.

I need no other priest 
Then one High Prieet above ; 

gil interoeaeion ne'er has ceased 
* S10®* *"t I knew Hit love |

Through that my faith shall never fail, 
Area when pasting death's nark vale. ’

I need no human ear 
In which to pour my prayer ;

My greet High Prieet is ever near,
On Him I east fay care :

Tl Him, Him only I confess,
Who only can absolve end bletti

I need no prayers to tain's,
Beads, relict, martyr’s ehrin-t ;

Bents hips 'neelh which the spirite feinte, 
Yet still, core burdened, p n.s : 

Christ’s service yields my soul delight, 
Assy II e yoke, Hit burden light.

1 need no o ber book
To guide my steps to heaven,

Than tbet on whioh I daily look,
By God's own Spirit given j 

And this, when He illumes our eyes,
1 Veto salvation makes ui wise.”

I need no priestly mssi,
No purgatorial fires,

My soul to anneal, my guilt to efface, 
When this brief life expires :

Christ died, my etern.l life to win,
Hit blood has classed me from all tin.

I need no other dress,
I urge no other claim,

Than bis imputed righ.eousnet# j 
In Him complete I in : ;

Heaven's portait at that word fly wide ; 
No psiipoit do I need ten de.

Bowels Versus Brains.
BT RET. DANIEL STEELE

Dr. Orgooi suggests our heading. In hit 
nicita of Spurgeon, in a reoent letter to the 
Ismtsp Pott, te says, “ hit gifts are at much 
•fthe novels as of the brainy and he seems to 
he fall of sympathetic jaices in which bis great 
••dienes float like a giest navy in an ample 
Rkor." It is tbit' peculiarity which puts the 
(nseterof the Tabernacle .into that smallest 
das of the world’s megnetes, the great oratoie. 
lists is a multitude of strong thinkers, capable 
dagent argumentation, men of keen analytic 
po#sr tad faultless logio, constructing with ap- 
yeitat este, beautiful systems ol philosophy | 
1st the genuine ort’or rarely appears among 
■ss. We do not belie vs that this is because the 
Crsstor it so sparing of the gift of eloqutee.— 

became the brain is supposed to be of 
iigksr rank in the seals of excellence than the 
kewsl^ the power ol thought to be super or to 
b* y°*sr of feeling. Hence there it among 
•■dents a systematic forcing of tt e intellect 
*d a neglect of the sensibilities. We may 
■fcly say that there is » repression of the feel- 
hgs ss if they were unmanly and degrading* 
Cold intellect el brilliancy is cultivated instead 
demotions, gushing, melting, overwhelming — 
I!there can justly bs any gradation of the 
fkohtise of the human soul, if these ere not co- 

aate, then the usual division of mantel 
Philosophy—the intellect, the sensibilities, and 
thsvill, in the order of their enumeration— 
■ssuintst an ascending series from lbe dead 
hvsl of impersonal rets >n up to the heights of 
•oliiion, the very core of personality. Midway 
■ the scale lie the feelings. I t it because the 
Inttwo terms in this natural gradation are in- 
vstlsd in the general estimation of men, that we 
h*’* so lew great orators. Brain-worship is 
tbs bans ef genuine eloquence. The student 
•tfivse to be resplendent in bit frigid rhetoric 
*• the popular dtmsod. For Demootheneo 
•die the Athenians tbit the orator is made by the 
P*®ple. Their applause is bis incsmite to effort 
* -e. it is a rtmsikable fact that the inoeose 
*f popular applause is tffeied tot so much to 
hi* who the most moves, as to b>m who the 
•ost pleases. Tne genuine orstor so perfectly 
4r*»s atlen ion to h e theme that he himself it 
k'goiten, while the intellectual pyrotechnic 
kki es end bewilders with his rhetorical cor- 
••estions, till the audience forget the subject 
10 their admiration of the men. When the 
hssrtr says of any passage of a speech “ this is 
•kqoenl," there is no eloquence et ell, for the 
^•*er has not been lifted .bave the low poei- 
hoo oft critic. But when be bee been taken 
*P ecconsciously by the tide waves of the spstk- 
**• emotiou and carried to the point where he 
••>*>“ L-ed us against Philip,” be has been 
•Psll-bound hy true eloquence without knowing

If our aisumption is true that the tentibil- 
••« shove the intellect on the scale of ex- 

■Ueocs, what becomea of acme of the world'a 
•bsristed fanciea, auch ea the auperiotity of 
*b* clear, ma bematical, Caucasian head to the 
•ana poetic senstbi itiee, the luxuriant emotion- 
dosturs of the African heart, ever Hading ex- 
r*c*ioD in music and song, the higher language 
•f the eoul P Wbet tec mi-t of ihit oldfalae- 

the euper ority of what Dr. Buehnell 
•“•Id style " the Jove-like man " to ven.itive 
•••an Î Even allowing—win: neeer can be 
Ptweed—that in both of tbete m nguiledcles.es 
*h*re ie lese of sturdy intellectual etrergib, we 
k>e demonstrate tbelr poeeeselon, in a higher 

of a superior quality, so that the scale 
dite world’s gradation should be reverted.— 
•Vomto, who in this century has fought her wey 
dfo the world of letters, has demonstrated this 

by taking her place in Europe and Amer- 
t4' ** the very bead of the writers o' fiction, s 
•Peeks of writiug in which the sensibilities fiad 
fdl ««ope. She will yet carry her demonetra- 
** •' eoul-tqaahty to man, in the higher 
Rhtrs ef oratory, when she has leveled lb# el 
*df tattering bulwark of the world’s prvjudie- 
d* Anna D^kmson, and the Bar. Mrs. Van 
Vot*a art the advanced guard of a conquering

11 U,i« th« notion wa. „p!oJ.d 
!b,Ub;rli“ *eod., has a patent"rieM 
from theCrestorto th. whole field of .Icq WDC.

But w. took up o„ pen to ss, . ,ew word, 
on sscred eloqnenca. The,, are erroneous idea.
Zg .“7 “*00 ,hu ,obj-cf- h— -,

o« s®.„dI,H ‘n 1,a“0g 10 ,eich on «rone 
ou. standard. He is supposed to be the reel
pulpit orator whose perform.nce. elicit. ,be „„„
ccmpliments from the cultie.tad claw. in
*0 *r eerb,e* her most d.liciou.
me sod on who.. Lb!, spatkl. tb. costly gift.

