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The Time fbr Closet Prayer.

Morn is the time to pray,
Before the cares of day
Steal on the hours;
Just when the saffron lLue
Tinges the eastern blue,
Spangling the early dew
On fragrant flowers.

Noon is the time to pray,
"Mid busy scenes of day
We need it more.
"Tis then 1be heavenly Dove
- May test our blighted love :
His snowy pinions move,
And from us soar.

Eve is the time to pray,
Just whea the tints of day
Die in the west,
Wien violets sweetly weep,
And weary zephyrs sleep,
Upon the weary deep,
In quiet rest,

How sweet is closet prayer'

We breathe the halmy air
Of heaven's clime,

Dews from celestial flowers

And odoriferous bowers,

Fall on us in these hours
Of hul) time.

Christian Friendship.

Ths v\:nmi.rv of Clirist commends to us a
pattern of dizintérested and generous friend-
«hip, unparalleled either in history or fable,
‘The friendship of the world is selfish—con-
fined to the narrow limits of intercst.  But
Clirist is world-wide in.his friendship, exer-
cising the same noble spirit fowards all his
creatares. It any are his favourites, they
are the humble and deeply pious. * The
poor Lave the gospel preached to them.”
His spirit is diffusive, manifesting itselt as
cordially in the humble cot, as in the richly
adorned palace—responding as promptly to
the prayer of Jucob in his lonely and perilous
journey from Cannan to the land of the
Chaldees, as to a Solomon, in the midst of
the richly adorned temple prepared for his
worship.  With an unsurpasse | nobleness,
Lie tramples upon all forms and unsanctified
ceremonies, and extends a hand of friendship
to his enemier and persecutors, not even for-
getting, in the agonies of the cross, to pray
for their forgiveness,

The example of our blessed Master should
not only command our admiration, but im-
press us with the daty of imitating him.-—
* For this is the message that ye heard from
the beginning, that we should love one ano-
ther.,” I have long been nnpressed with the
fact, that this feature of Christ's character
was not appreciated by the Church as it
should be. The Christian Church should
fuel that she bas a community of interest in
the great work of saving All party
or sectarian spirit should be lost in a Kind
interchange of" teeling between Christians,
Tueir love should be as wide as the word ol
Grod.

The troe disciple of Christ “carries hi-
heart in his hand,” and wherever he meets
one who loves our Lord Jesus Christ, exer-

1
SOuls.

cising faith in him as the only Saviour—he

is his friend, and warmly bids himy welcome
to all the ordinances ot the Church. Ile
does not ~Inlr tu Huire whethe r he can pro-
nounce his denominational shibboleth.

<Every one that has an.immortal sonl
l'](‘annw.l by the blood of Jesus, and is ear-
nestly * secking a city out of sight,”” has a
claim upon the triendship of every true dis-
ciple, and he is bound to respond to this
claim ; *for he that loveth not his bhrother
whom he hatlr seen, how can he love Gaod
whom he hath not seen.”

But this friendship, as we have seen in the
character ol Christ, is not coafined to the
Chureh, *For il ye love which
love you, what reward have yer do
not even the publicans the
QOne of the fierce charges brought against
our Saviour was, * This man receiveth sin-
IHow deeply
soever we may hate sin, we must neverthe-
less Jove the sinner with a generous fechng

them

same 7 —
ners and cateth with them.”

that is expressed in acts of kindness. We
are not to say, “ Be ye fed, and bhe ye cloth-
ed,” but, *Such as | have give I thee.”

Without the manifestation of this amiable
feeling, there 15 a * great guli’ fixed” be-
tween the world and the Church. The pet-
ty and sinful practice of ereating and perpe-
tuating caste in society, “having no dealings’
with those who are not of a * peculiar stripe,”
1% 100 \whlvl‘lllg tor the Christian countenance.

There are moral and religious grades in
cociety, and it we possess the proper spirit
we m:x»[ respect these ;,:l‘;hiv‘- 1n forming our
friendship, by sympathizing with the pious
and devout, and cutertaining towards such
the pecaliar love and tendarness which Dbe-
longs to triendship, and 15 not inconsistent
with Christian character or truc love towards
the world at large.

In a peculiar sense, friend=hip belongs to
It was enough for Jonathan to find
one David who could say, * I am distressed
for theey, my brother Jonathan ; ve ry plea-
thou been unto me; thy Jove to
me was wonderful, passing the love of wo-

alew.

sant bast

man.”

True friendship in this heart-opening sense
is rare : and this world furnishes but few
examples so eminently pleasing and heroic
as that of David and Jonathan. The world
i< not an honest triend to whom we should
unbosom the secrets of our hearts. Many
are “universally communitive ; alike open
to every lie, and cqually profuse of their
own secrets and those of other’s, without the
necessury vigilance of caution or the honest
art of prud integrity ; ready to accuse
without mulice, and to betray without treach-
ery.”  Education too has a right to make a
certain disinction, ~o far a8 a most wntimate
intercourse of friendship is concerned. and
men in every cluss may have their favour-
ites,

Christ loved to be with Mary and Martha
but he never slighted the depraved and the
poor. He speaks of that disciple whom  he
loved, but he washed the feet of all the disci-
Ill(‘.".

