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Bat, for all that, the matter has its sober, as well | drunkenness. * = I regret that no priest has 1 recting public attention to their conduct. We  unvaried and oft repeated testimony to the chare

; was lowly and discouraged, Christ would appesr | in the using occupy almost all the visible surface
{ to bim prémising thrones and dominions. | of the life.
. | Of a wasteful. man Christ would demend care| That which is Christ-like in Cbristians should
One Hour with Thee. | in gathering up fragments. To a hoarding man| oot be small, but large and full-grown ] ?hould
One hour with thee, my God, when daylight | Carist wouid sey: ** Labour not for that meat | not sink out of eigl.:t.. but stand for:§ visible to
{ which perisheth.” sll. If God has visited you sovere.lgnly, and
Over a world thy guardian care hath kept ; | To those who are light and joyous Christ ap- ! given you grm,.t.heu you must cherish and'cuL
When the plgased soul from scothing slumber | pears weeping over the doom of the lost. To uvatelt, asa !ruu tree in a gnrden. Feed it by
wukes, | tbose who are oppressed with grief, Christ ap- the Word of life, plead that it may be abundant-

To praise the love that watched me while I|pears as in the soiemn hours of his last supper 1y watered by tae Spirit, and give it fair, full ex-
! with his desciples, in the silence of the midnight, | posure to the Sun of righteousness.

&m,
. deemed it his duty to make the least effort to bave done so in the present instanes, that our| acter of ber relig vus experuce, we learn that
arrest this riot, composed as it was, entirely of countrymen msy be. prepared far any further the most prominent and impressive festure of
[R.] Catholics. |steps on the part of Jobn and Jobn-Mary,as her jastification by faith wes, “ Hopk o 1HE

With their unbounded influenee over these | Papal disturbers and emissaries. | GLoRY oF Gop,” Rom.8. 8. She has frequently
people, kow comes it that their flocks are such as | . '

| remarked * I bave peace with God through our
they are? What other religion produces 'uch; Lord Jesus Corist, my joy in the Holy Ghost
fruits? Mobe are generally of no religion ; but |

Marvels of Man. frequeatly abounds, even to owerflowing ; but
how comes it that, in this instance, when no re-| While the gastric juice haa a mild, bland, | that which more deeply impresses me, and gives
ligious question had been sgitated, we find a | sweetish taste, it possesses the power of digesi- | to my svul the greatest power to do and to suffer
mob, the most destructive and ferocious ever ing the hardest food that can be swallowed. It|all iy Heavenly Father's will, is the promise of

as its Judicrons aspect. It is ominous simply as
showing the view which the Bedinian Romanists
are disposed to take of this country, as if it were
already reduced to & mere satrspy of the Pope.
It is a straw which shows how the wind sits in
certain quarters; it shewe, slso, what some men
among us are meditating and the mischief they
are capable of doing. The Pope writes as if ne
were living in an age when he was expected to
regulate a!l things on earth, if not in heaven ; as

—
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..to the Sanctuary have anpther errand there be-

When with new strength my pulse is beating
free, .

My first, best, sweetest thoughta I'll give to thee.

Ogpe bour with thee, when busy day begins
Its never-ceasing round of cumb’ring care ;

| singing the Halle!, the great song of praise to, That which is Christ-like in Caristians shoald
God. | not be hidden under a thick shade of earthliness,
| To those that engsge in too much gayety, Ii" you would let your light shine, you must la-
| Christ appears holding out his crown of thorna | bour to cut down and root out lhef covetousness,
it0 check unseemly mirth. But tosa man in| the envy, the evil speaking, the pride, anger—all
ggrut despondeacy, be appears bidding him re- | the bitter roots, whose branches weave them-

When I must meet with toil and pain and sins, | joice and be exceeding glad though in the midet | ¢cives into a thick veil, end turn your light into

And through them all thy cross must bear;
Oh tken, to arm me for the fight, to be
Feithful to deatb, I'll spend one hour with thee. |

One hour with thee, when rides the glorious sun

o High in mid heuven—when parting nature
teels N

Lifeless and overpowered, and man has done,

For one short hour, with urging life's swift

wheels—

In that deep pause my soul from care shall flee,

To make that hour of rest an hour with thee.

our with thee, when sadd’ning twilight
flings
Her soothing charm o'r lawn and vale and
grove,
And there breethes up from ell erented things
The sweet enthrailing sense of thy dear love;
Then, when itginfluence descends on me,
Oh then, my Eod, I'll svend an hour with thee.

One

One hour with thee, my God, when softly night
Climbs the high heaveén with soiemn siép and
siow, =
And thy sweet stars, unutterlaby bright,
Are sencing forth thy praise to all below;
Then, when my thoughts from earth to heaven
would flee, s
Oh then, my God, I'll spend an bour with thee.

A Devoticnal Frame.

