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tory of the sewing machine, but merely design is witkin the reach of our vision !—Look with a
to state a few facts in regard to their introduc- true beart and a loving spirit ; study its wom-
tion and progres: in our own city. {droul mechanism, its faultless form ; seek for
It is now about fifteen years since the sewing the secret of its * tender grace "—and when you
machines, as maoufactured by [ M. Sioger and have read all that the eye can see, and bave felt in the result. | wil
Grover & Baker, vere introduced into this city. sll that heart can conceive, remember that you Dave made the cale
Messrs. John Wooldredge, George W. Keene | but know in part—that you see the beauty of ' >
and A. S. Moore were the agents for the former this flower only through a glase darkly. It bas 8 count & million time

| wanting in intelligence ; and the soul of the hum- | Bible, our omission of prayer—to what a long,  seeing the congregations appear to unite in heart t) the British empire, end thus over a large part

| blest listener ought to command my utmost e flurt weary declension it led the way! Ah, temp'ed with the Psalmist in saying, “ How amiahle are of his ancient dominion the oppressor’s rod was

§ - = | to instruct and save.— Congregationalist. | hearts ! let us revist the firat inclination to neg- thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts! My soul brcken, and the harriers resred by an intolerant
so')ournlng as at an Inn. | TR |lect & duty, the first sylisble of bitterncss that h,;,,mh' yea, even fainteth for the courts of the superstition, levelied as by an eartbquake shock |

BY A. D. F. RANDOLPH. Do You Confess ? ‘lremhlu‘ upon our lip-‘, the first step in the rapidiy Lord; my heart and my flesh crieth out for the totne ground. It was the eracf liberty to many

| descending path of sin; and that we may resist living God.” Chiiatian captives ; a joyous paschal tide when

do not ask you now what yo inion is |
yo at your opinion "}-umllfully, let us seek strength from Une who| The number of Missionery labourers being ' s!so four notable prisoners who bad long beea

Re'igions  Fliscellzmy,

i
.bm.d upon the verdant fielde, ' 1
|

irds i h i :
[Tue soag of birde is on the summer air; about matters controverted in the present day.

jabin, bow many & treasure sometimes yields, | | 4k you a plain, practical question. Do you

To bless my life, and round 'h’_ edge of care ;| know anything of the daily habit of conlessing
And yet the earth and air, ) | sina to God P

All v?al. seema good ln‘hr‘:'b You will not pretend to ssy that you have no |

That still l.['::nm;:uﬂtr:'l‘:lnir:l: hu::n. sin at all. Few probably are so blind and i',;-i

ow teach "‘“'. 4 dwel i'; ot an lnx; norant in the present day as t) say that. But

jthout a home, & llog N what do you do with your sins ? What measures I

., even has the catlook been so clear : do you take about your sins? Do you use any

There bave been days when stormy gusts went | -lvpu‘to get rid of your sine? Acswer these

by qn'nuons,_ I do beseech you, to your own cun-

igbte whea my wearied heart was full of fear, | science. Whether you are rich or poor, young |

And God seemed further off than stars and | °F old, Churchman or Dissenter, matters little.
- |But it does matter a great deal whether you

can reply to the irquiry,—Do you confess your
sins P

sky;
Yet then when grief was nigh,
My soul could sometimes cry
Out of the depths of sorrow and of sin, Reader! if you know nothing of the habit of
That at the worst I was but a Pilgrim bere, confessing sin, | bave only one remark to make,

With home beyood, while dwelling at an Inn. | —Yyour soul is in imminent danger! There is but
a step between you and beli! If you cie as you
ow I complain not of this life of mine, are, you will be lost forever! The kingdom of
1 less of shade bave bad then of the sun; God contains no silent sutjects. The citizens of
¢ gracious Father, with a hand Divice, the heavenly city are a people who have sll known,
Has crowned with ocrcies His unworthy one ; | and felt, and confessed their eins,

My cup Was cverrun, I give you one simple warning : You will have

And I, His will undone,

Have changed His blessinga into sin,

As I forgot 1 was but a Pilgrim here,
Homeless at best, and dwelliog at an Inn.

or no. When the great white throne is set, and
the books are opeped, your si_e will at last be
exposed before the world ! The secrets of all
nearts will be revealed, You will have to ac-
ok at me, Lord! Have I not reed to pray | knowledge your tranegressions before the eyes
That this fair world, which gives so much to i of an assembled world, and an innumerable com-
| pany of angels! Your confession at last will be
| most public! And, worst of all, your coufes-

me,
erve not to lead my steps so far astray
That at the end they leave me not with Thee ? | 4ion wili be too late !

to confers your sins one day, whether you will | hap it was a youth, hopeful and promising—pos-

| was in all points tempted as we are, yet without fow, we have to labour without ce wing, to meet fast in the stocks, were released, as in Eoglaod

8in.— Pres. Banner. | the weekly requirements of the Society. We on the sccession of El'zabsth—Matibew, Mark,
| have almost every week to conduct lovefeasts or Luke and John. Cbristianity and Buddbiem
administer the sacrament of the Lord’s Supi)er could now look each other fairly in the face, and
to the Society, in one or the other of the chapels grapple on equal terms in their fight for buman
{in the Circuit. In several of them they are ex- sculs. Mr. Iugalls who long lsboured among the
pected regularly to have them, or st least the Karens of Arracan, now occupied Rargoon, a
| sacrament once or twice & quarter. Thus, for centre of Pagsnism, snd a spirit of irquiry was

