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Christ our All in A}
Bythe Author of the Hymn, “ Jyst as Iam?”
I need no other plea
With which ¢ approsch my God,
Then His own mercy, boucdless, free,
Tbrough Corist on mag bestowed ;
A Fatber's love, a Fathe:’s care,
Receives and answers every prayer.

———

I need po otber priest
Than one High Priest above ;
His intercession ne'er has ceased
+ Smce first I knew Hig love ;
Torough that my faith shall never fail,
Even when passiog death’s gark vale.

I need no buman ear i
Io which to pour my prayer ;
My great High Priest is ever Dear,
On Him I castny care :
To Him, Him only I confess,
Who oaly can absolve and blese;

I need no prayers to sain's,
Beads, relios, martyr’s shrines ;
Herdehips 'neath which the spirits fainte,
Yet still, sore burdened, pinss :
Christ’s service yields my soul delight,
Besy H s yoke, His burden light,

I need o o:ber book
To guide my steps 1o heaven,
Than thet on which I daily look,
By God's own Spirit given ;
And this, when He illumes our eyes,
¢ Ucto salvation makes us wige.”

I veed no priestly mass,

No purgatorial fires,
My soul to snneal, my guilt to efface,

When this brief life expires :
Christ died, my eternal li‘e to win,
His blood bas cleased me from sll sin,

I need no other dress,

Turge no other claim,
Than bis imputed righ:eousoess |

In Him complete I am : -
Heaven's portals st that word fly wide ;
No passport do I need teside.

Bowels Versus Brains.
BY REY. DANIEL STEELE

Dr. Osgood suggests our beading. In his
witicism of 8 jurgeon, in a recent letter to the
Boeming Post, be says, * his gifts sre as much
ofthe bowels as of the bzain; and he seems to
be full of sympaihetic joices in which his great
wdience float like a great navy in an ample
brbor.” It is this* peculiarity which puts the
pescher of the Tabernacle ,into that smallest
tlass of the world’s magnates, the great orators.
There is a multitude of strong thinkers, cspable
o oogent argamentation, men of keen analytic
Wwee and fauliless logio, constructing with ap-
prent ease, beautiful systems ol philosopby ;
bat the genuine orator rarely appesrs among
Bes, We do not believe that this is becuuse the
Crestor is a0 sparing of the gift of eloquece.—
kia Because the brain is suppoeed to be of
ligher rank in the scale of excellence tban the
Yowels, the power of thought to be superor to
the power of feeling. Hence there is among
Wadents & systematic forcing of tte intellect
Wd & peglect of the sensibilities. We may
uakely say that there is a repression of the feel-

4 il they were uomanly and degrading:
Cold intelleciual brilliancy is caltivated instead
of smotions, gushing, melting, overwhelming —
Uthere can justly bs any gradation of the
foalities of the bumen soul, if these are not co-
[-"ate, then the ususl division of mental
Philosophy—the intellect, the senaibilities, and
e will, in the order of their enumerstion—
®ostitutes an ascending series from the dead
level of impersonal ress o up to the heights of
valition, the very core of personality. Midwsy
in thescale lie the feelings. It is beceuse the
frst two terms in this natural gradation are in-
Yerted in the general estimation of men, that we
bave o0 few great oratore. Brain-worship is
the bane of genuine elogience, The student
Wrives 1o be resplendent in his frigid rhetoric
0 meet the populer demand. For Demostbenes
lolls the Atbenians that the orstor is made by the
People. Their applsuse is bis incentive to effort
Kow, it is a remarkable fact that the ingense
of popular spplause is «flered rot so mach to
bim who ths most moves,ss to him who the
Rost pleases. Tne genuine orator so perfeotly
dtaws atten ion to b's theme that he himself is
borgoteen, while the intellectual pyrotechnic

‘s and bewilders with bis rhetorical cor-
Uacatione, till the sudience forget the subject
in their admiration of the man. When the
bearer say¢ of any passage of a speech * lh‘io is
tlcquent,” there is no eloquence st all, fo? the
bearer has not been lifted sbove the low posi-
Uon of a eritic. But when he has been taken
U unconscious'y by the tide waves of the speak-
s emotion and carried to the poiat where he
tries“ L-ad us sgaiost Philip,” he bas been
*ell-bound by true elcquence without kaowing
L

) If our assumption is true that the eensibil-

. e are above the intellect on the scale of ex-

tellence, what becomes of some of the world's
Sherished fancies, such as the superiority of
We ¢lear, ma bemstical, Caucasien head to tke
YAm poetic sensibi:ities, the luxuriant emotion-
M nature of the African heart, ever flading ex-
Mession io music snd song, the higher language
 the soul? What bec mes of thet old false-

h the superority of what Dr. Bushnell
Would style *the Jove-'ike msn” to eencitive
Yomen ? Even sllowipg—wia: never can be
Proved—that in both of thete misguiled classes
Were is less of sturdy intellectual streogth, we
Yo demonstrate their possession, in & bigher

®: of a superior quality, so that the scale
% e world's gradation should be reveried.—
“Woman, who in this century bas fought her wey

the world of leiters, bas demonstrated this

by taking her place in Europe avd Amer-
4, at the vory head of the writers of fiction, s
*Pecies of wiiting in which the sensibilities fiad
full seope. She will yet carry ber demonstra-
tion ¢ soul-equality to man, in the higher
Whers of orstory, whken she bas leveled the al-
ady tottering balwaik of the world’s prejudic-
*. Aona Dickinson; and the Rev. Mrs, Van