# ] am not miainiy concerned about the sermon
when 1 go to ctiurch,” said a Christian friend to
us a few Jays ago, *“ I uim rather to get my mind
iatoa devotional frame.” In these daye of un-
due preference for pulpit performances, it grati-
fied us very much 1o hear such a seatiment.
How many there arc who seem not 10 expect
say spiritual benefii from a visit to the Sanctuary,
except tnat which may resuit from listening to.a
finished discourse ! To such persons, the devo-
jonsl exercises which precede and follow the
preaching are merely iucidents of the occasion,
intended eithar to fill up the time, or relieve tbe
[hey care for
Toe Sermon, the Sermon

monotony, and nothing more,
none of fhese tnings.
—this they came to bear, aud they feel but littie
interest until it T& . commenced, and as little after
The texi—will it be something
odd, original and suriking ? The divisions of
the discourse—wiil they be lucid stid logical ?
The arguments—will they be pointed and pon-
derous, and the iliustrations—will they be beau-
tiful ard brilliant 7  These are the matters about
whict they are mainly, if not solely concerned.
If they desire any spiritual profiting, it is not|
looked fur except through the sermon, carefully
constructed znd gracefully delivered.

it is concluded.

Now we maintain that this spirit is not the
proper one in which to visit the house of the
Lord. We well know, of course, that too high
an estimate cannot be placed on the thorough
exposition and faithtul application of Divine
Truth. It is, too, as all adimit, an evidence of
spiritual decline or apatny when the truth of God
thus presented attracts but little or no attention,
and makes but a feeble, if any, impression.
Truth, as the Saviour ¥as taught us, is the me-
dium of our sanctfication, and hence its impor-
tance o our progression in holiness cannot be
over-valued. We have reason, also, to believe
that God clothes the truth as it is preached by
‘his commissioned servants with special energy
for the work of salvation. But after all this is
admitted, it still remains true that those who go

sides hearing & Sermon| They should go to
commune with Ged. They shou!d go to worship.
They should go to feel themeelves in the pre-
sence of the Most High, to have their hearts
elevated by holy meditation, to break away from
the thraldom of earth and sin, and to place their
souls under the beams, and breeses and blessed
It is too much forgotten that

visions of
God's hopse is tohe cailed * the house of prayer.”
It is to be visited with the soul in an attitude of
devotion,—reaiizing the Divine Presence, and
longing for fellowship with the Father and the

hieaven.

‘! our souls are valiant for fight, he coines not to

of persecutions. | darknees. N . !
We are of disproportionate life, and if we| Anotber reason, Christians, why the episties

fondly cling to new graves and refuse to take up1 of our life should be large and fair, is that the
again the burden of life, Christ apyears, roughly | readers are not skilful. They seldom take pains
declaring, * Let the dead bury their dead : fol- | to overlook what lies on the surface, and search ’
low thou me.” O, if we straightway forget the | the true meaning of a Christian’s walk. In many |
dead and are cold and unmoved by opening’ instances they are blind, and cannot see; in |
tombs, Christ appears weeping at the grave of a | many they are prejudiced, and will not. Ah,!
friend, or touching the bier of the only son of o | there is no good ground to depend on the skill,
widow. or fairness, or earnestness of the world as if they }
We are disproporticnate, and if our souls are would stand still aod study, and discrimicate, |
cold and turn away from buman friendships as | a0d read our hives aright; we must labour, with
of no use, Christ appears at the house in Bethany, | tbe help of God, to make the meaning so large
or in dying commends his mother to the care of | and transparent, that they shall be compelled to |

|
|
|
|
|

his beloved disciple. But if our souls are tan- ' read it while they run—run past in carelessness, ‘

gled and too much wedded to earthiy friendships, | Or awey in bate. ‘
be appears demanding tbat we hate father and | Reader, you bave asked the question, ** What
mother and all relationships, and bids us forsake | must I do to be saved ¥” and the blood of sprink-
all and foliow him. | ling on your conscience is even now the answer |
We are disproportionate. Christ then ex-| of peace. Another question demands all the en-
hibits himself as tecder or rough, to suit our|ergy of your saved soul, from this time forth and |
peculiar case. If our souls are fearful and trem- | fur ever, the question, *Lord, what wilt thou
bling, ne will quench no smoking flax. If our | bave me to do?” Be not a doubie-minded bor-
souls are bold and fiery, he appears scourging
hypocrites from bis temple and denounging (heI . :
Sadducees and Pharisees. If our souls love| enduring iove to him who bought you, sud your

peace, Christ is the Prince of Peace. But it| Christianity will appear in large characters both |
| to friends and foes. A life so redeemed, devot-

ed and spent, is not & weariscme, but a joyful

thing ; it is not like a stagnant pool, but like a |
sparkling river—bright is its course over time, |
and glorious its issue in its eternity. i

doubiful course. Be Christ’s in strong, jealous,

bring peace, but & sword.

1s a man too dependent on others P Christ ap-
pears treading the wine-press alone. Is a man
lonely in warfare with evil powers? Christ ap-
pears declaring that twelve legions of angels are ‘E
oA . . The Foretastes of Heaven.

