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A Little While
A little while to walk this weary road ;
A little while to bear this heavy load ;
Then all our earthly pilgrimage shall cease, .
And we shall wear the crown in perfect pease.

A little while to love with earthly love,

And then we share the * fullness” from above ;

A little ume of darkness and of doubt,

Then the bright home whose light shall ne’er go
out.

A little toil and sadness here below ;

A li:le time to watch and plant and sow';
The: Tesus calls his laborers away
Wher.* -erlasting joy and gladness stay.

A little while of storm and wind and rein,
And then the shining haven we shall gain
A little time to toss on life’s rough sea,
Then in this peaceful home ~::r :est shall be,

A little while! O Savier, i » sirong

To bear-that little, though 1 i seem long :

Guide thou our way with th.~- own loving hand,

Till we shall enter in the Promised Land !
—New York Observer.

Doing Good in a Prison.

A painter in Holland having omitted to an-
swer a summons to be enrolled in the fire-brigade,
was sentenced to pay a fine of five shillings or
suffer & day’s imprisonment. Being poor, he
choee the latter for his wife and children’s sske,

the Saturday evening preceding the Bunday ap-
pointed by the magistrate for his incarceration.
Ie was placed in a room with ten of twelve
srs who were there for the same cause. They
_were a frivolous, jovial set. Bome were laugh-
ing and joking, others were playing cards, and
all were trying to be as merry as possible, though
their merriment was of that kind which i as the
“ crackling of thorns under a pot.”

The painter was uneasy. His pious Leart was
chilled by the ungodly atmospbere of the place.
He shrunk from spending a Sabbath in such aa
evil company. He wished he had paid his five
shillings, or could pay it now and go home. But
such wishes were vain. He was a prisoner, and
a prisoner he must remain until the close of the
next day.

While brooding over these and kindred
thoughts the words,- *“ Be not overcome of evil,
but overcome evil with good,” flashed into his
mind. * ]I am alone, and they are twelve,” said
be ; and then, turning his thoughts unto prayer,
he added, “ Lord, remember that I am alone,
but they are many; remember, also, that they
are blind and lost, and perhaps thou wilt pluck
some of them out of the mouth of the lien.
Help me, O Lord, to witness for thee.”

Thus fortified by purpose and prayer, he drew
hisrude b nch to the window, took vut his pocket
Bible, and began reading.

“ Hallo ! what have you there P ” asked one
of the men, slapping him on the shoulder.

“ You see it is a book,” replied the painter,
“ if you have no objection I will read a few pages
to you.”

*“ Are there nice stories in it P” rejoined the
man. i *

“ Plenty of stories, and ver, uice too,” replied
the painter.

‘ Well, let us hear,” cried the prisoner.
“ Hush, you men ! Listen, this fellow will read
a story.”

The painter read the parabie of the prodigal
son. To his surprise he was not disturbed until
he finished, when one of the men said :

I know that story very well. It is from the
Bible.” . Other remarks followed, and as it was
now too dark to read any more the painter pro-
posed to read more on the morrow.

* Very well,” replied several of the men, *it
will help to shorten the day ;” and then they all
retired to an innex room to sleep.

The next morning, when breakfast was ready,
the painter said : * Permit me, friends, to say s
word. We bave all slept soundly. God has
graciously protected us through the night. Meat
and drink are prepared for us. It is his gift.
Ought we not to thank him for these mercies P
If you have no objection let'us thank God and
seek his blessing.” <

Hearing no objection, he proceeded to offer a
sim) cordial thanksgiving to God, and an
earns i prayer for his blessing.

After breakfast one of the prisoners smiled
and said : “ You might be our minister to-day.
You pray just like a parson.”

“ Yes, be our minister ?” cried several voices.
“ Let us have a bit of a chnr." this morning.”

To this several assen.ec | e laughed, and
going across the room, b playing cards.
The painter read a paseage .0 Scripture and
then offered a solemn prayer, in which he did
not fail to remember the card-players in the
corner. After prayer he proposed singing, and
at once began a favorite Dutch psalm, which he

The effect was
powerful. One by one they joimed im, until
even the card-players dropped their cards; doffed
their caps, stood up, and sung with the rest. The
jailer, hearing the unwonted sound, came to the
door, and seeing them so devout and orderly
paused to listen, and then helped to swell the
sacred chorus.

After the singing the jailer stepped inside,

cked the door, and, sitting beside the painter,

1ained while that faithful follower of his Lord
proceeded to offer remarks on the Scripture he
had previously read and to exbort them to come
to Christ.

The painter's words made a deep impression.
No more cards appeared thatday. After dinner
he held another service, which was interrupted
by the jailer's coming in to inform the painter
that he had spoken to the magistrate about him,
and bad received orders to release him.

.With 8 good conscience and s joyful spirit the
painter hastened home. The entire results of
that day’s labor the painter will not know until
the day of reward ; but be did learn shortly
sfter that one of his fellow-prisoners at least
Was led to embrace Christ by bis faithful and
h“y'-'wken words.

