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with general society.
Our next glance at our young man presents

maral deportment, as well ‘as uniform serious- | themselves, 'ere‘--c-Nod ;—knov fro-.:;m
‘beu-dudyn‘m«. in all their intercourse

| experience that their former views of hppune-l

sought him to retire for & time to St. Andrews.
This counsel his sturdy spirit was not inclined to
and enjoyment were altogether illusory.— | receive. The Papists would ecall him a coward.
Churches were organized—individuals raised up | If a coward in anything, it was in dreading the

Friday before his exit he ordered his coffin to be
made, (so surely did he anticipate a very speedy
relesse), and throughout that day he was much
employed in devout exercises. On the Sunday

nature ; their uniformity is the ground-work of|
miracles, and their teachings form the alphabet
of the acience of salvation. God was seen ih
the firé which, burning, still left the bush uncon-

the daughter of a respectable farmer in Wales.
She was seen there and basely seduced by a pro-
fiigate tourist, who abandoned ber to disgrace.
She fled from her parents’ home, was urged by

sumed. In majesty he thundered from the burn- | distress into habits of crime, and at length be-
ing mountain, and swept in waves of indignation | came an inmate of the prison. One day, being
over the mighty concourse of people congregated | allowed to sit in her ward with the inner door
upon the desert. His footprints were seen in the | Open, and the iron grating left as a screen, visi-
swelling waters ; the Red Sea opened for him a [fore came to inspect the prisom. Glancing to~
passage, and Jordan fled at his presence. The|'lldl Ellis’s cell, an inquiry was made as to the
sun stood still at his bidding, and the ohdov-,m of that cell being more open than the rest.
{

after lying quiet for some time, he called out,
“ If any be present, let them come and see the
work of God. I have been these two
nights in meditation on the troubled state of the
church of Christ. I have called to God for ber,
and have committed her to Christ. I have fought
against wickedness in high places, and have pre-
vailed. I have tasted of heavenly joys, where
soon I hope to be.” In like strains he continued,

King of Kings and Lord of Lords.’! him to view in a New York dry goods skop. On
Rev. xviili, 1121, | cntering I-: recoguized by a fair lady—once an

Hark ! the shout that triumph wakes | ssociate and gay friend at the social gatherings
‘.\Iiduduemhingho-ug:bnvu: (ia which he so much delighted and to the merri-
Christ His rightful honours takes— ment.and conviviality of which he in no small

eapable of conducting religious services during | reproach of cowardice. The citizens at length
the absence of the preacher. The seed of divine | prevailed, by asserting that they would defend
truth thus planted and fostered, bore fruit—and | him at sll hasards, sud leave on his head the
the cause thus raised up continues to this day— | guilt of all the blood thatjmight be shed. Then
and now instead of the fathers are found the | he reluctantly withdrew ; but his foes invaded his
Conquest to His arm is given : measure eontributed by his genial conversation | children who have arisen to take their place. | retrest at St. Andrews. They circulated the
On His vesture and His thigh and themerry song. ** Why M. —— " exclaims| Many were the occasions on which our pro- | most scandalous and ridiculous rumours n
See ! inscribed the sogal wosds— the lady, is this you, ? what ia the world has be- | phet ministered to the people the message of | ing him. One of these, which many in high
come of you of late ? we see nothing of you at our | salyation with great delight aund spiritual joy,

went back at his word. He put forth his power, | Suddenly there was a strange silence that struck
and the grave unbarred her gates, and the dead | even the matron with surprise, and the inquiring

places professed to beli¢ve, was, that “ he had
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Words that speak redemption nigh-—
* King of Kings aud Lovd of Lords.”

On His head are many crowns ;
: True and Faithful is His name :
On His baffled foes He frowns—
Searches them with eyes like flame :
Royal robes the victor wears,
Bound no more with servile cords,
High the title that He bears,
‘ King of Kings and Lord of Lords.”

* Who is this ?” was once the cry
Wondering crowds around Him made,
When, a stranger passing by,
- He the works of God displayed ;
Him they did not wish to know,
But pursued with staves and swords,
Now His blood-stained vestments show
" King of Kings and Lord of Lords.”