If » man is legal nnd, clings to the old ,Mouw ** The chamber where the gocd man meets his fate
ecopomy and the tradition of men, Christ ap-|Ts privileged beyond the c_.mmon walks of various lifc,
pears to him rejecting the letter of the law and Q““f o the verge of heaven.”
overturning old ceremonies. But if a man isof Listen to Dr. Payson on his dying bed : * 1‘
a careless order of mind and would riot in unholy | c8n find uo words to express my bhanpiness. 1
liberty, Chirist appears to him declaring that nul;"e_’" to be n'n'mming in a river of l'i“’”_”"»
oae jot or ope title of the law shall fail. ! which is carrying me on to the great f°““"=’":",

To those of timid, feeble mind, Christ comes | AR aged membc.-.or his church, coming into his
teaching the most invigorating and terrible doc- | T seluted him, *“ Watchman, what of the
trines. To those of uncompromising, severe and | 2K 77 +1should thirk it was sbout noor-
cold intellects, Christ comes showing how he |4y, was the reply of the dying suint.
can die for his enemies. Remarkable, also, wes the clpsing scene and

Thus the whole character is rounded to per- | last woids of Mr. Halyburton :

fection through the modifying friendshi} of | racle, pain without pain!” A this not the
Christ — Boston Recorder. | fancy of a man disordered in his brain, but of

| one lying in full composure. “\0, blessed be
| God that ever I was born.” Sometime after he
| snid, * When I shall be so weakened as not to
be able to speak, I will give you, if Ilcan, a eign
of triumph when I am near to giory.”—And
j shortly afier lifting up his bands, clapped them,
[ ae if in triumph, and quickly expired.
{  Dr. Evans, in his lust moments, said :
well—all is well.””

* This is a ini-

Large Type Christians.
BY REV. WILLIAM ARNOT.

Among a crowd of placards, varyicg much in
size, colour and subject, which jostled and ovei-
laid each other on a piece of neglected, half-
ruined wall, at the entrance of a g.eat city, m)

oys was arresiad by an intimation, at once con-l Dr. Watts said : I bless God, I can lie down

SRCtous ""jl l-comc.:' L“‘_Gz I.YP: Clinlsru.-l- | in comfort at night, unsolicitous whether I awake
Doubtless, intermediate lines in smaller letters | in this world or another.”

informed the reader, who might be near ecough | Mr. Ryland eried out : * Happy, bappy happy !

the | pared |
S Bon b Shat s pub.u!fer Sad prepachd l O, what ease of boby! Ot what ease of soul !”
a series of tracts in large ty pe for the use of aged

Chri i b mdiat of Vi n the | “I am full of confidence,” says Dr. Dod-
hnn.uns., ut rrorfx my point of view, on the | dikdgey * thare i Baps: set Bafbre sae 1 Thave
opposite side of a wide street, only the larger let- | fad, T eell iy for. rofage, to that hope, In him

i ugh
ters were legible. I passed on, but the thought| Itrost. In him I bave strong cousolation.”

“Allis

| lor our futue.
(than a ccuitission to * Joun, Archbishop of
! New York,” with Jobu Mary (sic) of New Or-
| lcane, to summon their subordinate Bishops to

if he had nothing to lonk efter nearer home ; as
if poor Italy and the massacre of Perugia, and
the excommunication of ten thoussnd of his
Clergy, who dare to think him a bad sovereign;
and if the weee end miiseries of all the nations
which he really governs, throngh a vicious and
ignorant priesthood, were not quite enough to
employ his head and his heart for the residue of
his days—he ecannot rest without assuming to
govern us, also. The priests of Salerno have a
miraculuous barometer, which they bave ceased"
to regard as a conjuring-ciass, and which they
have trained to do them good service ; for when
a storm has been raging, and the glass all ot
once, indicates a change at hand—they issue
forth from the Cathedral, with an image of the
Virgin, and command the tempest to abate.
When, scon after, the clouds break away, no-
body deres to doubt that it was the miraculous
image and the boly fathers that did it. Itis plain
to us that the Pope’s political barometer reminds
him that there is danger that the Americans

| may, by God’s help, settle their own affairs too

soon, and that the war may come to end witbout
his permission.. At such s moment, behold
what issues from the Vatican, a la Salerno !
Noutbing less than a document which has been
kept in waiting for nearly & whole year, during
which the barometer has mo doubt been care-
fully watched, that the proper moment for parade
might be duly seized. We are not sure that
something was not said about it last Autumn.
Iwice within six weeks, lately, it bas been thrust
before the public eye, as fresh news. It was
evidently @ mortufication to somebody that ite
first appouncement produced no seusation. It
vupbi to bave produced a sersetion, we admit.
Iusignificant ne it is, in itself, it is part of & com-
plicated scbeme which is fraught with danger to
our Nutionsl iife. It is foll of perilous import
The Pope bas given notking lese

take i hand snd settle our National troubles,
with admonitions to our chief rulers and people !
Who gave Pio-Nono authority to preach to us
and to our chief rulers? He gives this author-
ity to his beloved “Jona and John-Mary,” over
ard over sgaiu ; but, as President Lincoln has
Leen known to express himsell very disrespect-
tully of * the Pope’s bull against a comet,” we

wre incl:r ed to believe that be has never placed

but a single clase of priests ?

At the eleventh hour, the walls of New York
were placarded with a proclamation, which was
generally regarded as a boax, so extraordinary |
was its phraseology and so arrogant its tune. |
Though the Pope’s Commission had not yet been
received—the functionary anticipated it, and un-
dertook his work, by calling together *the men
of New York, who are called in many of the pa-
persrioters.” The document invited these men to
visit him ** in their whole strengtk ;” it promis-
ed them “a speech prepared for them;” and
with all the assurance of a Magistrate or a Com-
mandant, it pledged them, that in coming and
going, they should not be disturbed by any ez-
hibition of municipal or military presence.”