1 give this fact 10 my Christian reader as an

mies in & prison and win ot least one of them
over to the right, what may not the reader sc-
complish in his wider aud more hopefal sphere
if he will but set his heart upen it P

Why we should Pray for a
Revival

1 That Christisns may have & more steadfast
hope, and be led to sweeter religious enjoyments.

2. That Christians by a better example may
more truly represent the Gospel in their spurit,
prayers and characters.

3. That the prayers of goed men and wrmen
may be accepted and saswered.

4. Thet the self-deceived, the hypecrites and
formalists may be unveiled to themselves and
others, and put in the way of salvation.

6. That preachers of“the Gospel may escape
from all low motives, and be willing to subord-
inate their literary reputation to their usefulness.

6. That religious assemblies may be so per-
meated by the sensible presence of Christ, that
preaching and exhortation shall be spontaneous
and effective to the comfort'and quickeding of the
church, and the conversion of sinners.

7. That an increased semse of respomsibility
and willingness to labour for Ged shall net only
send and adequate number of teachers into our
Sabbath schools, but meke their attendance
prompt, their prayers earnest, and their instruc-
tions intelligent, warm, interesting sad saving.
8. To make such of eur Chareh as are sp-
pointed to die this winter, (and thers are many
such,) in all things ready, their werk all done,
and the consolations at hand to Yustain their dy-
ing bours.

9. To invest religion with such interest and
contrel, and to make the rewards of heaven se
cortain and near, that Christians will ne lenger
begrudge eitber labour or money so far as these
can aid the cause of the Baviour.

10. To so stimulate and guide the consciences
of all our ministers and members that they shall
imitate Christ in sympathy for the poogjand saf-
fering, without regard to matien, ocelor or creed.
11. To call off young Christians from frothy
snd pernicious books sad amusements—giving
to the Bible and duty such attrastion and influ-
ence that our youth shall becorpe * mighty in the
Seriptures,” and * ready for every good work.”
13. That impenitent sinners now moving ia
erowds towards perdition and numbering in their
ranks our own relatives and friends, may be eon-
verted and so saved from the pangs of & hepe-
loss death-bed, and the penalty which awsits sin
in a long etermity. Christians ! pray.—dm.
Presbyterian.

Worldliness.

The line of demareatiga between the Charch
and the world is too narrow. There is & medium
to be struck between the extrems of menkish
seclusion on the one band and worldly eonform-
ity on the other. Christ prays not that God
would take his dissiples out of the werld, bat
that he would keep them from the evih Our
piety should be strong enough to withstand the
ordinary interoourse of socisty and the commen
business of life. It is well that Christians culti-
vate an scquaintance with men of different views
and feelings that thereby they may do them good.
Bat let them beware of the snares of .the world ;
no sooner do Christiaps show s disposition te be
friendly to it than it shows a dispesition to im-
pose upon them : turning the assembly osten-
sibly convened for fres, and fraternal, snd re-
tional intercourse inte one of folly and riot. Let
us never obliterate the obvious distinetion be-
tween him who fears God and him who fears
him not. In the old werld the political honors and
power of wealth bestowed upon the higher elergy
present great temptation te s worldly spirit ; bat
here there is 5o reason why both preashers and
people should not live s pure lifs, and breathe
from day to day s devetional and Christ-like
spirit. We ean never expect to do this, how-
ever, without a pure literatare. The press is
flooding the world with books and papers, and
it works not for edification bat for geld. The
political press is to a great extent erippled, or ra-
ther subsidized, by sin; it dare not spesk out on the
subject of morals and religion; semetimes it
speaks on the other side. Many OChiistinns/
should be sshamed of their center tables rud
libraries. The silly romaness and insipid poetry
of the times; often the works of the sensualist
Moore, of the atheist Shelly, and of the skeptics
Byron and Keats, are found in the families of
men that profess te fear God. This is not for
want of better books. The grest poem of the
world is Milton’s, the noblest form of philosophy,
is Newton's, stc. The most attractive historical
artist is Macsalsy. We are not dissouraged
though thus we utter cantion. The signs of me-
ral night are butas & mist beclending the morn-
ing sun. Thinkof the signsof Zion's strength,
and besuty, and righteousness. BSes her em-
bracing the world with her missions and attrsst-
ing te herself all the elements of power. Bee
her scattering the Bible as the dews of the morn-
ing, humanising the world with her arts, en-
lightening it with her philosophy, and egtransing
it with her harp. See her educating the best
minds of the nations in her conseerated balls and
seeking to impress upen their uncorrupted bearts
the great truths of science and salvation. Above
all, see all sects uniting on commen ground,
and all good mea bowing before God, sad you
bave reason to say, “ The morning cometh.”

Mark, too, the conservative power of Christi-
anity. Under its influence some ofgthe nations
of Western Europe have already stood lenger
than say of the grest empires of sntiquity, and
they are stronger, wiser, greater at this day thaa
they have ever been. Christisn truth is the salt
of the nations as of the Churches. May we have
it applied to our own government and our own
hearts.—Ch. Adeccate.

