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was impossible to humanize the African. or civilizol traversod theso tcas, and planted colomes on the

the Tudian * Let that man cast lus oye undor the
spreading tree of Mcthodism, and ho shall seo fifty
theusand  converted Afticans roposing boneath its
refreshing shado, aud two thousaml Indans finding
a solaco from the storm. Yes, Sir, whilo scllish
politicians have been debating the quiestion of civil
right, and minute philosophers have been arranging
the properties of color, your wmssionartes have gone
forth, and believing that God has made of one
hicad all the nations of the earth, that all souls are
his, and that God is no = .pecter of persous, thoy
have, as debtors to the Greeks and the barbarians,
preached salvation to au 1o the name of Jesus:
and, Sir, with what success 7 why, God bas prov-
~d that the things impossible to men are possible to
him —He has proved, not only that Africans have
souls, hut souls purchased by the blood of Christ:
and that the lmﬁnn is not only a wman, but by the

race of Gud. a gentleman, and that with the Bible
in one Lkand, and the axe in the other, he can oxhi-
hit a speciwen of civilized industry which might put
philosophers themselves to the blush : aod triumph-
antly prove his claims to the nghts of an and of
ritizeuship, to the everlasting confusion of narrow
aud temporizing puliticians.

But, Sir, wo arc digressing.  YWo must retnrn to
the missionary ship, and if you please e bark for
Europe.~Mr. Wesloy finding that the Lord was
opening up missionary ground i distant lands. and
being imoelf detained at home by the weizht of
his societies, :\prom(ed Dr. Thomas Coke admiral
of the ship, with a commssion for foreign service.
And truly we may say the ofiice was made for the
man, aad the man for the office. le was a Welsh.
mau by birth, and a cosmopelite 1n feeling. I saw
the admniral when I was a boy, and hope ncver to
forget him. e was, like Zaccheus, a man of small
stature ; but, Sir, there was a great soul in a little
body. O who can forgot the honest enthusinsm
which glowed in ins annnated countenance, or the
kindling glance of ns benevolent eye. He was the
apostle—he was the martyr of methodist Missions

or thom he was willing to suffer the loss of all
things. In this spirtual adventure he risked his life
his purse, his reputation, ius all. He stopped at
ne difficulty, and though on somc occasions his
vessel (as respects money matters) was in the spal-
lows, yet she never struck the ground. In the
prosecution of duty he feared no daanger. 1lis fa-
vorite motto was, * I am immortal uli my work is
done.” Appointed by the father of Mothodismn to
this missionary command, he catered upon bis office
with humble boldness and generous enthusingm.
Ho hoisted the broad flag of free grace at his utast
head, and spreading fus wwhite canvass to the winds
of hoaven, he steered for America. Apd although
tremendous storms drove bis vessel out of her in-
tended course down to the West India islands, yet
here we have te acknowledge the finger of God
bringing real good out uf seewmg evil, For from
that apparent accident sprang onc of the most ex-
tensive, productive, and benevolent of modern
sissions, which has eventuated in the salvation of
wbousands of the Afnican race. It would be endless
to fullow the admural through all the cruising acti-
vity of Ius mussionary hfe. Suffico 1t to say that he
lived as he died, and died as ke lived—a man full
of faith and the Holy Uhost. The ocean was bis
sepulchre, but he being dead yet speaketh. Yet
wﬁcn he dicd the erecmies of missinns began to
triumph. * W e shall hear no more of methodist mis-
sions,” said they. «No doubt the erthusinstic
old man and his mad schemes have failed together.”
But, Sir, these seif-made prophets proved themselves
false prophets, for when our Elijah asceuded to
glory, there were many luhishas to catehthe descend-
ing mantle of Lis whanty. The admira) was dead:
but, Sir, the good mussionary ship floated hor trivm-
phaotcoursoover the main, and waved herjoyous ban.
ner to the nauwns.  She doubled the cape of Good
Hope, and landed 2 band of spintual warriors_on
the East India shiores. Thence standing for New
South Wales and the Sandwich Islands, sho stretch-
ed acrossto Madagascar, touching at South and
Western Africa, w all which places she established
Christian colonies. Nay. Sir, she has sailed under
the batterics of Copenhingen up the stormy Baltic,
and established a Methodist mussion in the very
fastncssos of Sweden. She has passed under tho
guns of Gibraltar, landing her missionary warriors
on that improguablo foriress: apd, finally. sho has

ver{ ground onco trad by tho fept of the loly apostles.
Hut Sir, jou are ready to thiuk wo are smiling out
of all longitude and lattude. Wa shall, therefore,
with your permission, bring our missionary vessel
home to port, with ouo obsorvation, namely, 1s she
fo remain in port? Issho to boldnid up os a dis-
maotled hulk—a melascholy momorial of what our
fathers wero ablo to begin, and wo aro unwillng to
finish 1

