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|Wigim $lisrtllaim.
Sojcurnicg ae at an Inn.

BT a. V. r. RANDOLPH.
. gbro.il upon the verdant Arid», 
r eon* of bird. i. on the «unvner air,

, fcow many a trea«ure sometime, yield., 
If. ble»« my life, and round the edge of care ; 

And yet the earth and air,
All that eeem. good and fair.

That still i« mine, or one. hath been,
K„s teach me, I »tu but a lMgrim here, 
fithout a home, and dwelling at an Inn.

t.»« haa the outlook been .0 clear :
I hare been day» when stormy gusts went 
by ;

hta «hen my wearied heart was full of fear, 
I ^c(j Qjd leemrd further off than .tara and 

sky t
Yrt then when grief waa nigh,
My «nul could sometimes cry 

Oat of the depth» of sorrow and of tin, 
I That at the worst I wa« hut a Pilgrim here. 

With home beyood, while dwelling at an Inn.

p0w I complain not of this life cf mine,
I leu of sh.de bare bid tb.n of the .un, 

he gracious F.ther, with a band 1)1.ice,
Uu crowned with mercies Hit unworthy one ; 

My cup Hi. overrun.
And I. Hi. will undone,

Hare changed Hi. bie.sing. into «in,
As I forgot 1 „»» but a Pilgrim here,
Homel... St best, and dwelling at an Inn.

ink at me, Lord ! Have I not reed to pray 
[ That this fair world, which give, so much to 

m»,
>rve not to lead my step. >o far astray 

That at the end they leave me not with Thee f 
Dear Lord, let not this be t 
Nay, rather let me see 

Beyond this li e my day» begin.
And lioging on my way, a Pilgrim here,

| U-jiice that I am dwelling at an Ion.

r flou of Gad ! by whom this world wai made.

wanting in intelligence ; and the soul of the hum- Bible, our omission of prayer—to what a long, seeing the congregation, appear to unite in heart t> the British empire, end thus over a large part 
I beat listener ought to command my utmost f ffort weary declension it led the way ! Ah, temp ed with the Psalmist in saying, “ How amiable are of hie ancient dominion the oppressor's rod waa 
to instruct end sere. ConyregationalUt. | heart» ! let us resist the first inclination tu neg. thy tabernacles, O Lord of foils ! My soul bri ken, and the harrier» reared by an intoleieot

lect a duly, the first syllable of bittern-ae that iongeth, yea, even faintelh for the courts of the superstition, levelled as by an earthquake shock
Do You Confess T

I do not a*k you now what your opinion it 
■Hout msttert controverted in the prevent da>. 
I s*k you a plain, practical q lettion. Do you 
know anything of the daily habit of confessing 
•ina to God ?

You will not pretend to eay that you have no 
•in at all. Few probably ore to blind and ig
norant in the present day at t > eay that. But 
what do you do with your tint ? What measures 
do |ou take about your tins ? Do you use any 
•tept to get rid of your tint f Answer these 
questions, I do beseech you, to your own con
science. Whether you are rich or poor, young 
or old, Churchman or Dissenter, matters little. 
But it does matter a great deal whether you 
can reply to the inquiry,—Do you confess your 
sins ?

Header! if you know nothing of the habit of 
confessing sin, I Dave only one remark to make, 
—your soul is in imminent danger ! There is but 
a step between you and bell ! If you die ae you 
are, you will be lost forever ! The kingdom of 
God contains no silent subjects. The citisens of 
the heavenly city are a people who have all known, 
and felt, and confessed their sine.

I give you one simple warning : You will have 
to confers your tins one day, whether you will 
or no. When the great white throne is set, and 
the books are opened, your ei_e will at last he 
exposed before the world ! The secrets of all 
hearta will he revealed. You will have to ac
knowledge your tranrgreasione before the eyes 
of an assembled world, and an innumerable com
pany of angels! Your confession at last will be 
most public ! And, worst of all, your confes
sion will be too late !

Where is the man who would oof. shrink from 
the idea of such an exposure ? Where is the 
woman whose spirit would not fail at the very 
possibility of auch an exposure as this ? Reader ! 
this public confession will be the portion of mil
lions. Take heed lest it be yours. Oh ! thir.k,

_ . , think, think upon the question—Do you con-
Tet hosbetess had not where to lay Tny head ; f ^ f
lot esn by kindred wav Thy bid y laid ! 1 invi’e you, in my Mister*» name, to begin the
lu Joseph's tomb—tbou Lo.d of quick »nd j h,hit ef confession -iihout delay.

trembles upon our lips, the first step in the rapidly Lord ; my heart and my flesh crieth out for the to the ground. It was the era of liberty to many
descending path of sin ; and that we may resist living God.” Chi istian captives; a joyous patchal tide when
successfully, let us seek strength from Une who The number of Missionary labourers being also four notable priaor.era who bad long been 
was in all points tempted as we are, yet without (eWf we have to labour without censing, to me*t fast in the stocks, were released, as in England 
**D* Pres. Danner, the weekly requirement* of the Society. We’.on the accession of El-labeth—Matthew, Mark,

--------------- - * — have almost every week to conduct lovefeasts or Luke and John. Christianity and Buddbum
Died Yesterday. administer the sacrament of the Lord's Supper could now look each other fairly in the face, and