8a exploded
gender has a patent right
the whole field of elogaence.
Bat we took UPp our pen tosay a few words
o8 sscred eloquence. There sreerronecus ideas
current among us on this subj-ct. Hence our
young men are aimiog 1o reach an errone
ous standerd. Ho s Supposed to be the resl
pulpit orator whose performances elicits the most
compliments from the cultivated classes, in
v'bou ear flattery warbles ber most delicious mu-
8ic, snd on whose tsble sparkle the costly gifts
of the rich. He is too often spuken of as aa or-
dinary, or Perbaps vulgar msn, who by tears
aod downright earnestness sways his congrega-
tion Christ-ward and heaveu-ward,
We often read the obitusry of o preacher,
“ He was not grest or an elcquent preacher
but be brought maay sinoers to Christ on ey-
ery station.” Here €rops out the old miscniev-
ous error of putiing the head above the beart,
the brain above the bowels,. micd-power above
soul-power. He is 1he 8reatest preacher, the
bighest in the scale of true oratory, who accom-
plishes ths highest purposes for which the gift
of speeeh was given to man—persuasion. Pow.
er can be es' mated only by its effects. A rad-
ical change of charac'er from sin to holiness is
the grestest eff-ct which can be wrought in the
univerce. We do not deny that the Holy 8pirit
is the efficient cause of this mirscle in mind
greater than sny miracle in matter. But the
preacher is the iastrumsntal cause, who applies
that constantly available spiritual force which
would otherwise be as ineflectual for the cop-
version of the soul as ths unapplied maguetic
fore=s of the world sre ineffectual for tke traps-
mission of inteligence. Are Frankha aod
Morse great inventors b-cause they only apply
to buman uses forces as o!d os matter ? s he
to be ravked as an ordinary man who, through
tbe maguetic battery of his own large sympath.
ies, completes the circuit beiween the Holy Spir-
itand the sinner's teart, by meaos of which
God flishes the joyful news of parden? We
Me:hodists cannot be too mach on our guard
agaiost the tendency of bigh intellectual cal-
ture, to Cepreciate the emotional element which
rendered our fathers irresistible in exhortation
and preaching. We have intimated that this
element, 80 large an ingredient in the highest
style of oratory, is susceptihle of cultivation.—
By what mesns? Here the New Testament is
the best book of oratory. Love is the strongest
passion of the soul, the deepest current of the
human sensibilities. Love is the fulff ling of
tke law, the ersence of the Caristian religion.—
He who cultivates divine philsatrophy is on the
only path to heaven, and at the seme time on
the higbway to true elcquence. He who is
most in sympathy with the Saviour; he who
grasps by a strong faith the worth of the soul
and its tremendous liabilities, is fulfilling the
very conditions of success in the God-like art
of persuasion. Thus, true piety is true_pbiloso-
pby. Tae schools can furnish no substitute.

that the masculine
from the Creator to

How it Turns out Differently.

A vessel at sea is sometimes caught in the cap
of & storm, lurches heavily upon her side, uatil
she dips ber spars in the brine, and csanot
right berself but by pariing with ber yards snd
mast, which she yields, a prey to the tempest.
It is no inapt illustration of the sorrows which
often burst over the Curistian, in the full ex-
psusioa of his prosperity, before ne can reef the
sffcciions too incautiously spread before ihe
gale. Ia the first cup of severe grief he feels
o8 if he were suddenly lost, when, in reality he
is but thrown from bis balance. In the first
confusion of his spirit, he utters impstient
words at the Providence which bas caught bim
up, and tosses him fiercely in the fury of the
whirlwind. It is in the sober afterthought that
be * remembers the years of the right hand of
the Most High,” and in penitent retraction ex«
claims, ** Tnis is my irfi.mity I” What child of
God bas not recalled, with pious grief, his basty
impeachment of Divine Providence, with hearty
coufession, i the irsue, that “ God’s thoughts
are not bis thoughts ?” The simple incident,
vow to be record:d, will affurd a double com-
mentary upon this text,

Taat fearful scourge of the young, the scarlet
fever, bed laid ite iron grip upon s bright boy
of eight summers. A dark mabogsny band
around the throat evioced the ficrceness of the
assault under which the helpless victim was
throttied. The last sad cflices of religion were
soon recited at * little Beanie's ” grave, and
then came the unavailing service of condolence
with the distracted mother. Every topic of con-
versation was exhausted. Acknowledging Gol’s
right to reclaim the life he had given, as a mere
act of sovereignty, and freely confessing to its
righteousnees, as an act simply of retributive
justice, she could see no love in the blight that
oad fallen upon her beautiful boy. Ia that hour
of turbulence her faith could not accept the dis-
cipline through which our heavenly father dis-
closes the wisdom of his love. Wuen urged to
wait a little upon God for the interpretatioa cf
bis purpose, who o often veils his richest bles-
sings under this dirguise, the bruised besr:
could find nocomfort in what was so contingent,
and Rachel wept and refused to be comforted.