) the last four or five SBundays, | had been mynlf‘ swakened among the people. One after another
sury of love by the ruthless hand of the angel engaged after presching in the morning st 10 t meosscal thfuiaky Maathas pelantihoon off bl

of demil. Kach day fime.the smmar felds of‘ AM. At the lovefeast I have conducted a few Ytliow robe, for the white gsrment of Christian

life some harvester disappears. Yes, every mo-
ment some cherished sentinel drops from the | merks agn, 8t Betberss Birvel, (Boriwere sovs

rugged ramparts of time into the surging waves

Died Yesterday.

Every d#y is written this little sentence, ¢ Died
yesterday.” Every day a flower is plucked from
some sunny home—a breach is made in some
happy circle—a j:wel is taken from some trea.

al persons who publicly professed to enjoy the | vows, was received by baptism into the commu-
saving knowledge of Christ, and are accepted | Pion of faith. In mauy cases seed that had been

ll’{l‘“e;ui;y'l l'El':n . [“ "ile{' the Ch‘"c.tl'be“ I in the Beloved. Last Sunday, the 14:h inst., | scwn in missiona'y journeys through what seem-
olis the doleful funeral knell of one who * died | ed barren and bopeless oufields long sgo, was

W i ; . | there were some few penitent sinners, who were |
yesterday "—its solemn tones chill the blood in p : o . | found to have taken root, and sprung up silent-
our veins, and make the heart sad indeed. ‘ wads Buppy ln che/Glod of thelrsoutsativation;

| ly, unknown to the sower—aever to be known
. . ducted by Mr. Thorpe at|
“ Died day.” W d ;. | at the lovefeast con y pe at| : 4
e );-n.u ay b“bt:o dAwl ? Perhaps it Gibraltar chapel. W's had ae0 on the same day till the great mgtlbenng,"h.en, he that I'OIClh
was a gentle, innocent babe, sinless as an angel. the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper, at Brook- and he that reapeth shall rejoice together.
| field chapel; attended slso by several personsin| ———

the neighborhood, members in connexion with @émm éﬂlﬁftua“y.

our Society at Buxton. These ordinances of| _ o 3

pure as the zephyr’s gentle music, and whose
laugh wus as gushicg as 1the summer rills loiter-

- s——

iug in a rose-bower—whose life was but a per-

petual litany—a May-time crowned with bloom-

: . ; the sanctuary are felt to be * seasons of refresh-| ~— = " - s -
ing, delicate flowers which never fade. Or may- ing from theypreae::ce' of the Lord.” The Voica of the Pestilence.

. s This splendid porm was written in 1831, on the
A short time ago, I preached at Gn’ralmrlnp[pmachpn! the ('I:mh‘n from the east towards the

chapel on Sundsy evening. The chapel was| * estern parts of Europe, avd it is appropriate to its

N | renewed appearance and westward progress, as men

‘ crowded to excess, many stood in the yard and | ijsued in recent journals)

 over the windows of the ch'aprl, when [ deliver-| Broghiess the course of the Pale White Horse,

ed a discourse from Rev. vi, 8. In a week or Rearing the ghastly Form—

two after I received a letter from the schoo!mast- Rupid and dark as the specter bark

er, who is also a Class-Leader and Local Preach-

sessing the fire and animation of perennial life
—whose path was sirewn 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
is still now ; be ** died yesterday.”

“Died yesterday.” Daily, men, women, and
children are passing away; and hourly, in some’| €7 in which he states as follows :— Balefully bright through the torrid night
lonely, silent graveyard, the cold, cheerless sod REV. AND DEAR SIR,—* The result of the E isanguined meteors glare—
drops upon the ccflia-lid of the d-ad. As often | *ermon you preached a few Sundays ago has Fiercely the spires of volcanic fires

When it sweeps betore the atorm P

Dear Lord, let not this be ; Where is the man who would not shrink from
Nay, rather let me see the idea of such an exposure ? Where is the
Beyond this li'e my days begin, | woman whose spirit would not fail st the very

And singing on my way, & Pilgrim here, ! possibility of such an exposure as this ?  Reader!

{in the morn we find some rare flower that had DA winy wass. P Nan)ni the Young e Kl Stream on the sulphurous air!