Christianined Correspondenoe.
¢You must excuse me,’ -id.:ldy, * from
,-“’h‘a..bj.ahqhtm eannot en-
wiﬁpuywﬂﬂ“_’mm
igmthm&mlw.dh.tanry
memmmunu-
‘mmhnmhhtﬂi‘oﬁ.’

“ Well,’ returned the gay young friead, * have
your own way about it, enly I trust you will net
insist upon my replying to all you may say.

‘ Certainly not. It is pleasant, to be sure/’
wmw,-nhg,'bhnuﬁm

only that I may feel entirely free to urge upon
your attention the subject that lies nearest my
own heart ; the acceptance and replying are of
course cptional with you.’

And eo the matter of a friendly correspondence
was settled.

Months passed, and the second year of this
social interchange of thought and feeling
came round. It was evident that the religious
interest manifested by the lady did not always
, receive a welcome ; but she quietly pursued the
tpatr l2 © down, trusting that in due time, God’s
| time, ¢ vers of divine grace would fall upon the
| seec 27n, and & golden harvest spring up to his
honor and glory.

One day, shortly after the arrival of the usual
well-filled and spicy letter, came a second, ex-
pressive of such deep feeling, such an earnest,
grateful appreciation of ber interest in his soul’s
welfare, and entreaties that there might be no
delay in the replies to his anxious inquiries, that
it well-nigh overpowered her. She could enly
pour out ber soul in grateful acknowledgement
to the Hearer of prayer that the Saviour had,
almost in the hour of despair for her friend,
touched his beart, and given into ber hands the
blessed privilege of directing his steps into the
way of life. ’

A few days esrnest pleading with God—of
entire conseoration to his will—and the troubled
soul was rejoicing in the liberty wherewith Christ
makes us free. A public avowal of this love
and devotion to his servise soon followed, and
with all the emergy of his nature the once gay
young man became an astive snd decided Chris-
tisn. In place of the oper® and thestre, the
prayer-meeting and Babbath-sehool were his
theme and his care. His labors of love were
not confined to the shurch with which he had
spesially connected himself ; *in season and out
of season,’ in every place where cbristian charity
and Cbristian labor were needed, there was our
young friend. In short, his labors were abun-
dant.

In a letter to his now more than ever valued
correspondent, be wrote; ‘To you and to my
mother I owe everything. Your unwavering in-
terest, your persistency in reminding me in every
letter of my duties and Ged’s claims, had an
overpowering effect. I often tried to evade the
impression, but it was utterly useless to attempt
stifling those convictions. In spite of seeming
indifference or apparent gaity, they were for
months my constant companions. God be prals-
od for giving me such a faithfal friend. At &ne
time I had almost slipped into the abiss of infi-
delity. Your prayers, and your counsels ‘and
appeals, bave, under God, been my salvation.’

To this young man, in connection with kin-
dred spirits, is our country indebted for the in-
suguration of one of the noblest monuments of
Christian love—a society for the promotion of
Christianity among our young mes. It com-
menced with a handful ; it now numbers its tens
of thousands ; and its streams of influence, water-
od by the river of life, are refreshing and fertil-
ising every sity ia our land. '

) Beligions Indelligence,

Bible Women.

This distinctive title, as applied to one branch
of Christian female activity, was first used in
London in eonnection with efforts to reach the
degraded poor of that city through the purifying
influences of God’s word.

A Christian lady, Mrs. Ranyard, found her
heart deeply impressed with the benighted con-
dition of the poor in the dis‘rict of St. Giles, &
portion of the city in which at that time, ten years
8go, there were whole streets where scarce a fam-
ily eould be found in which the wife and mether
was not a drunkard. The misery of thes¢ homes
and neghbourhoods was very great. Cannot
something be done P was the question which
weighed heavily upon her heart. Ordinary
means utterly failed, as city missionaries, tract
visitors, and Bible sellers could not and dared
not venture into the fearful scenes of this local-
ity. ‘

Th:c idea occurred of employing some Chris-
tian wemon, if one could be found familiar with
ench life, wbo might freely visit the poor wo-

| men, and seek to induce them to hear the Bible

read, and by small pay become p "
of it. Buch a woman was found, who by read-
ing God's word had through a train of interest-
ing circumstances been truly born into his king-
dom. Her heart yearning to do good, she was
employed, Mrs. Ranyard herself engtging to su-
perintend and direct the benevolent work. A
short experiment proved that & “ missing iink ”
in the ehain of evangelical action had been dis-
covered. By kind words and deeds, by loving
attention in sickness and trouble, many a bhard
beart was subdued, and many a wretched bome
transformed, while every advantage gained by
the humble visitor was made to serve as a wedge
for the speedy entrance of the book of life.
From this small beginning, as from s seed,
sprang the goodly tree which now overhangs the
whole-vast city of Lendon. In every needy dis-
triot; humble women are employed as working
agents or “ Bible Women,” while ladies of re-
finement and culture act as superintendents and
counsellors.