Ih. nch. H. L too oft.n spoken of a, an or- 
Înd H l P* ’a,*“ "hob, tear.
and downright s.rne.tn.M hi. congrega- 
tion Cbnst-ward and beaeeu-ward

We ofUD read tb. obitn.ry prM#h,
He was not a greet or an .l,qu.Bt pr,icber 

but he brought many tinners to Christ on ev- 
*7. Her* erop' out tb« old miwniev-

, 'r rt P‘'"“‘lh* h,ed -hove th. hesrt, 
h. brsin above the bowels,, mind-powe, .bo,.

soul-power. He the gresu.t presoher. the 
h ghe.t in th. seels of true orstory, who aceom* 
pltshs. the highest purposes for which the gift 
Of spateh ws. gi.eo to mvo-pereuesion. p„„. 
wr cso be .. m.ted only by in# effects. A r.d- 
■cal change ol chsrac er from sin to holiness i. 
■he g,attest tff=ct which c.n be wrought in ,be 
umeene. We do not deny that the Holy Spirit 
is tb. efficient cause of tbi. mireel. in mind 
greater then sny miracle in matter. But the 
preacher is the io.trumrnUl eus-, who applies 
that eons-antly available spiritual fores which 
would Otherwise be a. ineffectual for the cot- 
version of the soul as the nnepplisd magnetic 
forevs of the world are ineffectual for the trens- 
misdon of intelligence. Are Franklin and 
Morse greet in«eoiors b-cause they only apply 
to hotnan uses forces as o’d •• matter ? Is be 
to be ranked as an ordinary man who, through 
the magnetic bsttery of hie own large eympsth 
tes, complétée the circuit between the Holy Spir
it and the tinner's te.rt.by means of which 
God fl.ahee the joyful news of pardon ? We 
Meihodists cannot be too much on oor gnird 
against the tendency of high intellectual cul
ture, to depreciate the emotional element which 
rendered our father, irresistible in exhortation 
•nd preaching. We have intimated that this 
element, so large an ingredient in the highest 
style of orstory, it susceptible of cultivation.- 
By whet mesne ? Here the New Testament is 
tbs best book of oratory. Love it the strongest 
passion of the soul, the deepest current of the 
hi man sensibilities. Love it the laid ling of 
tte lew, the essence of the Cnristnn religion.— 
He who cultivates divine phiisotrophy is on the 
only path to heaven, and at the time time on 
the highway to tine eloquence. He who is 
most in sympathy with the Saviour j he who 
grasps by a strong faith the worth of the eoul 
and its tremendous liabilities, it fulfilling the 
very conditions of suce ess in the God-like art 
ol persuasion. Thus, true piety is true philoso
phy. Toe schools can furnish no substitute.
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How it Tarns oat Differently.
A vessel at tea is sometimes caught in the cep 

of a storm, lurches heavily upon her side, until 
•he dipt her spare in the brine, and eennot 
right herself but by parting with her yard* aad 
matt, which she yields, a prey to the tempest 
It is no inapt illustration of the sorrows wbieb 
often burst over the Cnrietieo, in the full ex
plosion of hit prosperity, before he can reef the 
•ffrc ions too incautiously spread before the 
gale. Ia the first cup of severe grief he feels 
•t if he were suddenly lost, when, in reality he 
it but thrown from hie balance. In the first 
confusion of hit epitit, be utters impatient 
words et the Providence which has caught him 
up, and losses him fiercely in the fury of the 
whirlwind. It is in the sober afterthought that 
he “ remembers the years of the right hand of 
the Most High,” and in penitent retraction ex
claims, “Tais it my it.fi.mity I” What child of 
God has not recalled, with pious grief, bis hasty 
impeachment of Dieine Providence, with hearty 
confession, in the iieue, that “ God’s thoughts 
•re not bit thoughts 7” The simple incidtn', 
now to be recoidtd, will afford a double com

en tsry upon this text.
Tost feerfnl scourge of the young, the scarlet 

fever, had laid its iron grip upon • bright boy 
of eight summers. A dark mahogany band 
around the throat evinced the -fierceness of the 
aistnlt under which the helpless victim was 
throttled. The lest sad t fficee of religion were 
eoon recited at " little Bennie’s ” grave, and 
then came the unavailing service ot condolence 
with the dietreeied mother. Every topic of con
versation was exhausted. Acknowledging GoJ'e 
right to reclaim the life he bad given, at a mere 
sot of sovereignty, end freely confessing to its 
righteousneis, as an ant simply of retributive 
justice, she could see no lose in the blight that 
oad fallen upon her beautiful boy. Io tbet hour 
of turbulence her faith could not accept the dis
cipline through which our heavenly father dis
closes the wisdom of hie loss. Woen urged to 
wait a little upon God for the interpretation ol 

i purpote, who to often veils hie richest bles
sings under this diiguise, the bruised been 
could find no comfort in whet was so contingent, 
end Richel wept end refused to be comforted.