At Jength, to put the case as concretely as
possibie, it was suggested ‘ What if the Lord
should, through this bereavement, win your
husband to himself. Is he not more than ten
sons ¥’

The drooping eye sparkled like the diamond
in the dew of its own tears, as she replied :
* Ab, if it cou'd be so | I could see infinite love
in that, and koeel with thanksgiving upon the
grave of my child, through whom the father was
begotten unto God.

*Madam, God makes no bargains,’” wes the
response ; ‘ but trust him with a generous sub-
mission, whose promise is: At evening time it
shall be light’

It was only sn hypothesis uttered to show how
God could bring good out of evil, and with no
expectation of its being sn unconscious pro-
phecy.

Three weeks later, like Nicodemus of old,
under the cover of darkness, came this husband
10 the pastor’s study. He was a quiet mao,
moving sofily upon bis own path, snd jostling
agsinet no one. Siogulerly reticent and unde-
monstrative, what he thought sad felt wes only

are the advanced guard of s conquering

known to bimself, and to him who reads all

hearts. With a feiot smile

playing around his
breaking througb its recerve, he said, ‘| ¢
to tell you that I have found Christ, to whom I
beve givea up my heart.’

Iostantly the exclamstion burst from me :
‘ Have you told your wife ?'

‘No,” was the reply, *oaly God knows it, and
you.’

the poor sufferer whom,

sought, hypothetically, 1o corsole, Hed it then
turned out so differently with her who e
oothing but frowns upon the Father's fs
beneath it lay this great joy,
drink up ali her bitter grief? But recollecting
the erracd of my visitor, I begged him to relate
the whole story of his conversion,

‘8ir,’ be began, *do you remember ssying
some mionths ago, in & sermon, that God often
ured affliction as a means by which to draw
sinoeis 0 himself 7 Ip my folly I thought bow
id’e sn experiment it would be with me, that if
tve Almighty should in that way, chal'enge to a
measuremeot of will against wil), it would be
found that sometbing besides coercion was pe-
cesssry to subdue me into a Christian. But
somehow, when little Bennie died, it turned out
very differently. All this baughty pride was
subdued. lustesd of this re bellion, 1 felt
strangely drawan to that Great Being who bad
laid upon me this stroke. I bave been praying
to him ever since, and pow 1 hope that I sm at
Ppeace with him through the merits of his Son.’

A lorg evenirg wss spent in coversation with
him, with the most eatisfactcry conviction that
‘old things had pessed away,’ and thet he was
‘ 8 new creature in Christ Jesus.’

The pext day I met, as usual, the Bible class
of ladies, and there. in deep mournicg, sat the
bereaved mother, with the same dark shadow cf
griet resting upon her quiet face. I ¢cinned it
narrowly, but there was no light that 1 could
discnver breaking in under the edges of ttet
cloud. 8he is ignorant yet, I taid to myeelf, of
the Lord’s grest love for ber. At the close of
tke exercise she miogled with tte throog and
passed beyond the door. I koew tlei that I
would be the bearer to her of great joy. Fol-
lowing, with repid sieps I overtock ber, fortu-
nately alone. *Mrs. H , has your husband
told you anything 7’

A dendly palor spread over a cheek already
too pale, while the hand pressed instinctively, to
hold the throbbing heart: * [s there any new
sorrow for me 10 bsar ?’

Reader, have you ever felt how the heast of a
wounded bird beats against the band of its cap-
tor? Bo was this poor dove trembiing with
fear in the hand of God ; and yet be wes her
Fatber, thovgh she knew it vot,

* No, my dear madam, not sorrow, but joy, I
rejoined. ‘Do you remember tellirg me bow
you could kneel at Bennie’s grave, ard thark
God for his infini.e love in taking bim away ?

¢ Yes, perfectly well,’ she answered.’

¢Go home thea and tell your husband to
erect this night the family saltar, and as you
koeel by his side, praisc Him wbo hes turced
your mourning’ioto denciog : who hest put off
your sackc'oth, and girded you with gladness.’

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

*Yes, madem; your liviog busband in the
stead of your dead son ; and, as be will tell you,
the living through the dead.’

Briefly reciting the interview of the preced-
ing night, the tears rained down her cheek, as
sbe stood beneath the oaks of tl e shaded street,
but they were tesrs of holy gratitude and joy,
mingled with penitence, as she recalled her ex-
pressions of despondency and gloom. I bid
ber adieu, with the injunction to help ber hus-
band bresk through the diffidebce and reserve
80 characteristic of him, and so to learn from
his own lips the reality of the great chenge he
bad undergone. It was an instiuctive lesson to
me to wait upon the Lord in the midst of dark
dispensations, until He shall make them plain.
—From a Pastor's Portfolio.

ould see
ce, when
which was soon to

What Young Men May Do.

Robert Murry M’Cheyne had been the means
of the conversion of bundreds of persons, snd
has given a lasting impulse to foreign mirsions
in the hearts of of the Scotch people by his visit
to the Jews on the continent of Europe and in
Pales ine, before he died at thir'y years of age,
and bis biographer (R:v. Acd. A. llonar) says :
‘ Perhaps never was the death of one who:e
whole occupation had been presching the ever-
lasting Goepel more felt by all the saints of God
in Scotland.”

