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Home.
What wonder that the exile longs for home, 

Home, the dear centre of his hopes and fears,— 
Within whose magic circle is enshrined,

All the loved objects of his early years.

Though fair, to other eyes, the land may lx?.
In which, a. stranger, lie is doomed to roam, 

Before his mental vision, daily, flit
The fairer landscapes that surround his home.

Though beaming eyes his presence glad, may 
greet,—

And kindly voices fall upon his ear, 
dlis sister’s looks of love he pines to view,

His mother’s gentle tones once more to hear.

That mother often, silent, lost in thought.
Recalls the image of her distant son,__

And his young sisters, at the twilight hour, 
Breathe forth fond wishes for the absent one.

While he, >-ad gazing on the waters blue,
T he waves that bore him from his native land, 

With tliat deep yearning, exiles only know, 
Longs to lx?hold again the household band.

But hope still whispers ot tliat blissful hour,
V\ Inch shall behold again his weary feet 

Enter, within the threshold of his home,
Where love’s warm welcome shall the wan

derer greet.

And oh, if earthly homes, thou^marred by sin, 
Though care and sorrow often enter there, 

Have such a charm the exile’s heart to bind, 
Such memories fond, to banish dark despair.

- Should ot the Christian pilgrim, though con
demned

Amid earth’s wilderness awhile to roam,__
His tainting heart, ami weary footsteps cheer, 

With faith’s glad visions of his heavenly home.

That home, too bright for mortal eyes to scan, 
Whose harmonies may thrill no earthly ear, 

Whose raptures heart of man can ne’er conceive, 
Tills is the home his father doth prepare.

Its threshold gained, farewell to sin and death.
To sorrow, that pursued him all the way,__

To the vain cares and joys of life, that strove, 
With many a wile, his journey to delay.

Redeemed by llim, whose welcome thrills his 
soul,

Celestial friends his coming throng to greet, 
lie shares with them the joys tliat know no end, 

The bliss, begun on earth, in heaven com
plete.

M. E. II.

Imr age and infirmity (for a crutch that lay nets. I marked it well, and as that little 
by her side showed her to be lame,) sweet prattler lisped those words of childish con- 
and cheerful. Shy sat in a quaintly carved tidence in a Heavenly Father's care, I 
arm-chair, and ^icr dress, though poor thought 1 saw bright guardian spirits hover- 
enough, was as neat as that of the first lady ing near, and with their quivering pinions 
in the land. On the back of her chair leant wet with the dew of Heaven, brush from its 
a boy some fifteen years in age ; and opposite tender heart the slight marks of sorrow the 
to her, and engaged in knitting, sat a girl day had written there, 
somewhat older than he. Years passed on, and again I «aw that

“ l£ 19 useless to talk, grandmother,” said child, hut "twas a child no more. The gol- 
the boy whose name was Frederick. “If den curls ot infancy had given place to the 
you will not fiy, neither Meta nor I will go ; raven lucks of youth, the once lotterin» step 
be quite assured of that.” had become light with buoyant hope” and

“ l will not because I cannot, from my his heart beat high with youthful expecta- 
lameness," replied the grandmother, whose lion. And the youth bowed before his God 
name was Dorothea Kauff; “ and if 1 do to ask for guidance in the way of life. All 
not desire you, on your obedience to leave ... . .
me, it is because I think that flying from
danger you might fall into it ; and none of emanation from his Father’s throne ; and as 
our friends have thought that you, too, might j he prayed for that light to ever liimer round

Trusting in God—its Safety.
You haw heard of the famous expedition 

that Napoleon Bonaparte, the Emperor of 
France, led against Russia, He had resol
ved, to make the whole world subject to 
himself ; he had won great victories in Italy 
and Germany, and now he gathered toge
ther a vast army, assembling foot and 
horse, cannons and baggage, and set forth 
against Moscow, But God had said, “ Hi
therto shall thou come, and no further 
and the elements were commanded to fight 
against hità, whom man could not overcome. 
The French soldiers, in that dreadful re
treat from Russia, suffered such miseries 
from the bitterness of the winter, that you 
could hardly find another tale of equal suf
fering. Tens after tens, and hundreds after 
hundreds, lay down to die in the deep snow ; 
the roads were strewed with frozen corpses, 
and every day thinned more and more ra
pidly the numbers of that once mighty 
army.

You may imagine the terror that prevail
ed through all the country by which this 
host, driven to desperation \ry famine and 
cold had to pass. Peasants abandoned their 
cottages and tied with their wives and chil
dren to the mountains and forests ; rich men 
tried to enter into fenced cities, or, if they 
were unable to do that, shut themselves in 
their own strong houses, knowing that the 
flying host was marching far too rapidly to 
be able to form a regular attack. “ Before 
the face of this host,” then, “ the people i 
were much pained ; all faces gathered black
ness.”

There was a little town in the very road 
of the French army, which we will call 
Meissen.—It was one of those old-fashioned 
German towns which arc more like dreams'

Christ as a soul saved by the instru
mentality of a minister. Arouse 
thee, and labor for a crown. Strive 
to lead one sinner at least, to the 
Lamb of God.