At length, to put the case at concretely ee 
possible, it was suggested • What if the Lord 
should, through this bereavement, win your 
husband to himself. It he not more then ten 
tone ?’

The drooping eye sparkled like the diamond 
in the dew of its own tears, as she replied :
Ah, if it coaid be so I I could see infinite love 

in that, and kneel with thanksgiving upon the 
grave of my child, through whom the father was 
begotten unto God.'

• Madam, God makes no bargains,’ wss the 
response ; ‘ but trust him with a generous sub
mission, whose promise ie : At evening time it 
shall be light.’

It was only an hypothesis uttered to ehow how 
God could bring good out of evil, and with no 
txpeicUtioo ol its being an unconscious pro
phecy.

Three weeks later, like Nieodemua of old, 
under the cover of darkness, cam# this husband 
io the pastor's study. He wee n quiet man, 
moving softly upon hie own path, end jostling 
•gainst no one. Singularly reticent and unde
monstrative, what he thought aad Lit was only 
known to himself, and to Urn who rends nil

hearts. With a f.iot smile pL,iag around bis 
lips, such tt can be wen only Jwkh diffidence in 
breaking through its reietve, he stid, • I -- 
to tell you that I have found Christ, to uhoil 
have given ep my besrL’

Instantly the exclemstion burst from me : 
’ Have you told your wile t'

‘No.’ ws. the reply, • ouly God know, it, and 
you.’ *

For the moment I etu'd think of no one but 
the poor sufferer whom, e f„ day, belor. I hsd 
•ought, hypothetically, to ooteole. Had it then 
turned out to differently with her who could see 
ootbmg but fro. ns upon the Father’s f.ce, when 
beneath it lay this greet joy. which wee eoon to 
drink up all her bitter grief ? But recollecting 
the errand of my vieitor, I begged him to relate 
tne whole story of hie conversion.

‘Sir,’ be began, • do you rememb-r saying 
some months ago, in a sermon, that Ood often 
u.ed affliction as a m-ans by which to draw 
itnoeis *.o himself i In my foil, I thought bo.

• en eaperimsnt it would be with ms, that if 
tne Almighty should in that wey, challenge to • 
measurement of will against will, it would be 
found that something besides coercion was ne- 
cesssry to subdue me into a Christian. But 
somehow, when little Bennie died, it turned out 
Very dfferently. All this hsegh'y pride was 
subdued. Instead of this rebellion, I felt 
strangely drawn to that Oiest Beiog who had 
laid upon me tbi. stroke. I have been praying 

him ever since, and now 1 hope that I am at 
peace with him through the mérite of nit Son.’

A lor g e venir g was spent in coversation with 
him, with the meet satisfactory conviction that 
' old Ihirge hsd passed sway,’ and that be .as 
a new creature in Christ Jesus.’

Th* next day I met, as usual, the Bible data 
of ladies, and there, in deep mourning, sat the 
brreaeed mother, with the same dark shadow <1 
grief resting upon her quiet face. I scanned it 
narrowly, but there wee no light that 1 could 
discover breaking in under the edges of that 
cloud. She ie ignorant yet, I said to myself, cl 
the Lord's great love for her. At the close of 
tte exercise she mingled with tie throng and 
passed beyond the door. 1 knew tlei that I 
would be the bearer to her of great joy. Fol
lowing, with rapid steps I overtook her, fortu
nately alone. • Mrs, H----- , hss ycut husband
told you anything ?’

A deadly pslor spread over a cheek already 
too pale, while the hand pressed instinctively, to 
hold the throbbing heart : • Is there any new 
sorrow for me to btar t'

Header, have you ever felt how the be.lt of a 
wounded bird bests age’nit the bind ol its cap- 
tor t So wss this poor dove tremb.ing with 
fear in the hand of Gcd ; and yet be wss her 
Father, though she knew it not.

' No, my deer madam, not sorrow, but joy,’ I 
njlined. ’Do you remember tellirg me how 
you could kneel at Brnnit’s grave, and that k 
God for hit infini a love in taking him awe, V 

‘ Yet, perfectly well,' she answered.’
* Go home then end tell your husband to 

erect this night tbs family altar, and as you 
kneel by bis side, praise Him who has turned 
your mourning'ioto denoitg : who hast put off 
your sackc oih, and girded you with gladness.’

‘ Has Oid, then, given me my husband ?' she 
asked, in quick breath.

Yes, madam ; your living husband io the 
stead of your dead son ; and, as he will tell you, 
the living through the dead.’

Briefly reciting the interview of the preced
ing night, the tears rained down her cheek, ee 
she stood beneath the oaks of lie shaded street, 
but they were tears of holy gratitude and joy, 
mirgled with penitence, ee she recalled her ea- 
pressions of despondency end gloom. I bid 
her adieu, with the injunction to help her hue- 
band break through the diffidence end reserve 
so characteristic of him, and so to leern from 
hit own lips the reality of the greet change he 
hsd undergone. It was so instinctive lessen to 

to wait upon the Lord in the midet of dark 
dispensations, until He shall make them plain. 
—From a Pastor's Portfolio. *

What Young Hoc May Do.
Robert Murry M’Cheyoe had been the mesne 

of the conversion cl hundreds of persons, end 
has given a lasting impulse to foreign miie’one 
in the hearts of of the Scotch people by hie visit 
to the Jews on the continent of Europe end in 
Pales ins, before he died et thirty years of age, 
end bis biographer (Rsv. And. A. Ilonar ) says :

Perhaps never wss the death of one wbo«e 
whole occupation bed been preaching the ever
lasting Gospel mote felt by all the stints of God 
in Scotland.”