Methinks T hear somo cautious calculator hiat,
* Charity hegins at home.” Granted, 10y brother,
but romewber charity must not remam at home.
When the pressing wants of home are tolerably
supplied, let her go forth, lihe Noah's dove, ap au
errand of morey to the four quarters of the globo.
Such is the spinit of the missionary commission, and
such was the practice of the missionary apostles.
We are ready to admit that these Umted States
have presonted and do present a vast aud compre-
heansive field for 'the incessant labours of onr active
itineracy 'We are ready to adwit that tho Indian
tribes take a loud and pressing appeal for renewed
and increasing exertion, and may bod prosper that
noble mission; but, sir, we are not ready to admt
that this missionary effort bears apy adequate pro

ortion to the rosources aud responsibibty olP the

feth. Episcopal Church. Graoting, &s we do, that
much has been accomplished at home with very
small means, is that any reason why something
wight not be gecomplished abroad with greater!
What, sir, surrounded as we are by the sput-stir-
ring activity of the age, are wo to sit still at homo.
and lot other men take our missionary crown? Por
ever perish the thought. Sir, I this night propose
that we forthwith put the missionary vessel to sea
under the care of Amorican pitots, and, Sir, let her
fiest voyaga bo eastward.

There 1s oz the western coast of Afnca an Ame-
rican, ant, | thank God, we may add, a Chrustian
coleny. which, under the blessing of Heaven, pro-
mises to be a focus for the evangelization and civili-
zation of that benighted contincat. The frecmen
of Liberia are standing on those shores, and uttering
the Macedonian cry, ** Come over and help us.”
‘That colony is precious to the heart of the philan-
thropist—it stands the altar of a nauonal atonement.
and an imperishable mouument of a natwn’s bene-
volence. And, Sir, whilst the moral feeling of this
republic is promotiog its temporal interests, whilst
the northis giving up acd the south keeping not
back, shall the Methodists of these United States be
backward in answering the will of those gifted and
qualified wen who are crying, ** Here am 15 send
me " Sir, nothing s wanting but the rmeans, and
I am persuaded the means will oot he wanting.—
And, Sir, ave the South Amencan republics 1o be
forgotten? Do these present no clasm tpon vur be-
nevolence ?  Among the millwns of thus cxtensive
continent is thero o field fur musswauary labour? 1f
these United States have given them the bright
model of a civil copstitution, shall they withhold the
brighter boon of religious liberty and Christian
knowledge? Itis high tmesomething must be done.
Let our missionary vessel stretch alung the coasts
of South America. Let her touch at the Havana,
at Rio Joneiro, at Buenos Ayres, and leave her mus-
sionarics at all these places —let her double Cape
Horn, and coast it along the shores of tho Pacific,
Yea, Sir, lot her never drop her anchor unui she
complotes the circurmnavigatn of this transattantic
world.

But, Sir, hefore we hoist our sails wo are ar-
rvested by a vcrﬁ abrupt cousideration—the means.
V'ho shall pay the freight of the vessel?  We have
. °n, but, Sir, wo want the mouvoy, for itis de-
m nstratively cortain that if the world is to be
ovangelized, it must be by means, nut by muracles.
And, Sir, if .o succeed in gotting our missionary
vesse) under way, it will not be by fair speeches, or
loud professions, but by fulfiling, to the letter, the
laconic peroration of. deun Swift’s cclebrated ser-
mon~wo must in vae word, ** Down with our dust.”