A*. ; , -v . to the Society, in one or the other of the chapels grapple on tqual terms in their fight for ham anEvery d<y is written this little sentence, « Died . , . , „ . . , . , .._ , , * u , in the Circuit. In several of them they are ex- »0uie. Mr. Ir,galls who long laboured among iheyesterday. Every day a fl jwer is plucked from 7 I — - —

tory of the sewing machine, but merely design »• within the reach of our vision !—Look with a 
to state a ftw facts in regard to their i&iroduc- true heart and • loving spirit ; study its wou- 
tion and progrès* in our own city. ( drous mechanism, its faultless form ; seek for

It is now shout fifteen years since the sewing the secret of its “ tender grace"—and when you 
machines, a* manufactured by I XI. Sioger and have read all that the eye can see. and have felt 
Grover L Baker, sne introduced into this city, all that heart can conceive, remember that joe 
Messrs. John Wooldredge, George W. Keene but know in part—that you eee the beeuty of 

’ and A. S. Moore were the agents for the former this flower only through a glass darkly. It haa 
, in E«sex county, and were the first to put these a wealth of beauty that is to you entirely imper- 
now popular machines into operation in Lj*n. ceptible. Scientific aids, inaeaeing wonderfully

By Thy essmple led.
Of me msy u be said,

V hen 1 shall rest and peace begin,
Me lived as one who was a Pilgrim here,

|And found hit home while dwelling at an Inn. 
-fiver# at home.

Go thie very day to the thr> ne of grace, and 
• peak to the great U gh Priest, the L >rd Jesus 
C hrist, about your soul.— Pour out jour heart 
before Him. Acknowledge your iniq lilies to 
Him, and entreat Him to cleanse them away. 
Ssy to Him, in David'* words, * For thy name's 
sake pardon my in quity ; for it is great.' * Hide 
thj f«ce from my sins, and blot out all my iniqii- 
ti-s.' Cry to Him as ike publican did in the 

I j parable,1 God be merciful to me, a sinner.' (Ps. 
■«*. lltK • L*k*avM.||)

Arise, dear reader, and call upon God. If 
Christ bad never died for sinner*, there might 
be some excuse for doubling. But Christ having 
|tuff-red for *in there is nothing that need keep 

Only acknowlrdge your in q litj, and

some sunny home—a breach is made in seme 
happy circle—a j.rwel is taken from Some trea
sury of love by the ruthless hand of the angel 
of death Each day from the summer fields of 
life some harvester disappears. Yes, every mo
ment some cherished sentinel drops from the 
rugged ramparts of time into the surging waves 
of eternity. Even ae we write, the church-bell 
tolls the doleful funeral.knell of one who 44 died 
yesterday "—its solemn tones chill the blood in 
our veins, and make the heart sad indeed.

“ Died yesterday." Who died ? Perhaps it 
was a gentle, innocent babe, sinless at an angel, 
pure as the sephyr'e gentle music, and whose 
laugh was as gushing as the summer rills loiter
ing in a rose-bower—whose life was but a per
petual litany—a M ty-time crowned with bloom
ing, delicate fljwers which never fade. Or may
hap it was a youth, hopeful and promising—pos
sessing the fire and animation of perennial life 
—whose path was strewn with sweet flowers of 
rarest beauty and verdure, with no serpent lurk
ing beneath—one whose soul panted for com
munion with the great and good—but that heart 
ia «till now ; be “ died yesterday."

“ Died yesterday." Daily, men, women, and 
children are parsing away ; and hourly, in some 
lonely, silent graveyard, the cold, cheerless sod 
drops upon the ctffiu-lid of the d-ad. As often 
in the morn we find some rare flower that had 
blushed sweetly in the sunset has withered for
ever, so daily, when we rise from our couch to 

! ab >r at our post, we miss some kind, cheerful 
soul, whose existence, perhaps, was dearly and 
sacredly entwined with our own, and had serv
ed as a beacon-light to our weary footsteps. But 
they are now gone, and future generations wil* 
know not their worth or appreciate their pre
cepts. Yes, remember each day some sscred 
pearl drops from the jewel thread of friendship 
—some sweet heavenly lyre to which we have 
been wont to listen has been hushed forever.

pected regularly to have them, or at least the Karens of Arracsn, now occupied Rangoon, a

The Pulpit and the Pew.
Where da you attend church, Mr. G.ge ?’
,rd el a frirnd, not of my own tU«*»inuilro, 

jo.had recently removed to the ci.y.
•Not weia you expected, I’ll venture to .ay,’ 

the reply.
Ah ! how is that?’

• Vll tell you. Y >u have so often spoken of you back.
Yl*v. Mr. fcwith *• the ablest tnsn in the ' cast yourself wholly on G id's mercy in Christ, 
thoAoxYvne here, that l am sure you counted : and life, eternal life, shall be your ow n.— 
as a hearer at street ; and so 1 fully ' Though your sms be as scarlet, they shall be

*nded to be.' | made while as snow ; though they he red like
And sre you not T I crimson, they shall be as wool.' (Da. i. 18)
No; I go to Hews Chape!; Mr. Brown is my Bat, oh ! reader, begin, begin to confess without 
wttr‘ delat.—This very day begin to confess your sin?,

p/smes Brown suits you better then Mr. —J. C Rule 
pifh ? Why, he can’t hold a candle to him in 
leaching V

I* He has not Mr. Smith's fine classical educa- 
! I know ; he is inferior to him in oratory ;

» lacks the finished giace of manner which dis- 
F§oiehes )' ur f**orite ; but he preaches the 
«pel as clearly end forcibly ; and then I can 

jra) with him to much better than with the 
fiber/
|1 Wt at do you mean by your last remark ?’