I v . convineed, and have expressed their feelings of |
| blushed aweetly in the sunset has withered for- | garrow for their sins, by your so'emn discourse, | . , .
ever, so daily, when we rise from our couch to | end have since resolved to yield themselves to Shades “ffh" slain through the Murderer’s brain
| abor at our post, we miss some kind, cheerful become religious. One of them is Mr. B——Xk, Flit terribly and drear—

Rejoice that I amdwelling st an lan.

| this public confession will be the portion of wil-

who once waa a echool-master, but has masde| Shadowy and swift the black storm drift

in E«sex county, and were the first 10 put these
pow popular machines into operation in Lyun.
Their first experiment we believe, was with one |
| machine, and that was consideted something of
a risk. It could do only plsin stitching, but
| eould not be applied, it was thought, to the bind- 1‘
ing of a boot or shoe. But even this lronudi
| the ire of the “ shoe-binders,” and a committee |
| of them waited upon an operator employed by |
| Mr. A. 8. Moore, (who had s single machine in |

its use, on the ground tbat it would ultimately |
be the ruin of the poor working-women! It|
was seriously said and believed that the shoe- |
binders would starve to death! Yet now there
are pot lesa than from six to seven thousand
sewing machines in Lynn, and the larger por-
tion of them in constant use; still there are no
idle or starving women, and the great difficulty
is to find women enough to keep the mnchinn|
in operation. How short-sighted we poor hu- |
mans are! If any one bad dared to hint to any
of the aforesaid committeé, that at a period four-
teen years later several thousand of these little
machines, the use of which they so much depre-
cated, would be in operation in Lyan, increasing
rather than diminishiog the comfort of the work-
ing-women, he would probabiy have been called
a fool for his paios.

As we have said, the binding of shoes by ma-
chicery was at first considered an impossibility,
as it was not expected that this peculiar and vex-
ing branch of the work, with its convex and con-
cave edgee, and sudden turns and angles, could
be direcied upon a machine with any degree of
accuracy. It was, however, finally accomplished
in 18352, by Mr. Benjamin Stevens, foreman for
Jobn Wooldredge & Co., and since that time
sewing machines have been able to do almost

a wealth of beauty that is to you entirely imper-
ceptible. Bcientific aids, increasing wonderfully
your natural powers of observation, enly reveal
the fact that there-is an itfinity of beauty con-
cecled within the compass of these leafy walla.
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 has
be concesaled in the buds of precious promise, in
the flowers of living hope that rise with beavenly

[ discipleship; end a pum, atjuring ber uoholy |bis factory,) and requested bim to discontinue | fragrance, beside still waters, in those green

pastures where be makes his flock to rest at noon !

Is there a joy unspeakable in the bumblest
flower that springs up beneath the touch of his
finger 7 What must be the fullness of joy whea
he reveals the fashion of his own glorious body,
according to the working of his mighty power !
Let us learn from one of these lilies of the field
that we but know in part ; but when that which
is perfect is come, then that which isin part shall
be doce away. Then shall we know even as we
are known.— New York Observer.

oo

Thought and Expression.

Upor the opening of the Statistical Section of
the British Association, Lord Stanley, the presi-
dent, offéred some excellent advice as to speak-
ing :

f‘ You can say all you have got to say in very
few words if you will thick it over beforehand.
It is not abundance of matter, it is preparation,
want of exact thought, that makes diffuseness.
A man goes round and round bis meaning when
be is not perfectly clear, Agsin, we dont want
preamble or perorations. We are not a school
of rhetoric ; and in addressing an educated audi-
ence a good deal may be taken for granted.
Lastly, we only wish to get at the truth of
things.”

]
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anything but ‘alk. We den’t know but they will
do that by and by!

Quintilian has written to the sama effect, and

[lions. Take beed lest it be yours. On! thirk, [804l, whose existence, perhape, was dearly and | shipwreck of faith and of good codscience, and Dtk trumaple the sumnsphers |
| = M D (] o e .
goee even further, for he says that a perfect

Sonof God ! by whom this world was made, | thick, thiuk upon the question—Dy you con- | sucredly entwined with our own, and bad serv- | hqq for many years lived in open sin; bt has
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Yet homeless had not where to lay Tny head ; fess P
ot ¢'en by kindred was Thy body ‘F'd_ | Iiovite you, in my Master's name, to begin the
Lo Joseph's tomb—thou Loid of quick snd | babit of confession without delay.
dead?) ; Go this very day to the thrine of grace, and
By Ty example ""_' | epeak to the great High Priest, the Lord Jesus
Of me may it be said, . | Christ, about your soul.—Pour out your heart
V. hen 1 shall reet snd peace begin, |before Him. Acknowledge your iniqaities to
He lived as ove who was 3 P,l.flnm - |Him, and entreat Him to cleanse them away.
And found bis home while dweliing atan Isa. | Say to Him, in David’s words, ¢ For thy name's
< Howrs at home. {sake pardon my iniquity; foritis great’ ¢ llide
;i(h) face trom my sius, and blot out sll my iniqui-
[ti.e’ Cry to Him ss the publican did in the

The Pulpit and the Pew.

{ed as a beacon-light to our weary footsteps. But 1 heard you preach and is now tryi- g to do hetter. But f'“lle' than all, with & darker pall
'me’- are now gone, and future generations wil, | I is true that the word of Ond‘iu powerful : — | With terror rcund my path,

* It ahall not return unto Me void ; but it shall| I have arisen from my lampless prison—
accomplish that which I please; snd it shall 21 P , '
cepts. Y-s, remember each day some sacred | pms;»'r in the lhing.lher'cu. I ‘um it? Moy Slave of the high God’s wrath !

pear! drops from the jewel thread of friendship I your lu:hnr h_» more and more abundantly bless- | o deep voice went from the Firmament,
—some sweet heavenly lyre to which we have  €d! So beit. Amen. .-
bheen wont to listen has been hushed forever. I am your bumble and chdt. servant.