Poverty and ignorance will not =oil our
garments, or poison the fountain of our intel-
Neither will a proper degree of
friendship, or earnest * material sympathy,”

ligence.

weaken the Christian faith or interrupt his

world? So would the writer of this desire

peace of mind, or tarnish his good profession. to live, and so would hLe desire 10 die; and

May God help us to have a world of we wish you, too, to die well. In the woods
friendship in our hearts, and a generous and in autumn time how glorious the hues on the
magnanimous spirit that is unwilling to be forest! how like a coronation robe seems the
counfined within the hard, walls of aristocracy dress worn by every tree! The leaves as-

or prejudice.— Christian Adrocate.

R B ——
Exhortation to Methodists,
Time is short, and eternity is coming.—

Look upon the past. How many are the
occasidhis on which the devil has cheated you,
and how little have you done for your own
soul and for God ! Many who counted on
long life and golden opportunities for doing
good, have been cut down at a “lnoment’s
warning, and before they had made their

sume their most gorgeous tints, and when
they fall it is only to remove the intercept-
ing screen, and 1o let the sunlight and the
starbeams fall in undimmed and unobstructed
cffulgence through the branches. Would
you not have your sun fairest at its setting ?
Would you not desire to die wrapped in the
robe, and covered with the vestments of a
spotless righteousness ? Labour, then, for
| God. Live up to the profession you have
| made.  Ask others to go along with you.
Get all you can to walk the way to glory
{ with you. Guard your heart, guard your

AMyste;y‘Solved.*A ‘

The pastor of a couniry comgregation was
once riding through a part of his charge, ac-

companied by a neighbouring minister.—
When they bad reached a cerain point, the
pastor called the attention of his companion
to two adjoining farms, and said, “ On those
farms reside two men, brothers-in-law, the
one an elder, the other a deacom in my church.
Each has a large family of children, the eld-
est of whom are already mem snd women.
The fathers are about the same age, of the
same social position, and mdch alike as to
intelligence and information. The elder,
however, is a very devout and earnest Chris-
tian, having some defects, indeed, but still
recognized by all who know him.as a truly
godly man. The deacon, on the contrary,
is what is often called “a hard Christian.”

Our Little Boy.
When the evening shadows gather
Round about our quiet hearth,

Comes our eldest born unto us,
Bending humbly to the earth '
And with hands enclasped tightly,
And with meek eyes raised above,
This the prayer he offers nightly
To the source of light and love

¢ Bless my parents, O my Father'
Bless my little sister dear ;
While I gently take my slumber,
Be thy guardizn angels near!
Should no morning’s dawn e’er greet me
Beaming brightly from the skies,
Thine the eye of love to meet me
In the paths of paradise ™™

_ ‘ ——

visit, could not write—but she could pray. him, 1 still live,” and living, realize how
And see what a benefuctress she has been. poor and dim was the life of earth compared

See this long list of affectionate intercessions
for her relatives and neighbours and friends ;
these many supplications for the Church and
the world, for the unconverted, for missions,
for mourners in Zion! And see the answers !
What a Doreas she has been, though she
could make no garments for the poor ! What
a Phebe, though she could not stir a step !
What a Priscilla, though she ceuld expound
the way of God to few, for her prayers often
did it all!

‘“And here is another. He had just

escaped from papal darkness, and was

beginning to enlighten others, when he was
put in prison, and after months of languish-
ing he went up from Smithfield in his chariot
of fire,—a martyr of Jesus Christ. He never

peace with God.  Will you, with so brittle | tongue, guard your words, your life, your
a thread as lite, on which depends your eter- every action, and God will guard vou, and
nal all, go trifling along, and put off to a con- | finally, with abundant honour, and with glo-
venient seasor, and to a death-bed hour, the | rious bliss, he will gather you with the, re-
concerns of heaven and hell!  Arouse now ; | deemed into the city of his own founding, to
the shadows of time are fallin.g on your | be forever free from the stain of sin, and to
!_v?[fln“fl}'- the glimmer of the sun is becoming | dwell in bis presence, never more to go out.
ainter and fainter still, and soon the night, | — Western Adrocate.
the long. dark night, whosc morn cometh |
only with the resurrection day, will be upon | L T
you. In the grave the eye is closed, the Remmcence of Dr. Emory.
heart is stilled, the flesh is food for worms,
and there there is no wisdom, nor work, nor There are periods in life which once pass-
device, nor knowledge. Trifle no longer. e.d assume l'hn greatest importance in lh?: es-
Now is the autumn hour. Now sighs the | limation. [‘hcr.'e are d'ungers only partially
wind as it sweeps through the trees of the | realized at the time wluc'h we now lrn-m‘ble to
forest in fitful and freezing gusts—now the | Fétrospect ; there are crises when the future
showers of dead leaves fall at their roots— | Dappiness of our h‘".’ deper.lded on what
now the naked skeleton-branches shiver in | then seemed comparatively unimportant, and
the blast. and all these are but the solemn { as we thm'k how easily we might have erred,
and pathetic trumpets that convey to the lis- | 20d how fatal snch error would have been,
tening ear the dirge of your own speedy | W€ ’h"dd”,r at the danger we'ha_ve passed.
With sentiments somewhat similar 1 now
(look back on the last time I saw the late ex-

R

departure.