David Brainerd kindled s flame of interest
ia the salvation of the poor savages of this con-
tinent, acd set an example of buraning zeal for
Christ which has, perhaps, beyond that of any
other man, inspired and sustained otbers in la-
bors for the maost benighted snd degraded of
our race, before be finished his brief thirty years.
Jonathan Edwards, in his memoirs, eays of bis
love, meekness, &c., *“ I ecaicely know where to
look for a parallel instance in the present age ;”
acd that his memory should ** teach and excite
to du'y us who ase called to the work of the
ministry, snd all who are candidates for the
great work.”

Jobn Summerfield who Dr. Bethune styled
“ that most ajostolical youcg man,” and whore
labors oreated such sn intensity of popular in-
ia'e est in Ireland, England, atd America, did
did not reach twenty-eigkt.

Felix Neff fiillled the Alps with the light of
the Gospel, and ascended to the glory oo high
before be was thiriy-one.

Henry Martyn died at the same early age,
leaving aname precious in Eogland, India and
Persia, and wherever Christ's cause is loved
throughoat the world.

Walter M. Lawrie, whose life and death bave
so powerfully drswn the beart of the Presby-
terian Church to China, was but twenty-eighr,
when pirates drowned bim in the muddy wa-
ters of the Bay of Hangebau. _

Isador Loewenthal, that prodigy of talent, fer-
vent sesi snd industry, bad served the Church
but sevea years in Iodia belore he was master
of the Afighas, the Persian, the Arsbic, the
Cashmeri, and the Hindustani languages, had
translated the New Testament into the for-
mer of them, and nearly completed a dictionary
of.i%, besiden contributing a large amount ‘of
valuable matter for publication in Americs and
in Eogland.

lips, euch as ¢an be seen only “with diffidence in | th

| examples!

Melville B. Cox—need we call our people to
e memory of this young man, whose dying
utterance bas ot ceased to ring slong the ranks
of our Israel: * Lot o thoutacd fail before Af-
rica be given up?”

How animatiog avd how encoursging are such

perserverance in lsbors for good it msy be
within the reach of the reader of these words
1o be a3 blessed and boiored as were they.

Results of Missionary Enterprise.
BY N. G. CLARK, D.D.

Let us glance over the entire ficld. In Asia
Minor, Syris, and Persis, where fifty years ago
we bad not ¢0 much as a sing'e outpost, the light
of the Gospel has been set up by American
missionaries in & bundred churches, and is pro-
claiimed by more than five bundred native
Ppreachers in three bundred towrs and cities,
scattered all the way from the Danabe to the
Eupl’.ulo‘l.4 Toe Turkish empire is everywhere
feeling the quickening presence and power of
Coristian ideas.. More than 40 000 men and
women b:n been taught to resd through efforts
put forth at a single mission station i the Arme-
nisn version of the Scriptures is settling the
langusge“of miliions of the Armenisas, as Lu-
ther’s version settled the language of millions of
the Germans ; law hes widely taken the place of
arbitrary despotism, and the humblest pessant
that feeds his silk-worme amid the Taurus moun-
tains feels a security such ss was quite unknown
before the coming of the missionaries of the
cross ; and invoices of the implements of Ame.
rican industrial arts are fladiog their way into
tke interior,

Passing Syria, where the Boriptures are print.
ed in the sacred lsogusge of the Koran, and
young men are in trainiog to proclaim them to
Arabic-spesking races, stre tehiog from the west
coast cf Africa to the eastern shores of China,
we enter Africa to find the Copts waking ap from
the slumber of centurics in the ?ighl of the Gos-
.pel, and to hear of Germen missions a thousand
mi'es up the N 1.,

On the Wes: coast, for a distance of nearly
two thousgnd miles, the Christian Chuich has
taken the place of the slave barrecoon i the mid-
night air is 0o lo-ger rect with the cries of mur-
der and rapine, or lit up by the glare of blezing
villeges, and the voice of prayer and praise goes
up Irom Christian congregations ; two bundred
ative pestors wetch over fifieen thousand pro-
fessed followers of Christ, gathered into Christisn
Churches, some of whom have stteined their
msjority, and sre now s-alous co-workers in the
redemption of their native land.

Yet grander triumpha have sttended mission-
ary labor in he southern portion of the covtinent.
Englien, 8cotcb, Germag, French, and American
missionaries are there. engaged in the common
work, The Namequas, the Bassutos, and the
great K.ffic race, have besrd the story of the
cross ; tweaty thousand communicants, and s
Cbristien civil'zation thst somet mes provokes
the j-alousy of their white peighbors, and al-
ready i:lustrates the capabilities of the colored
race, crown the ¢ fforts of two hundred mission-
ariee.

In Madagascsr, where, ooly ten years since,
10 be known as a Christisn was to be placed at
the peril of life and property, and the only cha-
pels were under-ground rooms and caves in wild
wountsin glens. more than & huodred native
preacters are proclaimirg the Word of Life to
listeniog throngs ; The Queen attends the dedi-
cation of the church reared where martyr blood
was spilt, crders all government woiks closed
on the Babbath, ard last of all, has received
beptism from the hands of one of her subj:cis-

India, from which our first missionaries were
repelled with scorn, now welcomes to her shores
nearly six hundred servants of Christ, preachiog
the (ospel in a score of langusges trom Cape
Comorin to the Himalaya. Fifty thousand adult
communicants, the tens of thousands of yourh
in Cbristian schools, the breaking down of old
usages, and the despair of the popular faithe,
show that the effort is not in vain. Eoglish re-
sidents, military and civilisn, who bave the am-
plest opportunity of formirg sn opinion upon
the Christian work in progress, contibate s
uuarter of a million of dollars a yeur to help it
on.