Lo! the thronging armies wait
To attend Him in His train,
Till o’er nations small and great
He in Kingly power shall reign.
Hail ! triumphant Word of God ;
Just and true are Thy awards,
Chou who hast the wine-press trod—
“ King of Kings aud Lord of Lords”
W.S.

(ilasgoir.

¢ e - ——

The Prophet and the Prophecy.

The events which have been transpiring in the
neighbouring States for the last two years, having
produced a vivid recollection of an utteranee of
a venerable servant of Christ more than fifty
years ago, and containing, in the terms used, an
almost prophetic description of those events,I
have kﬁ much inclined to communicate them,
with some brief remarks, for insertion in the
Provincial Wesleyan. It has occurred to me that
some reminiscences of the venerable preacher
referred to would not be unsuitable for publica-

tion, nor uninstructive.
Toe Sow oF A LovAvrist.

October 14, 1862;
THE PROPHET. )

' A prophecy.” Not indeed uttered as such,
but as expreesing an opinion and conviction in
the correctness and certainty of which the speak-
er had the fullest confidence. This persuasion
was 80 deeply fixed in his mind, and grounded
upon his well matured views of the retributive
providence of God relating to the affairs of men,
that to attempt to have removed it by any argu-
ments by which the proceedings of the people
referred to are now generally justified,wouldhave
been futile. But before we state the “ Prophe-
cy” let us introduce the Prophet to notice. To
avoid the'abruptness with which a Melchezidee
or an Elijah is introduced to and bursts upon our
vision, let 'us go back to the youthful days of our
prophet, and present him in eaurly manhood, as
a rather gay, sprightly and jovial companion, of
sprightly, gay and jovial young gentlemen and
ladies, enjoying the festivities and social inter-
course of a respectable class of New York so-
ciety, at a period previous to and during the ear-
|y portion of the Revolutionary war. A descen-
dert of the unexciteable Dutch first settlers of
that Province, he had, nevertheless as much fan
snd sport in his nature as was compatable .w'lth
such antecedents. He delighted in the spright-
ly dance, the mirthful and captivatiog song had
eIl the charms of music for his ear—himself skill-
¢4 in the command of music’s fascinating charms.
Our first glance of this young nun—ourpmpht
that is to be—must be to witness him wending
hig solitary way from the city of New York (then
in possession of the British troops,) protected
and recommended to.all true-hearted loyalists,
for he was in those days of trial, as ever after,
staunchly loyal to the British throne, by a pass
from the General commanding the British troops.
To gain the place of his destination he will be
exposed to the vigilant look out of the rebels,
(rebels as he was want emphatically to designate
them ever after) for stray loyalists. - His ¢ Pass’
is consequently secured as safely as possible.
All his caution and vigilance, however, anilh‘
little. He falls into the bandsJof the Americsf
scouts or foraging party. These are the days of
his youthful ‘bilarity, and to secure personal Iib-
erty and safety is an object to be attained, i- his
estimation, irrespective of any unduly fastidious
rcgard as to the character of the means to bo.
adopted. In the hands and power of the * Rebels
his replies to their interrogatories, as well as his
general remarks and conversation all goto prove
hiin a stsunch co-patriot with those from whose
power it was his one aim now to free himself.
Thi procedure did not obtain for him an imme-
diate release. He was handed over to the charge
of the officer in charge of the station with which
his captors were associated. In lbo.tempon!y
absence of that officer himself he is by some
means introduced  to his residence and’ fimily,
and soon secures the favourable notice of the of-
ficer's lady, who is captivated by the gay ‘and
pleasing manners-and conyersation of her pris.
oner. He quite disarms, as respects his porters,
ull suspicion by his revolutionary-loyal ‘conver-
sation and anecdotes, and espedially by the re-
volutionsry songs with which he numined her.
He was made to participate in the hospitalities
of the Captain’s dwelling, who, on his ‘retuen,
was so well pleu;d and satisfied with tb.mm
he gave of himself, and with that his wife gave
of her prisoner that our professed Rebel "was per-
nu’uedwgohinnywith -mﬁnh—h
Hebel chief. Tarelating this aneedote in sfter