Heathen Ideas or Heaven___
Christianity alone reveals a heaven 
into which “ nothing that defilelh 
•shall enter;” a bliss which is en
tirely pure and spiritual, and whol
ly uncongenial with the natural 
taste of man. The views of dark
ened, biassed reason have ever 
borne the impress of sensuality ;ft— "uj u, me. -no, , , . *1 orus are but commou-piare.,e around to him, seemed bright and beautiful, I , , sa,*=e bf ventur" | How far and wide this Jubilee

m yet to his mind its brightness was bu, an j £ *?nd «“T"* * "*>»*'* *> U
of emanation from his Father’s throne - nnJ tbe. !and.',f sou,N be has pictured ,... . ___ .... .. ._ _ , _

fFOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.)

The Jubilee of the Bible Society.
Out into “ all the world ” the sound must £ro, 
Announcing everlasting weal or woe !
The plan is lofty ! Dare we touch the theme ' 
•* Good to create, but greater to redeem !” 
Heralds proclaim it, harbingers are \e,
Thu Jubilee can make the pris'ncr free ! 
Subject to bondage—for a fearful time 
Speak the deliverance to every clime !
There must be Heralds, that the world mav see ; 
Christians and sinners,—bail this Jubilee ! 
There must be Heralds, that the world may hear 
•• Through every land ” there is a Sat iour near ! 
Words are but common-place, nor van express 

mav bless !

continually increasing, he cannot fail of ac- 
eom;i Fishing glorious results for the kingdom 
ot Christ.

than the care of it when it exists : we have 
yet to learn that the truest pleasure which 
wealth can afford is in spending it so as to 
promute the happiness of others. Nor But how often the instances where a 
ought our rich men only to be called on to Leader’s heart sink» within him, and his 
be benevolent. The portion of our comma- hands lumg feebly down. lie sees not the

, nity which is too j>oor to be charitable is 
very small. The duty is the same to every 
rnau, to give to others according to his means. 

, Let every one in his own way devote a por
tion of his possessions, it matters not whether 
it be liis laftour, his money, or his thoughts, 

j to the good of others. Whatever he docs 
for their happiness "will return in tenfold 
happiness to himself, for benevolence is the 
most divine of virtues.**—Amer. Messenger.

pictured ---------- -------------——* numbers cease,
to himself boundless forest* and ex- !. !* 8,hal1 Procb““ m » land ol" l*»'« !

Dark the domain,—and fabulous the creedneed protection. So it is better to mt-et ' I, is ‘way, the guardian spirits of ids infancy “"game; an eye to direct tu r ti n™'' ,
dang-r of God’s sending, than of our own drew near and slied hallowed rays main his !*‘S wliu l‘ wil* be ““dimmed j Cnil>1 llul '‘° ’

: bv the progress "of age 5 and aby the progress * of
the careless “erve ?° druw tbe bow« which shall

devising.” youthful heart.
“So it is, dear grandmother,” said Meta, ! And again, I saw him wher. the cnrules» —------—nwm suau -ru* ♦: v. <r> • »• .. , ,

throwing hack her yellow hair from her glee of childhood and the fiery heart of "frefl^tiqnftTinhko^owMo fo./and brings m<fo,
ad passed away; and in manhood’s , !ke Then Heralds take the Book.forehead, and fixing her deep blue eyes on : youth had

Dorothea. Remember what Burger says, 
‘ What God does, that is well ordained.’ ”

“ Ilis will be done in all things !” answer
ed the old woman ; “ and if it seem good to 
him I earnestly pray that I alone may suffer, 
if any are to he hurt. The clock is striking 
five, and the bell ought to be going for ser
vice ; but I supi>ose there is none to ring it.

prime, he was earnestly engaged in the heat "a.s mere?" ,be. perfection of those 
of the warfare of life. Temptation hovered 1 ‘’"W1”®”*9 which had afforded the 
around him, and dark clouds of sorrow bun- “= '®st dellS*‘t on earth. The lov- 
grimly o’er his head. Danger was on every er ,raral.llfo was tl,ere to he sur- 
hand, and he must do or die. He felt him- r°undedwith woods, and streams, 
self unequal for the struggle, yet »ave be holds, all gilded with- the
not over to despair, for lie knew that pray- bnSll'“e9s of perpetual spring. The 
er was heard in heaven. And as he raised / 1 , P°el’ iuslead of beinj

Cruel the prohibition, to impart 
The only Record tliat van mend the heart,

and jov,

Tlivn Heralds take the Book, go forth ai*d 
preach,

Your lives a comment on the Wonl you teach ! 
The Spirit, and the Word, will win their wav,
A our path be lighted on to endless day ] ^
This Jubilee will multiply that throng 
Destined to sing a never ending song !

Halifax, Murch 3(W<, lfc53-

Sir Jamsetjee Jeejeebhoy, the 
Parsee Merchant.