Deeid Brsinetd kindled e flame of interest 
in the eelvetion of the poor ravages of this con
tinent, ecd set en exemple of burning zeal for 
Christ which hee, pet haps, beyond that of any 
other men, inspired and sustained others in la
bors for the most benighted and degraded of 
our race, before he finished hit brief thirty years. 
Jonathan Edwards, in his memoirs, says ol his 
love, meekness, &c., “ I ecsicely know where io 
ook for a parallel instance in the present age (’’ 
ecd that hie memory should ” teach and excite 
to du'y us eho ate called to the work of the 
ministry, and all who are candidates for the 
great work."

John Summerfield who Dr. Bethune styled 
"that most apostolical young min," end whore 
labors created such an intensity of popular in- 
in e est in Ireland, England, sed America, did 
did not reach twenty-eight.

Felix Neff Hilled the Alps with the light of 
the Gospel, end ascended to the glory oo high 
before be wee tbiriy-nne.

Henry Msrtyo died at the same early age, 
leaving a name precious in England, India and 
Persia, end wherever Cbriel'e cause is loved 
throughout the world.

Walter M Lewrie, whose life and death have 
so powerfully drawn the heart of the Presby
terian Church to Chios, wss but twenty-eight, 
when pirates drowned him in the muddy we- 
tert of the Bay of Hsngebeu.

leader Loeweotbel, that prodigy of talent, fer
vent seel end industry, had served the Church 
hot seven yeera in Iedia before he wav matter 
of the Affghae, the Persian, the Arabic, the 
Ceelimeri, aad the Hindustani languages, bed 
translated the NeW Testament into the for
mer of them, and nearly completed a dictionary 
of it, besides contributing a large amount of 
valuable matter for publication in America and 
ia England.

! theM»:7ry• " zTb* 7,1h,th e,d< bir* ^ ■- »1 •» f,c. * *. 0*.™,.

utterance be. cot cessed to'rin. sloe ,7 *7 7 ‘k* 1 *cd *“ “** of k l «d stated that the grasp ef the cold hand

- °.* 1: âr ziïiïiïrz. ■££££■ »......» - - «- -•"> r *•
I ries be given up?” j bad very few days to live. Yet, though feeble

How animating and how eneour.cm, are such „ „------- Z-------------------------i lr‘‘ Wwk’ h* r°“ iod eo,M b<™'»
exemples I With similar ardor eMoee for Pot B Ring OB his Hand ” dstly. Three day. before he died h. insisted cn
Christ, uncaring  ..........nd patient This may M,ma.m. .1 thing for Jesus to men- *od io,° hil ,,udt- *
perserver.ee in labors for good it may be Uon' io ,0 ,br ll:°< • description ol tte welcome J **ver»i feieeeU letters, and seo-gst
within the reaeh of tbs reader of these word. home of ,be «‘fwsrd but p.ci ent s«c. And if OM ,our eeeret.ry, Dr. Bslfour.—

... . . • Permit me,’ he pleaded with those atoned ha,
sod who itsioailj fti.bfd him to reme.n q iiet.

to be as bleued and honored as were they.

Results of Missionary Enterprise.
BT tt. Q. CLARE, D.D.

Let ns glance over the satire fi-ld. In Asia 
Minor, Syria, end Persia, where fifty yWe ego 
we bed not so much as a sing!# outpost, the light 
ot the Gospel hss been set up by American 
missionaries in a hundred ehurctee, sod is pro
claimed by more then flee hundred native 
preachers in three hundred towns and cities, 
scattered all tbs way from the Danube to the 
Euphrates.^ The Turkish empire it everywhere 
feeling the quickening presence end power of 
Christian ideas. More then 40 000 men end 
women have been taught to reed, througk efforts 
put forth at a single mission station i the Arme, 
nisn version of the Scriptures is settling the 
Lnguege of millions ol the Arméniens, ss Ln- 
tbei’e version settled the language ol millions of 
the Germ.ni ; lew hss widely taken tbs place of 
arbitrary despotism, end tte humblest peasant 
that feeds bis silk-worms amid the Tsnrus miun- 
tains feels a security such as was quite unknown 
before the coming if the missionaries of the 
cross t and invoices of the implements of Arne- 
ric.n industrial arts are Hading their way into 
the interior.

Patting Syria, where the Scriptural ere print- 
ed in the sscred langu.g, of the Korea, and 
yourg men .re in training to proclaim them to 
Arab c speaking races, etr< tchiog from the west 
coast cf Africa to the eastern shores of Chine, 
we enter Africa to find the Copie waking jp from 
the slumber of centurin in the tight ol the Gos
pel, and to hear of Geiroso missions e thousand 
mVes up the N 1-*.

On the West coast, for a distance of nearly 
two tbouatnd miles, tbs Christian Cbuich hss 
taken the place of the elete bsrrecoon j the mid
night sir it no Io g-r reel with the cries ol mur 
der and rapine, or lit up by the glare of bitting 
villages, and the voice of prayer and praise goes 
up from Christian congregation» ; two hundred 
neiive pestoig watch over fifteen thousand pro- 
L»«ed followers ol Christ, gathered into Christian 
Churches, some of a horn beet attained their 
majority, audtue new Srnloue co-workers in the 
redemption ot their native land.

Yet grander triomphe have attended mission
ary labor in i bs southern portion of the continent. 
English, Scotch, German, French, end American 
mieeionariee are there engaged in the common 
work. The Namequae, the Bassutos, and the 
gteat K.ffir raw, have beerd the etory of the 
croee ; twenty thousand communicants, and a 
Christian civil’xation that .omet mes provokes 
the j-alousy of their while neighbor», and al
ready illustrate» the capabilities of the colored 
raw, crown the efforts of two hundred mission
aries.