It is considered essential that the Bible woman
should reside in the midst of her district, where
ber nest and cheerful room may be easily found
by the poor methers whom she seeks to elevate.
Daily she goes out with her bag of Bibles to visit
bomes darkeneq by long years of sin. Her wo-
manly ways, and best of all her womanly sympe-
thy, 00 new and strange, yet 80 sweet to the fal-
len, degraded beings apon whom she calls, win
attention to the heavenly message ; then follows
an invitation to the mothers’ meeting in her own
room, where new hopes and wants spring up,
calling for a change of life and abstinence from
intoxicating drink.

Buch is but a brief outline of the wark of Bi-
ble women in London. The work has spresd
not only in England and Scotland, but in this
country. In our large cities, particularly in New
York and Brooklyn, the employment of Bible
women bas been attended with marked suceess.
Most of these women have themselves been poor
sad wretched. They can therefore fsom experi-
ence speak feelingly when they declare that relig-
jon is profitable, both for the life that now is, aad
also for that which is to come. Their one great
object is to get the Bible read and understood.
ﬂ“b“"hﬂ“‘m

treated eourtoously ¢ still, I dneled upon nething,

;|

home of their sppeinted district. Of course
there will be found much suffering to relieve. |
Bread and clotbes and foel must be sought for |
ot the hands of the rich for thuse whose bodies |
ave perishing from want, buf personal relief is
not the Bible swoman’s chigf work. It comes in
enly as a meansto an end ever to be kept npper- |
most, namely, the estrance of that word 'Hdi
converteth the soul.

“ Bible-classes for poor mothers,” “ mothers’
meetings,” and “ prayiog cireles,” are the almost |
necessary outgrewth of this work, and thess fur- |
nish a fleld for Christion work among the ladies
of city ehurches which for interest snd success
ean bardly be sarpassed.

It is refreshing to know that)® wieww weush is
done by the servants of sin aad Saten to destroy
and bresk down tbe sandtity and pesce of
“b-o,"uun-dd'ﬁnlhhiruud'
“ woman,” there is & work begetten in Christian |
love through which many sad homes and bearts |
bave been lit up with the light of God’s word, |
until they have become bright with hope and
love. ’

The experience of each month adds certainty
to the convistion that in the work of Bible wo-
man there lies & power long needed in the Chris-
tian ehurch, and which is as far saperior to the
systems of the Romish “ sisterhood,” as light is
superior to darkeess, and truth to error.—dm.
Messenger. |

Missiomary Tour in Indis.
 Raxiract of & letter from the Rew. George Fryar,
dated Negapaiam, Junce 234, 1863,
MISSIONARY TOUR.

It bad beea on my heart for months to visit
some of the seats of idelstry which are farther
inland, and tell the peopie to turn to the true
God. On Menday, May 4th, aa epportanity of-
fered, which I was gled to embrace. 8o I took
a tour from Nagapatam to Trivaloor by traim,
thence om horseback arousd by Payaralem,
Mayaveram, Tiruvalsakadu, Combaconum, Ca-
bastalam, Triviar, Tanjore, Baliamangalam
Awmapettah, Cordaberry, back to Trivaloor and
Negapatam, having mede & sircuit of about one
bundred and fifty miles, and been out nine days.

TRACT-DISTRIBUTION.

I took with me tracts into Tamil, and a few in
Telugu and Hindustani; also some Tamil Gos-
pels, and a fow Testaments. These Idistributed,
and to such persons as seemed most likely to
make good use of them. I have heard some say
that it is simply & waste of money te furnish the
Hindus with religious tracts; that they will only
tear them up for tebaceo paper, snd so on.
Now 1 quite believe that, in some cases, the
giving of tracts is very much like casting pearls
before swine, which swiné will turn again and
rend you; but at the same time I believe that,
generally speaking, you mey know such swine,
and save beth your pesrls and patience. It has
been my pleasure, and is still, to use tracts daily
among the Hindus, as weapons of truth, offen-
sive and defensive. After reading a portion of
Seripture, snd speaking a few words when you
find three or four persons in the compsny to
whom you would like to speak personally and at
length en separate subjests, it is very convenient
to have with you a selection of trusty tracts,
suited, it may be, to each man’s case. But such
tracts are something more than a conveniesce,
when you reflect that, to some of those men, that
will be the only opportunity of hearing words
whereby they may be saved. Let thom tear up
the tract for tobacco paper if they will ;—I have
never seen it done ;—bat let them do it if they
will. The man who tears its may read it; and
the man who spares it may read it ; and the man
who burms it msy glance it over till, kindling his
anger, be lights it to kindle his cigar. Was it
therefore written, printed, bestowed in vain P
Torn, it mey tear them. Burnt, it may bumn
them so that they may seek the balm of Gilead,
and the Physiciun of the soul. Addison, in one
of his Spectators, speaks of the valae of scraps
of printed paper. His remarks are true to the
life. It isnot buman nature to let a piece of
printed paper pass through the hand in s time
of leisure without reading it. But enough. 1
have never seen any Hindu distroy a tract ; have
pever had reason te believe that any tract I ever
gave was destroyed ; bat, on the eontrary, I bhave,
in several instances, put persons to the proof,
and eeen them produce the tract after many days,
or heard them give the title, and somewhat cof
the subject.