gravely remarked, ]
now ?” No, Mr, ———mnot do this now to gain

our liberty ? remarked the gentleman h:b-
be was relating the circumstaice. “ No"—re-
plies the firm ehristian, « 1 would not utter an un-
truth to secure liberty or Yife.” Mﬂ the

patties lately. Do come down this eveniug and
cheer us with one of your
Those days, madam, sve pest and gone,
"'W‘hh Tubal's vnuh)d sins, 8o more
my
N.To please 1':: friends ben'enh.
Nor smooth with music’s hand, the way
To everlastiig death.”
“Now Mr. ——, that's some of your Methodis-
tie nonsense. * Don’t bury youself alive, enjoy
life while you can.”
Ah! madam, we must sooner or later learn
that

f * For iness too low build,
Whomd beneath !h‘-hk'y’.’

The gay young lady and the youthful, but now
devout christian, could no longer enjoy each
others society.

We now find our embryo prophet as clerk in
the Episcopal Church in New York, and also a
meémber of the infant Methodist Church in that
city. The clergyman under whom he officiated
was afterwards Episcopal Bishop of Nova Scotia,
and retained s friendship for the hero of onr
tale to the end of life.

Again we find our prophet that is to be asso-
ciated with a number of loyalists who removed
from New York, having taken up his sbode with
them on the site where afterwards a populous
town was speedily to rise up out of a wilderness,
located on one of the finest harbours of our Pro-
vince. We there find him employed in “ Teach-
ing the young idea how to shoot.” He is now
recognized by the infant Methodist Society in
that newly formed town as, possessing gifts and
graces calculated to qualify him for usefulness in
connection with the infant cause of Methodism,
and he is soon found engaged in assisting the
feeble flock by his public prayers and exhorta-
tions, and occasional sttempts at speaking from
a portion of Scripture. Step by step he advances
in the path of usefulness. He feels that a dispen-
sation of the Gospel is committed to him ; and
the three proofs of a call to the sacred office,
designated by Mr. Wesley as co-incident in the
case of such as were providentially designed for
that important work, being recognized by the
Church with which he was associated as satis-
factorily evident in his case—viz., gifts—grace
and fruit—he is thereupon received and acknow-
ledged as a Methodist Preacher. He entered
upon this work at a time when naught of world-
ly good presented itself asan allurement into the
ranks of the ministry. Personal ease, honour,
and respect itself, from what was considered the
respectable portion of society, or emolument,
were not to be regarded as the goal to which an
entrance upon the Methodist ministry would car-
ry forward its votary. The allowances were small
indeed ; the people poor; the labour hard. No
roads, saving foot paths through the woods, poor
accommodations, and not the most delicious fare.
But none of these things moved him : the love
of . souls, perishing for lack of knowledge which
makes wise unto salvation ; an ardent desire to
promote the cause of that Saviour who had de-
livered him from the wrath to come: and the
“ pecompense of the reward ;” together with the
irrepressible and overwhelming conviction, “ A
dispensation of the Gospel is committed to me,
and woe is me if I preach not the gospel of
Christ,” were motives all inspiring and irresistible,

Let us briefly survey the fleld upon which his
gospel isbours must, in all probabitity, be ex-
pended. We last left him a resident in a town
just having sprung up where but recently the
forest had sole dominion. East and west for
forty miles or more, along the coast, lay sparsely
inhabited settlements of persons mostly em-
ployed in the Fisheries, aided in their efforts for
obtaining a livelihood by such agricultural pro-
daets as cotld be raised in- their small cleared
snd cultivated spots among the rocks which
shound and give the appearance of desolation
and barrenness to a large portion of the Southern
shores of the Province. Travelling from the
town to the long-shore " settlements, and from
hatbour to harbour, must be performed on foot,
over rough and little used foot paths, wide enough
to ‘pass . through the woods in * Indian file,”

without bridges, saving it may be the * windfall”
which had stretched across the stream, affording
the means of crossing by assimilating one’s self
to the attitude of the bear. The moral and re-
ligious state of the settlers is such as to claim
the christian sympathy of such es, having passed
from death to life themselyes, are in a position
to feel for the spiritual necessities of & people,
where for a distance of sixty miles, but one
preacher of the gospel is found, and he probably
possessing no higher views of religion than such
s regard it as consisting in, an ettention to a
round of religious observances and.an imperfeot
compliance with moral duties, unsccompanied
with that faith working by love—the resalt of a
free justification and the indwelling Spirit as the
epirit of adoption. Ouryo-'p-qht,nlamd
by the spiritual necessities of thjs people, and