Be earnest in prayer. Set up the altar at

{ which I have often puzzled myself in vain, Disparagement of

preached. He was refused the use of ink and
pen. He wrote nothing. He printed nothing.
He spake to no one, for thick dungeon-walls
enclosed him. But he prayed. From the
height of his sanctuary the Lord looked
down ; he heard the groaning of this prisoner,
and in the Reformation sent the answer.”—
| Hamilton,

He may be, and I trust he is, a child of God,
but he is so worldly in his spirit, and there
are 80 many inconsistencies ig his conversa-
tion and deportment, that he is a grief of
heart to me and his brethren. He was
brought into the deaconship by accident,
but, his term of office once expired, he will
never again be made an office bearer in
Christ’s house. But bhere is a strange fact
in the history of these two men, one over

Now a glad « pood night ” he gives us:
And he seals it with a kiss ;

Naught of earthly sorrow grieves us,
In an hour so full of bliss !

Now our arms about him wreathing,
One fond kiss before he sleeps ;

Soon we hear his gentle breathing,
In a slumber calm and deep !

——— e

The Progress of Sin.

A more beautiful illustration of the pro-
gress of sin was never drawn than the [fol-

the Farming
and which [ wish you would explain to me. Profession.

The pious and consistent elder ecarries his % 3 o

religion into his family, and is faithful in the, A very common and most pernicious error . ey |
dis;.arge of paremalyduti(-g, yet not one of Which prevails to a considerable extent in lo:";f,‘l from tliszpen of ""’dm)' l'.;'l‘"" -
his numerous children gives any appearance, | almost every portion of the community is, | . f‘:“ a Libyan tiger, drawn from his
much less makes any profession ot having | that farming is the simplest of all arts, re- '"ld"'_'_ ragings, s shut up and “Pgh‘ to
undergone a saving change. They are ap- | quiring nothing more than mere physical | ®at civil meat, wnd suffer the authority of a
parently the most insensible and hopeless of | strength to manage it in all its details.  The ™an, he sits down tamely in his prison, and
my young people. On the other hand, the  idea that mental exertion is in any degree  PAY® to h“.k_"l’er fear and reremnce'for his
deacon is just as careless at home as he is  requisite, is wholly lost sight of. Many be. meat; but if he chance to come again, and
abroad, and, I am sure, does pot set the ex- | lieve that when a man, endowed with good ‘taste a draught of warm blood, he presently
ample before his family that he should ; yet |stout limbs, and a strong constitation, Las A l€aps into his natural crueity. He scarcely

with the life of heaven. “1 still live,” and
my life is the surpassing fulfilment of the
anticipation with which | passed throngh
denth, that I should be, on that night of
sorrow to those whom 1 left behind, * in life;
in joy, and biessedriess,” We cateh the
words from his dying lips : we hear them
bursting from his glorified and enmaptured
spirit : and that which, dying, was his hope
and strength, is our consolation, as we bend
over his tomb— LiFE AND BLESSEDNFSS '—
Pittsburg Advocate.

e

[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.]

New Testament Incidents.

NO, V.
THE TRANSFIGURATION

The Transtiguration of Christ upon Mount
Tabor is one of the most illustrious of the
events of earth. The scene so pure amd
lofty—the characters so heavenly in their
nature—* the voice from the Exeellent Glory”
so fearfully grand—the trupsaction almost
torbids record amid the Chrpnicles of time.

Jesus, in calm retirement with three
beloved disciples, prays to Iis Father,
and the petition that goes forith from the lips
of the suppliant, while beautiful in expres-

| sion and pure in thought, iq entirely fault-
| less, because offered to the Kather by * His
only begotten Son. And npw the tace of
the Saviour “ shines as the san, and his rai-
' ment is white as the light.” The indwelling
Deity,” says Mr. Wesley, “darted out is
| rays through the veil of his flesh, and that

with such transcendant splendour, that he no .

| longer bore the form of a servant.  His
| face shone with divine majesty, like the sun

home, it it be not already erected there.—
Let not the press of business, the cares of
the world, the love of money, and the hope
of 'dying rich, cheat you utterly out of the
aregt privilege of, morning and evening, hav- |
ing an interview with the Most High. Pray
in secret.  Pray in the public congregation. |
Go to the prayer-meecting Wednesday even-
ing.  Let nothing but absolute and positive !
necessity keep you away. Be there to en-
courage your pastor. Lift up his drooping
bands and heart.  Encourage the weak and
wavering. Think of some one who but for
your regular attendance at the weekly prayer
meeting, would have, months or years ago, |
zone back to the world, and to the miserable |
flesh-pots of Egypt. Seck not to pray in
fine sentences, beautifully compacted and
well arranged. Pray in fervency of soul |
and with mighty strugglings before God for
perishing sinners. O, how the heart bleeds
to see only here and there one on his way
to the kingdom! How sinks the soul to|
witness thousands upon thousands urging, |
and pressing, and crowding, and agonizing to |
get down to the world of perdition and des- |
pair!  Send up to Heaven your petition |
that the mad raultitade may be turned trom |
the error of their ways, and turned toward
the better land, concerning which the father
has said to his children, * 1 will give it unto
you."”