Twenty years sgo the converts in China could
be counted by dos:ns, now by thousands. De-
spite the local opposition of the learned classes
and occasional outbreaks of fanaticism, the com-
mon pecple are beginning to hear the word,
native Cburches have been gathered, and native
pastors ordained. Near s score of years Dr.
Bridgman waited outcide the walls of Canton,
withio raoge of Eoglich and American ships of
war, toilieg cn in hope, walkiog by faith and
oot by sight, hardly daring to count a single
soul as the fruit of bis toil, not less joyful now,
perbaps, as he welcomes the first-fruits of tte
coming glory.

Ia the Pacific, where there was not a convert
sixty years ago ; where, on the loveliest islands
of the world, every vice seexed to run riot, and
the vilest psssions of the human heart sought
uprestricted indulgence ; where such words as
wife and home had long ago perisbed even from
the languages of the people ; where hardy mari-
nere spoke 10 bated breath of cannibal epicures,
the Gospel of Christ has won some of its noblest
triumphs. There is hardly a group of islands
ia all that wide expanse of wa'ers but bas been
visited by the messengers of salvation, foreign
or native. A Christian gommunity of more than
two hundr:d thousand souls assemble on the
Sabbath for the worship of God. Island§ that
formerly cffered the passing ship a few yams or
cocoa-nuts, now ship large invoices of cotton
aod sugar, snd have a trade that is reckoned b,
millions of dollars. Schools, churches, the ap-
pliences of a Christian civil zation, bave taken
the place of savage baibarism. Sixty volumes
bardly suffice to tell of the work of grace in the
Puc fic. )

The Moravians excepted, fifty years sgo a sin-
gle church edifice wou!d bave sufficed to convene
sl the missionaries and sll the native converts
in all the mission fields of all the missionary
societies in all the world. That little company
nas now grown to 1 800 missionasies, 8,000 na-
tive preschers, 300 000 communicants, snd &
Coristiaa community of more then s millios !
The grand work goes 6n, gisdiing the earth with
ite lines of light ; diffasing everywhere the bless-

‘ngs of knowledge and civilisation, __,

With similar ardor of love for |
Christ, unceasing prayerfuloess, snd patient

| * Tbe Lord bath made bare his boly arm in .
the eyes of all the nations ; ard all the ends of
the earth shall see the salvation of our God.”—

| Congregationalist.

|

| “ Put a Ring on his Hand.”

This may seem a sma!l thing for Jesus to men-
tion, in eo thrlling a description of tte welcome
bome of the wayward but pecizent s>0. And if
| it were t0 be estimated merely s it is wed for
orpament, by its ccst'y jewels and cunning
workmanship, it would be trifling with a soiemn }
occes'on. But the ring, from time immemorial, !
bas been employed as & signsl or token of pre- |
cious things. Did you ever have a wife or sis- |
ter die, azd as she pasded away take a ring |
from ber flager and give it to you, saying |
‘* Wear that for me ?” If a0, you bave some sp-
preciation of its value,

Gen. Price related, shortly before be fell on
tbe battle-fisld, the following touching incident :
They had been sometime resting in camp, where
they had a large prayer-meeting tent.under which
they .were accustomed to meet for worship.
Awong those wko were a'cive in that meeting
snd whom the general frequently met around
the throne was an orderly sergeant. " Then they
were called into action ; and when the battle
was over, the general rode over the ficld to see
whom he could relieve. Among the wounded
he found his oiderly. He dismounted and weat
up to him, acd f-uod bim bleedirg to death.
* Bergeant,” said he, you will soon go into bi-
viousc,

* How ! shall we encamp 20 scon ?”

“ Yes, you will soon piteb your tent.”

Then he begsn to ccmprebend the general.

* Do you mead that I am sbout to die ?”

“Yes, you have but a few bours to live.”

His eye kindled with a beavenly smile.
“ Well,” said he, “thaok God I am ready to
die, sud am glad to dis for mny couatay.”

Tben be drew a ring from his finger, and
kisted it and handed it 10 the general, saying
“I wish you would take that, snd send it to my
mother, and tell ber that her son blessed ber
memory in dying.” Then he drew anothsr ring
from bis finger, and kissed it and handed it to
the generl : * Take this and send it to ber to
whom my beart was bsirothed, and tell ber to
oome (0 me in heaven,” atd he sack in death.

“ Put & ring on his finger,” said Jesus. Let
h'm koow that be is cot ocly forgiven but loved.
So with the forgivea sinoer; all that ever has
been symbo'izsd by the ring is given to bim. It
is the emblem of an inv olable covenant of love.
80 God declares, * I have made sn everlasting
covenaut with you. 1 bave Joved you with sn
everlastiog love.” If the poor s:lf-condemned
sinver ever doubts the love of God, let bim think
of the ring on his hand.