| was & severe blow to the Reformers, and was felt

{the Lord workiug with him and by him, and | been banished from Edinburgh because that in
pleasant songs.”— | giving him to witness with satisfaction that he | the grave-yard be had rsised fome saints, among
Idid not run in vain nor lsbour in vein. - The | which there came up the devil with horns;
which, when his servant saw it, he went mad and

of such as he rejoiced to witness subsequently | died ™
In the latter part of the year 1572, he re-
turned to Edinburgh, but it was only to close his

! Lord added to the Church by his instrumentality

walking in the fear of the Lord snd the comfort
of the Holy Ghost, some even remmining to
mourn his removal from earth efter the comple-
tion of his threescore and ten years. But, never-
theless, it was not his lot to be without seasons
of great depression and even gloom. Imagine
him taking his solitary way to fill appointments
at the “ long-shore ” settiements ; he is met and
accosted by an acquaintance whose highest aspi-
rations are to enjoy the transitory good of time
and sense ; “ How is this, Mr. —— whither away

fishermen ? Pray what compensation, or motive
induces you to toil over those miserable paths and
swamps—to associate with those poor illiterate
people, and wasting the prime of life in ex-
hausting and profitless labours which certainly,
to all appearance promise neither emolument nor
honor? Pray Mr. —— what is your reward for
such services ? To this harangue our young,
zealous and fearless prophet replies— I have
souls for my hire ; and my reward is the testi-
mony of a good conscience—and the approval of
my God. Nay, but seriously, what are your
pecuniary prospects  ”  Should health continue,
fout pounds a quarter and my board and lodg-
ing., * Bir, are you mad ; is such a reasonable
or prudent course for a young man to take?
“ Yes, most certainly, madness and misery ye
count our life beneath, and nothing great or good
cansee, or glorious in our death,—But Sir, we
look to the recompence of the reward.” They
part, the one to pursue his worldly projects and
pleasures ; the other to lahour for souls and
etemity, But our prophet travels on not alone,
the visible enemy and tempter’s place is assumed
by an invisible one ; and the shaft prepared by
the visible enemy is skilfully plied by his master,
the invisible one. The temptation has found au
entrance—the partial success is followed up
“ mad indeed,” what are my prospects—how
are those fast fading and thread-bare garments
to' be replaced by decent and comfortable
ones —a stray limb or strangling brier or thorn
just now aids the progress of delapidating his
alrendy well-worn garments There. Sixteen
dollars a quarter, and board and lodging, such
asitis! What prospect of settling respectably
in life. Howis a family to be provided for.
‘What prospects against a “ rainy day?” Alas!
alas! - This will never do. God does not surely
require these sacrifices at my hand. I will fulfil
my appointments, return to town, and give up
this weary way of life, strive to be useful in a
private way, seek some avocation promising
some favorable results. The invisible foe has
geined an advantage : gloom and despondency
overshadow the preacher’s mind. He proceeds
on his way dejected and unhappy. Arriving at
the scene of his contemplated farewell services,
he holds intercourse in Christian conversation

mingling earnest prayer with holy triumph.
Some are ready to impute these things to a
disordered brain. But who shall say what visions
a holy man, dying, may have ? May not celes-
tial glory stream in, through chinks of the tot-
tering house of this tabernacle ? On Monday
he was asked if he had any pain. “ Not a pain-

eyes in death, and fiod in the grave the repose |4 P@in,” he replied ; ** but such a pain as shall

which was denied him when living, Incessant
preaching, study, and application to the business
of the Church, as well as anxiety for that cause
which was dearer to him than life, had under-
mined his constitution. His countenance was
care-worn. His head bowed almost upon his
breast. His voice was feeble. lis step was
slow and tottering. He was continually sup-
now ? going to spin a yarn for those long-shore | ported, when walking, by his servant and his
stafl. It was with difficulty, aud not without the
assistance of two persons that he ascended the
pulpit. Yet his mind retained the vigour, and

