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The good Methodist people across the .Atlantic arc Tery strenuons ini
pronioting the cause of' forcipn iisions, and inany arc the niethods cm-
ployed to raise the ncedful.' 1 remiemnber rmy father in one o? his gener-
ous mnoods-for lie was very liboral in the cause of Cod- devise a plan to
raise funds for the mission cause. Ilc gave the yearly produco of a cer-
tain applc-tree ini the orchard; the inoney raised 'by the sale of' the apples
to bo devotcd to the noble cause. Father Hliekýliig, with eyes upraised tce
heaven, and arins around the treo, dcdicated it to God in the ncime of the
Father, Son, and lloly Ghost. Fromi the time the troc becanie the Lord'&
property, it bec:îme exceedingly fr-uitul4 as thiougli the old gentleman's
blessing lhad given it new lifo and vigour. Quite a ycarly sum vwas raised
in the sale of the applos, ivhich were sold at unusuadly higli prices. Surely
the blossing, o? the Lord was there.

IFther IIicling now ranks witlî the illustrious dcad. May the mantle
o? sucli in fail upon us> their sons and successors ini the Gospel 1

G. BROWN,

DEA.TH OF TUE 11EV. JOHIN WJNT, MISSIONAIIY AMONG
THE CANINIBALS.

The path) had turned again. Once more God's servant foud his face
looking, toward another world. But now hoe was to pass over. The last
time lie wvalkced liai 1 by the way of deatli ho Iiad been unnmolested ; now
he founid hiniscîf opposed. The evii one from whose kingdom lie liad been
delivered, wvhose will lic liad rcsolutely resisted, and whose power lie had
beaten doivn in the scone o? its unhindered triurnph, now, in tiîne of
extrenie weakness, met Iiin in mortal strif'e. Already Mdr. Hunt liad been
thrust at with sore temiptation since his partial recovcry. While lie was
magnif'ying tie powcr of his Saviour, sbown forth in ail his own uuworthi-
iness and sin, the dcvil, with a inasIcd liglit, took up the lesson o? blessed
hunibling and poi.ioned it. Hoe ?astcned the sufferer's mmid with a deadly
fascination to tliat unmixcd thoiiglit of unworthincss until it sceed in-
-capable of hope. It was the old cdovice te shut eut the Saviour, to miake

aGolgotha with, a cross. And for a tinie a groat darkne.ss shrouded the
Christian's, seul. He thouglit of' his active service on God's behiaîf, o? hie
-diligent studios, bis inany and carnest prcachings, bis long and agoniiC

arayers-,Ilnd lis nanifold toil. But noteeroeembrance coinfortcd him.
E ch seetuîed corrupt and the pail of bis uiîwortliîness covercd the wliole.

Then camne the sting: 4' 31y lif'e has beena worthless and unprofitable,
*worBe than hselcss ;" and lie groanied with the wound. But a voice whis-
,pered into bis seul: " IfI ho not an apostie udfto others, yet doubticess 1
amn to you; for tho seal of? my apost-lship are ye, in the Lord." Thon
was thespeil broken, and he saw the Church of Viwa Christians at prayer;
,one briglit recolleetion after another came baok, of dark cannibals convinue
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