F.F. D"
Beligions Indelligence,

know not their worth or appreciate their pre-

Acud it pierced the caves of Earth—
Therefore I came on the wings of fiame
From the dark place of my birth!
And it is said, ** Go from the South to the North
Over yon wandering ball—
Sin is the King of that doomed thing,
And the sin-beguiled must fuli I”

—Miss. Notices.

The Gospel in Burmah.
The results of evangelistic labour in Burmsh
have helped to solve the problem ot the best me-

" South Afriea

* Where do you aitend church, Mr. Gage ? 1

| parable, * God be merciful to me, a sinner.” (Ps,

ed of 4 friend, not of my ewn denominetion, { sev. 11.3.0i 8 Luke xviii. 18)

| Arise, dear reader, aud call upon God. If|

Extract of a letter from the Rev. William H.
Milward, dated Edendale, Jui.e 29:h, 1865 :
I have sccomplished the quarterly visitation

bo had recently removed to the city. ‘ : '
* Not were you expected, I'll ventare to say,' | Christ had pever died for sinners, there migh:

[ of the c'asses in this Cireuit fc narter.
a8 the reply be some excuse fur doubling. But Christ having ' :J 'h: :1:;::5 "l: 'h: C:c;l;:): l:::lu::qw‘:;t::
Y. C )

“Ah! how s that ¥’ \u.ﬂ'-ud for sin there is nothing that need keep P K opiy . s .
! how is that | _ ; o find that we have now about ome hundred per-
‘1l tell you. Y>u have so often spoken of | you back. Oaly acknowl-dge your in‘q ity .u-nd sons, young and old, on trisl, as the fruit of the
Rev. Mr. Suith s the sblest man in the | cast yourself whoily on Gud's mere) 1 Corist, | gracious spiritual q ickening we have been fav-

hodox Yine here, (hat | am sure you counted | und life, eternal life, shall be your own.—

88 a hearer st Bareman street ; and 80 Ifully | * Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be
ended to be,’ [
And are you not ?’

joured with during the preeent year. For near-
| ly four months we have had the satisfaction of

st whira g uan § Jhaagh thay be ".d kR | se¢ing one or more almost daily, who were either
[ erimson, they shall be as wool.” (lsa. i. 18) :

No; U go to Hews Chapel ; Mr. Brown is my | But, ch! reader, begin, begin to eonfess withcut |irquinirg n'xo wey to the s."m'"' i iinge oy

nister.’ delas —This ";’ kg buin U soafiss yosesing | the possession of peace with God through faith
e - Vi gl nfess yo ine, | .

James Brown suits you better than Mr.|—dJ. C Rule . {'n Him. More than two mnr-nhn have rolled

pith 7 Why, be can’t hold a caidle’to i S ’ | away since the last of these visited us, and dur-

achirg I’ ' eSS In | |ing that time one only Eas returned to the yoke

| of bondage from which she had been freed. At

thod of desling with rude and degraded races.
An opinion still lingers in those ¢ high’ quarters
which are 20 long haunted by the ghosts of de-
parted errors, that it is hopeless to prese: t relig-
ious truth to the mind of such a people, till they
have been lified out of their debasement by help
of the arts of civilised life. There is no such fize-
ly graduated line on the social scale to mark the |
point at which men rise above the zero cf brut-
ish torpor 1nto a state of religious susceptibility.
The wild Karens were pot first polished acd then
proselyt'zcd —with them the Christianizipg and
civil’zing agencies went hand in hand ; while, as
to give the moral sharper poiat, the half-refined
Burman has remained comparatively gospel-
proof, unstartied from his intellectus! moral ieth-
argy, meshed in his own pantheistic subtleties, |

Forth from the Gate of the Uncreate,
From the portals of the Abyss—

Uadoubtedly the most popular machine ever
introduced into Lyna is the * Singer.” No one
will question this statement when the fact is
stated that not far from thirty-five Aundred of
them are now in use here—or about as many as
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
bundred 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 & vast amount of

rough material is thus transformed into a use-

fal and beautiful machine? Oae year ago, on

thought will always clothe itself in appropriate
language, and than whea people suppose that
they are in want of words to express themselves
they are really in want of theught, have only
got hold of a part of a thought instead of the
complete thought, and are in diflicuity about the
clothing of an uniformed thing. De Retz says
that stroog emotions find their utterances in
monosyllables, and the language of the poor in
grief is often of an earnestoess and simplicity
rising to eloquence. Out of the fullness of the
beart the mouth spesketh. It wra said of an
ancient writer's negligence thet it was thet of &
man studying his matter more than his expres-
sion ; but, if Qaintilian be right, the -author had

From the caverns dim where vague Forms swim, | he 27:h of September, 1864, Mr. H. H. Blake, | not completely mastered his matter, and there-
And shapeless Chaos is ! ageat of the Singer Company, opened & branch | fore fell into faults of menner. Quintilisn may

From Hades” womb—from the joyless tomb offise in this city, and on the 27h of last month :puh-po. push the proposition a little two far,
Oi Erebus and o'd Night— be sold his four hundred and seventy first ma- | but it is a safer general zule 1o suspect the com-