It was maxim of tke Cardinal de Rets, that to
assemble the maeses is to excite them, At an
earlier period of the riots, Bishop Hugbes bad
done his part to excite them, by throwing out &
detailed account of wrongs that had been prac-
ticed on * Irish and Catholic operatives,” though
he prudently allowed that his inflammatory state-
ments were “ more than he could vouch for on
his own personal knowledge.” That one who
bad thus contributed fuel to the flames of that
awful week, should thus assume the command of
the police and the wilitary, and proclaim him-
self, virtually, the supreme authority of the city
of New York, is a circumstance not unworthy of
note. It bas proved a farce; but it might bave
proved a tragedy, arraying the National and Civic
rulers io apparent conflict with a spiritual Ma-
istrate, and changing the whole nature of the
losurrection into one for the support of & man
whom the rioters proclsimed with lond voices
the chief authority to them. * You are greater,”
said they * than either the President, or the
Governor "—*‘ greater thaa the Queen”—*a
a greater commander than them all” Such were
some of the many manifestations on the part of
the *‘men called rioters,” which clearly prove to
whom they acknowledge allegiance, and who is
proportionally responsible for the sort of alle~
giance they pay to the Laws of the Land, and
Lawful Magistrates who administer them. In
return he called them Ais children, and assured
them over and over again, that they were not
rioters ; an assurance for which they will doubt.
less be prepared to pay, solidly, oa their next

strongest .acid. 1

There is dust on ses and Jand—in the nﬂey?
and on the mountain top—there is dust nl'nyc;'
and everywhere, The atmosphere is full of it. It|
penetrates the noisome dungeon, and visits the |
deepest and darkest caves of the earth. No palace
door can shut it out ; no drawer is 80 secret as to
escape its presence. Every bresth of wind dashes
it upon the open eye; which yet is not blinded,
because there is a fountain of the blandest fluid
in nature incessantly empyting iteelf under the
eyelid, which spreads iteslf over the surface of
the eyeball, at every winking, and washes every
atom of dust away.—This liquid, so well sdapt-
ed to the eye itself, has some acridity, which un-
der certain circumstances, becomes so decided
as to be scalding to the skin, and would rot away
the eyelids, were it not that along the edges of
them there are little oil manufactories, which
spread over their surface a coating as impervious
to the liquide necessary for keeping the eyeballs
wasbed clean, as the best varnish is impervioue
to water.

The breath which leaves the lungs has been so
perfectly divested of its life-giving properties,
that to re-breathe it, unmixed with open air, the
moment it escapes from the mouth, would cause |
immediate death by suffocation ; while if it hover-
ed about, a more or less desgguctive influence
over bealth would be occasioned. But it is made l
of a pature so much lighter then the common |
air, that the moment it escapes the lips and nos-
trils it ascends to higher regions above the brea-
thing point, there to be rectified, renovated and
sent back again replete with purity and life. How
rapidly it ascends is beautifully exhibited any
frosty morning.

But foul and deadly as the expired air is, na-
ture—wisely economical in all her works snd
ways—1iurns it to good account in the outward
passage through the organs of voice, and makes
of it the whisper of love, the soft words of sffcc-
tion, the tender tones of human sympathy, the
sweet strains of ravishing music, and the persua-
sive eloquence of the flushed orator.

If a well made man be extended on the ground
his arms at right angles with his body, a circle,
muking the navel the centre will just take in the
head, the finger ende and the feet. The distance

Limseif under the Poutificisl slipper, and hence | consciences and an outraged community—the

cwes bim nosubseription, andis bardly in the state
cf mind to put affairs into the hande of the Pope's
Voluntary or iuvoluntary,
however, the President and Cabinet are all sup-
posed to be the proper subjects of the Papal

Commissioners.

[ Confessional

The speech itself, which our Commissioner
I bad prepared for such an auditory, is one of the
| most remarkable harangues of wbich we have
{ever heard. The occasion would have justified

admonition, snd the Pope tells why :—** since | & great sermon, or a noble phﬂyppw‘ or a faith-

we, by visiue of the office of our dpostolic Min-
isiry, embrace, with the deepest seniiments of
charity, all the nations of the Christiaa World,

| ful. commination. But it was simply a specimen
| of empty egotism and low buffonery. To think
tof it! The spiritual father—tor such be styled

ssd, though unworthy, sdminister here on earth, | himself—of the thousands who, with bloody

the Vicegerent work of him who is the Author of
Peace and Lover of Charity.”

We should like to see * John and John-Mary,”
admonishing the President, in the name of Pius
the Ninth.

hands and ferocious faces, obeyed his call, ac-
knowledged themeelves the * men callod riet-
ers,” and impeached his paternity by crying out
as they did—* It is & good stromg family that

We are sure some very wholesome | you have before you I” Such then be was, by

admonitions, i his rude but honest style, would | his own proclamation, and by these mutual en-

be sent back, in the name of Abrabham Lincoln,
importing that Italian priests shonld mind their
own business.

What a useless piece of furniture is “ an in-

dearments. What had he to say, in the Lame
of God, in the name of man, in the name of civ-
ilization, or in the name of decency, to these his
acknowledged children P Let us see,

visit to a tribunal which often steps between sore |

suggested by the curt and and apparently odd
intimation, continued to stir within me. That
placard, even as seen at a distance, and witaout
the smaller lines, is laden with a mighty mean-
ing to my reader and to me. Large Type Coris-
wants to-day. As young and struggling colo-
nies advertise amid the teeming population of
the mother country for able-bodied farm-labour-
ers and skilled artizans, covertly hinting that
certain other classes would only be in the way,
the church of the living God, charged to colo-
nise and cuitivate thig wilderness world for Christ,
should deeply feel and faithfully proclaim her
need of Large Type Christians.