Nuit this, my friend. Mr. Smith's prayer* 
t too etrqumt, and I msy add, too e!< quent for 

Hi» thoughts are so sublime, hi» avange- 
Jent of thtm so artistic, and his periods so beau 
pully rounded tbst be attracts my attention to 

Dself, instead of bearing my desires to heaven,
Ir. Brown is tie reverse of all thi*. In language 
I plain and unstudied as a child’s, he lays bire 

1 besrl » guilty, helpless, needy sinner be- 
jre the pitying eyes of a compassionate Father, 
fid loving Saviour. I feel the condition which 
t exprewes so simply ; I see the listening ear 
^d the beckoning hand of mercy ; and my de

es spring up to ibe Almighty Helper so w armly 
bd so e«.rneetly, that 1 can scarcely reahse, 
fihen the prayer is ended, that another’s word* 

i * b°rr® my petition fur me. it is a great thing 
► me to have my heart go up in the prayers of 

P* *a,,ciuary, as well a* in those of the closet/
Nou are rgbt, friend Gig»*, though 1 never 

bought of it before/

$t!igions Jnltlligtnrt.

Mr. Burtii and Mr. buelton were going home
f(e PaMors' toeeiirg together. Talking cn the 
•fits brother minist,r» are apt to do, of the 

elps and hindrances which «hey hsd found in 
|beir woik, it happened that Mr. Shelton, who 

i the

Wandering Thoughts.
“ I thought of almost everything in church 

to-day* ♦ xopt i f what I ought," said my room
mate sadly. My own conscience had made the 
same accusation ; yet the unction of our vene
rable pa.itvr and the mental vigor of hi» colleague 
should have prevented wandering thoughts.

D d S«tan make forbidden themes unusually 
attractive in G«'d’s house, or was the current of 
my worldly thoughts through the week so strong 
and unbroken that the Sabbath could not arrest 
it ?

How many Sabbaths bave I thus misspent ! 
How many blessings for my self and others may 
have been lost by rny failure to j >in in the prayer, 
how much food for my soul by inattention to the 
sermon !

How few for me these preparation seasons 
may be, is known only to him who bends over 
every congregation to note the pulses of our 
spiritual life.

Let me then, by constant watchfulness and 
prayer, seek streng’ h against this easily besetting 
sin ; and as I enter the bouse of God, meditate 
on the sacredness of the place and the great in
terests at stake.— Observer.

The First Step.
, There is an old Latin motto,often quoted,which 

is designed lo convey in concise language a les
son of vast importance—obstu prinnpiis : res st 
the beginnings. However insignificant the fault 
may seem to he, however slight the departure 
from the strict line of remitude, if we ere but 
careful r.ot to take the first *tep in the down
ward course, we are »afr. If there bd no firstyounger of ihe two, spoke of the advai,

'g« *hich Mr. tiurtis er j yed in having several " . ’ . ..... . ^ _____ j
nrrn of a, . J L. , ; error, there certainly can be no second.•fis of dietiLcticn among his pet.pie.

ft puts a man open bis mtllie, be sn:d, o 1 the other band, if we yield to the first
h* '«h -Otibiin the lace ever, h.bb.lh, 'on.,«al..».., -e .ball be le.» able to re.-., the •«- 

I f»l that be mu.t ir.tere.t and in.uoct theo, ; I ' he -ndul«,ne.. we have a-re..l, allowed
. ........... uid be a atiutuiaa to roe.’ P"P“« u* f,,r ‘‘Du,h'-r' 0r*du*">' *’“* “* r*
| *I( )ou thir.k. ,o. 1 aUh , u would exch.DR, I »'ilI' ,h‘" w* »" IO h*U'* *'*
^ »i,h the tr,.ly. ’I- i. true that brro.d ; aod that wb.ch m:(tht have beet, ... read-

ily resisted at the beginning has become a cnain
‘ If is true that 

*Q ex-clergy man, r member of Congress, 
reti/Hj miiilary general in my corgrega-
But the Hon. Mr.---------sleeps through
Don regularly ; and the gentleman from 

•y yawns behind his handkerchief ; ar.d the 
•^•listens with such a hypercritical air av to 

ttftredingly annoying. In short, 1 often 
*• i* I should break do *n in the pulpit, were 

**ot for three or four hearers of a different 
*P*

I* Who are they P*
*1 will tf-ll you : one of my deacons gives me 

f **ktfu. and earnest alien ion ; an aged mother 
f drinks in the word as if it were her life ; 

lt»o or three young faces look brightly into 
li and seem to treasure the message 1 bring 

**a«chable and loving hearts. So I try to feed
* ihtep and the lambs, and to endure the

ies.M
* WtH, brother Burt is, you have put a damper 
*y enthusiasm over" distinguished hearers,
! ahall go home better satisfied with the

South Africa
Extract of a letter from the R»v. William H. 