I think, put an end to the battle.” When his
wife had finished reading to him the 1 Cor. xv.,
he said, “ O, what sweet consolation hath God
afforded me from the reading of that chapter ! ”
He then fell into a deep slumber, interrupted by
heavy moaning. On awaking, he was asked the
reason, and replied,—* I have formerly, during
my frail life, sustained many attacks of Satan ;
but that roaring liofi jhas now assailed me, and
put forth all his power,in a new temptation,
He has laboured to persuade me that / Aave me-
rited heaven by the faithful discharge of my minis-
try. But blessed be God, who has enabled me

his heart the warmth of his best days. At this
time intelligence arrived of the massacre of St.
Bartholomew’s. It is no matter of wonder that
that cruel act, which drew forth a protest even
from the Emperor of Austria, should be received
in Scotland, as elsewhere, with deep and unmiti-
gated horror. On Knox the tidings fell with
stunning force, from which he conld never rally.
On the follewing Sabbath, being assisted into
the pulpit, he proceeded, in spite of his exhaus-
tion, to thunder an awful denuncistion against
the “ eruel murderer” and “ * false traitor.” the
King of France. All the vigour of his man-
hood appeared for the time to possess his frail
body, while in forceful words he poured forth the
burning emotions of his heart. In that semi-
prophetic strain which he loved, and for which
he has been censured, he declared, Tthat, unless
the royal criminal speedily repented, God’s ven-
geance would never depart from him or from his
house. His name would be execrated by pos-
terity, and none of his line would possess the
kingdom in peace. See that broad, lofty fore-
head,—that furrowed, gloomy ecourntenance,—
those deep-set eyes darting indignation from be-
neath an over-hanging brow, that flowing, rev-
erend beard, which the Romanists superstitiously
imagined to bear some such relation to- his sin-
gulsr influence as Samson's unshorn locks had
borne to his gigantie strength, —that brandished
hand,—that body half projected, in his earnest
utterance over the desk. See the rapt and as-
tonished auditors. Hear that ringing voice,
which had found sn echo in cottage and in camp,
in the palace, in parliament and in foreign courts,
rolling forth fierce invectives on the head of the
Frenchman. If these are vehement, they are
not unjust. Here we cannot blame him for se-
verity. He concloded by desiring the French
ambassador to go and tell his master the judg-
ment which had been pronounced against him in
Scotland. Le Croc demanded that the Regent
should silence Knox; and, being refused, de-
parted in high displeasure, to lay the grievance
at the feet of the infamous Charles TX.

Knox did not long survive. His last sermon

and prayer with the poor but pious objects of
his Christian solicitude.  Religious services are
conducted—the people, hungry for the Word of
Life, flock to hear—the divine presence is real-
ized—he is graciously aided and comforted—he
witnesses fruit of his labour and toil. The
temptation is dissipsted, and from that time he
he holds on his way in the same service until
three acore and ten years are fulfilled, when, on
or near the scene of this temptation and victory,
on & Christmas day,after conducting public fore-
noon service, the Lord’s Supper, baptizing some
children, and marrying a couple, he returns to
his temporary quarters, dines, is preparing to
proceed to his evening appointment, is attacked
with severe pain in the breast (disease of the
heait,) exclaims “the Lord have mercy on me,
1 am dying I” and “ ceases at once to work and
live,” and thus literally “ his body with his charge
lays down.”

He was distinguished for great seriousness,
—solemn, devout and reverent in conducting
publie religious services. No frivolity or mirth
[ appear in his presence in his social inter-

swamps without causeway ; rivers and brooks{ yet, cheerful and happy.

pmMMMhhildopul-em.md
Innllhininmvithuimarlm_m
speck of moral delinquency ever attached itselfl
to his character—literally sbunning the appear-
ance of eyil. Loyaity to the Crown was a part
of his religion. His discourses were ehnt?,
usually unimpassioned, edifying—1 speak of his
latter days.

No edifying memorial has been left worth-
ily to record the events of his life and la-
bours. His record is on high, where now he
rests from his labours, enjoying in ample remu-
neration the fruit of his toils, sacrifices and suf-
ferings, with Giod eternally shut in, ?rnthc,
tni‘n(th.naqingofthkmrm,wh.n,
his Body restored to him in its resurrection
;loxy,helhnllinhilloulmdbodyndnmmth
glory, be forever with the Lord.