--------------j —llv, . . We are indebted to the North American
I Yet once again saw I that being bowed j U|>on lavonte topics in groves j Review, and the Merchant’s Magazine, for a 
j before the mercy seat. Long years had pass- \ 'I11”'- and beautilul than those re : e chapter of mercantile biography. And
! «<1 away, and time’s rough billows had bbm- , Aca,lemus-, And thus every we would note it as among the hopetul signs 
j died his Jocks white as the driven snow. His j to dod.lts happiness in ; of the times, that literary and commercial j
I journey is almost done, but ere he steps | e • gratification of its ruling , journals of such standard character should ’

across the stream of death into the bright ! P8"100- j exhibit for the imitation of Christian mer-
laud prepared for him, he turns to review |   j chants such an example of munificent bene-

j the scenes of other 
I cleared now, 
and he

mark,

was I i he grass withcretb, and the flow- i 
ins, when a fond mother clasped him to her er thereof fadeth away.” 
heart and prayed Heaven to shield him from ; Dear reader; have you seen the
the shafts of sin.

1 wish, my Meta, that you would sing me his heart to God to ask for help the softly ^ro^cn at grave, was there to 
the old vesper hymn that I love so well; it; whispered, “ Loi am with you always” fell Wa , lo. ^*cr numbers, and to 
may be the last time that I shall hear you on his fainting heart -like dew on the sun W:u, e r*c*lcr tnclody. The philo- 
sing anything.” 1 scorched flower ; reviving and purify in», and 1 S?plltr’ wilh expanded views and

“ I will, grandmother.” And she sang as again hg went forth boldly to the battle j clear mental vision, would discourse

Thu golden sun is in the West,
The earth is sinking into rest ;
Day hath its turmoils and its strife ;
Day hath its end,—and so hath life.

The moon is rising from the sea 
Till its dark waves shine gloriously ;
If we have peril, fear and thrall,

V We have a Christ to gild them all.

When earthly light is alm<
And earthly hopes have mi 
And sorrow’s cup is to the brii 
God is with us, and we with him. * ’1gt&

O Gal, till darkness goeth hence,
Be thou our stay and our defence 
A wall, when foes oppress us sore,
To save and guard us evermore.

“ Thank you, Meta. They arc not 
kind of verses that they sing now-a-c 
hut they arc true, and I like them. It 
be so with us, now ; for as the proverb 
• When thoi 

“ There
though,’ 
were."

“ He will be our wall himsël 
Dorothea. “ Is his arm
you ?”

“ No grandmother ; but the thing is fin- 
possible without n miracle.”

“ Take care, Frederick, that you are not 
like the nobleman in the Bible, that, when 
the Prophet promised abundance of food to 
a starving city, said, “ Behold, if the Lord 
would make windows in Heaven might this 
thing be ?’ and you know what was the an
swer : * Thou shall see it with thine eyes, 
hut shall not eat thereof.’ ”

: %

years. His vision is j The Flowers Teaching.__j TO*cnce M is furnished in the history of the
for the toils of life are o’er, | “ All flesh is grass, and all the glory ^,arseu tradesman with an unpronounceable 

and he sees again the sunny days of child- | of man, as the flower of grass. nalne-,
hood, bright before him when not a care was : The grass withcretb. and the tt,>„. I Jeejeebhoy has risen from poverty and

obscurity to wealth and distinction, as a 
shipper and merchant at Bombay. In the 

v , ... , , . , ; |iearly dew-drops of the mornin»~ acquisition of ^his fortune, he adoptes! pria
Now he thinks of the bright dreams, the sparkling in the tiny cm of the C‘P ' 

buoyant hopes and the gay companions of blushing flower? So have we It 
his youth how h.s dreams had been chilled may he that flower bloomed in eome 
by the cold reality ot after years, his hopes sequestered glen, by some nrdJ!
crushed by the heavy hand of sorrow, andft ' , ’ I "«• *uiuim» aut^iiu,

ie companions of youth s bright morning, |y 8un sllonc wilh peoial

petals, and its^from liis path like the faded flowers 
pn, while he was left to mourn them 
eavy heart. A scattered band are 

is early friends. Some have fallen
the smoke of battle thickened—the Ithehour"^/

non s roar their only requiem- Others 
buried ’neath old ocean’s waves • 
end hope they eamrwrmeir oofaf _

Others, still, are sleeping where the*brij
sun shines, the wild bird sings, the tall _ 

shortened think i waves> end the wild flowers bloom in beauty 
! o’er them, on the broad prairies of the west,
Thus have their lights gone out, till not one 
of the gay company is left save that aged
man, and he too, has come within «ghl of | ëf man'as 'the flower" 
the stream o er which his friends have pass
ed, and he will soon be gone.