Niug with the uuction of the Holy Ghost. |
Music was made for God's people, though
the devil has many times, too often, stolen
its power for the promotion of his own inte-
rests. A congregation, to enjoy the true re-
vival &pirit, must sing with the spirit and
with the understanding also. Let all try to
ine.  Consider it your bounden duty.— |
Learn to sing ; make melody to God in your
hieart. Do not leave to one brother or one
sister the whole work. Help, if your help |
is not according to rule; sing, sing, sing
anyhow, the Lord wiil help you,and you will !
feel blessed in your soul.

Attend paithfully your class-meeting. Do

‘ot 2o once intwo weeks, or once a quarter, |

or once a year. Go every week. Go de-|
termined to make confessien of your sins,
and to tell how great things the Lord has
done for yvou.  Never mind how often you
have -I»(.l'\cn of the mercy and love of God.
You cannot speak too otten of his mercies.
He has done more for you than you can ever
do for him; and even though the same
thoughts escape, and; the same words flow
from your lips, from Sabbath to Sabbath, !
does not Giod look at the heart, and does not
the child, to keep alive and well, eat bread
every duv of its life? Go then, and make
confession s go, nnd assuredly you will be
Carry with you the salt of grace
in vour heart ; but stay away, and go only
occasionally, or semi-occasionally, or hap-
hazard, or just as you feel, and spiritual
drouth will take possession of yo ir soul, and
it will become desert-like and lean as the
lean kine in the troublous dream which
Pharach had. 1Is the Bible true? Is there
any hereafter, or is there any such thing as
immortality ? Is there a God, or a heaven,
ora hell? Does a man when he digs.simply
erumble back to dust, and is that all of him ?
Judaing {rom the dead lite which some of
ns, who profess to be Christians, live, these
thinzs must be so. Were you toppling on
the verge of a precipice, or were you near-
ine in a frail bark the fearful cataract of a
Niagara, could you be composed, and quiet,

blessed.

cellent and lamented Dr. Emory.
| It was noised among the students, of whom
I then was one, that he would be at the cha-
pel. We went there in the evening, at the
summons of the bell, and once more he was
amongst us.  After the customary devotional
exercises he made some remarks to the stu-
dents, from whom Le was now to be separat-
ed, as he shortly afterwards was to start for
the West Indies, in the cffort to restore his
wasted health. He spoke of his illness, and
the uncertainty that constantly attended him
and especially now in his movements. “ Ah.
gentlemen,” said he, “ it is hard for flesh and
blood to look death in the face ;" but, he add-
ed, * what nature could not do grace could
accomplish ;” and by grace he was able fully
to repose on God. He spoke on a holy lite
as being the best and surest preparation for
a happy death. It was more important for
us to conecrn ourselves in living right than
in dying right—the one God would care for,
the other was i duty now resting upon us.

After uttering these and similar teachings
in that manner, so simple and so earnest,
that was peculiar to him, he bade us fare-
well.  Earnestness was always the distin-
guishing feature of his preaching ; but I do
not know that it was ever more shown than
on that occasion. We looked upon him and
turned from the chapel halls, never to see
bis face on earth again. He left us, and
after those paintul fluctuations of his disease |
which are so distressing, the sad tidings
came back tbat he had died in Baltimore.
I had seen him for the last time. Those
lips were sealed ; the eyes that so often had
kindled with emotion had lost their brilliancy,
and were glazed and fixed in death ; all those
mortal powers once consecrated to the cause |
of truth and God, all are gone. As I look
back upon it, jt hardly seems like a reality. '
Can it be more than a dream of the night ?
Yes, for those words are impressed on the
mind as no dream could have fixed them. A
holy life, its importance, the last theme on
which [ ever heard him speak ; these truths
still are mine.

But mingling with the regrets of the past
comes the anticipations of the future, and

! with the remembrance of our last meet'ng |

on earth comes the expectation of the future
meeting in heaven. 1 stand now between
the two. = A few years since, and I saw him
at Carlisle ; yet afew years, and I shall see
him again on high—shall see him in the en-
joyment of the rewards ot that virtue which
he so earnestly entorced while among us.
I'hose low, deep tones that gave evidence of
a heart absorbed in the subject will have
given place to the joyful accents of praise,
and the noble mind once enguged in the stu-
dy of God’s word, and works, und ways, will
be given up to the immediate contemplation
of God himse!f;; yea,even to finding out the
Almighty unto perfection. What, then, is
our duty ?  Not with useless regrets to be-
wail the past, but o to practice the lessons
he has left, and of the like to which the Bi-
ble is full, that in a happier world we may
mingle in his enjoyments.— Christian Advo-
cate and Jonrnal.