We are greatly indebted both to the Tract So-
ciety and to the Bible Bociety for their invalu-
able aid.

Having such helps, we who are now entering
the fleld are more favoured then our fathers
were. A man who learns the Tamil letters in
Eaglaod, may begin work as soon as be lands
in Indis. Taking, with him & Bible, Testament,
Goepel, or trast, he may try te read it to the
natives, or get one of them to read it, and, by
o0 doing, be will find that to labour is to learn,
and that to give is to receive.

POPISH MISSIONS.

Leaving Trivaloor, I saw no Protestant Mis-
sion station, exoept & Luthersa one in Mayaver-
am, till I came near to Tanjore. The Papists
bave s charch both in Maysveram and Comba-
conum, and another in Triviar, thoagh I am not
sure sbout Triviar; only ome of the natives told
me, and I know they sre wiser in their gener-
atien than we are. I wish we had as many
Missienaries in this country as Rome has, and
that we could claim as many converts as she can,
—but oot the same kind of converts. “ Quantity
without quality is worth nothing.” One cannot
regard their conversions as new creations. “ By
their fruits ye sball know them.” It is a com-
paratively easy thing to teach Hindus the Ave
Maris, and sprinkle them with holy water,—to
substitute saints for swamies, priests for potha-
gars, penance for penance,—aa easy thing to|
mix vae superstition with another, 10 exchange |
the loess robe of self-coneeit for the close cloak |

God only can renew the heart. Whoever in this
country sees the twe systems, Hinduism and
Romanism, side by side, may well ask as I have
heard the natives ask,  What is the difference P
Yet doubtless there is s differense, if they could
only find it out. When I have been denouncing
idolatry, the natives have oftem spid to me,
« But Christiang worship idols,” and I bave had
to toll them that the Popery and Christiaaity are

of self-rightecusness. All this man csn do; but | Persia

some of them, that even this aduitersted form
of religion is much purer than theirs, both in its
precepts and in its practics, and espeeially is it |
better thsn theirs, because in it they may hear
of a Baviour ; but Hinduism tells of none.
AWFUL CONDITION OF THE NEATNEY. .
The district through which I passed, is, I sup-
pose, a fair specimen of this large plain, of which
it forms but s small part ;—ezoeedingly well
walered, it is aleo well cultivated, and the popu-
tion is dense. [Between Triviar and Tanjore
are fine rivers, on which great fact the two names
are founded ; the first meaning * Fine sacred
rivers,” and the second, “ Good land,” or * Wet |
cuhivation.” I am not quite sure about the first |
syllable in Triviar. It may have some connexion
with Rakshasa, the three-beaded giant of Tri-
chinopoly, or the natives msy suppose these |
rivers, as well as the Ganges, to flow through |
three worlds. But * sscred ” and not * three”

Gl Biselan

Ulysses.

Freely translated from the Twelfth Book of the

Odyssey of Homer, whosoever ke was, or they
were.

Then spoke Jackides, England's briefest Peer,

“ Have no vaio terrors, friends, for | Am Here.

Through direr straits than these, and seas more
derk,

This hand nath sefely steered the Lioa bark.

Remember former perils, not a few,

And how triumpbantly I brought you through.

"Twas | who rode the master o storm,

When three roused nations rose and roared
¢ Reform !’

I gave Reform, but gave with cautious hands,

And stronger fixed our Constitution stands.

Remember when large Wiseman-dared assume

An English title giver. by Pope of Room,

seems to be the meaning.] Wherever you go in
this Tanjore Collectorate, you behold a profusion |
of wood and water ; ficlds and farmsteads ; tanks |
and temples ; idols and idolaters. Cold is the |
beart that throbs not st the sight. Not
“ Every prospect pleases, and only man is vile,”

but every prospect tells you that something worse
than Popery, slavery, famine, sword, or pesti-
lence reigns here,—that here Satan hath hiuut'
and leads men captive at his will, —that Puranic
Hinduism and devil-worship are ome. Jt isa
very pleasant thing to fiad everywhere signs of
pesse,—ne walls or fortifications around the
towns, no massy gates or surly guards; men
and cattle going forth to their labour till the
eveniog, and then sleeping, unguarded yet seeure,
many of them by the way-side or in the open
street. But it is most unpleasant to find sueh a
multitude of souls sleeping in carnal security,
unwarned of that volcanic hell which is ready to
swallow them up ; dreaming that stones, trees,
and brute beasts are gods, and that Hinduism
is the high road to heaven. O bow awfully mis-
taken will they find themselves, when awakened
by the thunders of Ged’s wrath !