Now the sterner scenes of after life rise 
before him with all their joys and all their 
woes ; he sees how the hand of God has as
sisted him in every struggle, and led him on 
through all life’s dangers even to ihe pres-

ils soft 
filled the air. It was 
grace, purity and

The eer- 
>-ay..po„ 
fragrance

success he anticipated, the results for which 
he laboured, and prayed, and hoped- The. 
interest ot his class declines, the attendance 
diminishes. He questions his qualifications 
—doubts his being in the order ol Providence 
— is ready to throw up his commission and 
retire from his |iost in disappointment am) 
chagrin. But why so soon discouraged ?—* 
Why flee from duly and h ave misapplied «0 
important a jiosition ? Is it from want of 
capacity, or want of moral power ? Want 
of mental or spiritual endowment ? Let him 
examine with candour and diligence into the 
cause, utul he may discover a lack, first, of 
an all-absorbing love for souls, second, of 
those rich treasures of divine knowledge and 
Christian experience, which can furnish an 
exhaustless supply both tor his own happi
ness, and the profit of liis flock, 

j Then let him fall down before the blessed 
1 Jesus, with contrition and the prayer of faith, 
remembering the promise, •• if nnv man lack, 
wisdom, let him ask of God, who giveth libe- 

e repeat, is startling, daring lan- Rill-V and "pl»iutideth not, and it shall be giv- 
We instinctively shrink from the «“ lu,M i" l«’t him pray that, apprehending the 

haughty impiety of mind which it implies— Wll-V afl"1 W,U °*'‘he Lord more fully, he may 
Yet, it'strikes us as being no more than a e,¥,1‘‘ft '» R9»» that overcoming 
strong, but truthful expression of the spirit wh'ch l>rl,‘Rs in » toll salvation to 
ot’rebellion, which reigns in impenitent sin- anc^ 'V^‘*CR 'V|R °Pt>n Uie eyes ot 
tiers. For, does not every enlightened sin
ner follow his favourite sins with a consci
ousness tliat, embracing them, he embraces 
death ? Does he not really make war on 
God, whenever he tramples upon liis autho
rity ? And is not sin a defiance of Jehovah
—a fearful setting at naught of divine power i *P°nftmg Leader is lacking—itetp, intrnrd 
—an impotent assertion of personal indepen-, clone communion with Cod. Let
deuce of llim ? We shudder at the poet’s ' }dm 1,ut Rai'> this, and then proclaim it to

A Fact for the Presumptuous.
There is a spirit of impious boldness in 

j the following lines from that strange poem, 
Festus, which we shudder at, whenever we 

! retient them- Speaking of the passions and 
J their indulgence, the poet says :

” Knough shall not fool ms. 1 fling the foil 
Awuv. Let trie hut look on aught which casts 

I The shadow of a pleasure, and here 1 harv 
A breast which would embrace a bride of Are 
Vlcasllie/vcn part not! No! 1: were easier 
l>-w ro./iy-i’i lightnings from ttie grasp of God!"

failli

standing, to the knowledge ot tbej 
rits wf Christ—liis heart to iff 
warming influences of perfect love, and his 
mouth to a ready utterance of the thincs of 
God.

This is it, which many an imperfect or de

words ; but we lilt-raff)- tremble in spirit his class—how soon will their slumbering
when we abandon ourselvc. to the contctn- , energies awake to newness mid moral per- 
plation ol a sinner’s attitude towards God. lection, as when dreary winter is changed to 

This terrible presumption does not exclu- ; ft*1’ life, and balm, and beauty, and fragrance 
sively belong to what are considered the 9Pr'nS •—l*h\Ul. Christian Advocate. 
abandoned classes of society. It may often ! _________, ____________ _

“ I did not mean to say,” replied the bay, ! vnt Uo"r' Se,,tly «moothing down the rough-
“ that he could not makeS wall around us 
but only that he must work a miracle to do 
so.”

“ And I say,” said Dorothea, “ that we 
must beware of limiting his power by saying, 
this can be, and this cannot be ; lie can do 
in this way, and not in that way ; he can 
save us thus, and not otherwise.”

“ The wind is rising,” said Meta. “ Ilark, 
how it moans down the chimney !”

“ And it is snowing hard,” said Frederick, 
going to the "window. “ It is indeed an ill 
night !”

And thus they sat waiting and watching, 
hoping and fearing, and every moment 
expecting to hear the French trumpets.

And still the snow fell thick and fast, and 
as it fell it drifted. House-roof and shed 
were buried deep beneath the soft load; streets 
and walls, hedges and paths, were blotted 
out; barriers and mounds of snow formed 
here and there, and where the draft was 
strongest the drift was deepest Towards 
nine o’clock the uncertain notes of a trum
pet now caught, now lost,—an occasional

the petals flower no
r (unèiar dew.

Its leaves had withered, and the 
flower had fallen away.

Then we thought of the flower 
of human life, and “ all the glory 

For “ in
the morning it flourisheth and grow- 
eth up, and in the evening it is cut 
loam and withcretb.” Such is the

ciples which doubled its value—learning at 
the same time how to spend it for the bene
fit of his fellow-man. The record is before 
us of a small part of his gifts for twenty
years, and yet it amounts to 608,000 rupees, 
or more than $300,000. He expended 200,
000 rupees for the supply of Poona with 
pure water. He erected an inn for the ac- 

of poor travellers, at a cost of 
rupees, endowed it with 50,000 ru

bis wife added another 20,000. „ . -, .
without some act of Sabbats,,»^

ietie*< the pnhi- 
lic works in all partref the country, have nil
been aided by bis wide-spread charity. No 
bigoted faith, no false feeling Ot nationality, 
no narrow standard of judgment, has ruled 
his efforts for the good of mankind. He 

“ Grasps the whole world of reason, life and sense. 
In one whole system of benevolence."
The homage paid to this benevolent mer

chant has been very marked. The Queen 
of England has conferred on him a patent of 
knighthood, at the solicitation of the ~

tie seen, in its worst aspects, in moral, and 
apparently genteel persons. Even timid 
maidens, who tremble in the shadow of a 
physical danger, frequently exhibit the ut
most daring in their treatment of God and 
religion. We remember such a maiden, and 
the catastrophe which trod swiftly on the 
heels of her presumption.