In Madagascar, where, only ten year» since, 
to be known ass Christian wss to be placed at 
the peril of life sod pioperiy, and the only cha
pels wete under-ground rooms end cuves in wild 
mountain glens, more than a hundred native 
preachers are proclaimirg the Word of Life to 
listening throngs j fbe Queen attende the dedi
cation of the church rested where martyr blood 
wae spilt, orders ell government wotke closed 
on the Sabbath, aid last of all, has received 
baptism irom the hands of one of her subjects-

India, from which our first mieeionariee were 
repelled with scorn, now welcomes to her shores 
nearly six hundred servante of Christ, preaching 
tbs Gospel in a score of languages trom Cape 
Comorin to-the Himalaya. Fifty thousand adult 
communicants, the tens of thousand» of youib 
in Christian schools, the breaking down of old 
usages, and the despair of the popular faiths, 
ehow that tie effort ie not in vain. English re
sidents, military and civilian, who have the am
plest opportunity ol formirg an opinion upon 
th# Chiietian work in progren, oontibu’.e a 
uuarter of a million of dollars a year to help it 
on.

Twenty years ago the converts in China could 
be counted by doisoe, low by thousands. De
ep te the local oppwilion of the learned elseeee 
end occasional outbreaks of fanaticism, the com
mon people are beginning to henr the word, 
native Churches have been gathered, end native 
pastors ordained. N-ar a score of years Dr. 
Bridgman waited outside the walla of Canton, 
within range of Eogliih and American ships of 
war, toilieg cn in hope, walking by faith and 
not by eight, hardly daring to count a single 
eoul aa the fruit of bis toil, not less joyful now, 
perhaps, as he welcomes the first-fruits of tte 
coming glory.

In the Pacific, where there was not a convert 
sixty years ego ; where, on the loveliest islands 
of the world, every vice seemed to run riot, and 
the vilest passions of tbs human heart sought 
unrestricted indulgence j where such words as 
wife end boms had long ago perished even from 
the languages of the people ; where htrdy mari
ners spoke in ba’ed breath of cannibal epicures, 
the Gospel of Christ hee won some of its noblest 
triumphs. There is hardly a group of islands 
in all that wide expanse of wa ers but has been 
vie ted by the messenger» of tslvstion, foreign 
or native. A Christian community of more then 
two hundrtd thousand touts esse in bis on the 
Sabbath for the worship of God. Island* that 
formerly effered the pasting ship a few yams or 
cocoa-nuts, now ship large invoices of cotton 
sod sugar, end have a trade that is reckoned b, 
millions of dollere. School», churches, the ap
pliances ol a Christian civil xstion, have taken 
the place of savage baibtrism. Sixty volumes 
herdly suffice to tell of the work of grace in Ute 
P.c fir.

The Moravians excepted, fifty years ego a sin
gle chnreh edifice would have sufficed to convene 
all the missionaries and all the native converts 
in all the mission fields of all the missionary 
societies in all the world. That little company 
net now grown to 1 800 miaeionatiea, 1,000 ac
tive preachers, 100 000 communicante, aad » 
Christian commuait/ of more than • mill»» I 
The grand work gone on, gliding the earth with 
iti lines of light | diffusing everywhere the Mew- 
fogs of knowledge and civilisation. __ _

boms of the wayward but peni ent son. And if 
it were to be letimitsd merely is it ia me! for 
ornament, by its ccet y jeeele end tunning 
workmanship, it would be ti.fling with a eo:en>e i 
ocees on. But the ling, from time immemorial, I 
has hern employed as a sigutl or tokin of pla
cions things Did jou ever hate e wile or sis- j 
ter die, and as she pasted ewey take a ring ” V 
from her finger and give it to you, saying, ** ' 
“ Wear that for me ? ' If to, you have tome ap
preciation ol iu vaine.

Grn. Price related, shortly before he fell on 
the battle-field, the following touching incident : 
They bed been sometime resting in camp, where 
they had a large ptayer-mtesing tent.under which 
they were accustomed to meet for worship. 
Among those who were a'eive in that meeting c 
end whom the grnerni hequtntly met around 
the throne wae an orderly sergeant. Then they 
wire called into action j and when the battle 
was over, the general rode over the field to ee# 
whom he could relieve. Among the wounded 
he found hit otderly. He dismounted and went 
up to him, and fraud him bleedirg to death.
“ Sergeant,” said he, you will soon go into bi- 
viouso.

“ How I shall we encamp so iron f"
” Yee, you will soon pitch your tent.”
Then he begin to oemprebend the general.
“ Do you meed that I am about to die ?”
“ Yes, you have tut a few hours to live.”
Hi» eye kindled with a heavenly emile- 

'* Well,” said be, ” thank God I am ready to 
die, end am glad to die for iny couoUy.”

Then he drew e ring from hi» finger, and 
kitted it, end handed it to the general, aayirg 
” I »i»h you would teks that, and send it to my 
mother, sod tell ter that her ton blessed her 
memory in dying.” Then he drew another ring 
from bis Huger, and kitted it and handed it to 
the generit : ” Take this end seed it to her to 
whom my heart wae bsirothed, and tail her to 
oomo io me in heaven,” aid he sank in death.

" Hut a ring on bit finger," said Jeeus. Let 
h m know that be ia not only forgiven but loved.
So with the forgiven sinner j all that ever has 
been eymbo izsd by the ring it given to him. It 
is the emblem of an iov olabie covenant of love.
Bo God declare», ** 1 have made en everlasting 
covenant wiib you. 1 bave loved yon with an 
everlasting love ” If the poor a-lfrcor-demned 
sinner ever double the love ol God, let him think 
of the ring on bit hand.