M il ward, dated Edendale, Jui.e 29: h, 1865 :
I have accomplished the quarterly visitation 

of the c'asses in this Circuit for the June quarter. 
Uprn making up my numbers, I am rejoiced to 
B id that we have now about one hundred per
sons. young and old, on trial, as the fruit of the 
gracious spiritual q dekening we have been fav
oured with during the present year. For near
ly four months we have had the satisfaction of 
seeing one or more almoat daily, who were either 
irquirirg the way to the Saviour, or rejoicing in 
the possession of peace with God through faith 
in Him. More than two months have rolled 
away since the last of these visited us, and dur
ing that time one only has returned to the yoke 
of bondage from which she had been freed. At 
least, I cannot ascertain that any other has 
grown weary of the Lord’s service. We who 
yet labour in this part of the great Mission Arid, 
feel that the work assigned us by the Great 
Master is not all done. There are many troub
ler* of Israel on this station : men whom we 
have warned of their danger, invited to Christ, 
and earnestly prayed for $ but who seem bent on 
their own destruction, and determined to drag 
down to everlasting death as many souls as they 
can. Under these circumstances, you will per
ceive that while we have indeed much cause for 
r» joicing, yet we “rej >ice with trembling.” But 
we ** prayerfully and expectantly” wait the Pen
tecostal shower, the “ Holy Ooost sent down 
from heaven."

You will doubtless have heard from other 
quarters what times of commercial depression 
in this colony these are. Oar people here hare 
stiff1'red seriously. We had hoped to get up the 
shell of the chapel this winter ; and I hare en
deavoured to induce the people to give labour 
instead of money. Miny have promised to do 
so. and one or two have already commenced to 
make bricks ia peif>rmance of the r promise.

O ir school matters have, I hope, taken a 
turn for the best. If a Missionary need» the 
grace of patience more in one part of the world 
than another, I am disposed to think that part 
i« South Africa, and I am really doubtful wheth
er a Missionary can be tried more in this re
spect in any part of South Africa than at FJen- 
dale. Well ! I will not complain. I exacted 
<1 Acuities when I left the shores of England, 
•and of course 1 have not been disappointed.
S ill no distipp :iiVnient has been more than I 
have been enabled to bear, and I jet believe that 
from every coming trouble G >d will make a way 
for my escape.—Miss. Notices.

the last four or five Sundays, I had been myself 
engaged after preaching in the morning at 10 
A M. At the lovefcaet I have conducted a few 
weeks ago, at Bathurst Street, there were sever
al persons who publicly professed to erjoy the 
saving knowledge of Christ, and are accepted 
in the Beloved. Lsst Sunday, the 14'h inst, 
there were some few penitent sinners, who were 
made happy in the God of their soul’s salvation, 
at the lovefeast conducted by Mr. Thorpe at 
Gibraltar rhapel. We hsd also on the same day 
the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper, at Brook
field chapel ; attended also by several persons in 
the neighborhood, members in connexion with 
our Society at Buxton. These ordinances of 
the sanctusry are felt to be “ seasons of refresh
ing from the presence of the Lord.”

A short time ago, I preached at Gibraltar 
chapel on Sunday evening. The chapel wat 
crowded to excess, many stood in the yard and 
over the windows of the chapel, when I deliver
ed a discourse from Rev. vi, 8. In a week or 
two after I received a letter from the schoolmast
er, who is also a Class-Leader and Local Preach
er, in which he states as follows :—

Rev. and Dear Sir.—“ The result of the 
sermon you preached a faw Sundays ago ha* 
been very good. Many cf the young men felt 
convinced, and have expressed their feeling* of 
sorrow for their sins, by your so emn discourse, 
and have since resolved to yield themselves to 
become religious. One of them is Mr. B——k. 
who once was a school-master, hut haw nude 
shipwreck of faith and of good codscience, and 
has for many years lived in open sin ; but hai 
heard you preach and is now tryi g to do better. 
It is true that the word of God is powerful :— 
* It shall not return unto Me void \ but it shall 
accomplish that which I please; and it shall 
prosper in the thing .«hereto I sent it.' M »y 
jour labor be more and more abundantly bless
ed ! 8 » be if. Amen.

I am your bumble and chut, servant.
F. F. D.”

—Miss Notices.

that binds us,in a cruel bondage.
The traveler on an A'pine height amused bim- 

»elf with setting in motion a small ma*e of enow ; 
ere long an avalanche spread ruin tbroagh the 
smiling vale beneath. The children at play on 
the Holland dyke were delighted to guide the es
caping rill into mimic waterfalls, which their little 
hands controlled at will ; ere long a mighty tide 
,»oured over theAelds its devastating flood*. The 
first oath—the first theft—the first untiuth—the 
tirtt Sabbath desecration—how easy it seemed 
to the wanderer to retrace his step, and regain 
the straight path from which be had only be
gun to swerve ! Was it easy ? Alas! almost 
impossible.

That first ungentle word, wounding the heart 
of a frimd, how easy it had been to repress al
together, how slight the self control it would 
have required ; and now how wide the breach, 
how sadly estranged the hearts that once loved 
•o tenderly, that confided so trustfully ! That 

> leek to whom I minuter. They me not finit eaeoing wLich » at taxed our neglect el the (

Western Africa.
Extrsct of a letter from the R?v. Joseph May, 

Native Minister, dated Freetown, Msy 19 h, 
I860.