She was a healthy looking girl, of perhaps
eighteen summers. Removing to---------- ,
she was introduced to the Sunday school, by 
some acquaintances, and placed in the class 
of a truly spiritual and faithful teacher, who

Existing Abuses in the Church.
(Concluded )

From the preceding remarks it must 
appear obvious that there is, among Chris
tians, a culpable niisimprovemcnt of talent, 
especially that of wealth. A very large 
amount of the Lord's money is evidently 
prostituted ; expended not in doing good, as 
feeding the hungry, clothing the naked, and 
instructing the ignorant—not in promoting 
the interests of the Redeemer's kingdom, 
and diffusing the light of Christianity over 
ft* «odd. but in that which is dishonorable 
facts before w*, -lan we oe so mtaCQUèd as to 
suppose that God will not visit for these 
things ? That he can remain an unconcern
ed spectator of our conduct, and regard with 
apathy and indifi’erence that prostitution of 
talent, that notorious abuse of his gifts, so

_ East
life of mortals here. The bloom- j India Company. Kinsmen and friends pre- 
img, fragile, fading flower is a beau- j sented him an addres<, accompanied by a 
tiful and impressive emblem of hi# ■ testimonial of the value of 15,000 rupees— 
continuance in this world. —‘ * 1 :--------- *L~ ‘ —

“ Lite's a dream—man's a flower, 
lie dies—alas how soon he dies ! ”

Vniversalism. — A writer for

ness of the way. The old man’s heart is 
melted, and he is a child once more. lie 
bowd his aged form to thank and bless the i 
hand of mercy that has ever thus been out- 
stretched to help and comfort him, and lor 1 *e ' ongregntionausf, who was pre- 
the last time on earth, he prays. While his *eat af l“e convention of this deno- 
lieart is raised in sweet communion witli his i J*J*nation, recently held in New 
God, the eye of failli peers through if,e ( York, gives a doleful account of the 
morn out veil of flesh, and sees tliat home îlPPearancc things. I lie small 
prepared for him above. Through the half ^tendance, the want of interest, the 
open gates of glory he beholds the Saviour eU(Ic‘nt rtgns of decay, announce 
bidding him 44 come home,” and all around *‘,e t,me w . n Biis error shall have 
upon the battlements of Heaven liis long lost become extinct. But few now can 
comrades stand and beckon him away from found who believe in bare, bald 
eart|u ; universalism, and most of those

While thus absorbed in the Heavenly persons who professed it, years ago, 
scene, the last chord is severed that bound 1 now believe in the restoration doc- 
hi* soul to earth. His eye is glazed, and lr*llc’ w*l'c“ yimply means, that 
his worn *ouf > body fallen, cold and still. 1 w“en a man oies he goes to a world 
Seek not to aid him now. for the prison j , wj>e’ slays there one year, or one 
gates of matter arc broken and the shackled hundred years, expiates his sins, 
soul is free—Core. Zion t Herald. and goes UP from blackness and

than realities; the streets were dark a * ; shout, and a low continual murmur, gave 
narrow; the houses liad lofty gable ends, n,„ Fr«nrh had entered ihecitv.
with rich wood-work in door, eave and cor
nice ; angels there were with clasped hands, 
and unfolded wings, looking down peaceful
ly on the busy Jiassers by ; there was the 
rich old church" with its mountain of roof, 
and two spires ; and the one arched bridge, i 
with so steep an ascent, that it seemed 
rather hindrance than a help in crossing the 
river. And throughout this fair little city 
there was grief and terror, arid the wailing 
of women, and the hurrying to and fro of j 
men. For news was brought that the great 
army was only three leagues oft", and that

Preaching for a Crown

the"regiment commonly known by the name 
of the Pitiless, would quarter itself in the 
place that night. The sun was all but set- 
tin» ; there was not a cloud in the sky ; the- 
frost which had been bitter all day, grew 
sharper-and-sharper ; milk froze in the pail, 
and beer in the barrel ; every road and field 
was as hard as rock, and men passed about 
muffled in furs to the very teeth, let carts 
and cars of all kinds were hurrying out from 
the town ; families were hastening anywhere, 
so it were but out of the way of the invaders ; 
shops were shut, and doors barred ; none 
staid who by any possibility could go- 