It ie also an emblem of delegated power and 
protection. When Joseph iotei preted the 
dreamt of the Egyptian king, and was appoint
'd ail deputy, Poaraoh drew a ring from hit Ho
tter and placed it on Joseph's fl jger i than, 
whatever touched Joseph touched Poaroah. Bo 
with Abasuerus and Mordeoai. So with Jeaue 
“ Whoso received) you received) me, and who. 
so rejected) you r*jecteih me !" The ring of di
vine protection is oo the finger.

It is, too, ihv emblem of the marriage cov
enant and eonj igtl fidelity. 8 « Jesus :_“ I am
married unto you.” •• Come hither, and let me 
show you the bride the Lamb's wife." Look at 
the ring on her hand.

And let ue beware lest we lose the ring. One 
at least of E igleod's nobility suffered ignomio- 
oos death because the ring, pledge of his sov
ereign's protection, wss lost.

Let us west it ever in remembrance of Him.

* permit me to rise once more, for I have still a 
litiis woik to do. 1 know,' he added, • it is the 
last time 1 shell ever be I* my study.’ To
wards ihe end of that day’s exertions bit friend 
and pastor, Mr. Cousin visited him. * My race.'

id be to Mr. Cousin, < it now quite run. 1 am 
now of no use either to myself er te ethers, end 
I have no wish to linger longer brie.’ • Yet,’ be 
added, after a whle—’yet it it not without a 
wrench that one parte from all those he has 
loved so dearly.’ To Mr. Pnis, end other cleri
cal friends, he freely exploited In these hit lset 
days the unbounded end unro-bring faith of a 
very humble end s very harpy Christian. No 
shadow or doubt ever one# eeemed to cloud hie 
mind. In bis mired toward and through the 
liter of death it seeped, ee 1 heard a friend re- 
mark, at if Cnriet were ever whieperirg into 
hie ear, • Fear thou sot, for I am with thee,’—
• Be of good cheer, it ie 1.’ Like my former 
dear friend and old school companion, Pro
fessor John Reid, he appealed te be iepreewd 
with the idea tbet one ef the greet joya and 
glories of heaven would ceaeiet ia the revelation 
of all the marvels and œy.tarie» and laws of 
•reelion and sc enes by Him by whom all thing» 
were m»de i and who, as Professor George 
Wilson held, was not only the head of tbs 
Church, but • the heed ef the ecboile of science,' 
at he is indeed the centre, end origin, 
•euros of all tcieooe. • 1 haws,* he remarked to 
ms, • been very happy here ; but 1 shall soon he 
infinitely happy there with my Saviour 
Creator.' As death drew more end more nigh, 
ihe one idee ef his Sivionr, and of bit being 
speedily sod eternally with him, grew stronger 
tod more absorbing.

“ H1* elder daughter arrived from a greet 
dittsnee shout twenty-four hours before he died. 
“ He often," she ‘writes tome, "during tbet 
time spoke of the d flarent members of hie fam
ily Whom he would meet io heaven. Oa one 
of there occasion» he paused, and seemed to 
gather up hi. strength to tty, with • wonderful 
power and emph.a.e,”! shall see Jeaue loo— 
Jrtut who created ell things—Jems who made 
the worlds—I shell see him wa he ie." 1 said 
“ You will undeie-and all things then i" end it 
seemed to me at if the •< O, yet I" of bit .newer 
o«ms ont of the very fulness of content Once 
I said to him, " I wish all learned men bed your 
•impie faith." Again there sat Ihe peuM, end 
each word was dropped out with a never-to-be- 
forgotten weight of meaning i «* I have had the 
light for many years, and oh I how bright It Ie.
I feel so safe, so perfectly safe, to perfectly hip- 
PJ-"

Luther and Loyola.
Luther and Leyela were eentemporaries, aad 

the latter the younger by eight years. Bulk 
were enthusiastic, ardent men, leeolut# and 
severe. Both bed gone through religious ex
perience» sot altogether dissimilar | had strag
gled with doubt and terror, wi.h remorse and 
theme. In their religious trials they fancied that 
they saw dimooe end spirits, aad had held fre
quent conteste with their giant adversary. Both 
had labored let purity of life and had attained 
it. B >th lived an Mr at possible above allure
ment» of the pretest. But their diferesMS 
wove still more striking thee their iwsamblnnnee. 
Luther was leereed, ecoompliebrd, ereetiee, 
poetieel. He bad bate a piofouad student of 
the Scripture» ; he hsd marked every line, In
terpreted every thought | he labored night end 
dey to free hie mlad from the veto ahedeee of 
uedition, oad to hear aad attend alone te the 
voice ot inspiration. Fur the teeehieg of men 
be cared nothing | ha heard only the A poetise 
nod ihe Divine Preceptor i aad heaaa Lather 
had imbibed much of the bnnavoUaaa and sha
nty of the earlier Chureb. Bet Lay ole wee ever 
wrapped up in visions of the Middle A get. Vi
lest tied end dogmatic, he uw only the lowering 
grandeur of Kerne. Ue preferred tradition to 
the Beripturet, the teaching cl the Papa te that 
ef the Bible. One artiste of faith eeeead te 
him alone important—the primacy if St, Peter. 
One teat alone teemed to him the hay ef reve
lation | one doubtful partage the only source of 
Cbiistian life. To the primacy, therefore, Loyola 
vowtd obedience rather then to the Beripturee i 
to the enemies of the papacy he could assign 
euly eedlcM destruction. Haaaa while Lather*, 
doctrines tended to beaevoleeet aad humanity, 
those ef bit mm lient must lead to persecution 
end wnr ; the owe wae the herald of a gentler 
ere, the other strove to resell the berth traite ef 
the days of Innoteat and U Idebread.—Buotee 
Lawxxkci, in Uurper’t Megoome for OoLotm.