“Don't be afraid ; father is here.”

Two little brothers, on a certain occasion
were with their father in the field, when the
elder, hearing a rustling near became alarm-

ed. The younger lad, with perfect composure,
immediately exclaimed, “ Brother, don't be

r M ¥ & ”
and well satistiecd 7 And yet here are we |afraid ; father is here.

Christians on the dread and awful brink of |
eternity
fires waiting to be kindled in our view ; here
are we gliding swiftly down the stream of a
short and fast-flowing life to the boundless
ocean of eternity. But how carvless we
are | how at our leisure we live ! how easily
and how unconcernedly we can see souls
dropping into death on our right hand and
on our lett! and how we groan to make our
dollars more in number than they are, but
how little do our.hearts yearn for salvation
and heaven! We cum stop and wrangle
with our neighbour.
pitch fire-brands and di~cord into the Church
of Christ; We can call our brother by hard
names,and cast not the maantle of charity over
Lis faults ; we can spend time in this foolish
criticism, und that senseless laugh; we can
simper, and giggle, and push “l."“ wo.rd to
one side, and drown thoughts of the future
within ys, but we cannot find time to mn}w
preparations for the endlese journey which
we must so soon take eithertoa land of rest,
or else to a land peopled with fiends, und

covered with thick darkness forever. Call,

us fanatical or crazy for this writing. 'l‘oo
little have we of the true spirit of God
within us. Too little of love for Him who

or that which is often better than money, a has lived and done so much for us,

warm grasp of the hand and an honest smile

i~ Would you brother, die happy? Would

of recognition at all times and in all places, | you live happy, and get safely out of the

here are we with the judgment|your heavenly Father is with you.

We can take time to | g

Father is here. Yes, Christian friend,

Why

then fear? He has made to you, and to

your beloved Zion great and prosperous

promises. “ Fear not, thou worm Jacob,

I will help thee, saith the Lord.” “ When

thou passest through the waters, I will be |
with thee ; and through the rivers, they

shall not overflow thee ; when thou walkest

through the fire, thou shalt not be burned ; |
neither shall the flame kindle upon thee.”

Are not these promises enough? Then

take this one : “ All things work together for
ood to them that love God;” and add to
this: “ What I do, thou knowest not now,
but thou shalt know hereafter ;” and to this
add also the promise, that Jesus Christ shall
Lave *the heathen for his inheritance, and
the uttermost parts of the earth for his pos-

session.” Hath he said, and will he not do
t? Remember that God reigneth, even
your Father in heaven. Give then all your

fears and sorrows and troubles to the winds ;
only be sure to “ keep your beart in the love
of God,” and to be faithful in the perform-
ance of every duty. Your God will triumph
|over all his enemies gloriously. He will
ikeep you from being harmed during the
conflict and will eventually make you one of
that holy choir who will celebrate the con-
| quest in an everlasting song of praise.—
[ atchmian and Reflector.

i i roven himself mentally unfit for other abstains from eating those hands that brought | in its strength ; and all his body was so irra-
::Id?:crgizosh'::vn:i;‘h:"? Z:ﬂﬁgﬂ(’:‘ {o.;: r"i‘l~ that he is just the man to “::k'pn:‘ him discipline and food. So is thc natare of | diated by it, that his clothes could not con-
fully pious, and those who are younger give | excellent farmer. Farmers themselves fre- | # 040 made tame and gentle by the grace of | '_m‘l his glory, but b'“{"* white and glisten-
every reason 1o believe that as they advance | quently entertain the same opinion ; especi- | God) and reduced to reason, and keptin awe | ing as the very light, with which he covered
in years they will give their hearts to God. ally those who cling so tenaciously to the | bY religion and laws, and by an awful virtue | himself as with a garment. ~ But the grao-
Can you tell me the cause of this strange | “good old way,” and reject the advantages 'S tauglt to forget those aliuriag sad sottish | dear of the scone is heightened by ‘,!"'. ap-
difference 7 Does the Lord put a premium | of which science so earnestly invites them to relishes of sin ; but if he diverts from &is | pearance of two “ ministering spirits " from
upon inconsistency and indifference ? Or | avail themselves. Now this is all error—  Path, and snatches handfulls from the wanton | the courts of the Redcemed, strong in the
is this one of those hard knots sometimes | hurtful error—and the sooner it is banished, | Yin¢yards, and remembern the lasciviousness | vigour of immortal youth, und bright with
met with in providence and in grace, which | the sooer shall we find husbandry assuming | ! Lis unwholesome food that pleased his  celestial glory. Here is Moses, a disetmbo-
nothing but the doctrine of -divine sover- | its rightful position. So long as men are | childish palate, then he grows sick again, | died spirit, but with bodily form, clad in the

eignty can untie 7”