Now, near the market-place, and in the 
very heart of Meissen, stood an old house 
built some three hundred years before- It 
seemed all made up of gables and oriel win
dows, and odd projections, put up, one would 
think, for the purpose of puzzling people, 
ft stood by itself ; end in summer there was 
a little garden around it, gay with double 
daisies, roses and tulips. In the parlour of 
this house—kitchen and parlour both,—sat 
on this same evening three people. A huge- 
log fire went roaring up the chimney ; the 
black oak wainscoat, and roof, and floor, 
seemed like a dark mirror ; on the shelves 
'"ore a goodly display of cups, plates, and 
dishes ; a clumsy eight-day clock stood near 
'he door ^sundry hams hung from the great 
rafter that ran across the roof, and a mat 
was stretched before the hearth. The per
rons who inhabited this room were an old 
woman, with a countenance, notwithstanding

notice that the French had entered the city 
In half an hour every house in the princi- i 
pal streets were occupied ; there were drunk
enness and revelry, blasphemy and cruelty, 
song and merriment. AndTrom many a low 
house, glaring with the immense fire that 

had kindled in it, yon might 
hear them singing in their cups. But still 
the dwelling of Dorothea Kauff was unas
saulted and unvisited. Hour after hour its 
inhabitants jiassed in dread of immediate 
danger ; hour after hour passed over in 
safety. At length morning dawned, and 
showed them how God had provided for his 
servants.

The snow had drifted so high around 
them, that the French, eager to be sheltered 
at once, had not thought it worth their while 
to endeavor to pierce it. And with daylight 
they marched again ; so that never was 
rampart more secure, nor deliverance, more 
complete.

“ And thus,” Dorothea was wont to say, 
“ you see that God lias no need to employ 
miracles for our defence when he has wind

I darkness to swell the hosannas of 
I the saved. Universalism is now 
! looking three ways. One party is 
} verging to Infidelity, a second divi- 
| sion is going into Unitarianism, and

not after the American method of a silver 
service or a statue, but to form a “ transla
tion fund” for “ defraying the expenses of 
translating into the Goojuratee language 
such books from the European or Asiatic

Parsee community, in furtherance of the 
education of the people.”

In accepting this testimonial, the princely 
merchant utters sentiments worthy of Chris
tian emulation. He says ; “ I shall ever 
wish my name to be connected with every 
endeavour to diffuse knowledge among our 
people ; and the surest way to incite them to 
elevate and improve themselves, is to spread 
far and wide among them, gratuitously or in 
a cheap form, translations into our language 
of the most approved authors.” And he 
demonstrates the fitness of the memorial, by 
the munificent gift of 300,000 rupees—8150, 
000—as a fund to be applied “ towards re
lieving the indigent Parsees of Bombay, and 
Surat, and the education of their children,” 
to be managed by the Committee who tend
ered him the honor of the memorial.

submission to God, and showed that she 
clearly comprehended the consequénco of an 
impenitent life. “ But,” she said, “ I am de
termined to enjoy the pleasures of life while 
I am young !”

“ Yes, you are young, but you may he ; , « . , . ,=
nevertheless very near death !” replied the I ™*nd“t.,!r prevalent withm the pule of h.s 
teacher Church ft has been, lor years past, a

” No, I am not. I am healthy, and shall ; ”ub>ct1 of >9t ““I'1"?1’ to"'Pu"'d
most likely live a long lime ; hut any how, I ”,t1h ‘he mstmmeDtalitie. employed, hut 
I don’t mean to seek religion yet. I shall,1,Wl? K<K>d ha8rbe1en accomplished. Die ad- 
take all the pleasure in life that I can,” said ““«“'ration of the word and ordinances of 
she, with such bold and decided a manner, rohgion has proved, m many instances, 
that her teacher was discouraged and silenc- 9CL'm‘"8'y effect. Ministers have
cj 1 been seen to wear themselves out in the

Two weeks from that Sabbath, we stood l '«cessant «ukI wasting duties of their caHing, 
beside that maiden’s coffin, and spoke em-1 rowl[,« ?eed' ,ru'h- a«d. a"«r all,
pliatic words to her companions over her 11,avu but l,"le lrult l,om lhe,r l"ou9

labours. Few sinner* have been converted ;

Now is there, there lore, any thing impro-bowl at the fountain of life ; and all guilty,
unannealed and presumptuous a# she whs, , ,, . ,
she was hurried into the presence chamber liabe ,be '“W®""»": lbn; ,h,,wc 
of the I.’iiii ite of ri#»;idn<»«w «nu dimreiution. with which th«

Such was her end. Thus impotently fell i 
lier presumings to the dust ; and thus, we j
fear, sank her soul to destruction. And 
thus perished all who, with clear percep
tions ot the authority of God, persist in wag
ing war upon him.

Reader ! art thou an impenitent sinner, 
wedded to thy pleasures, and recklessly 
rushing upon consequences ? Be entreated, 
in view of this example, to pause, to reflect, 
to repent, to embrace Christ, and to be sav
ed !—Zion’s Herald.

Holiness in Class Leaders.
The wife of Sir Jamsetjee Jeejeebhoy 

a third class are convinced of The shares hia generous spirit. At a cost of 175. 
truth of Orthodoxy. The days of 000 rupees, she has constructed a causeway 
this delusion are numbered. at a P°int between Salsette and Bombay,

of deadness and depression, with which the 
Churches are frequently visited, are indica
tive of God’s displeasure ? and are designed 
by him as correctives to bring our Sins to 
remembrance, to remind us of our duty, 
lead^s to reform our conduct, and to adopt 
a course more in sympathy with the precepts 
of our divine teacher—and the practice of 
primitive times, and to live more in Ilia 
spirit of Sacrifice ? Can any reasonable 

j doubt he entertained but that the waste of 
money—that unfaithfulness in the unrighte
ous mammon so conspicuous in the Church, 
tends to keep her in a low and feeble state, 
and like the golden XVedge and Babylonish 
garments in the Camp of Israel operates to

I.
About one hundred years ago, two cler

gymen happened to meet one Sabbath morn
ing in a certain district in Wales. For a 
time they travelled the same road, the one 
on foot, the other on horseback. Though 
strangers to each other, they entered into 
conversation, and it appeared tliat both 
were on their way to preach.