Progress of ihe Work.—It will, I am sure, af
ford you satisfaction to hear that in this Circuit 
we are going on with encouraging prospects cf 
success. Through the blessing of God, the 
health of your Missionaries is good. The Gen
eral Superintendent, who arrived here a few 
months ago, (^a«t November.) suffering in the 
chest from the tffeut of last summer in England, 
afier an absence of so many years in the West 
Indies, appears now improving. His family, 1 
am glad to be able to say, are «ell.

The Lord is pouring out His Spirit upon us. 
In several places «• have evidence of His Di
vine presence and blessing. The attendance cn 
cur religious services continues good. All our 
chapels on the Sabbath morning are filled with 
attentive bearers, and in most places in the

The Gospel in Burœah.
The results of evangelistic labour in Burmah 

hare helped to eolre the problem of the best me
thod of dealing with rode and degraded races. 
An opinion still lingers in those * high' quarters 
which are so long haunted by the ghosts of de
parted errors, that it is hopeless to preset t relig
ious truth to the mind of such a people, till they 
have b en lifted out of their debasement by help 
of the arts of civilised life. There is no such fine
ly graduated line oil the social scale to mark the 
point at which men rise above the sero cf brut
ish torpor into a state of religious susceptibility. 
The «ild Karens were not first polished and then 
proselyVxtd—with them the Christianising and 
civil;xing agencies went hand in hand ; while, as 
to give the moral sharper point, the half-refined 
Burman has remained comparatively gospel- 
proof, unstartled from his intellectual moral leth
argy, meshed in hi* own pantheistic subtleties, 
and fi ding himself annexed by Britain while 
only dreaming of ultimate absorption into Infin
ite. It is the Bible which has transformed the 
wandering robber of the j ingle into a thriving 
peaseet »• well •• a devoted communicant, and 
changed the squalid gipev lair into a smiling 
Christian village, where the rice ground supplant* 
the cane ewamp, and blooming garden-plots scent 
the wilderness air. The modest chape! lifts it* 
roof under the old forest trees; and where, a few 
years before, roamed herds of the wild elephant, 
Christiana walk in company to the house of God

The outbreak in 1851 of the second Burmese 
war with Britain involved the native Church in 
all the miseries of persecution. History repeats 
itself, and the invasion was charged to the new 
faith, as in Agusline's time it was a common Af
rican proverb, 4 If there is no rain the Christians 
are to blame/ The Karens especially were ac
cused of dUaffection to the Geverornent, and of 
having summoned the English to take the coun
try. The hapless people were ground down by 
merciless exactions, their lands wasted by ti e 
and 6 word, their chapel» destroyed, their worship 
forbidden. One of ihrir pastors, Thsgus, met a 
cruel death with the me» k beroi»m of an rally 
martyr. The narrative of hia sufferings, which 
we have from a heathen eye-witness, reminds us 
of the latest hours of Pvly carp or Cyprian.

The judge reviled him saying, * if your God is 
almighty, bid Him take you out of these hooks ! 
Thagua replied, 4 if ihe E ernal God does not 
now *ave me from your hands, He will save me 
eternally in the world to come/ The judge u*k- 
ed, 4 How do you know that V ‘God’s Holy Book 
tells me so, and it is true !' The judge fell upon 
him, mad with rage, and beat him severely ; then 
hooked him with five p.rir of books, and ordered 
him hack to prison. Tdrte days after he was 
again dragged before the magistrate, ' who arid 
4 Y ur Qod you say can save you. Read Hi* 
word before me now/ Thagua replied, * Though 
I read, you will not believe, but persecute me 
still. But the E ernal God, my Judge and your 
Judge the Lord Jesus Christ, He will save me.
4 Command Him, then, to save you from my 
hands now !' *aid the Burman. The judge jthen 
beat him with a cudgel ae thick as his wrist, thir
ty blows, and remanded him. After two days be 
was thrice scourged by the Pagan effiuer, but 
only said, 4 If because I worship God you torture 
me, kill me at once, I entreat you !' They then 
took him, struck him sixty Urnes, fastened him 
to a cross, shot him and cut him ia three piece*/

A» of old, the more fiercely the powers of the 
world raged agaiDot it, the more mightily grew 
the Word of God and prevailed. In one case a 
Bud hist priest who had li«ed under the shadow 
of the great dragon pagoda, called at the mission- 
house, and brought his students with him, to hear 
bis new doctrine, * everywhere spoken against.' 
The cours of several kyoung or monasteries were

awakened among the people. One after another 
professed the faith ; a heathen priest threw off hia 
yellow robe, for tbe white gsrroent of Christian 
discipleship ; and a nun, abjuring her unholy 
vows, was received by baptism into the commu
nion of faith. In many cases seed that had been 
sewn in missions y jcurne-ys through what seem
ed barren and hopeless outfields long sgo, was 
found to have taken root, and sprung up silent
ly, unknown to the sower—never to be known 
till the great ingathering, when, he that aoweth 
and he that reapeth shall rf juice together/

(êtntral lilisttliann.