( Cancluded next sweel.)

The Last Days of John Knox.
Thé ‘sssassination of Earl Moray, long and
fayourably remembered as the *good Regent,”

noné more accutely than by Knox. His ex-
Lp&fnﬂhﬁlemtw'ﬂﬂ""d’ to have
on an appopletic or paralytic

he showed the utmost reverence for the
word, Searcely sn Sour passed

was preached in the Tolbooth church, at the in-
stallation of his successor in the charge of St.
Giles. It was an impressive occasion. If in
eloquence and fervour he bad never acquitted
himeelf better, it was only the up-flickering of
the flame that burned low in the socket,—the
sure precursor of death. In taking leave of the
sudience, he appealed to his manner of life, and
protested that he bad been among them jn all
good conscience ; that he had preached the Gos-
pe! of Christ in all sincerity, studying neither to
please men nor to gratify himself. In the most
solemn  manner, b charged thedi tor adbere
steadfastly to their profession. With fervent
prayers for his successor, for the congregation,
for the Church of Scotland, and for all the faith-
fal, he withdrew from that active ministry on
which he had entered with so much trembling
and humility, and in which he had continued so
faitbfully, in spite of many hindrances and re-
verses. The congregation were deeply affected.
Well might they fear that they would not again
hear his voice, for the hand of death was evi-
dently upon him. He returned to his home ex-

to quench this fiery dart !
he left me. Wherefore I give my God thanks.
And 1 am persuaded that he will not again attack
me ; but that in a little time I shall, without any
bodily pain, or anguish of mind, change this
mortal and miserable life for a blissful immor-
tality through Jesus Christ.” About an hour
before midnight, he heaved a deep sigh, and said,
“Now it is come.” Bannatyne, who was stand-
ing near, exhorted him to remember those pro-
mises with which he had often comforted others.
Perceiving that he was
him to give them a sign that he died in peace.
Knox raised up one of his hands, and immedi-
ately “ fell on sleep.” He died November 24th,
1572, in the sixty-seventh year of his age.—His
funeral was attended by the noblemen and gen-
tlemen then in Edinburgh, and by a vast number
of people. Earl Morton, newly elected Regent,
was there.  When Knox was lowered into the
grave, the Earl uttered those well-remembered
words,— There lies one who never feared the |face
of man.”

Hail to the illustrious band of men whom God
raised up as leaders in the Reformation of the
sixteenth century ! Let us accept with unspeak-
able gratitude the blessings of civil and religious
liberty, which they were honoured to work out.
Among the foremost of the company stands
Jobn Knox. We do not place him on an equa-
lity with Luther, who has a grand historic pro-
minence ; nor with Zuingli or Calvin.
mind was not equal to the intellect of the French-
man, and he had not the self-control of the Swiss.
But his name may be pronounced along with
with theirs. The constellation adorns one firma-
mament, though differing in degrees of brilliancy.
As were they in their several countries of Ger-
many Switserland, and France, so he was in
Scotland.
but no peer. He has left the impress of his cha-
racter upon the Church of Scotiand, and on all
the churches which have sprung from that stock.
His theology was adopted from Calvin, rather
than thought out by independent effort and re-
search. Like Wesley, he did not leave a church
in weakness, and without consistency ; but be
inaugurated lasting institutions. Time and cir-
cumstances have elaborated for North Britain
an' ecclesiastical polity. Not the least of the
benefits Knox conferred upon  his ' countrymen
was his scheme of popular education. In bold
and resolute adherence to their principles, they
seem to have been baptized in no common degree
with the spirit of their founder ; whom, with all
his faults, we are glad to recognise as one worthy
of being had in everlasting rememberance.—
Methodist Magazine.

Being vanquished,

hl |

,l.lfl

b |

His

He had many associate-labourers,

Gl Wisalam.