It is also an emblem of delegated power and
protection.  When Joseph ioterpreted the
dreams of the Ezyptian king, end was appoiat-
«d nis deputy, Poaraoh drew a ring from his fia-
ger and placed it on Joseph's flager; then,
whatever touched Joseph iouched Poarosh. So
with Abssuerus and Mordecsi. 8o with Jesus,
* Whoso receiveth you receiveth me, and who.
80 rejocteth you rejecteth me " The ring of di-
vine protection is on the finger.

It is, too, the emblem of the marriage cov-
enent and conjugal fidelity. B) Jesus:—* [ 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 Jose the ring. Oone
at least of Eiglend’s nobility suffered ignomin-
ous death because the ring, pledge of bis sov-
ereign’s pratection, was lost.

Let us wear it ever in remembrance of Him.

The Last Days of Sir David Brew-
ster.

At the meeting of the Ryal Society of Edin-
burgh, a few days sfter the death of Sir David
Brewster, Dr. Lyon Piagfair, the vice president,
spcke in touching terms of the loss to the na-
tion and to scienve :—

* In the death of 8ir David Brewster this so-
ciety has lost its presidsnt, and the couantry one
of her most cistinguished philosophers. Sir Da-
vid Brewster entered this society 80 long ago as
1808, and has been a constant coatributor to its
transactions. In announcing 10 us atthe open-
10g of tke sessicn the death of Farsdsy, he said
that there was ooly one person living who bed,
lige Faraday, taken all the medals of the Royal
Society of London—the Coplsy, Rimford and
Royal medals. There is no one living now to
claim this high honor ; for the ‘ one’ so modestly
hinted at was bimself. In Brewster and Fara-
dey the nation has suffsred a heavy loss. Both
were great philosophers and ardent Christians.
We point to them as conclusive proof that sci.
ence and icfidelity are not akin. I dare pot
trust myself to speak of the lost days of Brews-
ter. The perfect calmness and kindly consid-
eration with which he wrote farewell letters to
the public bodies which had honored themselves
by honoring bim during life, wheee perbaps to
bave been looked for in one who viewed death
as & means ot attsining a higher and purer

knowledge of God snd of his worke”
L3 - . . . ™

Dr. Playfair was followed by Sir J. Y. Simp-
son, who said, * It happens that I was the last
fellow of the Royal S)ciety who coaversed with
Sir David Brewster before his death. [t eeems
to me that I carry a mission from bim to us—
from the dead to the living ; for when I last vis-
ited him at Allerley, when he was a'most pulee-
less, bis miod was perfeoily entire and perfectly
composed ; and on aeking bim, among otber
matters, if be wished any particular secientific
friend to take charge of his remaining scirntific
papers and Dpotes, he answered .me, ‘No;' |
bave done what every scientific man shouid do,
vis., publisbed almost all my observations of any
value just as they bave occurred.”

“ Sir David Brewster must bave been origi-
vally endowed with a robust and iros constita-
tion. Few mea ever reached the age of eighty-
seven with an intellect s0 unimpaired sod sn
ear 80 acute. hhtotymu.m::vu...h:

peated sjtacks of serious 3
: attended the meeting of the British Associa~
tioa st Dandee, io sutumn 1867, where be was

o ‘state of syteopo, bis bealth has repidly

clised. He Qied_ ultimataly of an .attack of
",-&w A rigor, ushering
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to death. From tbe date of ita occurrence he
felt and stated that the grasp of the cold hand
of death was pow fixed upon him, and that he
bad very few days to live. Yet, though feeble
ard weak, be rose and worked for a few hours

| daily, Three days before he died he insisted on

dressing and going into hia study, where he
dictated several farewell letters, and amo~gst
others, one to our secretary, Dr. Balfour.—
* Permit me,’ be pleaded with those aroand bim,
aod wbo arxiously wished him to rema.n quiet,
‘ permit me to rise occe more, for I bave etill a
little work to do. I know,’ be added, * it is the
last time I sball ever be in my study.’ To-
warde the end of that day’s exertions bis friend
and pastor, Mr. Cousin visited him. * My race,’
said be to Mr. Cousio, ‘ is now quite run. I am
now of o use either to myself or to others, and
I bave no wish to linger longer, here.” * Yet,’ he
added, after a whie—‘yet it is pot without a
wrench that one parts from all those he has
loved s0 dearly.” To Mr. Pnia, and other oleri-
cal friends, be freely exproswsed in these his lang
days the uobounded aud undoubting fuith of o
very humble snd a very bappy Christian. No
shadow or doubt ever once reemed to cloud his
wind. Ia bis merch toward and through the
tiver of death it seemed, as | heard o friecd re.
mark, as if Corist were ever whisperiog into
his ear, ‘ Fear thou vot, for | am with thee,'—
‘Be of good cheer, it is 1.’ Like my former
dear friend and old sehool companion, Pro-
fessor John Reid, be sppeased to be impressed
with the idea that one of the great joye and
glories of heaven would coasist in the revelation
of all the marvels and mysteries and laws of
creation and sc’ence by Him by whom sll thinge
were mide ; and who, as Professor George
Wilson beld, was not only the bead of the
Cburch, but * the head of the schaols of science,’
as he is indeed the ceatre, and origio, snd
scurce of all science. ‘1 have,’ he remarked 10
me, ‘ been very happy bere ; but 1 shall soon be
infioitely bappy there with my Saviour and
Creator.’ As death drew more and more nigh,
the one idea of bis Saviour, and of his being
speedily and eternally with him, grew stronger
and more absorbing,