The Voice of the Pestilence.
[Thi» ept.ndij pm was written in 1831, on the 

approach of the choiera from the east towards the 
W estent part» of Europe, a .d it is appropriate to its 
renewed appearance and westward progress, aa men 
tinned in recent journal».]
Breaihleea Ihe couree of the Pale White Horae, 

Rearing tbe ghastly Form—
Rapid and dark aa the a peeler bark 

When it sweep» before the etorm f 
Hatefully bright through the torrid night 

£ isanguined meteor* glare—
Fiercely the apirea of volcanic fires 

Stream on tbe sulphurous air !

Shade» of Ihe slain through the Murderer'• brain 
Flit terribly and drear—

Shadowy and swift the black storm drift 
Doth trample tbe atmosphère !

But swifter than all, with a darker pall 
With terror round my path,

I have arisen from my lampleae prison—
Blase of the high G «l'a wrath !

A deep voice went from the Firmament,
And it pierced the cave» of Earth—

Therefore I came on the wings of fiim.
From the dark place of my birth !

And it ia said, “ Go from the South to the North 
Over yon wandering ball—

Sin ia the King of met doomed thing.
And the eio-beguiled must fall !"

Forth from the Gate of the Unereete,
From the portals of the Abyaa—

From the caverns dim where vague Forma iwim, 
And ahapeleaa Chaos i» !

From Had. »' womb—from the joyleee tomb 
Qi Ere ho» end o'd Nght—

From the uneven deep where Death and Sleep, 
Brood in their mystic might,

I come—I come—before roe are dumb—
The nations aghast for dread—

Lo ! I have passed as the desert blast—
And tbe millions of earth lie dead !

A voice of fear from the hemisphere 
Ttacketh me where 1 fly—

Earth weeping about for her widowhood—
A wild aed desolate cry !

Thrones and dominions beneath my pinions 
Cower like meanest thing»—

Melt irom my presence the pride and the pleas
ure

Of pallor-atrlekee kings.
Sorrow and mourning supremely scorning,

My throne in the bouodieae -»ir.
My chosen shroud ia the dark plumed cloud 

Which the whirling breeses bear Î

Waa 1 not bores on tbo wings of the morn 
From the jungles of Jeaaore,

Over the plain of the purple main 
To the far Mauritian shore F 

To the ielea which sleep on the aunbrigbt deep 
Ol a coral paved sea |

Where the bine waves waiter beneath the «bel
ter

Of heaven’» serenity »
From the womb of the water athirst for «laugh

ter,
I rose that thirst to sate.

i Their first experiment we believe, wa. with one 
I machine, end that wa. considered something of 
, a risk. It could do only plain Hitching, but 
i could not be applied, it wa. thought, to the bind
ing of » boot or .hoe. But even this aroused 
the ire of the “ shoe-binder.," and a committee 
of them waited upon an operator employed by 
Mr. A. S. Moore, (who had a single machine in 
hia factory,) and requested him to discontinue 
it. um, on the ground that it would ultimately 
be the ruin of the poor working-women ! It 
wa. seriously said and believed that the .hoe- 
binder. would starve to death ! Yet now there 
are not le.a than from six to .even thousand 
«ewing machine, in Lynn, and the larger por
tion of them in constant iih ; .till ther. .re no 
idle or starving women, and the great d B-ulty 
is to find women enough to keep the machine, 
in operation. How short-sighted we poor hu
man. are ! If any one had dared to hint to any 
of the aforesaid committee that at a period four
teen years liter several thousand of these little 
machine., the use of which they so much depre
cated, would be in operation in Lyon, increasing 
rather than diminishing the comfort of tbe work
ing-women, he would prob.biy have been called 
a fool for hi. pains.

As we hive .aid, the binding of shoea by ma
chinery waa at first considered an impossibility, 
aa it was not expected that this peculiar and vex
ing branch of the work, with its convex and con
cave edges, and sudden turns and angles, could 
be directed upon a machine with any degree of 
accuracy. It waa, however, finally accomplished 
in 1632, by Mr. Benjamin Stevens, foreman for 
John Wooldredge & Co., and since that time 
sewing machines have been able to do almost 
anything but *a!k. We don't know but they will 
do that by and by !

Undoubtedly the most popular machine ever 
introduced into Lynn ia the “ Singer." No one 
sill question this statement when the feet, ia 
stated that not far from tkirty-fiee hundred of 
them are now in use here—or about as many aa 
of all other kinds put together, and their name 
is legion. The Singer Manufacturing Company 
now employ at their manufactory in New York 
upwards of one thousand men, and turn out one 
hundred machines a day, or one every six minu
tes during the ten working hours ! Yet they 
have not been able to keep up with their orders. 
Can any one calculate what a vast amount of 
roogh material is thus transformed into a use
ful and beautiful machine f One year ago, on 
the 27th cf September, 1664, Mr. H. H. Blake, 
agent of the Smger Company, opened a branch 
effise in this city, and on the 27th of lost month 
be sold his four hundred and eeetnty tiret ma
chine This certainly speaks volume* both foe 
hia rffidency ae an agent, and hia superior excel
lence of the machine iteelL The Singer Com
pany have made many improve manta a poo their 
machines, adding awry little while enmethiag 
new ard valuable. It is just possible that with
in another year «till greater improvements msy 
come from their bands, which will place their 
machines further than «see ia edvaaee of their 
numrroua competitors.