We have many who are truly Christians—
more than the world knows—but not so many
who are visibly, clearly, largely, unmistakably
Christ-like in spirit and condect.  If the graces
of the Spirit, though real, are small and stunt-
ed; and especially if they are overshadowed by
a rank growth of vanity, worldliness, eelf- pleas-

tinns ! —that is the very thing which the world |

[ Dr. Gill said : “I have nothing to muke me
| uneasy.”

I Baid Mr. Toplady : “ It will not be long before
| God takes me ; for no mortal can live (bursting
| into tears) after the glories which God has mani-
" fested to my soul.”

| ¢ Light breaks in ! Light breaks in !—Halle-
i) lujah !” were among the dying words of Bium-|
| hart of Basle.

| Dr. Bateman, a Christian Physician, said a
{ little before he died, * What glory !
[ are waiting for me ! Lord Jesus, receive my |
sou! ! Farewell!”

The angels

Perbaps the most remarkable example of
[ heavenly foretastes before death, is that of the |
deeply pious and devoted Janeway. “ I am!
through merey, quite above the fears of death, '
| and am going to kim whom I love above lif-.-.:
{ O that I could let you know what I now feel ! O |
{ that I could show you what I see ! O the glory, |
the unspeakable glory that I behold I My heart |

fallible judge of controversies ! After six years | They call you rioters, I cannot see @ riotous
of inky and bloody controversy, the Pope decid- | face among you.” * I bave not seen in this vast
ed the right and the wroaog of the Immaculate | audience, one tingle countenance that seems to
Conception, because it had ceased to be a matter | me to be that of a man that could be called a
of any importance to anybody but himeelf. | picer? (Applause.) “In ease of any injustice
Doubiiess mauy Roman Catholics, in this coun- | _g violent assault upon your rights without pro-
try, would really like to knew whether they have vocuion-—(Hip-bip~hurr-h. that’s it,) my notion
a right to take up arms for “ Jeff. Davis,” or to |is that every man has a right to defend his
burn ard piilage houses and orphan asylums in | shanty if no more. (Cries of * 80 we will’ aud
New York, to show their hatred to their “ chief | cheers)—or his honse or his Church, (Load hur-
rulers.”  On this head, however, the Pope sends | rahs,) at the risk of bis life.”

no admonition,

. “1 thenk you for your kindness, (spplause,)
Few of our citizens owe s0 much to the Insti- | 304 I hope that nothing will occur until you get

tutions of the Republic as Bishop Hughes. They | home at least. (a voice—aohen you want us again,

have enabled the poor lrish outcast, and the |y let us know and we will pay you anothe

drudging day-laborer to become a miilionaire, and
to exercise a great political power, through the
ecclesiastical position to which he has been rais-
ed, and its influence over. thousands of his ig-
norant compatriots. We have always been dis-
posed to regard him as a sincere believer in the

ing, and such like, they never will be seen by
those who most need their evidence. The care- |
less passenger will class you according to the
p earthlineas which is in your life, and will not be

i‘”em{)‘i”' s N dkf!"d' ki ,*Odl:l& { 8t pains to search for cr)o it be found. We ad-|
tive of a growth in spirituality, the want of which ! dress Christians, and o warning i, Although |
. : . | the light of life be within you, if it be choked and
sirer of being benefitted by the ordinances of| gy, o1 abounding worldliness, you are in |
religion is the man who observes them all ina| point of fact thwarting the purpoes of the Lord, |
tional spirit and expects God to honor them

is sanctifying power, than he who m..\kn your light 8o shine, that men, seeing your good

the adventage he shall derive from his visit to| oo, may glorify your Father which is in heas- |
the sanctuary to depend upon the success of the | o, » ] .
akiog @ strong argument, & thril- Think, Christians, of the Lord’s design in re-!
or a powerful sppeal. deeming you, and the work in which he desires |
—— now to employ you as instruments. To save lhe.j

lost, 8o that they shall not perish, is not the
“ end of the Lord ;" it is a means toward a high-

er end. As the husbandman mekes an evil lreei

Son through the Eternal Spirit.  8uch a frame
of mind as this; prevailing in cur day, would
throw an air of devoutness over our Christian

there is only to much reason too lament, Far

preacher 11
log description,
How Christ IZodifies us.