“ His elder daughter arrived from o great
distance about twenty-four hours before be died.
* He often,” she ‘writes to me, “during that
time spoke of the d.fferent members of his fam-
ily wbom he would meet in heaven. Oa ope
of these occasions he paured, and seemed to
gstber up bis strength to say, with a woaderful
power and emphssis, “ I shall ses Jesus too—
Jesus who created all things—Jesus who made
the worlcs—1I shall ses him as he is.” | said,
* You will understand all things then ;” and it
seemed to me as if the “ O, yes I" of his answer
ceme out of the very fulness of content. Oace
I'said to him, “ I wish a!l learned men nq your
simple faith.” Again there was the pause, and
each word was dropped out with & never,to-be-
forgotten weight of meaning : * I have had the
light for many years, and oh ! how bright It is.
I feel 80 safe, s0 perfectly safe, 50 perfectly hap-
Py

A pear connection, but not a relative, who in
former years often lived in hig house, and lat-
terly formed one of the three loving watcbers by
bis dea'h bed, writes me this characteristio and
strikiog anecdote s When we were living in bj,
house at St. Aodrews, twelve years 880, he was
much occupied with the microscope ; and, as was
bis custom alwsys, be used to sit up studyiog it
sfier the rest of the bousebold bad gone to bsd,
[ often crept back in‘o be room, on the pretence
of baving letters to write or something to flo-
ish, but just to wateh bim. After s little be
would forget that I was there, and I have often
seen bim suddenly throw himeelf back in his
chair, lift up his hands, and exclaim, “ Good
God ! good God ! bow marvelous are thy works !’
Remembering these scenes, I on Sundey morn-
ing (tbe day before be died,) said to bim that it
bad been given to him to show forth much of
God’s great and marvellous works, sod be ane-
wered, ‘ Yes, I found them to be grest and mar-
vellous, and I bave felt them to be His.’

* As a physician, I have often watched by the
dying, but'l bave never seen a death-bed scene
more full of pure love aod faith than cur late
president’s was. His desth-bed was indeed &
termoa of unspproachable elcqience and pathes
in its silence as well as in his words. For there
be lay, this greatest and moet illustrious of mo-
dern ptilosopbers, this boary grand arcb-priest
of sciecce, passing fearlessly through the valley
of death, sustained and gladdesed with the all.
simple and all-sufficient Cbristian faith of & very
child j and looking forward with unclouded ia-
tellect, and bright and bappy prospects, to the
mighty chapge that was about to carry bim
from time to eteraity. ¢ I feel,’ writes the lady,
whose note I have last quoted— I feel that
words express very little of that deatb-bed ; for
tbe marvellous triumph of mind over matier, of
grace over nature, was shown, not so much in
words as in the whole spirit of the scene. 1
veser saw a soul sctually pess away before ; but
I thaok God I have been preseat when his pass-
od away. The sight was a cordial from beaven
to me. I believed before, but now I bave seen
that Christ bas truly abolished death.’

“ Msy I be permitted to sdd one single re-
merk more ? BSir David Brewster appears to
bave left for us sll a deep, and touching, and
marvellous lesson, al ke in bis life ¢nd in bis
death. Ia his life he bas shown us what s gifted
aad gigsatic int:llect cén eff-ct, when conjoined
with industry and eergy, in tte way of unveil-
ing snd untolding the secret laws sad phenomena
of patare. la bis death he has shown us that
one, possessicg an intellect so gified ard ro
gigant'c, could possess also and lesn upon the
faith of a pure and simple-besrted Chbristisn.
Thoat fsith made to him the drended darkness of
the valley of death a serene scene of beauty and
brightnese. May God graot that it do so to
every one of us, His spirit even DOw seoms to
me to be beckoaing on tte votaries of literature
snd science, here and elsewhere, aloog the path
which ke hss so gloriously“trodaen—upward,
and heavenward and Christward.

WHEX a man desires to sleep be desires to
bear o Doiss ; 90 when » man doth desire to
sleep in sin, he desires ot 1o hiear the voice of
groce disturbiog him ; and the devil, like o dili-
gent chamberlain, draweth. the curiains of dark-
ness and security around him..

.