“ Our profession,” said the one on horse
back, “ is one of great drudgery, and by no j iur nothin» more, 
means profitable. I never get more than I asked” a miser, and he cried 
half a guina for preaching a sermon.” u Monev

44 You preach for a half a guinea, do j
yOUro’wn ”’ Ule °ne 0,1 ,00t ; “ 1 1>reaCh f°r s»14, “ Bread-bread-bread !” rested over Bethlehem, 
a crown. I asked a drunkard, and he loud- j be, who that entertains just notions of slow

ly called for strong drink. I asked ardship but will hail him as one of “the 
the multitude around me, and they wise men from the East ;” and blush to ac- 
lifted up a confused cry, in which I knowledge the contrast with the folly and

impede her triumphs and tarnish her rising 
n\ kev. j. a. urunkk. ! glory ? If the burden of guilt, under which

The Leader's position is one of dignity the Church is labouring, in consequence of
and res|xmsibiiity—an office requiring much the expenditure of so large a ]/onion of her

. - | knowledge and grace. Socially considered, j resources, in fostering llio pride and vanity,
where a dangerous ferry previously existed, j1(J ren,ierj essential aid in uniting the church and promoting the uusanctified pleasure of" 
and a loss of life was frequent. Ami this ;llioon(, great brotherhood. In affording re- hçr sons and daughters were removed, and
seems not to he a solitary instance of her , |;pj0Uà instruction, ho stands next to the min- the money so wasted applied to nobler pur-
benevolence. _ . . ... istry. 1 poses, those of promoting the interests of

Lo not these instances ot princely libera- The first business of the Leader, is to in- the Redeemer's Kingdom, and the spiritual
quire of each member of ids chess how their and eternal good of the human family : wluit

A poor man's wish.—I asked a 
student what three things lie most 
wished. He said : — “ Give me
ba/ks, health, and quiet, and I care lity seem more like fable than fact ? XX" he re

- be but superficial and partial, where lie who uulil not the labourers in God s moral 
asked n faintlv ! PjV ll''cage) perchance, may 1)6 trac" ! propounds it is noi himself advancing in holi-, vineyard be thereby increased a hundred
“ Ibvad I,L„,1 Erea.li” ^ ! ed to 'he Magi who followed the star that, ntaS- Conscious of his own lack, he will fear told? All that were called of God and

You are a dis-“ Preach for a crown 
grace to your cloth-”

“ Perhaps so ; and you may think I am a 
still greater disgrace when I tell you that 1 lip;lrJ ,he word .. w:tahb , 
am now walking nine miles to preach, and a|]d j „ 
have but seventeen pence in my (locket to - ’
bear my expenses out and in, and I do not 
expect to receive even that amount from 
those I go to serve. But I look forward to 
that crown of glory which my Lord and

when he

I asked a poor man, who had long

luxury too often witnessed in connexion with 
wealth in Christian hands. XYould tliat 
charity were so universal a Christian grace

, . ... . . , , , . Saviour will bestow upon meand storm tliat are ready to be fullillinti his . , • , . ,----- _ . •' S makes his appearance before an assembled
world.”

The horseman, it may be well supposed, 
did not care to continue his conversation 
with one who was ready to disgrace his 
cloth by preaching for a crown.

The foot soldier was the Rev. Howell 
Davies—a man whose labors were greatly 
blessed to the revival of religion in XX’ales.

word.”—Phil. Register.

Four Scenes in a Human Life— 
A Sketch.

“ Ancel» are round the good man to catch the in
cense ot his prayers."—Titpek.

Four times I saw an earth-bound being, .... -, ...
First it was a prat- He had four stated places for preaching,

do we find their parallel in Christian lands? :^ouls pro-pur. This inquiry will necessarily important results might we not expect ?— 
1 et their author is a 1 arsee afire-worship- j bu[ ^up^rifoml ilDd partial, where he who XX’uuld not the labourers in God’s moral

l
.. . . . •— ----------------- ;........ ........ ...... >—........ — ......... ............— ------ and
However tins may t(J c.,;i forth from bis members, that demand qualified for the work of the ministry would

which his own experience cannot supply,— then find sufficient employ ; none need be 
that instruction in spiritual tilings, the know- rejected and silenced in consequence of a 
ledge of which be himself has not acquired. I deficiency of means ; and under that .culture 

Second ; it is for him, in great part, to ■ and improvement of which the Church is 
supply the spiritual want of his little flock, capable, it might he confidently ex|»ected, 
to point out the position, ingress, and rich- that her prospects would brighten, that the 