The minister to whom these inquiries were
addressed was greatly the pastor’s senior in
years and service. He therefore shook his
head and smiled, and then quietly asked,
“ What sort of women are the mothers of
these two families?” The pastor at once
clapped his hands in wondering surprise,
and exclaimed, “ Truly, the mystery is sol-
ved'! The elder's wife is a professor of
religion, but her light is hid u

! Charity may hope well of her,

one of those disciples of w
know the religious character, except

e |
regular attendance upon the Lord’s Supper. |

She may be concerned for the spiritual
welfare of her children, but she gives no sign
of it to others, and I very much fear, none
of it to themselves. But the deacon’s wife
is eminently spiritual-minded. Religion with
her is undeniably the chief concern. Her
heart is in it. She is instant in prayer, and,
no doubt, intercedes fervently for her chil-
dren, while diligent in the use of all proper
means to lead ‘them to the Saviour. Now
I seé my mistake. In studying this case, I
thought of the father’s character and influ-
ence as the only or chief agency in shaping
the spiritual character of the household,
whereas that place belongs to the mother.”

Who can Goubt the justness of this solution ?
Much has been written on the subjeet of a
mother’s inflaence, but the balf has not been
told.

And although there are some who scout

the idea as a romantic delusion, or the mere | philosophy, &c.—and show the intimate rela- |

offspring of gallantry to the sex, it is in the
main true that the children’s moral charac-
ter depends (under God) upon that of their
mother. The incident above cited is one of
the tlousand. The whole history of the
('.lnm-h is lined with similar cases. In this

view, how important to the church is the | handmaid of the farmer. The simple truths | nent of our public men, at the most critical

character of those who are to be the mothers
of her children! And how important 1o every
young man the character of her who is to be
the head of his household and the moulder
of his spiritual relations | These are matters
whick extend very far. They cover all of life,
they take hold of eternity. Happy that land,
that church,that household,the types of whose

mothers are to be found in Jochebed and |

Hannab, in Elizabeth and Eunice !— Chris.
Intelligencer.

“1 'ﬁme to Dance”

“THEREis ‘atimeto dance.” Therefore
Christians and their children may attend
balls and dancing parties,” do you say ? Let
us see. In the previous verse we read, “ A
time to kill ;” therefore we may butcher our
fellow-men. Equally good logic. There
was “a time” when dancing did very well.
Our Indian predecessors did very well to
dance. It chimed in precisely with their
painted faces, their warwhoop, and the sen-
suality and barbarism of their whole character
and habits. Just train your dancers in the
warwhoop, and give them necklaces of ene-
mies’ scalps, and we will agree that the whole
will be, at least, in good keeping.

The time of knight-errantry was a better
“time to dance” than this. Physical excel-
lence and grace were then the height of am-
bition. The great man was he who could
ride a horse or throw a lancethe best. Then
the toasted woman might be she who could
manage her feet the best, even though she
knew nothing of such vulgar acquirements as
reading and writing. Dancing is as much a
remnant of barbarism as duelling.

When will it be “a time to dance” for
Christians and those who bave the welfare
of our youth at heart? It will be when dane-
ing spends no time or money which might be
better employed—when it will not promote
vanity, or pride, or envy, or strife, or impu-
rity—when it will not encourage too much
attention 1o dress and personal appearance
—when it is divorced from drinking and ca-
rousing—when it leads into guod company

—when it does not encourage keepimg late |

hours—when it never injures the health—
when it does not unfit the mind for devotion-

|led to rank agriculture as a calling fitted

| only to broad shoulders and empty minds—

|just so long will the pursuits of the farmer |
| be lowered in the estimation of the other
professions.

-But why should this be 0 ? What single |
argument ean be advanced in favour of such |
an absurd opinion, and what possible excuse

| ean be offered in extenuation, by those far-
i mers who thus disparage the high character
of their profession 7 1f there be any one
pursuit in life more closely allied to science
han all others ; that is iculture, Sci-
nicé 18 hade™o play a part in the dally Ope-
rations of the farm. Geology and mineralo-
| gy explain to the farmer the formation of
the earth’s crust—the character and qua- |
| lity of the roeks and soils which compose it, |
| and the various properties and uses of the
minerals hidden beneath it. Chemistry, his
bountiful mistress, extends to him her foster- |
ing care. She teaches him to analyze his |
soils as well as his plants, and understanding |

and hungry after unwholesome diet, and |

longs for the apples of Sodom.”