g 80 pleasing in human friend-
d tications of character that are | good by engralting, in order that he may enjoy
Better than martial vic- | io fruit. o0 our Father in beaven saves us that |
siient triumphs of wisdom,” 88|y may enjoy us as his children, and employ us
tuwned off from unseemly wayg | in his work. “ Man’s chief end is to glorify God
1f, then, we become the | aad enjoy him for ever.” |
s of Christ we may expect singue o What is in yondcr vessel P” 1 inquire of s
::: modifi-ntions of character to arise from the pl”iﬂs stranger. Chafl,” be replies, tuming;
‘-!:'}' Vet fend. proipextivg of b sasedtonsrd a hasty glance ia the direction to which I point, |
" and passes on. His answer is al] that you could |
. re icflated by wealth, Christ would expect him to give, and yet it is not correct. The
‘.'.PTH Yo bim as having no home to rest in. If, ! vesss! was filled with wheat and chaff, mjx;slcd
00 the other hand, & man were oppressed by pov- together as-they were threshed from the sheaf;
cheering -‘:::T i whsd, Kieist So0, yyecy | but it has been shaken from side to side for some
golden erown, "M the hope of Leaven and the e und the wheat bu all sunk to the b;m?_m.
If ot should becoms o Bl it e | while the chaff has all risen to lh;g:la.m?i:::‘
S90S & prond Spin.z_.(-.l,:‘”fn ;; l‘rl.:t 80d | magzer many real, thou.gh l;:n per = gb,.;y.,.'
bear cupe of eold “‘;r Ud‘:u ask him 10 are set uolun ‘..s hypocerites ywe 1 : »
bis disciples d wash the feet of hecause the things of the Spirit gravilate dewo-
ples. 16, on' the other hend. the man ! v fies that serich

’ ward, lie unseen, while the vanities per I

l

There i1s noth
thips as the m
wrought by iutin acy.
tories are ‘' 1he
S0ULS are quieliy
&0d led to a loftier life. |
iwhimate friend

If 2 man we

ey and y

is tull, Christ smiles and I cannot choose but ! religious system which he has found so profitable.

visit)—and if by chance you should see a police-
man or a soldier, (here the Archbishop paused a
few seconds, and added)—jast iook at him !”
When we think of the scene:—the empty
walls of a private dwelling were visible from his
own windows, all black with marks of fire, and
destruction; the ruins of the colored Orphan

t

smile. The arms of my blessed Saviour are
open to embrace me ; the angels stand ready to

! earry my soul into kis bosom. O, did you but

see what I ses you would all cry out with me,
* How long dear Lord ? come, Lord Jesus come
quickly !’ ” Such were the raptures of the de-
parting saint.

In view of such happy experiences who would

righteous and let my last end be like his !"—
N. T. Observer.

_» General

Riscellany.

From the N. Y. Christian World for Dec.
Uncle Sam and the Pope.

Vlile the City of New York was yet reeking
with the Llood and smoke of the lte riots,—tae

guilt of which Bishop Hugbes has taken the |

pains to assume for his own penple,—there ap-
peared in our newspapers a letter of * Pius the
Ninth to Jobn, Archbishop of New. York,” in
which the true Bedinian spirit comes forth from
head-quarters with an arrogaoce and assumption
not to be passed by. Thus, :his letier was tor-
gotien as soon as it was printed. No notice was
taken of it by the press, save that it appeared

as an item of intelligence. Men ate their din- |

ners as usual, as the princes of Europe ere ac-
customed to do, when the king of Dahomey has
sounded the trumpet, and given them permis-
sion to follow his example. As we read it, we
reccllected the Pontiff in” Hogarth's picture of
Bedlam, where a poor idiot sits under s tiarz of
pasteboard with a triple-cross of lath, sad pufls

oat his cheeks, with mandates to the Univeru.‘fulling in the streets, exhausted with excesses and

| Of what is meant by religion. in any spiritual

| sense, all his utterances go to prove that he has be sat in his balcony; the city sround him was
3 5 i . . H

| 20 1d°:' _1 h’; "hsl,on ‘,’”;'de f"'_r the Rlom‘b i reddened with the blood of unoffending negroes ;

| Dierarcuy, Gnc ooneists in § co‘b""d_ splendor | e wonds and hiding-places of the surrounding

and squalor of Popery, seems to be his notion, ‘oountry, were filled with homeless and foodless

| 28 it certainly is that of his master, Piws the i illi
| Ninth, OF & religion dssignad | refugees ; millions of property had been de-

[ ) be whels eh s iy meillm)ed, and so much swful crime committed
0 ~ e . .
JAEEC, $6 S50 158 SUG Wardetar, b slonae | against God ;—when we think of all this, and

Asylum were only a few squares behind bim, as

and hindering his kingdom in the world. “ Let!not exclaim :  Let me die the death of the  mamkind, and to regenerate the world, we have | o : :
g 8 ‘ then of a Christian Bisbop, with tbe authors of

never seem any endene.' that be has ever con- |} onormities before bim, spplaudiag bim as
ceived. His two great elements of success seem |

) . their chief, and when we read his words of sp-
|t be cunning and unscrupulousness. By these | parent approval, of levity and vanity—we cax
qualities, with a brazen impudence, and a babit‘omy remember that there is a Great White
| of preserving self-parade, he bas probably made | Throne, acd that One shall sit on it, who wil.
| bimself useful to political bucksters, who bave take account of all the wickedness of that week,
! rewarded him, from time to time, in di""’nnd of that day.
| ways, ull now be imagines bimaelf the man 0| 1y, Archbishop even pretended to doubt what
| settle our national difficulties, as chief commis- | had been guing on—in eye-and-ear-shot of hir
| sioner of Pius the Nioth ! own house :—* I have been told (he #aid) and /
. It is remarkable that the Pope’s letter was re- ‘Iwuc seen it in the papers, tbat not a little pro-

ceived, or was published at least, just after an erty bas been desuroyed, I do not say by you.”
| occasi n, in which his Commissioner bad come | He had nothing to say of the murdered negroes,

before the public in a manner unprecedented in ' whose blood was clamoriLg sgainst tbem, from

{ our history. Concerning that event, the report f[be ground. He had called togetber the wolves,
' of a respectable eye-witness in the BSiccle, of ' and owned himself the shepherd ; be forgot the
| Peris, is worthy of pote, as it comes from ‘:.beep.