From the unseen deep where Death and Sleep, | cjine This certainly speaks volumes both for | pleteness of thought when ite delivery in words
Brood in their mystic might,

[ come—I come—before me are dumb—
The nations aghast for dread —

Lo! 1 have passed as the desert blast—
And the millions of earth lie dead!

lence of the machine iteell. The Singer Com- | weil says, “ & men goes round and round his
pany have made many improvements upon their | meaning when he is not perfectly clear.”— Lon-
machines, adding every little while something  don Kzaminer.

new atd valusble. It is just possitile that with- |
1 in another year still greater improvements may |

| come from their bands, which will place their !.l of W.n'

| machines further than ever in sdvance of their| Wonted—A young man to thke charge of a
| puir of horses of a religions turn of mind.
A 8chool Committee writes :—

A voice of fear from the bemisphere
Tracketh me where 1 fly—
Earth weeping about for ber widowhood—

. numerous competitors,
A wild and desolate cry! | pe

Saccess, say we, to the sewing mechines '

his effiziency as an agent, and his superior excel- | is dfficult, snd calls for bell. As Lord Stanly

Wandering Thoughts.

and fiiding himself annexed by Britain while Thrones and dominions beneath my pinions

We have & school house large enough to ac-

|
*He bas not Mr. Smith's floe classi |
bl e classical educa- | X
bn, L know ; he is iuferior to him in cratory ;| “ 1 thought of almost everything in church |18 1 """f‘r‘ ;'N;mr’ that any 0":" h;-
lacks the finished . ; * | to-day except of what I ought,” said my room. | Rrown weary of the Lord’s service. e who

$sher o mxsiior whieh dis. | yet labonr in this part of the great Mission fi-ld,

Cower like meanest things—
M:lt from my presence ths pride and the pleas-
ure

of our city, and without them the show basiuess

only dreaming of uliimate absorption into Infia-
| would have been a speck compared with what it

ite. Itis the Bible which has transformed the

{ They bave contributed much to the Prosperity |

pguithes your furmi!e; but he preaches lhr“m’ﬂ? sadly. .)l) own cnnncirn(:e nad made the
Depel as clearly and forcibly ; and then I ean l same accusation ; yet the ur ction of. nulr vene-
sy with bim 80 much better than with the| rable pastor and the mentalv Kt)r of his colleague
her.’ | should have prevented wandering thoughta,

‘ Wiat do you mean by your last remark ?’ : D d\Sn.an make forbidden themes unusually |
$Just this, my friend. Me. Smith’s prayers | attractive in God’s house, or was the current of |

too eicquent, and I may add, too el quent for | my worldly thoughts through the week eo stror
His thoughts are so sublime, bis arrange- | and unbroken that the Sabbath could not arrest

ot of them 80 artistic, and bis periods so beau- |

1 . g | p { !
ully rcunded that be attracts my attention to| How many Sabbaths bave I thus misspent

imeelf, instead of bearing my desires to heaven, | How many blessings for myselt and others may !

r. Brownistte reverse of all thir. In langusge . ;
[ how much food for my soul by inattention to the |

pluin and unstudied as a child’s, be laye bare | | from beaven.”

beart of s guilty, telpless, needy einner be- § sermon | . a voms
re the pitying eyes of a compassionate Father, | How few for me these preparation eea |

d loving Saviour. 1 feel the condition which
expresees 80 simply ; | see the listening ear
d the beckoning hand of mercy ; and my de-
es sprig up to the Almighty Helper so warmly
d so eurnestly, that 1 can scurcely reaiize,
ben the prayer is ended, that soother's words
ve borte my jeticion fur me. It isagreat thing | h
b me 10 bave my heart go up 1n the prayers of terests at stake.— Observer.
be fanctuary, as well ax in those of the closet.’ |
*You are right, friend Gage, though | never |
bought of it before.’

may be, is known only to him who bends owr?
every congregation to note the pulses of our’
spiritual life. !

Let me then, by constant watchfulness and
3 prayer, seek streng' h sgaiost this easily besetting
| sin ; and s I enter the house of God, meditate
| on the sacredness of the place and the great in-

e - -

The First Step.
. There is an old Latin motto,often q-mted,which [
i : is designed 1o convey in corcise language a les-
Mr. Burtis and Mr. Suelton were going home o . y S resiat
‘m pastors’ meetir reth Talk ion il 900 of vast importance—obsiu principis :
ay, as b g together.  laikingontie,, beginnings. However insignificant the fauli
Yy 88 brother minist.rs are apt to do, of the| Senatiors
lps and hing . | may seem L0 be, however slight the departu
P8 sand hincrances which they had found in Sl e bat
eir work, i < | from the strict line of restitude, if we are bu
018, W happened that Mr. Shelton, who | 3 ) o
as the younger « , careful 1ot to take the first step in the down-
Younger of 1Le (wo, spoke of the ndvarn- If ihere be: no. Bist

ward course, we are rafe,

8¢ which Mr, Buriis erjyed in buving several ‘

earers of distivetion wmorg his people.

inl nd |
error, there certainly can be no second. {

O the other band, if we yield to the first

s .
It puts & man, upen bis metile, be said, ‘to
temptation, we shall be less able Lo resist the re-

0k such notab: ities in the face every Sabbath, ’
cond. The indulgence we have aiready allowed |

ire i : repares us for another. Gradually, and more |
8 aure it would be a stimulas to me.’ |P pate y ‘
casily than we are apt to suppose, habits are

*I you thirk so, I wish y u would exchange | .