The True Greatness of a Great
Man,

RELIGIOUS CHARACTER OF THE LATE
DANIEL WEBSTER. '

Mr. Webster was exceedingly fond of dis-
coursing and conversing on religious subjects.
I never remember to have visited him, when
the circumstances admitied of it, that he. did
not enter upon ‘the subject. I particularly
remember a call which I made upon him on

| the third or fourth evening after the de-|

livery of his great speech of the 7th March,
1850. He was alone, and somewhat indis-

habiliments of the skies , and Elijah with a
| form like to the body of the Saints of the
Most High on the resurrection morn. * When
this corruptible must put on incorruption,
and this mortal must put on immortality.”
Now, these illustrious personages converse
with Jesus respecting his decease, which he
should accomplish at Jerusalem.— Interest-
ing subject—deeply interesting to the Re-
deemed Host. The grand doctrine, * with-
out shedding of blood there is no remission
was held by them all, and their faith had
looked beyond the blood of lambs and goats

the lamb which “ God should provide for a
burnt offering” they died; and now the
skedding of the blood of Christ—the true
propitiution—was about to confirm Moses

posed. But at once, and with great interest
—apparently forgetful of public affairs at a |
moment when most men would have been |
alive at every pore to know how their course

and Eliasand all the glorified in their title
to those realms of light into which they had
been admitted in andicipation of Carist's
sacrifice.

bich flomad.f e -
faith which rested -olely upon the merit 5

How benevolent the expression

the constituents of each enables him to adapt | would be responded to or approved—he en- | of the Saviour’s countenance in discoursing

the one to the other, and thus produce the

 food he prepares for his stock, and with the | Among other subjects, he dwelt much on

| unerring certainty of science points out the | the tendency of men to rest in Church, orl

properties and value of the different kinds of | $ervices, or sacraments, or doctrines, or
grain, roots, &c., so that he clearly under- | *omething else, for salvation and acceptance, |
stands what kinds possess fattening qualities, | ©XCept just that spiritual purity, and homage |
what muscle forming, and what supply and | and service, which God demands, and he
| strengthen the bones. | gave me a sketch of a series of sermons, |
We might thus refer to every department | which might be preached from the text, |
of science—to mineralogy, botany, naturai|“Godis a spirit, and they that worship |
Him must worship Him in spirit and in |
tionship that holds between them and agri- | truth.” One who had seen and heard him
culture ; but enough has been said to dis- | that evening would have supposed that
 prove the disparaging assertions already al- | be was a sage and philosopher, whose ""!
luded to. From the most trifliig operation | terest was absorbed in these great themes. |
on the farm, to the minutest analysis of soils 1 It would not bave occurred to him “"} [
and plants, science is the ready and willing | he was at that moment the most emi-|
every day presented to his observation,(sim- | period of his own and the nation's life.— ;
ple, however, only when practically demon- | The incident impressed me with his singu-
strated,) are th brilliant results of persever- | lar greatoess.
ing research of men of the most exalted ge-| He had no sympathy with that church-
nius. How few there are, who appreciate | manship which stands with its face to the |
the wasting toil and energy that were requi- | past, and its back to the future. He loved
red to develop and demonstrate these appa- | most that preaching which was plain, earn- |
rently trifling yet all important truths. | est, affectionate, personal and expository,
And yet, in the face of these facts, men |rather than that which was general and dis-
will tell us that physical strength is the only | cursive.
essential requisite for the farmer, and what | derstood by me to proceed upon the admis-
is worse still, many farmers themselves, if | sion on his part of what are called the dis- |
not by their words, sanction this slander. | tinctive and evangelical truths of the Gos- |
If a son gives evidence of an intellect alittle | pel. I have known his most emphatic ap- |
| superior to that of his sire, the farm becomes | probation to have been expressed of sermons |
too limited a field for his genius, and agri- | in which these truths were most distinctly !
culture too insignificant a profession for his | presented. |
| transcendant powers. The lawyer, the di-| Some of the incidents of his closing hours
| vine, or the physician’s office is considered | have been giyen to the world. They show
| his legitimate sphere, and the youth who | him to have been, in death, peaceful mujes-
might become an excellent farmer, ends his | tic, and resigned. Dr. Jeffries, his attending
career as a second or third-rate lawyer, | physician, has given a more full detail of in-
| preacher, or doctor. When shall there be | cidents of his dying hours than has yet ap-
an end of this? When will the science of | peared. They are in the highest degree in-
farming be esteemed as it should be? We  teresting. He says: * On leaving Mr.
answer, when the spirit of progress shall | Webster for the night, at half-past eleven, on
have penetrated to every farm-house—when | Saturday, October 16, 1852, I asked him if
the sons of our farmers shall be taught to|I should repeat to him a hymn at parting, to
respect and reverence the profession of their | which he gave a ready assent; when 1 re-
fathers—when they shall learn to know and | peated the hymn which begins

tered upon a most interesting discussion of |
most successful results. She analyzes the | moral, philospbical and religious quutionl.]

His conversation was always un- |

| nent which overarches those fair lands, in

| feel that education will supply that skill, and
that interest which will render farming as
lucrative and honourable as any other pursuit.
! It will end when the thousands of American |
farmers who are of the means,
| will venture beyond the beaten track of their
| ancestors—explore the hidden mysteries of
| nature—examine and understand he¥ tarious
| processes, and thus fit themselves 1 till the |
| earth more successfully—when evety blade |
of grass, every leaf, and plant, and vegetable
will possess for them an interest sufficient to
lead them to investigate its character, and
understand the broad principles upon which

* There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanael's veins.”