The Last Days of Sir David Brew
ster.

At the meeting of the B >yel Society of Edin
burgh, a few d.ye after the death of Sir David 
Brewster, Dr. Lyon P.nyfeir, the vice president, 
•pike in touching terme of the lot» to the na
tion tod to tciebJt :—

" 1° the death of Sir David Brewster this so
ciety httiott iu president, end the country one 
of her most distinguished philosophers. Sir De- 
vid Bicester entered tbit society to long tgo as 
1808, and has been ebonsuot contributor to its 
transactions. In announcing to ue at the open* 
trg of the etesicn the death of Fertdey, he Mid 
that there wss only one person living who bed, 
lice Faraday, taken ell the m.d.ls of the Royal 
Society of London—the Copl.y, Bimford end 
Royal medele. There it no one living now to 
oltim tbit high honor i for the 1 out’ to modestly 
hinted at wss bimielf. In Brswstsr sod Fare- 
day the nation hu suffered s heavy Iom, Both 
were greet philosophers end ardent Christians. 
W. point to them M conclusive proof that soi. 
ence end infidelity ere not skin. I dire cot 
trust myself to speak of the Let days of Brews- 
ter. The perfect oalmoMe end kindly consid
eration with which he wrote terewell letters to 
the public bodies which bed honored themself*» 
by honoring him during lilt, where perhaps to 
have been looked for io one who viewed death 

ot attain ieg a higher end purer 
knowledge of God and of hie workr”

Dr. Pleyfsir wss followed by Sir J. Y. Simp- 
eon, who stid, •• It happens tbet I was the Let 
follow of the Rayai S -ciety who conversed with 
S.r David Brewster bslore his dsath. It teems 
to ms that I carry a mission from him to us— 
from the deed to the living j for when I last vis
ited him at Alierley, when he wm am ost pulse
less, bis mind wm perfectly entire end perfectly 
composed | end on asking him, among other 
matters, if be wished any pertieelnr scientific 
friend to take charge of hie remaining Mi-ntific 
papers end notes, he answered me, ‘Not’ 1 
have done whet every scientific men ehouid do, 
vis., published almost ell my observation! of eny 
value juet te they have occurred.”

Sir David Brewster muet have been origi
nally endowed with s robust had iree constitu
tion. Few men ever reached the ago of eighty- 
seven with eo intellect ee unimpaired end ee 
ear to acute. In Inter years, however, he had 
repented attache of terioet iUneee. 
be attended ike mealing of the 
ties at Dnedee, is autumn 1M7, where be wee 
«anted wet from one of its erowded meeting, is 
a state ef eyteopo, hie health has tepidly de
clined. He died nltmutely ef ea attack eg

A near connection, but not e relative, who io 
former yeeri often lived in bit home, and lat
terly formed one of the tbrae loving watchers by 
bL den'h bed, write» me this characteristic end 
striking anecdote i When we were living in bj, 
hones at St. Andrews, twelve years ego, he wm 
much occupied with the mimoeeope ; end. si wm 
hL custom always, he need to tit up studying it 
•fttr the reel of the houMbold bed gone to btd. 
I often crept back io o ’.be room, on the pretence 
ol btving Lite re to write or m meriting to fia
it b, but just to weteb him. Alter n little be 
would forget tbet I wee there, and I have often 
Men him suddenly throw himnlf back in hie 
chair, lift up hL hands, end exclaim, ” Good 
God I good God I bow mtrvtlont an thy work» I’ 
Remembering tb»M toe nee, I oa Sunday morn- 
irg (the day before he died,) te d to him that it 
bed been given to him to show forth much of 
God’s great and marvellous works, end he ant- 
wtrtd, • Yet, I found them to be greet and mar
vellous, sod I have felt them to be Hie.*

*' Ae a physician, I have oftee watched by the 
dying, but 1 have never seen a death-bed scene 
more foil of pure love sod faith thee oar late 
praaident’e was. Hie death-bed wm indeed a 
•«■oa of unapproachable elrqxenea end pethre 
io ita aileece ae well m ia hie wot da. For there 
he ley, this greatest end meet illuelriooe of mo
dem philosophera, this hoary greed areh-prieet 
of Mietoe, passing leer lastly through the valley 
of death, aneteined end gladdened with the ell- 
•impie end aU-euffioient Christian faith of a very 
child | aad looking forward with unclouded in- 
telfret, end bright end happy prospects, to the 
mighty ebeege that wm about te Mrry him 
from time to eternity. • 1 feel,' writes the lady, 
wboM note I have last quoted—• I fttl that 
words expreM very little of that death-bed t for 
the marvellous triumph of mind over matter, el 
grace over nature, wm shown, not eo mock in 
worde ee in the whole spirit of the scene. 1 
noter saw a eoul eetually peas away before ; hot 
I thank God I have been prêtent when hie pee*, 
ed ewey. The eight wm a coidial from beatee 
to nee. 1 believed before, bat now I have men 
that Christ bu truly abolished death.'