' : formed ; and that which might bave been so read- |
ily resisted at the begiuning has become a chain
Aretired military genersl in my corgrega- | that binds us in a cruel bundage. o

But the Hon. M. sleeps through| Thetraveleronan A'pine height amused bim-
®rmon regularly ; and the gentlemarn from | self with setting in motion a small mass ot spow ;

by yawns behind his handkerchicf ; ard the | ere long an avalanche epread ruin throwgh the |
D.jistens with such a hypercritical sir as to | *miling vale beneath. The children l} play on 1
&eedingly annoying. Ia short, 1 often | the Holland dyke were delighted lﬂ_ﬂul(.’i‘ lhf es-
8if [ thould bresk do #n inthe pulpit, were | caping rill into mimie waterfal's, which their In‘llr
B0t for three or four bearers of a different | hands controlied at will; ere long a mighty tide

P’ poured over the fields its devastatiog floods. The ;
*Who are they ?

d feel that be must iz terest and instruct them ;

IS with me,’ waus the reply. It is true that |
bave ag ex-clergyman, & member of Congrese, |

D

first oath—the first theft—the first untruth—the ‘
Twill 1y you: one of my deacons gives me | first Sabbath desecration—how easy it uomtfd \
Wakefu. and earnest atten ion ; an aged mother ; to the wanderer to retrace his step, and regain |
bere| drivke in the word as if it were her life ;| the straight path from which be had only be-
% two or three young faces look brightly intu|gun 10 swerve! Was it easy ? Alas! almost|
» and seem to treasire the message | bring | impossible.
leachable and loviog hearts. Soltrytofeed| That first ungentle word, wounding the heart
sbeep and the lambs, and to endure the of a friend, how easy it bad been to repress al-
...'hzmi“'" together, how slight the self control it would |
Well, brother Burtis, you have put a damper | have required ; and now how wide the breach. |
Wy enthusiasm over distinguished bearers, { how sadly estranged the hearts that once loved
I shall go home better satirfied with the | so tenderly, that confided so trustfully! That

flock 10 whom I minister. They are not first eveniog which witnessed our neglect of the

| and earnestly praye.l for; but who seem bent on | the cane swamp, and blooming garden-plots scent
g | their own destruction, and determined to drag | the wilderness air. The modest chape! lifts ita

|it? [

{ bave been lost by my failure to join in the prayer, |

| grace of patience more in one part of the world

[ epect in any part of South Afiica than at Flen- | Thagua replied, *if the
{cdale. Well! I will not complain.

feel that the work assigned us by the Great | wandering robber of the jingle into a thriving
Master ia not all done. There are many troub- | peusant as well as a devoted communicant, and

Of palior-stricken kiogs.

']rr- of Israel on this station: men whom we | changed the rqualid gipsy lair into a smiling | Sorrow sad mourning supremely scorning,

My throne in the boundiess air,
My chosen shroud is the dark plumed cloud
Wuich the whirling breezes bear !

| have warned of their danger, invited to Christ, | Christian village, where the rice ground supplants

|down to everlaeting .d"‘h as many O"“""l they | roof under the oid forest trees; and where, a few | o I not bersié on the wings of the mora
|ean. Under these circumstances, you will per-| years before, roamed herds ot the wild elephant,
ceive that while we have indeed much eause for | Christians walk in company to the house of God, ‘
rejoicing, yet we *rejoice with trembling.” But| The outbreak in 1851 of the second Burmese |
| we « prayerfully and expectantly” wait the Pen- | war 'ilh.Bl’illin involved _lha native Church in | To the isles which sicep on the sunbright deep
tecostal shower, the * Holy Ghost sent down | ali the miseries of persecation. History repeats Ot » coral paved oos §
I“.ﬂf' ‘m.j i inesees .'n‘churged 1o the ew | () re the blue waves welter beneath the shel-

Yon will doubtless have heard from other | faith, as in Agustine’s time it was a common Af. tor
quarters what times of commereial depression | Fican pmvub: . 'l! lhel-'ﬂ is no rain Fl)la Christians Of beaven's serenity P
in this colony these are. Oar people bere have { 8re to blupe. l.hc Karens especiaily were mc- From the womb of the water athirst for slsugh-
euffored seriously. We had hoped to get up the | cused of disaffection to the Goveroment, and of
shell of the chapel this winter; and I have en. | baving summooed the English to take the coun-
deavoured Lo induce the people to give labour | try. The hapless people were grouad down by
instead of money. Many have promised to do merciless exaciions, their lands wasted by fire| ['he green isles are graves in the waste of the
s0. and one or two have aiready commenced to | 80d sword, their chapels destroyed, their worsiip waves,
make bricks ia peiformance of the'r promise. | forbidden. One of their pastors, Thagua, D‘ﬂ'l Their beauty is desolate !