Suppose, Sir, for instance, this mecting, nemine
contragiecmo,, on the spot resolve itself wto 2 cow-
mitted of ways and mcans. Already Itk I see
the oyes of our enterprising brethren, the collectors,
'sparkling full of expectation. But stay, my dear
brethron ; be not too sanguine.  Alas wo can avite
you to no gold ofsilver mipes; thoy arc amazingly
scarcoe in this country ; but you may draw cncourage-

mont from the language of tho resolution 1 hold in

- | mate effect.

my haod.  Horo it is asserted as a fict, that * the
silver aud the gold aro tito Lord’s, whilst we are
but tho stowards and almenors of hisbounty.” Now,
Sir, if this be true’ and I have no doubt of it, wo
way get at tho silver and gold this vory night. Wo
must all of us turn miners. . We must take tho pick-
axe of conviction, the mighty lever of conscionce,
and dig down iuto our own hoarts, clonnsing awa
the rubbish of sclf love. O, Sir, once hironk up this
great deep, and depend wpon it there are hulden
treasures below.  Would to God I had the prophet's
rod. Methinks I would smito the rock, and what
a stream of golden >encvolence would issue forth.—
Sire, I am persuaded that this meeting will triumph-
antly rebut the illiboral insinuations of cortain hoa-
then poots, that the age in which we live s a bra-
z n or an iron ago—they will this pight prove, to
tho very testimony of sight and sense, dgmt this 13 the
golden, or at loast i uilver age.

Sir, in conclusion, pormit me to pursue this iden -
ano step farther. Wa live in an age of retrench-
woat agd reforin.  But, Sir, although no prophet,
northe son of a prophet, 1 foreseo a penod noar
at hand when the principles of moral rotrenchment
and moral reform shall bo carried into full and legiti-
The time is at hand when true bene-
volence will stand on the solid basis of conscientiouns
frugality, and geauine chirity on cheerful self denial
—when the great im’uii-y will be, How myuch can I
giveto God? Hoiv little will supply my waots? It
was this legitimate principle which gave such a mo-
ral splendour to the poor widow’s mite, of whqm it
was said that whereas others gave of their abun-
dante, sho gdve all that ghe bad. T seoc the day
coming when our Christian Jadies shall emulate the
chivalry of the wives and daughters of tho ancient
crusaders, and castin their bracolets, their rings,
and their jewelry, to carry on this holy war—when
tho L.thers of our families, like the heads of Jowish
houses, will pour in their golden gifts 1o build the
templo of the Lord—when our yonog men of for-
tune, unlike the young man in tho gospel, will_sell
ali that they have, and give to the poor neathen,
and takipg up their inissionary cross, follow their
victorious Captain ; and when the whole Christian
chureh sball ariso to the noble disinterestedness of
priw-sve principles, and the vniversal charity of
primitivo practice. Thehour is at hand, Sir, when
reform, moral veform, personal reform, domestie rs-
form, will bo tho order of the day. It will turn the
world upside down. It will enter our dwellings,
and rovolutionize our very household establishments.
It will Jlmost work miracles. It will sweep away
from our mantle-pieces our splendid pier glasses,
hundsome glass and china vases decorated vwith arti-
ficial flowers, and substitute neat missionary bores.
It will vonvert ribbands and vails into cordage for
our ship. and India shawls into substantial sails ; and
piagofortes and music books into Bibles and bymn
books for the heathen. It will transmule gold
watches into silver or pinchback, and transmit the |
net proceeds to the missionary treasury.

But, Sir, are we speaking of the future? What,
shall posterity take our erown? Nay, Sir, letus
this night anticipate tho prophot’s vision—Jet us take
time by the forclock—let us make our advance
march 1o the career of benevolence~lot us prove
ourstlves not children in this bustnesss. Como my
brethren, lot us try our strength, test oor ppncnp]es,
prove our love to God aud our heathen neighbours.
Aro your hearts ready, ybur hands ready, your mo-
ney teady? Thea as ye have “freely received,
freely give,” and ¢ whatsoever thy hond findeth
thee to do, do it with all thy might,”

DIVINITY.

EXISTENCE OF THE SOUL BETWEEN
DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION
BY THE REV. GEOHGE CROLY.
{Coneluded.)

Can wo conceive that the glowing spirit of St.
Paul has slumbored during zimost two thousand
years 2—tbat tho dispensatious of tho almighty wis-
dom during a third part of the ago of the world have
boca hidden from a being, whose hoarly delight was
i tho view of those dispénsations; who drank in
knowlodgo, faith, and hopo direet from tho ctornal
fount; whose heart was hourly mouating on tho
wings of holiness and burning gratitude to the throno

of tho Eteranl; whoso spirit was actually borne up,