The Stady of Nature.
Not only are the laws of nature adapted to the

wants of man, but the manner in which those
wants are supplied, by supplying a school for
mental ,
merely to find an animal nature. The veriest
savage, befouled with the smoke and soot of his

1 1

ve a higher purpose than

hausted, never to leave it again,

mod hovel, may appease his hunger with the
frdit of the thorny oak ; the man of refinement

His death-bed has sbout it the savour of wveal afid intelligence, a student of the book of nature,

godliness, and fully attests the purity ot his mo-
tives, Inhis later years ho had ‘¢ a strong desire

can only, as the result of his own labor, partake
of the golden pippin and fruits of kindred char-

to depart.” . Writing from . St. Andrews, a few
months before his decease, be says,~* I heartily
salute and take miy good-night of all the faithful
of both realms ; earnestly desiring the assistance

acter.
teries of the compass, of light and of electricity,
have been the same since God made the world,

The power of air and of steam ; the mys-

Tof it

ertprbdgt-de

-
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of their prayets, that, without any notable slander
to the evangel of Jesus Christ, I'may end my
battle. Feor, as the world is weary of me, 5o am
And no wonder. His whole life, from
the time when he embraced the truth, had been
a scene of unceasing toil, privation, and danger.
Cardinal Bestoun compelled Nim ‘to fiy from St
Andrews. Archbishop Hemilton drove him from
his retreat in Lothian; and for a time he wan-
dered about in hourly peril. The Castle of St.
Andrews became a refuge only so long as was
necessary to place him in the van of the fight, and
make Him a conspicuous mark for his enemies.
Two years he was a captive in France; twelve
years he was an exile. ‘'When at length he re-
m:dtow&modywukethchigfhmmn tvis with the ek #
part in a straggie which raged more or less fierce- thesuse

ly, during the whole course of his life. “He was
often outlawed and condemned for heresy, 'h*dq is the mother of invention. To save the

but how recently have they been discovered!
To-day the laws of nature are the same every-
where, yet how large a portion of mankind ‘are
ignorant still, plodding on thro’ life as our fathers
did when the world was young. How imperfect
is the knowledge we possess ; yet who can caleu-
late the blessing we enjoy ? How much remains
to be learned, who can tell >—Sarely this is a
great world (o those who have skijl to use it.
God has kept these things from the view of
the superficial observer, not because he delights
in our ignorance, but that we may be learned
indeed ; that our knowledge may be of the ex-
perimental sort, the achievement of intellectual
labor, Brainless' creatures may imagine, and
dogs may dream, but it is labor to think, and

earth was a rose-bed, and manns came unasked-
for fresh from heaven every mornming. Neces-

* | hands the head has been set to work, and the
laws of nature have been made subservient to
the wants of man. Wheat grows taller, comn
with a stouter stalk, meadows are mai .
ous, oxen of stronger frame, and wool of & finer
texture, since brains have come to the aid of
musci¢s, and the divinity that stirs within us has

3 ‘“lhh'ndnm‘lﬁod.

“Phug & ‘sense of physical necessities leads to

in _‘mwwdw-hndpwc(
gr T 2.1 o £

{Shose lsws crestes o longing for a highet ife, and

moved with the working of his mighty hand, and
every interference with the laws of nature was
accompanied with a lesson from heaven. Words
full of hope and encouragement fell upon the
human ear, visions of immortality were opened
to his view, and a place by the throne of God
appears as the home of him who began his race
for life in the lowest stage of intellectual being.

|of the past mingled with the living. His -pirixi
|

Hints for Vocalists.

Sit in a simple, unconstrained pasture. Never
turn up your eyes, or swing about the body ; the
expression you mean to give, if not heard and
felt, will never be understood by those foolish
motions, which are rarely resorted to but by
those who do not really feel what they play.
Brilliancy in a natural gift, but great execution
may be acquired. Let it be always distinct, and
however loud you may wish it to be, never
thump. Practice in private muaic far more difii-
cult than that you play in general society, and
aim more at pleasing than astonishing. Never
bore people with ugly music merely because it is
the work of some famous composer ; and do not
lot the pieces you perform before people pro-
fessedly scientific be too long. As to singing,
practice two or three times a day, but at first not
longer than ten minutes at a time, and let one of
these times be before breakfast. Exercise the
extremities of the voice, but do not dwell long
upon those notes you touch with difficulty.
Open the mouth at all times, in the higher notes
especially, open it to the ears, as if smiling,
Never upon consonants. When you intend to
sicg, read the words, and see that you under-
stand them, s0 as to give them the proper ex-
pression. Let all your words be heard; it isa
great and common fault in English singers to be
indistinct. Children should never be allowed to
sing much, or to strain their voices ; fifteen and
sixteen is soon enough to begin to practise con-
stantly and steadily the two extremities of the
voice. The voice is said to be at_its height at
eight and twenty, and to begin to decline soon
after forty. Never force the voice in damp
weather, or when in the least degree unwell;
many often sing out of tune at these times who
do 80 at no other. Take mothing to clear the
voice but & glass of cold water, and always avoid
pastry, rich cream, coffee, and cake, when you
intend to sing.