French Officer, and a Roman Catholic. He| Bishop Hughes said well, in his speech at
| o8y i Dublin,—the Americans will never be ruled or
* It was in the quarter inbabited by the color- | soverned by foreigners.” We welcome them to
| ed population, that the Irish mob—for there was | our ghores; we invest them with all the privi-
| neither a German, nor a Frenchman, nor an {leges for which our forefathers have toiled and
{ American in the crowd—spent its fary. He does ' bled ; we rejoice to recognize among them man)

not believe that any man ever before witnessed a | of the worthiest of our fellow-citizens, But

more ignoble, or more humilisting sight' for hu- | ghen they reward us, as these rioters have re-
man dignity, thian thet pfesented by these hordes | warded us, and when they meddle with our peli-
| of Savages, pillagidg, burdihg, “murdering, and [(;a] afairs, as Bediu: did, and as Pius the Nioth

from * toe to toe” is precisely the same as that
| between the tipe of the fingers when the arms|
ure extended. The length of the body is just |
ipix times that of the foot; while the distance |
from the edge of the hair on the forehead to the |
end of the chin is one-teath of the length of the

whole stature.

Of the sixty-two primary elements known in
nature, only eighteen are found in the human
body and of theee, seven are metalic. Iron is
found in the blood ; phosphorus in the brsin ;
limestone in the bile ; lime in the bones; dust
and ashes in sl Not only these eighteen hu-
man elements, but the whole sizty-two, of which
the universe is made, have their essential basis
in the four substances—oxygen, bydrogen, nitro-
gen and carbon—representing the more familiar
names of fire, water, saitpeter and chercoal.
And such i8 man, the lord of the earth—a spark
of fire—a drop of water—a grain of gunpowder
—an atom of charcoal !

But looking at him in ancther direction these
elements shadow forth the higher qualities of a
diviner pature of an immortal existence. In
that spark is the caloric which speaks of irre-
pressible activity ; in that drop is the water which
speaks of purity ; in that grain is the force of
which be subdues all things to himself—makes
the wide creation the supplier of his wanta and
the servitor of his pleasures ; while in the atom
of chagicoal there is a diamond which speaks at
once of light aud purity—of indestructable and |
resistless progress. There is nothing which out- |
shives it ; it is purer than the dew drop. * Moth ;
and rust” corrupt it not; nor can ordinary ﬁrn‘
destroy it; while it cuts its way alike through
brass and adament, and bardest ateel. In that
light we see an eternal progression towsrds
omniscience ; in that purity, the good of divine
oature ; in that indestructibility an immortal ex-
istence ; in that progrees a great secenmsion to-
wards the home and bosom of God.— Seientific
American.

——— —
®bitnarp,
MRS. MARGARET DESBRISAY OF P. E. L

Mrs. Margaret B. DesBrisay, wife of the late
Rev. Albert B. DesBrisay, died st Charlotte-
own on Wednesday, September 3, 1863.

The death of this beloved and suffering sister
is worthy of passing notice, on account of her
rich experience in the hope of glory by our Lord
Jesus Christ. The stranger may slightly glance
at these few lines, and pass on to more inter-
esting topics. But many of the readers of the
Provincial Wesleyan, will remember with un-
affected sorrow, a sister whose lust years of suf-
fering were cheered by no interval of temporal |
relief; yet whose greatest triumph of Chrisiien
grace rendered death a source of joy. If sny
death be in Christ, it becomes a new creation;
Jld things are passed away, such as the ptiog,
the terror, the penal law, aod its intellectua. |
darkness, and behold all;things are become !
oew, especially its voice of melody:

* Can we weep to seq the tesrs

Wip'd for ever from her eyes ?

No, dear companion, No

We gladly let thee go

From a suffering church benesth,

To a reigning chureb above :

Thou hast mote than conquered death
Thou art ¢rowned with life and love.”

*| montheof ber lif-, even her nearest reis

heard of in America, composed of a single class | has no influence whatever on the fibres of the | Eternal Life” Relating on one eccasion her
of religionists, and yielding respect to nobody : living animal, but at the moment of death, it/ conversion to God, she remarked, * [ felt as one
| begins to cut them away with the power of the | standing on the threshoid of Eternal Glory § the

idea of Eternity waa then, and has beea through
all my profession the ruling principle of my
life.”