Oir school matters have, I hope, taken a erael d""h with ‘h'.""k bf““"“’ f’f &R, ea) From the wild Er‘ymrln, the noise of my pean
tarn for the best. If a Missionary needs the mertyr. The narrative of hu‘uuﬂermgn,. which| Rolled on the Southern M.‘n_
we have from s heathen eye-witness, reminds us | E ¢rnal Taurus made answering chorus,
of the latest hours of Polyecarp or Cyprian. From the glaciers lone and vast !
The judge reviled him saying, *if your God is | Did I not pass his gracite mass,
slmighty, bid Him take you out of these hooks ! | And the rigid Caucassian hill—
E-ernal God does not } Over burning sands —over frost-chained lands—
Borpe at my own wild will ?

From the jangies of Jessore,
Over the plain of the purple main
To the far Mauritisn shore P

ter,
I rose that thirst to sate.

than another, [ am disposed to think that part
i+ South Africs, and I am really doubtful wheth-
er a Missionary can be tried more in this re- |

I expected | oW save me from your hands, He will save mrl

d ficulties when [ left the shores of England, | eterna!ly in the world to come.’ "l'n.r jadge ark- | Than Bark to/the beat of my Saisening fost,
and of course 1 have not been disappointed. ECJ. *How do you k.“"" that P '(""U s Holy Book | Thoa shrided i the sea—
S:ill no disapp:intment has been more than I teils me #0, and it is true ! Th_a judge fell upon | Wihers sre thy dedsms that the coses siresme
have been enahled to bear, and [ yet believe that | him, mad with rage, and beat him severely ; 'hﬂ'} Would be safety unto thee ?
from every coming trouble God will make a way | hooked him with five psir of hooke, and ordered Awsken?! awaken ! my wings are shaken
bW back W vidon. Tasea dazs wUE o wes Athwart the troub ;1 sky
again drageed before the magistrate, ‘ who said | _ - T
= i .| Streams the glance of my meteor lance,
. *Y ur God you say can save you. Read His| Aol the glars of my metsor t:ye'
Wastern Afrion. word before me now.” Thagua replied, * Thoagh | Hearken, oh hearken ! my coming shall darken
Extract of a letter from the Rev. Joseph May, | [ read, you will not believe, but persecute me | The “;hl of ihe Tesial éhedrs
Nattre Misisier, daind Brsstons, May 183, I Sl B ke Bieual Gu‘?' Sy JuigéNad your In thy storm-rocked home, on the northern foam,
1865. | Judge the Lord Jesus Christ, He will save me.
Progress of the Work.—It will, I am sure, af- | * Command Him, then, to save you from my
it | bands now !" said the Burman. The judge jthen |

for my escape.— Miss. Nutices.

Nursling of Ocean—hear!

ford you estisfaction to hear that in this Circu . .
we are going on with encouraging prospects cf | beat him with a cudgel as thick as his wrist, thir- Sewmg Machines.

success. Through the blessing of God, the |tyblows, and remanded him. Aftertwodaysbe o Lon remember when Elias Howe, the or-
healtr of your Missioraries is good. The Gen- ! was thrice scourged by the Pagsn officer, but| 01 discoverer of the method of sewing by
eral Buperintendent, who errived here a few | only said, * If because I worship God )‘f“ '0"‘"'" machipery, first began his investigations and
months ago, ('ast November.) suffering in the | me, kill me at once, I entreat you " Tbey then | experiments. Knowing him persooally, we knew
chest from the effcet of last summer in Eoglard, { took him, struck him sixty tumes, fastened him | ssihing of e triela, mesucions andidiospueiel-
after an absence of so many years in the West | to a cross, shot him snd cut him ia three pieces.’ ments ; but how little did we realize the impor-
Indies, appears now improving. His family, I| As of old, the more fizreely the powers of the': tance of the work he was engaged upon, or the
am glad to be able to say, are well. | world raged sgaipst it, the n.wre mightily grew | magoitude of the the revolution he was inagu-

The Lord is peuring out His 8pirit upon us. | the \\.'uxd xj\f Gud and prevailed. In one case l‘ rating. When we cousider what has been se-
In several places we have evidence of His Di- Budbist priest who had lived under the 'h“.iu" | acomplished during a few years past, through
vine presence and blessivg. The attendance cn of the great dragon pagoda, ““‘d."' "tf" mmwn-§ the medium of the unpretending little eewing
our religious services continues good. All our hf’“"’r and b“f“lm his students with hun,lo.beu:\ machine, we bave reason to regard Mr. Howe
chapels on the Ssbbath morning are filled with h_‘-' new doctrine, ‘ everywhere spoken 8gainst.’| 34 o public benefactor; and it is a consolation
attentive bearers, and in most places in the The coors of u‘velfnl-kyoung or monasteries were | 1 know that for all bis sufferings and privations,
evenings the chapels are crowded ; and frequent- . ©P€B to the Christian tencheu,.mfi there sur-|,.:.1s and disappointments, he bas been munifi-
ly the word preached evidently bas been in de- ) b & und?i by the rgblzmi of Budhist idolatry they cently rewarded—which is more than can be
monstration of the Spirit and power. | proclaimed ulu(m{: through the name of Jesus. | 40id of inventors and public benefactors gener

The preacher oould Dot but be cheered whea ~ The war eaded with the snnexation of Pezgu’ glly. We. have no intention of writing s bis-