S tcceee, say we, lo the sowing machines ' 
They have contributed much to the imparity 
of our city, and without them the eLV beat uses 
would have been a eprek compared with what it 
is new. How much drudgery they have saved, 
bow many aching logera, eyes and heads, the 
women know full well. They have been n prac
tical emancipation proclamation. Again we eay, 
eurcea* to the tewing machines l —Lynn He- 
porter.

your natural powers of observation, only reran! 
the fact that there-1» an it finity of beauty con
ceded within the compara of these leafy walls.

Now, If the God of love, the Father of glory, 
has concealed such beauty where he reveals him
self in the light of a single flower, how much haa 
he concealed in the buds of precious premise, la 
the flowers of living hep# that rise with heavenly 
fragrance, beside still waters, in those green 
pastures where be make# hie flock to root at aeon I

Is there a joy unspeakable in the humblest 
flower that springs ep beneath the leech of hie 
finger f What meet be the feline* of joy whoa 
he meals the fashion of hia own glorious body, 
according to the working of hia mighty power I 
Let us learn from on# of the* lit!* of the Sold 
that we but keow in part i bet wken that which 
ia perfect ie come, then that which ia in part shall 
he done away. Then ahull we know even as we 
are known.— New l'ork Ubaerver.

Thought and Expression.
Upon the opening of the Statistical Section of 

the British Association, Lord Stanley, the presi
dent, offered some excellent advice as to speak
ing :

“ Yon can say all you have got to eay in vsry 
few words if you will think it over beforehand. 
It la not abundance of matter, It ia preparation, 
want of exact thought, that makes diffusenese. 
A man goes round and round hia moaning when 
he ia not perfectly clear. Again, wo don’t want 
preamble or peroration#. We are not a school 
of rhetoric i and in addressing en educated audi
ence a good deal may be taken for granted. 
Lastly, we only wish to get at tbe truth of 
things."

U linlilian has written to tbe same effect, and 
gore even further, for ha says that a perfect 
thought will always clothe itralf in appropriate 
language, and than when people euppew that 
they are in want of words to express tbemralvra 
they are reafiy In want of thought, have only 
got bold of n part of a thought instead of the 
complete thought, end are in difficulty about tbe 
clothing of an uniformed thing. I)a Beta says 
that strong emetions And their utterances ia 
monosyllables, and the language of the poor in 
grief ia often of in earnestness and simplicity 
rising to slcq'iaaoe. Out of the fuilae* of tbe 
heart the mouth speak Mb. It wra said ci aa 
ancient writer's négligea* that it was that cf • 
mao studying Ms matter more then Me expres
sion | but, if Qsiutiiian be right, the author had 
not completely mastered Me matt*, end there
fore fell into fenlta of meaner. Quintilian may 
perhaps, push tbe proposition a little ton hr, 
but it ia a aaJrr general rale In enapout the eoe- 
pletene* ef thought when its delivery in weeds 
ie d.Bealt, and sails hr belt Aa Lard Stanly 
trail says, ** a BBSS gen round and round hie 

eaiag when he ia net perfectly clear.Lon-

ihe green i»lee are graves in the waste of the 
waves,

Their beauty is desolate !
From tbe wild Erythesn, the noise of my peso 

Rolled on the Southern blast—
E ernal Taurus made answering chorus,

From tbe glaciers lone and vast !
D.d I not pass hie granite mass,

And the rigid Caucaaaian bill—
Over burning eands—over froat-chained lands— 

Borne at my own wild will ?

Then hark to the beat of my hastening feet,
Thou shrined in the ae,—

Where are thy dr«ame that the ocean streams 
Would he safety unto thee ?

Awaken ! awaken ! my wing» are shaken 
Athwart the troub.ed sky 

Streams the glance of my meteor lance,
And the glare of my meteor eye !

Hearken, oh hearken ! my coming ahall darken 
The light of the frétai cheer ;

In the storm-rocked borne, on the northern foam, 
Nursling of OJean—hear !

The Lilies of the Field.
In the reign ef Solomon, the kingdom of 

Judah reached the acme of its splendor. He was 
lbs wlees', the riohret, and the most powerful of 
kings. So widely extended waa the fame of hia 
character and magnificence, that distant nations

Importance of Pnnetuatien.
Wanted—A young man ta take charge of a 

pair of horses of a religious turn ef mind.
A School Committee writ* :—
We have a school hots* large enough to ac- 

cr-mmodata four hundred papUa four atari* 
btgh.

• A child w*nm over by • waggon three years 
old end sro* eyed with pantalets aa which never 
spoke afterwards.’

Parasol—A protection against the ran, used 
by lad ira made of cotton and whalebone. ' 

Straps—articles worn under tbe boots of gen
tlemen made of calf-akin.

An American paper aays :—
‘ An eel was caught In the Delaware, of Mar

ket Street, by a bey who weighed eleven peends:* 
It must he a very big eel odb very email bey 

—the reader has hie eholw. id

esme to add their portion to the sum of bis glory.1 — , __ ,, ,
The grandest manifestations of this prosperity R®*oIutlOn better than MedlCinO.