It is interesting to mark thie first great point
of justification by faith, as illustrated in the ex-
perience of our departed sister. It is the sole
veat idea of her life, and assists us to compre-
hend ber patience and perfect resignation to the
Divine Will in the long night of unmitiyated
suffering which closed only ia death. The glori-
ous doctrine of justification by faith in our Lord
Jesus Christ is wortby of deep and prayerful
study, not only from its relation to the univeral
government of God, and ss revealing the ehar.
acter of God ; but aleo as the means whereby
poor desponding and lost man mf; lit up the
face of his soul and rejoies in the“hope of glory.
Thie * Hope of Glory” one of its most distin.
guished fruits,.and was in the experience of the
departed sister most prominent, most tried, and
most triumpbant in lifv and death. It is highly
interesting to the student of mental philosopby
1s this grafting of the fruits of the spirit into the
stéck of nature. Justification by faith in Christ
develops the prolific powers of the human soul.
It is not elone on the banks of the river of
water of life, that we see with John in Apocelype
tic visions, trees bearing twelve manner of fruits.
The men of grace have found these prolifle forms
of glory begun below. What sweet calmness
und “ peace,” with all the kindred fruits of justi-
fying faith ripen to perfection in on‘riﬂiln!
What cheertulness of ** joy,” in another! What
s vigorous grasp of all God's perfections and
promises by * faith” in this believer | What une
interrupted flowing * seal” in that brother !
What * meeiness” and * gentlenees” and “ pae
tience” and *femperance” and “filelity” in these
sisters! And, rthen, again in another, as in the
case of the beloved.dead. How does the sane
guine temperament respond 1o the ** hope of
glory.” While there is this charming varieiy in
the works of grace, there is no aiscrepanoy or
want of harmony in the clustering of one fruit
above wsrnother. QGrace is true to nature; and
nature finds in grace its congenial sphere of de.
velopment. Hope of GGlory budded firs: in our
sister’s experience, kept ahead of all the other
gifts under the pruning band of the busband-
man, and like Joseph's fruitful bough which run
over the wall was most exposed 1o the enemy’s
cupidity and dark’ desigos.

Mrs. DesBrisay’'s marriage with a Wesleysn
Minister opened a field for the trial of her
“ Hope in Christ,” und also presented sn excel-
lent npheu Tor e richest development. The
trials of the itinerancy of Wesleyan Mechodism,
like ite biessings, are of the superiaiive degree.
They * have in cvertain dwelling place.” The
word * Iome,” in the oid English secse of the
term, is not in the vocabulary of ‘the Wesicyan
iunerant minister. The periodic removale from
district to district and from circuit to circuit; the
badiy furnished ci-devant. mission bouses ; the
scanty allowance to * provide things hoaest ia
the sight of all men; the breaking up of frllow.
sbip with beloved friends on removing from a
circuit ; the diffidence felt in gasing upon strange
faces in the new circuit; and the precarious ex-
istence for old sge looming in the distance, are
smong the chief triale of the itineraney. Upon
the wifeof the itinerant minister these trials press
the heaivest. Especially if she bas a tase for
bousehold duties. The negrer the Wesleysa
Minister's wife approaches to Paul’s model of &
enristian housewife, (1 Tim. &, 14) the more of
Mariba's highly valu.ble and careful ¢pirit she
professes, in fact the more perfect she is in the
true wowauly character, the more g tevously
will the yok« of the itineraacy afflct b.r.  Mca,
De<aBrisay inherited by nature s dome«ic dispo-
sition. Naturelly active, careful and econom:cal
in all ber household dutics; a great lover of oed
der, neatness, and ¢ eanliness ; studious how to
bring up her childrea in the fear of the Lord
deeply sensible how much her husband’s eomfort,
health and prosperity depended upon her tslent
in the domestic cirele, the peripaticism of Metbo-
dism tested to the uttermust, ber * Hope of
Glory.” Hope triumphed. Does the removal
from place to place efflict hier natoral love for @
permanent home ? Hope of giory rendered the
itinerancy of Methodism -* the house of” her
 pilgrimage,” in which tne * statutes” of the
Lord, became her ** songs.” Did she feel the ine
econvenience of removing housebold (reasures,
-and books, &c., and traveiliag with a young
family to a new and etrange residecce ? Hope
wook all these trizls snd set them to music:

“ No foot of land do I possess
No ¢ ttage in this wilderness,
A pour way faring man,
1 lofgr awhile in ten o below,

Or giadly wand-r tv end fro,
Til | my Canan gaia.”

It pleased God to test the divinity of our de-
paried sister's ““ hope in Christ,” by years of
painful suffering. Aftes raveiling wiih ber be-
loved busband 22 years, an uffliciion seized her
which confined ber to ped for 13 years. During
this protracted period, wuicn had no alirvistion
untl death, a compication of disorders ensued,
which so Lthoroughly shattered the nervous syse
tem that she ullimally became 1ncapable of re-
ceiving the copduling Visits of sympathising
friends. Twe presence of & stre.ger in her rovm
was almost ipsupportable. D uring tbe last lew
wves siid
pastor were deprived from commuuion wilr her.

Of these exceeaingl: pair ful and prostrali. g nese
vous disorders, our sympainy, sias. is (oo vited

as d-ficient as cur koow.e ge. Wio can el toe

amouat of agony erdured lur many wenr,

Un)se

At an eazly age the late Mre. DesBrisay was
converted to God, and brought into the er joy.
ment of christian fellowship with the Wnle,nni
Church in the city of St. Jobn, New Brunswick.
Beyond the fuet of ber couversion to God, o
special instrumen; ality is tegorded ; por are there |
apy peculiar circumstances of time, place or fea-

is doing, we, st least, sball do our duty, by di- | tu1e8 of religious experience to relate. Fromen tue dresry Ar-. e

and sleepless nights by the nervuis sufferer Do
fore sbe can resign berself Lo such wi er exciusion

fram sociely 88 our lametted sister 7 Yet, ulove
in that de~vlate wilierness of sorrows anddeu! 1s
and fears, where the soul tainted 0 a0 "heco .o
of the Lurd's bouse,” sod  vo=re 8 0

tions, d.udly »* s Bory s~ toe
it il

-~