“ Q for that voice which wakes the dead,
To bid these sieepers rise.
And bid their guilty eonscience dread
The death that never dies ! ”

But they do mot like to be roused. Though
they hear the Gospel-trumpet, they will not stir
themaselves, save to turn on their sides and slum-
ber again. May God scare them with visions
that shall make them shudder till they can sleep
no more | Happily there are some exceptions.
It is something to be able to say, “ I bave seen
s converted Hindu : I bave seen a true Tamil
Christian.” It is cheering to remember this
when among * caste Christians,” as they were
called, or (as some of the Madras servasts called
themselves) “ Christian Heathens.” * What
bas been may be again,” says the Yorkshire
proverb; so if a Hindu conversion hss once
taken place, such a thing may take place again.
But “to the law and te the testimony.” The
Heathen are Christ's inheritance. * They shall
come from the east and from the west, from the
north and rrom the south, and shall sit down
with Abraham, lsasc, and Jacob in the kingdom
ot God.” The pumber which nc man ean num-
ber is from eut of every kindred, and nation,
and people, aid tongue. We have our commis-
sion te go out into all the world and preaeh the
Gospel. India shall be saved.’ I believe it in
spite of caste-conceit and devil-worship, and 1
also hope to see the day. Where sin now
abounds, grace shall mich more sbound. All
men shall be blessed in Christ ; all nations shall
call Him blessed.

INQUIRIBS AFTER TRUTH.

On the last day of last month ] was out at &
place called Thuttoor, which is about nine miles
to the west. Eatering the village, I left a tract
with a goldsmith who was at work with snother
man of the sams caste in the verandah of s
house. He read the first page, and said, “ 1
know all this. Can you give me something more
advanced ?” So I said, if be knew already that
it was sin to worship idols, he might give the
trast to some other man who did not kmow.
Returning, I found anether maa bad joined them.
He came forward, and began very straight-
forwardly to ask about the true religion. He
said, “ 1 have read the traet you left with my
friend. I know that what it says must be true.
Idolatry cannot be right. Our religion cannot
beright. Idols are nothing. There is one Gud.
He is everywhere. Bat I want to ask, How can
we know Him P How can we worship Him ?”
I seid, “ That ome God bas given to man one
Book to teach bim these things. You must bave
that Book and read it for yourself. Itis because
we have the Book that we know the truth. But
God has given it for all men. Do you believe
that all men are singers P “ Yes.” *‘ Do you
believe that you are asinner ?” Yes.” * Then
how are you going to be saved ?* “I want to
know.” * Well, but do you think you can ssve
yourself ?” ¢ I don’t kmow how.” *“ Do you
think that any maa can save you ?” * They
bavé no power te save themselves.” * Then
who has power to save P” « God.” * True,
and God is the Saviour of men,—our Saviour,—
my Saviour and yours.” * Then what must we
do P” inquired be, and I told him as briefly and
pleinly as I could. He seemed very thankful,
and promised to seek Christ in private prayer.
Suid be, “ I have deen thinking about these
things every day for a long time ; but no one
came here to teach me.” I left s * more ad-
vanced tract,” and a silent prayer that God
would speak to that man. The sun bad gome
down while we were talking ; but it was joy to
think that a brighter sun was rising oo the gold-
smith’s heart, and that he was one of those who,
though they be Heathen and Hindus, are not far
from the kingdom.— Missionary Notices.

The Wine Question.

Much has been written in regard to intoxica-
tion in wine countries,—some writers asserting
that it was fearfully prevalent, and others saying
it was hardly known. On this point we quote
the words of one of the American missionsries in

« It would be difficult, I fancy, to find greater
exoess of intemperance, and consequent demora-
lisation, among & whole people than exist bere.
During the wine season, the rule is that the adult

I clove his mitre with a downright blow,
And quick abased your Ultramontane foe.
S0 never need Britannia blanch and pale,
Uatil she sees her tried Jackides quail.

*“ Such as T was, I am, with courage high,

A daring pilot in neutrality.

The waves are rough, I own, and fearful shocks
Threaten to dash our vessel on the rocks.

* Twixt North and South to keep our steady
® course

Demands the wise man’s skill, the strong man’s
force ;

Bat wait in trust, and you shall surely see
Wiseman and Strongman both combined in me.
The Yankee Scylla vainly scowls on you,

As vainly scowls the Slave Charybdis too.

I see no terror in those Federal glooms,
Whence Lincoln’s long and rugged visage looms.
I dee no terror in that Southern cloud

That wraps the face of Darvis, Reen and proud.
Let Abraham disport in jocund tales,

And eplit his Union as he split his rails ;

Let Jefferson renew his fierce attacks,

And whip his foemen as he whips the blacks ;
Neither shall hail Jackides as his friend—
Jackides, sternly neutral to the end.

Oaly be ruled by me, whom kindly Fate,

Or Providence, hath sent to save the State,
And who, serenely leaning, as of yore,

On Magne Charts, and Lord Grenville’s lore,
Smiles at the Tory’s fears, the Liberal’s dreams,
And rears the Whig’s blue motto, ‘No Ex-
tremes.’” — Punch.