. - ness of the pastures of divine grace, where light which yet shines but dimly, and diflu-
borne the character of an experi- that we might trace these acts ot beneficence j ||ow the living waters of salvation. He is to ses but a feeble and flickering radiance over
enced Christian ; he replied that all | to the possible source suggested by an emi- j eonjuct them to fountains of heavenly know- pagan lands, would rise and spread and pro-
t,fo »".=*.». could be met in Christ. | nent authority as to the history and char- lt.dge> w|,foj,. amid this desert waste of sin, i vail. The moral wilderness would smile

make the wilderness and solitary place to and the desert would blossom, hud, and 
bloom as Eden. He must often needs take bring forth fruit unto God. Clouds of w it
hy the hand the trembling penitent, and in- nesses for the truth a» it is in Jesus, would 
treduce him to the friend of sinners. He be seen springing upon the right hand and 
assists the new disciple in learning to wear on the left. Zion would arise shake herself 
the easy yoke of Jesus ; and helps to bar- from the dust, put on her beautiful garments, 
nesss joung soldiers for the battle of the j and radiant with the light of heaven and 
Lord. adorned with the beauties of holiness, would

XVith watchful eye ever upon the fold, he j become a praise and a glory in the earth.

his wishes could be met in Christ. | nent authority as to the history and char 
He spoke seriously, and I asked ; acter of the Parsees, who says, “ h rom some 
him to explain. He said, “ I great- ■ circumstances, it has been supposed that they 
ly desire these three things—first, J have imbibed some points of Christianity.” 
that I may be found in Christ; j But, instead of investigating the philoso- 
secondly, that I may be like Christ ; ' phy of this remarkable history, or suggest- 
thirdly, that I may be with Christ.” j ing the practical thoughts awakened by it, 
I have thought much of his answer, | we prefer to add the truthful and weighty 
and the more I think of it the wiser remark of the literary magazine from which 
it seems. this sketch is condensed- The North Ame

rican Review says ;—
“We have forgotten that wc are the

follows with deep concern the erring wander- j 
er, and calls him hack to duty and diligence.

A Layman. 
Saehville, March 12M, 1853.i,nos » ___ , Prayer—“Prayer,” says Me

at the sfirine °' l>ra) er’ r ‘ 1 besides often preaching in hams, commons | Cosh, “ when continued in, in spirit most prosperous community that the world The weak he feeds upon the milk of the gos-
tlmg m ant " os I It had suent a »«d bill sides. lie had mote than two and truth, free from pride, and the ever saw, and that we should be more blame- pel ; speaks encouragingly to me timid and
marked by the cares o 1 c- .1,! hush thousand communicants in his church. Uu troubling of passions, contains with- worthy than any other people were we 1rs» desponding, saying, “tear not, be strong,
day ot childish glee, an > ,, ., , . communion davs the church was frequently in itself its own answer, in the : liberal. While the laws which regulateHbe y0ur deliverer is mighty he rebukes and
°t evenmo camc> ", ltM1Sfta emptied twice" to make room for a third heavenly calm and repose which it acquisition and the possession of property warns the self-confident and presumptuous,
the sweet embrace of sleep. u con»regation to partake of the Supper. communicates to the soul. The man are so ill understood as they at present are i and bids them beware of the roaring lion, -
ed those laughing eyes, I saw its He has doubtless received a very brilliant who cultivates a devotional spirit, is all the world over, benevolence is not sim- i and the prowling wolf. Quick of apprehen- lung usages, father's degrees, ancient laws,
bowed by its mothers knee, win e rom i for he was one of those who turn like the earth in its orbit, guided by ply » duty, it is a necessity. More tlian ! sien, discriminating in character, sound in nor anything that figbteth with Thy holy
infant lips fell a sinless chud-like pray . ,____ t> ! a central power, and illumininated anywhere else, it is a necessity in a republic judgment, zealous, constant, discreet, firm ; ordinancesjtnd blessed commandments ; but

A Prayer erom Eh ward XTs Primer. 
—Let me neither follow my own will, nor 
the fancies of other men ; neither let me he 
beguiled with the masque of old customs,

Faint was that prayer, and feeble as the first '"^“"^you'ïaboring for a crown?- ! by a central light, and carrying
wbTr‘, ,°f ?■ Tmng “PJa: IV There are crowns for Uymen as well as for | everywhere a circumambient stmoZ 
child could hut faintly comprehend its mean- ihere are crowns ior laymcua. . imm irith « lift rritrimr .nding. Yet to hi, little heart It w-as the faint | «muter., ▲ *oul «red by the miUmman- e’"™.feVTiDg r*frwh"
voices of low, the heralds of joy and.glad-1 UUty of a layman giro* as much glory to ing influence.

like ours. XVe have learned that expensive 
schools are the cheapest institution of the 
State ; we hare yet to learn that the pre
vention of pauperism, at any cost, is cheaper

ancf with’ a diligence that never tires, a faitlflully believe and steadfastly confess that 
promptness that never slackens, an ardour ( to be true godliness which is learned in the 
that never cools, stores of heavenly know- Holy Bible, and according unto that to order 
ledge ever accumulating, and a love for souls1 life unto the praise of Thy holy name,

V