“He gave very serious attention to the
recital, and at the close he said, * Amen,
amen, even so come Lord Jesus.” This was
uttered with great solemnity. He afterwards
asked me if | remembered the verse in one
of Watt's hymns, on the thought of dying at
the foot of the Cross, and repeated these lines
with remarkable energy and fecling

“ Should worlds conspire to drive me hence,
Moveless and firm this heart should lie,

Reso.ved, (for that's my last defence,)
If I must perish—here to die.”

| its germination, development and maturity
depend.— Pennsylvania Farm Journal.

| The Secret Praying Christian.

| earth ; perhaps in all the right-hand compa-
| ny none can recollect his name. He was

O, if this strong man, in life and in death,
| throws himself like a child on the provisions
| of mercy in the Gospel of Jesus Christ, what
shall we, in our weakness do? What will
become of us on a dying bed, and in the eter-

| without Christ ? & ) _
| Receive the living and dying testimony of

of the mystery “ which angels desire to look
into!”™ How earnest the attention of these
exalted Saints, while harkening to the life-
giving words which' drop from the lips of
the Son of God. But Moses and Elius are
about to leave the scene of the Saviour's
glory, when, suddenly the three disciples,
sleeping close beside their Master, awake,
and behold the resplendent glory encircling
their Lord, and gaze with astonishment
upon the strange visitors. Peter, in the
confusion of the moment, exclaims, ** Lord,
it is good for us to be here ; if thou wilt let
us make three tabernacles: one for thee,
and one for Moses, and one for Elias. But
now the grandeur and sublimity of the scene
reach their highest point ; the company are
enveloped in a cloud of transcendent bright-
ness, causing the hearts of the disciples to
quake with fear. How terribly grand the
sight! Here are Moses and Elias—glorified
spirits ; glory, too, beams from, and invests
the person of the Son of God; and now is
seen the glery of the Father, called by Pe-
ter “ the excellent glory "’—the Sche¢kinah of
the Old Testament—the visible symbol of
the divine presence—before which the High
Priest appeared only once a year, and not
without blood. But a voice, grand and ter-
rible, breaks from the suspended cloud:
“This is my beloved Son, in whom I am
well pleased; hear ye him.”
ViRiTas.
Dee. 20th, 1552,
e e -

[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.]

Reveries in Solitude.
No. 1L

“ Watchiman, what of the night” that over-
hangs the European, World? Is the grey-
dawn breaking upon the hills? or are the
shadows deepening ? the lights going ont
one after the other, from the political firma-

!'hicb, since the stern Romans vindictive
;pmpbe«'y —* Carthago” delenda est,” until
now, the chief events of History bhave been
| enacted ?
What of the mighty Italy whose stately
ly Capital on the' yellow Tiber was, for ages,
| the Mistress of Nations ; whose sons found
| houour and protection, in barbarous climes,
[ in the name of Roman citizens ; whose tri-
|'umphal arches and monumental columns
were emblazoned with the thickly inscribed
recoids of numerous victories over all the
civilized, and many of the barbarous nations
| of the ancient world ; whose Proconsuls were
| greater than Kings; whose Senate com-
| manded the veneration of distant lands;
| whose Forum echoed to the silvery eloquence
[ of Tally ;the spirit of whose Laws still walks
!the earth ; whose language became music in
| the melifluous verse of Virgil, of Horace,
| and of Ovid ; whose deeds were painted in
|the glowing pages of Livy; whose vices
| were restrained by Cato, rebuked by Sencea,

“ Here is one who was never known on | nal world. if we live without God, and die | and lashed by Juvenal ; und in whose Capi-

| tol, Brutus, as the avenger of insulted liber-
ty, sleW the greatest warrior of Five Thou-

al exercises—when dancing parties can be | very poor. He had no money to give to the | him who knew what were the wants of the | sand Years ?

opened and closed with prayer—when in-
creased spirituality of mind increases a love

| cause of Christ, bardly the two mites — and
!be was very plain, simple and unlearned.

[ greatest, equally with the humblest of men,
and has pointed out where they may be

t What of that Italy where, after the sub-
| sidence of barbarian turbulence and rapine,

for dancing—when the world thinks that A He could not express himself. But his name | supplied. Could be speak to us, he would | rose, “like a sea Cybele,” the Bride of the

Christians ought to dance—when social feel- is Israel,

He was a prince with God, and

ings can not otherwise be cultivated—when | see how often he has prevailed.

{ all these can be eertainly established, “the

| time to dance,” at least draws near.

“ And here is another who was bed-ridden

| but need to repeat his last words on earth,
| to assure us bow wise and well it is to trust
our salvation to an Omnipotent Redeemer.

iAdrhtic, and soft-speeched Florence, and
wned Genoa, and the splendid
| Boembard Capital.

for many years, could not work, could not | He might say to us, because of reliance on | What of lialy /—Singing men and singing
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