Dogs the Type of Men.
“ The laws of nature make the whole world
&.-
Apalogy is one of the most prominent prinei-
ples in creation. Every thing is a type of some-
thing else ; every thing rep ts and foreshad
ows its next higher link.
Man is the grest, obvious pretetype of all the
snimals. The cbaracter of every animal repre-
sents one particular passion; the character of
every man gathers up and compounds in itself
all the passions. And whatever animals ap-
proach nearest to this faculty of comprehension,
this power of variety, are, of course, the nearest
types of men ; the further off, the more marked
for their individuality.
* All tigers are fierce, all lions are brave, all
foxes are cunning ; and the *“ rage of the vulture,
the love of the turtle,” are proverbial. Each pos-
sesses his individual quality, more or less.
Now, what is the distinguishing trait of dogs P
* Why,” you say, * sccording to the species.”
Exactly s0; and there are varieties enough of the
species to express all the qualities of man.
There are plenty of reasons why this type
should be considered thg proximate link to man
—the varietiy of his specie, the sagacity of his
instincts, bis capacity of education, his exemp-
tion, as & rule from servile labor. He is 1o be
the friend, the companion, the assistant, the con-
fidential servant of his master. Directly you
degrade him to the rank of a slave, you blunt his
energies and coarsen his nature. Dogs reason
considerably ; their instinct amounts to a low
degree of intellect. The differemt sorts of dogs
represent the diffsreat sorts of men; and the
physique corresponds, as well as the character.
Look at the bull-dog. His strong shoulders,
bis great bead, his enormous juws match well
with his dogged resolution, his-stern, cold, in-
trepid bravery. There is no dash of gallantry
about him ; he simply goes at his work the short-
est way, and does it. Amongst men you can
fnd this sort in Yorkshire, in Lsncaskire, in
Cornwall, and there are plenty of them among
the * bonn:e Scots.” Whenever you see a man
of hard features, promineatly developed, and
powerful lower jaw, you may konow for certain
that he is a man, not of high resolve, but of stern
resolution He will calculate chances cooly snd
fearlessly ; he will spring to the fray with all the
pluck necessary to humanity ; in fine, he is akin
to a bull-dog.
Then comes the greybound, a thin, elegant
creature, but be dashes swiftly on his prey, and
bites hard very like those light cavalry fellows,
who rode down upon the Russian guns, at Bala-
clava ; very like the gallant line who scaled the
beights of the Alma.
The great, large, lumbering Newfoundlander
finds his human developemeut a class of negative
men, whose pursuits are active, but physical.
Not sensual men by any means—men who are

though perhaps of indolent minds—large, heavy,
thick-beaded, good natured, bappy-go-luck be-
ings. Well, these are the Newfoundlanders.

The water spaniels image forth Jack Tar, with
his ready usefulness, and his generous, impu.sive
nature.

of comprehension, and infinitely hard-mouthed
oh, very.

Street runner, or more modern detective.

ideas for others to work out.

males, who can obtain the means for it, are in-
tozicated daily.
brought into our congregations; and it bas be-
come painfully evident that only s vigorous
watch will preserve our communicants from the
taint of this destructive vies,”

20t one and the seme thing. But I heve told

The exceptions are the few |

\
|

Y it with lab

addicted to field sports and muscular exertion, |

The pointer and the setter represent men of | gpoken against, Was literally to give up all. i
inventive faculty, who pioneer others. snd fiad | 4 great struggle she determined at all hazirdsto
. :.;und the preacning which

The retriever comes behind, and, like the care- | to ber soul. W’pen t
ful student or the patient machinist, gathers up ' storm of persecutio
the fragments, that nothing be lost. He eluci-
dates snd elaborates thought to its fallest extent, | influeat
and, wherever & seed of greatness fructifies , be ing ber
care from the oblivion  she was ;
of time in the lapse of ages, Olmmumlmd the clergyman, and the fashiosable

men who carry our mightiest measures, and con-
solidate the element of greatness.
The shepherd’s dog is universally consilc
| to be the primitive species, from whica
other varieties were derived. Pastoral pursuits
were the occupation of Adam, and no otber sort
{ of dog was required st first, until the chase was
| thought @& This creature and the nohle brutes
| of Mount St. Bernard are the most conspicucus
:t)pu in the world ; they seem almost ident:fied
| with the men whose mission they so greatly aid
imd share. Constant
| to great similarity—makes each a part of the
{other. Their hard lives of privati 1 « ' tuil
| eugender powers of endurance mw * .- ¥
|in man ar dog. Here the type is 0w’
| Itis rather a morlifying faet that . ..t
| useless of the canine tribes are equaily la.iltu
| representatives of our superior races.  Thie lady's
! petted poodle is significant of the lady herself —
| probabiy a spoilt cbild of fashion, full of caprices,
humors, whime, and fancies, having no object
but to get rid of the burden ot time—selfish, un-
generous, good-for-nothing.

association moulds them

There is, besides, a very numerous clasv of
! nondescript litde curs, who are cot poocles—=
| mongrei-bred animals, who are neither useful or
| ornamental. One wonders what ey were cre-
| ated for, except that, like cyphers, they count
| for quantity ou the right side of the siguificant
| figures ; they do but go to increase the popula-
: tion, either amongst dogs or men.
| This specics bas many varieties, the most pro-
Ihnmom bein: swells, dandics, and grnts. They
! swarm in servant's halls, buZ about theatres, sad
| develop prodigiously in supper rooms. They
| flouriab even upon carpets of hree pile, and are
| found abundandy in every nobleman’s drawing-
room—idiers on the worlad’s higbway, non pro-
ducers in the basy hive of life.