[is new. How much drudgery they bave saved,
{how many aching fiagers, eyes and beads, the
| women know full well. They have been a prac-
| tical emancipation proclamation. Again we say,
success to the sewing machines!—Lyan Re-
| porter.

|
| The Lilies of the Field.
| Ia the reign of Solomon, the kingdom of
| Judsh reached the scme of its splendor. He was
| the wisest, the richest, and the most powerful of
kings. 80 widely extended was the fame of his
character and magnificence, that distant nations
| came to add their portion to the sum of his glory.
[ The grandest manifestations of this prosperity
| and power were when the king sppeared, arrayed
| in robes of finest texture, sitting upon the throne
of ivory cverlain with gold. It was no mere
| display of barbaric magnificence, dezzling to the
1:_\: of sense, with the glitter of gold and the
glare of brilliant colors. It was the suitable ex-
pression of that blessing which crowned the
kingdom and its king. All that earth conld fur-
nish and art apply was centered upon him, who
| set forth in bis own person the glory of the state.
| When our Baviour desired to impress his dis-
|ciples with the superiority of the least of the
;wwka of God to the greatest of the works of
[ man, he compared the humble besuty of tbc!
| Bowers at their feet with the utmost that could |
[ be accomplished by human taste and skill. l
| Coneider,” ssid he, * the lilies of the field ; |
| they toil not, neither do they spin ; and yet 1 7
| say unto you that even Solomon, in al! his glory, |
was not arrayed like one of these.” We need |
| not make s gariand of these lilies, nor seek l‘
| meadow covered with their varied brightness, in I
!urder to find what surpasses the brilliant cot-!
| tume of the richest king. A single one of these |
| frail fowers is clothed with finer texture, adorned |
{ with richer hues, and expresses more of that |
| perfection in form and color which delights the |
eye and beart. As be stood before the altar, the
royal robes of Solomon bung in grseeful folds,
and shone with the purple blush of Tyre, butno
angel’s wing ever swept in more graceful curve |
than that in which this lily of the field upturns |
{ its blushing face to the light and dews of heaven.
i In these lilies of the fleld there is the bright-
ness, not of materials prepared and arranged
by buman hands, but the living brightness that
flowe directiy from the hand of God. There is
life in these flowers ; every tint glows with the
warmth of the unseen love which gives it being.
It is not like the beaming of stars, nor the giory
of western cloudiness, for it shines with the mys-
terious power of the livicg principle—if has &
breathing and a growth toward the Source of all
true loveliness in this world and that which is to
come.
Let us learn another lesson from the lily of the
field. How small sportion of its exquisite Besuty

{eommodate four hundred pupils four stories
! high,

A newspaper says :—

* A child was run over by s waggon three years
old and cross-eyed with pantalets on which never
spoke afterwards.’

Parasol—A protection aguinet the sun, used
by ladies made of cotton and whalebone. *

Straps—articles worn under the boots of gen-
temen made of calf-skin.

An American paper ssys :—

‘ An eel was caught in the Delawidre, of Mar-
ket Street, by & boy who weighed eloven ponnds:’

It must be & very big eel ofh very small boy
—the reader has his choice. §;

* me » —_—

Resolution better than Medicine.

O!f two persons having consumpiiom, with ap-
parently equal chances of life, the man who-
abandons himself to his fate, hugs the fire, snd
is afraid to stir out of doots, lest be should tske
ocold, inevitably dies in a short timeé ; the other,
having foree of character, indomitsble determi-
nation, sad & truer philosophy considers that life
is worth striviog for, that he ean butdie anyhow,
soy braving all winds and weathers iights cour-
sgeously against his malady, and lives to be sn
old men. Bo it is in some forms of paralysis,
rheumatism, and other disablements, the exer-
cise of a true philosophy is manifested in brave
resolves to live down disease, to live above it,
and by sheer foroe of will to break the spell which
was thrown over the succumoing body ; thus
the mind may, and often does become s power
over human maladies more efficient than the
most famed medicines of the apothecary.— Hall's
Journal of Health,

The Miseries of a Rich Man.

The New York correspondence of the Roches-
ter Democrat is responsible for the following : —
“ Alexander T. Btewart clears one thousand dol-
lars per day, Sabbaths excepted, all the year
round. Cornelius Vanderbilt pleads guilty to
double that sum, while William B. Astor rates
his income at four thousand three hundred and
thirty dollars per diem. Sleeping or walking,
the latter gentleman finds & three dollar bill drop-
piog into his hat every minute of the twenty-
four hours. He cannot sit down to talk with his
physician without having a little more wealth, if
not health ; be cannot unburden his mind for
ten minutes Without feeling the burden increas-
ing in his pocket; and he cannot walk Broasdway,
however the weather may be, without meeting a
shower of money. At every turn cash stares
him in the face in the most insolent manner.
Banks fling their dividends at bis head ; ruthless
finauciers beat him with coupons ; unpitying and
soulless corporations dump their filtby lucre at
his door step, and contemptuous bill stickers
plaster his house with greenbacks. One might
inquire what the fellow bas done to merit this
treatment, and the only charge that can be
brought is that be was s rich man’s son, and
and thepefore must suffer.”
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