” May I be permitted to add one single re
mark more ? S r David Brewster appears to 
have left for ue ell a deep, end touebing, end 
marvellous lemon, el ke in bu life and in hi* 
death. Io hie life be bas shown ue whet s gifted 
and gigantic in tilled can eff-c', when cor joined 
with industry and energy, in tie way of anvetl- 
ing end unfolding the secret lews end phenomena 
of oetore. In hie death be has shown ue tbet 
one, poeeeeeitg an intellect so gifted etd to 
g'gant c, could possess also and lean upon the 
faith of a pure end simple-hearted Christian. 
Tost faith mtdt to him the dreaded darkness of 
the volley of death a serene scene of beaoty and 
brightness. May Ood grant that it do to to 
every one of us. HL spirit tree new teem* to 
ate to be beckoning ea tte voterim of Ute ret ere 

d townet, here aad eleswhere, along the path 
ash he baa te g'orioealyVoddeo—upward, 

aad heavenward and Chrutwerd.

Voices of Grace.
U L mere#loot aad btaatifel to ebtorve, 

hew various are the vetoes of free grate. " I 
•at thirsty Mja one. " CcBt te the waters,'• 
the crie». I am haagry,” aeye another. “ Thee 
•et ye that which L good," aha soya, ” aad let 
your soul delight itself ie fateaat.” * Bet I at* 
poor and have nothieg to boy with.” “ Come, 
buy wine end milk without money aad without 
price." " We ere weary,” sigh ike L boars re la 
the aun-beetee fields. “ Come unto me,' breathe# 
her answer Uke e brasse Irom the waters, “ end 
I will give yea real." ” Cast thy burden ea 
the Laid, and He wdl aaataie thee,” she whis
pers te the pilgrim ready te faint ee the high
way. "Bakold the Fvaetole,', eke «rise to the 
guilty i “ the Fountain open for ale aad eaeieea- 

n.” Te the lost the oriae, " I am the Way V 
te the ignorant, " I am the Troth |" to the dying 

I am the Life." Hew large her welcome to 
the sinner, how soothing her eoeaoLtioee to ihe 

inreer, bow inspiring bar tones to him that 
la total of heart I There L as d usais for which 
ah# hat eat a remedy, ae weal for which the 
bee not a (apply i aed every oa* who applies 
to her shall eon free el length, “ it It enoagbi I a* 
blamed m if ell the methods aad lie bee ef grass 
were for me aloes V'—Boft,

Abraham-
1 have keewa wbet H wee te ait dewe fa the 

eight of four hoednd tboomed bamea beings, 
and have Ihe eeeee ou mem that there wae net 
a soul among them eU that even ia theory knew 
my Saviour | end when the holy Sabbath earns 
there wm bo eoend of a ehereh-go ag bell, ae 
Chrietiae temple, ee eoegvegalien, ae religious 
association whatsoever, eaespt ear foatUy alter. 
I bad sympathy with the father ef the feithfal 
m be stood up alone and singular for the Lord 
in Cantan y but I realise that there wee ae 
eomperiten ie regard te tlm end te myrnlf. I 
bed e church history, aateoedeate la piety, re
ligious biographies, end a preying people be
hind me to eueiale my bead*, sad I knew that 
I wet not alor s ; but Abrabaas Used la ea ege 
of the world when there wae net a single help 
ef thL cleat, before e page of the bible bed been 
written, before there wm e rr I igloo* biography 
put on teeord, end when religion wet. In great 

usera, eo untried sad bleated reality. Tears 
he stood el one amidst the bilan raise erased 
him, am lost the Idolatry ef that country. Ol 
wbet would he have given if the Bible aad ear 
hy mao logy bad Lid upon hL tebL I Bet be bod 
eo aaeb help i eo congregation, bo Sabbath, ee 
bymeelogy, none but the ail-euSoieet Ood | end 
the Lord intended that he oboeld realise tbet 
He wm more then mesas, toute thee earthly 
help, eed more thee eatoeedeate ; that all tbet 
be required for hu r a tig too a life hL God would 
abundantly supply ; that grace thou Id be givta 
equal to hL day i that hit ahoee should be Lea 
and bract, sod tb»t Ood would make him eqaal 
to every amsigency.

And he did. Forty centurie» have pea tad 
user, and where will yea Bed • mea that will 

eaere in piety aa high ee he stood# even bow, 
heed eed shoulders above nil hu spiritual pro- 
teruy ? Hu faith wm ee greet te only asked 
that Ood a ho eld ray the weed, aad laughed at 
impossibilities, aed said 4 It shall he dee*.’ He 
ctedited all the Almighty said, tad against hope 
believed ie hope. Now this eil-auffiomot grass 
tbet developed aueb e character, eueteieed sash 
e glorious laitb, sad toads hie record so bril
liant in the history of piety, wm the result ef 

confidence in the euSetsoey of that gram 
that Oad could make to rest upon bL heart sad 
upon hu circamatenee».—Ret. Dp, Btrftia to 
the B. T. Observer.

Libel i eight days preview awe and

Want a man desires to sleep he derives te 
bear ae noies | no when a mea doth desire te 
sleep ia sin, be desire* eot to hear the voice el 

im , eed the devil, tike a difi- 
dnweth the eenafoe eI datk- 

*y monad

Th* End or th* Wobld.—To tbeuaetde 
thL L no fiction—eo illation ef aa ever-hMted 
imagination. To dey, to morrow, every dey, 
to thousands, the eed ef the world h close et 

ed, Aad why eboeid w# fomkf We walk 
there, m It were, L the erypto ot life y at time* 
from the great Cathedral «hose is, we cso bear 
the ergsn end the sheeting ot theebtor; we see 
the light gleam through the epee deer, when 

I Meed gora up before ae t end shall we 
to meant the narrow tuireaw ef the grate 

that leads a* eat ef thfc aaeettele twilight Into 
ureas mMoisae of the tifa <

fellom.
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