The bull-dogs are becoming extinct, and pup-
pyism begine to rise rampaant.

Sleeping Pews.
While sitting ia a church (says a edntempora-
ry) on arecent fervid Lord's Day, liscemag to a
stirring sermon, from one of our most eloquent
divines, our attention was attracted to a number
of brethren on our right, whose situation awuk-
ened in us feelings of the deepest commissera-
tion. They were trying to get a little sleep (it
may be that sleep was getting them,) and their
faces indicated extreme dissatisfaction with the
result of their efforts. One of the number was
frowning—a saucy fly not having the fear of man
before his eyes, seeming resolved to establisb it-
self on his ample nasal organ. Another looked
extremely sad, as if he were dreaming of the end
of time. A third had a ghostly, dying look, his
mouth being well open, and the whites of his eyes
appearing. Sleep relaxes the muscles of the
neck, and the head being a heavy part of the
body is inclined to fall over. This caused most
unpleasant starts, and sudden awakings in the
dear brethren aloresaid. While looking at the
troubled faces of the sleepers as they sat before
us, our benevolence, as well as our sympathy,
was aroused, and we resolved to make a sugges-
tion to the trustees of the church (it may not be
original, but we do not recolleot to have seen
it anywhere), which we now proceed to do. It
ie that sleeping pews—pews with backs to them
inclining comfortably, be provided in all the
churches frequented by sound sleepers of irre-
proachable piety and orthodoxy. On these pews
or seats an extra tax should be levied, which
would, no doubt, be cheerfully paid, and thue the
income of the churck might be bandsom<'; in-
creased. Moreover. sleeping pews would add
greatly to the decorum of an-sudience. Noone
looks well when asleep in a common pew or seat.
The head will bob around ; the face wi. put on
dreadful looke ; the under juw will relsx. But
with a sleeping pew the hearer might sit deco-
rously, snd would be exposed to but one danger
—snoring! Shall we have the sleeping pows?
—Home Journal ?

‘Ebnsu:m ré;;-;;rim:t; _

Mrs. Hester Ann Rogars.

On returning to Macclesticld at th- clise of
the fasnionable season of 1773, Muss J? after-
wards Mrs. Rogers, found toe tos 10
excitement, produced by the pre g
| David Stmpson, tae vilage curate, « .
|

posed to bave im"oed Li: views ol L7 P

dists, He had been deuwo
boldness, the favourite awusemeits of the day,
L~vels, attending
Miiss Roe

clug wiih great

such as going to plays, realiiz
balis, assemblies, card-parui:s, el
but resolved

| determined to hear LLis preacaer,
| at the same time not to give up
!

Stii she found it qi e

aLy n hese

l prac’ic wpdesible to

idofrr.d them on Scriptural giows
of M.. 3

8.
sas; and he
plain pungent Giscourses mpsau began

O1tten, accuruling o be. vvn

to trouble ber.

diary, she was made 10 weep in Gliicruess as her

sins were ‘set in arriy befure her; resclutioas
were sometimes adopted 10 Dicak off froa
by true repentaace ; but they wrre ruon i
—her gooduess was ** as the worniag clud 1>

Me-

naoed

s.a
ke

Up 1o this time she h:d never neard
thodists, against wh m ia fict she bad ia
the prevuihné prejudices Uutl & ne gubsur
had recently fiound pesce with God, s
| urged her to go aud hear thew. Bae weut, not
long after to one of treir meetings heid «
o’clock in the moruing. Mr. Bamuel Bardsicy
She says: ** 1 thougnt every
word was for me! He spuke t, my beart asif
{ be had known all the seciet workings th-re ; add
; pointed all such sinners as I felt &) "W be to
| Jesus crucified. 1 was much comfor ed ; my pre-

wLo

sly
fNive

was the preacher.

The terriers are a numerous class; 8o are our | judices were now fully removed, and I receieed
commercial men. Both are restiess, bunlingl
beings, small of stature, keen of feature, acute | ple of God, and show in truth, the way of sai-

a full and clear conviction, * I'hese are Low co-

H } vation.””
: bl -
| A new and serious trouble now arose. Hes

The foxhound chases sly Reynard upon the | ters's mother bad already threaten i to disown
slighest scent, and finds a parallel in the Bow | her if she .should ever hear a Metbodist. To
|

{ coutinue to go among the people every-where
Aller
had been s0 blessed
he motber heard this a
n burst upon the hearl of the
penitent girl It nancJ tbe good offi -es of an
ial uncle to prevent Mrs. Roe from tuen-
dsughter out of duors. For eight weeks
clossly confined to the house, uad the