| Luther and Loyola.
Lutber and Loyola were contemporaries, and
{the latter the younger by eight years. Both
were enthusiastic, ardent men, 1esolute and
sévere. Both hed gone through religious ex-
periences not altogether dissimilar ; bed strug-
gled with doudt and terror, wi.h remorse and
shame. la their religious trials they fancied that
they saw demons and spirits, and bad beld fre-
quent contests with their great adversary. Both
bad labored for purity of life and bad sttained
it. Both lived s far as possibie aborve allure-
ments of the present. But their differecces
were still more striking them their resemblances.
Lutber was learned, accomplished, orestive,
poetical. He bad been a profound student of
the Secriptures ; be bad masked every line, in-
terpreted every ttought ; be labored night aad
day to free bis miod from the vaia shedows of
tradition, ond to hear and attend alone to the
voice of inspirstion. For the tesabiog of men
be cared nothing j he beard only the Apoaties
and the Divine Preceptor; and henee Luther
}nd imbibed much of the benevolenee and cha-
rity of the earlier Church. But Ljola was ever
wrapped up in visions of the Middle Ages, Ua.
learned and dogmatic, he saw only the towering
grandeur of Rome. He preferred tradition to
the Beriptures, the teachiog cf the Pope to that
of the Bible. Ooe article of faith seemed to
bim slooe important—the primecy of St. Peter.
Doe text alone seemed to bim the key of reve-
lation ; one doubtful passage tbe only source of
Coristian life. To the primacy, therefore, Loyola
vow:d obedience rather than to the Boriptures ;
to the enemies of the papscy be could assign
ouly ecdless destruction. Hence while Luther’s
dootrines tended to benevolence and humanity,
those of bis sessilant must leed to persecution
snd war ; the one was the herald of & gentler
ers, the other strove to recall the harsh traits of
the days of 1 t and H ldebrend.—~Buony
LawRENCE, in Harper's Magasine for October.

Voices of Grace.

It is marvelovs and beautifal to observe,
bow various are the voices of free grace, “1I
am thirsty saye one, ' Ccme to the waters,’
shecries. [am bungry,” ssys anvther. “ Thea
eat yo that which is good,” she says, * and let
your soul delight iteelf in fatness.” *“ But [ sm
poor and have nothiog to buy with.” * Come,
buy wine and milk without money and without
price.” * We are weary,” sigh the labourers in
the sun-beaten flelds. “ Come unto me,’ breathes
her anewer like & breesc from the waters, “ and
I will give you rest.” * Cast thy bardea on
the Loid, and He will sustain thee,” she whis-
pers (o the pilgrim ready to faint on the high-
wey. “Behold the Fouatais,', she ories to the
guilty; * the Fountain open for sin and unelesn-
ness.” To the lost she ories, ** | am the Way j*
to the ignorant, * I am the Trath ;" to the dyieg
“ ] am the Life.” How large ber welcome to
the sinner, bow soothing her consolations to the
mourner, how inspiting her tones to him that
is faiot of heart! Tbere is no disease for which
sbe bas not & remedy, no want for which she
has not a supply; sod every one who epplies
to ber shall canfess at length, * it ie enough; I am
bleesed oa il all the methods and richos of grace
were for me alone P'— Hoge

Abraham.

I have known what it was to esit down fu the
sight of four hundred thoussnd bumsn beings,
and bave the consciousness that there was not
& soul a0og them all thet even in theory knew
my Saviour ; snd whben the holy Subbath came
there was no sound of s church-gong bell, no
Christian temple, o congregstion, no religious
sssocistion whatsoever, except our family .l::i
I bad sympatby with the father of the fait

s8 be stood up alone sad siogulsr for the Lord
in Cansan j but I realise thet there wes no
comparison in regard to bim end to mysell. I
bad s church bistory, sntecedents in piety, re-
ligious biographies, snd a prsying peop'e be-
hind, me to sustain my haods, snd [ koew that
I wes pot sloze; but Abrabam lived in an sge
ot the world whes there was not s single belp
of this class, before o page of the bible bad been
written, before there was a religious biography
put on record, and when religion wes, in great
messure, a0 untried and blessed reality. Toere
be stood alone amidst tbe fallen ruins arouwsd
him, amidet the idolatry of thet country. Ol
what would be have given if the Bible and our
bymaology had laid upon bis table | Bgt be hed
no such belp; no congregsation, no SBabbath, no
bymuology, none but the sll-sufficiest God ; and
the Lord intended tbat he should realise that
He was more than means, more than esrhly
beip, snd more then aatecedents ; that all that
he required for his religiovs life his God "odd
sbundantly supply ; that grace should be givea
equsl to bis day ; tbet his shoes should be iron
snd brass, snd that God would make him equal
10 every emergency.

Aond be did. Forty centuries bave passed
over, and where will you fiad & msa thet will
messure in piety ss high as he stands even now,
besd snd shoulders above all his spiritasl pes-
terity ? His feith wae 00 great Le only asked
that God should say the word, and laugbed ot
impossibilities, snd eaid * It shail be dose.” He
oredited all the Almighty ssid, and agsinst hope
believed in hope. Now this ali-suficient grace
that developed such a character, susteined such
a glorious faith, aod made his record so bril
lisnt in the bistory of piety, was the resalt of
bis confidence in the sufficiency of that grece
that God could make to rest apon bis beart and
upon bis circumstances.—REV. D3, BurLER in
the N. Y. Observer.

Tae Exp or THE WoRLD.—To thousecds
this is no fction—no illusion of sn over-beated
imagination. To dsy, to morrow, every dey,
to thoussnds, the end of the world fis close ot
band, And why should we fesrit? 'o.nlk
there, 88 it were, in thecrypts of life; at times
trom the great Catbedral above us, we can bear
the organ end the chauting of the cboir ; we see
the light gleam through the open door, whea
#>me frieod goes up be‘ore us; snd shall we
fear to mount the narrow stairease of the grave
that Jeads us out of this uscertais twilight iate
the serene msasions of the life eternal P—Long-

jcl_b&