Of two persons having consumption, with sp

awning. the chapel, are crowded ; and fr.qu.nt- °PtD !° the Christian teacher., and there sur
ly ,he word preached evidently ha. been in de- » ““dei by the emblem, of BudhiH idolatry they 
monstration of tbe Spirit and power. proclaimed salvation through the name of Jeans.

Tho preacher could not but be cheered whea The war ended with the annexation of Perga

Sewing Machines.
We well remember when E las Howe, the or

iginal discoverer of tbe method of saving by 
machinery, first began hie investigation» and 
experiments. Knowing him personally, we knew 
something of his trials, vexations and disappoint
ments | but how little did we realise the impor
tance of the work be was engaged upon, or the 
magnitude of tbe the revolution be was ioago- 
ratittg. When we ouoaider what has been as- 
a-omplished during a few years past, through 
the medium of tbe unpretending little rawing 
machine, we have reason to regard Mr. Howe 
aa a public benefactor ; and it ia a con eolation 
to know that for all hia sufferings and privations, 
iritis end disappointments, he haa been munifi
cently rewarded—which ie more than can be 
raid of inventera and publie benefactors gener
ally. We have no intention of writing a hi*-

grandest manifestations of this prosperity 
end power were when the king appeared, arrayed 
in robes of finest texture, sitting upon the throne 
of ivory overlain with gold. It was no mere 
display of barbaric magnificence, danling to tbe 
eye of aenae, with tbs glitter of gold and tbe 
glare of brilliant colors. It was tbe suitable ex
pression of thot blessing which crowned the 
kingdom and its king. All that earth coold fur
nish and art apply waa centered upon him, who 
set forth in bis own person the glory of the state.

When onr Saviour desired to impress hia dis
ciples with the superiority of tbe least of tbe 
works ol God to the greatest of tbe works of 
man, he compared the humble beauty of tbs 
flowers at their feet with the utmost that could 
be accomplished by human taste and skill.

•• Consider," said he, “ the lilies of the field ; 
they tod not, neither do they spin ; and yet I 
say unto you that even Solomon, in all his glory, 
was not arrayed like one of these.” We need 
not make a garland of these lilies, nor seek a 
meadow covered with their varied brightness, in 
order to find what surpasses the brilliant cos
tume of tbe richest king. A single one of these 
frail flowers it clothed with finer texture, adorned 
with richer hues, and expresses more of that 
perfection in form and color which del'ghts the 
eye and heart. At be stood before the altar, the 
royal robes of Salomon hang in graceful folds, 
end shone with tbe purple blush of Tyre, bat no 
•ngel’e wing «ver swept in more graceful curve 
then that in which this lily of the field upturns 
its blushing face to the light end dews of heaven.

In these lilies of the field there ia the bright
ness, not of materials prepared and arranged 
by human hinds, but Ihe living brightness that 
laws directly from the hand of God. There ia 
life in these lowers ; every tint glows with the 
warmth of tbe unseen love which givra it being. 
It is not like the beaming el stare, nor the glory 
of western cloudiness, for it shines with the mys
terious power of the living principle—il hu a 
breathing and a growth toward the Source of all 
true loveliness in thie world and that which is to 
come.

Let ns learn another lewoo from the lily of the 
fteld. How small a portion of its exquiritebhwu’y

perectly equal chances of life, the men whe- 
abandons himself to bis tale, bugs tbe fire, end 
is afraid to stir out of doors, leet he sbeuld take 
eold, inevitably dies in a short time i the other, 
hiving force ef character, indomitable determi
nation, and a truer pMloeephy considers that life 
ia worth striving for, that ho eao bsstdie anyhow, 
soy braving all winds and weathers lights cour
ageously against his malady, end lives to he an 
old men. Bo it ia in some forms of paralysis, 
rheumatism, and other disablements, the exer
cise ef a true philosophy la manifested in brave 
resolves to live down disease, to live above it, 
sod by sheer for* of will to break the spall which 

thrown over the rawamoiog body , thus 
tbe mind may, and often do* become a power 
over human maladies more efficient than the 
moat famed medicines of the apothecary.—liaise 
Journal of Health.

The Miseries of s Rich Man
The New York correspondence of tho Roches

ter Democrat is responsible for the following .-— 
“ Alexander T. Stewart deers one thousand dol
lars per day, Sabbaths excepted, all the year 
round. Cornelius Vanderbilt pleads guilty to 
double that sum, while William B. Astor rat* 
hia income at four thousand three hundred and 
thirty dollars per diem. Sleeping or walking, 
tbe inter gentleman finds a three dollar bill drop
ping into hia hat every minute of the twenty- 
four hours. He cannot ait down to talk with hia 
physician without having a little more wealth, if 
not health j be cannot unburden his mind for 
tee minutes Without feeling the burden increas
ing in his pocket, and be cannot walk Broadway, 
however the weather may ba, without meeting n 
shower of money. At every torn cash stares 
him in the few in the most insolent manner. 
Banka fling their dividends at hia head j ruthless 
financière beat him with eon poos ; on pitying and 
eonllew corporations dump their filthy lucre at 
hia door step, end eentemptnone bill stickers 
plaster hia bon* with greenbacks. One might 
inquire whet the fallow haa done to merit thie 
treatment, and the only charge that can be 
brought ia that he waa e rich mas'» ion, end 
and therefore must suflbr."
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