A Conglomeration.

A little girl was looking at the picture of a
number of ships, when she exclaimed, * See
what a flock of ships. We corrected her by say-
ing, that a flock of ships was called a feet, and
a fleet of sheep was called s flock.

And here we may add, for the benefit of the
foreigner who is mastering the intricacies of our
language in respect to nouns of maultitude, that
a flock of girls is called a bevy, and a bevy of
wolves is called a pack, and a pack of thieves is
called a gang, and » gang of angels is called”a
hoat, and ahost of porpoisesis called a shoal, and
a shoal of buffaloes is called & Aerd, and & herd
of children is called a froop, and & troop of par-
tridges is called a covey, and a covey of beauties
iscalled a galazy, and a galaxy of ruffisns is called
a horde, and a horde of rubbish is called a heap and
a heap of oxen is called a drove, and a drove of
blackgards is called a mob, and a mob of whales
is called a school, and a school of worshippers is
called a congregation, and a congregation of en-
gineers is called a corps, and a corpa of robbers
is called a band, and a band of locusts is called
a swarm, and a swarm of people is called a crowd,
and a crowd of gentle folk is called the elite, and
the elite of the city’s thieves and rascals are
called the roughs, and a miscellaneous crowd of
city folks is called the communily or the public,
according as they are spoken of by the religious
communify or the secular public.— Pitman's
Phonographic Magazine.

Cutting off the Hair

The first inexorable rule to which the fresh fe-
male prisones at Millbank has to submit, is a trial
that is always the hardest to bear. It is that of
baving the hair cut. We are told that many wo-
men whose hearts have not quailed at the mur-
der of their infants, or at poisoning their hus-
bands, will yet clasp their hands in horror at this
sacrifice. Some women think that they can es-
cape the ordeal by a cunning sppeal to an imag-
inary principle of common law. An old woman
of sixty gave the greatest trouble. On one ceca-
sion shé made her sppearance agair. in the prison
where she had been more than once before.
*“¢No, Miss B., said she, drawing herself up with
the baughtiness of a duchese, ‘not this time,
Miss B. 1t can’t be done.” The matron, how.
eyer, remained unconvinced. ¢ Things have al-
tered a little, Miss B., since I saw you last.
You've no power to touch a bair of my head,
mum,—youdarent doit.” ‘ How’s that ” asked
the matron, curious to know what she meant.
* If you please, mum, I'm married,’ said the old

cuzions idea, that when they are married, *“it’s
the busband’s hair,” and cannot legally be touch-
edi | One woman, * with the fury of = tigress
and'the limbs of an sthlete,” required the apsist.
ance of three men 10 geeure her during the oper-
ation of hair-cutting. -Another, s young Seotch
gizl, became so frantic that she was delirious for
a day and a night after it. “ Dinne cut may heir !
ob, dinna cut my bair I” was the vy shat rang
slong| the dismal carridors a8 she lay in thet
stata  Asone reads of this, one mightalmost
begin to feel as if it were a  wanten barbatity to
enforce the rule ; but we mue remember that it

thet may meke it repulsive and abhorrent: iy .
The Prison Matron tells » painful story sbows

of the yousg women at Mibibenk,
eus amooantly e reigienaly ewngh o, bing

is mercy, not cruelsy, to surround guilt with all |

visilar, a gentleman, stood as rigid as a statue,
staring ata face white as death that glared at hima
through the grating. The visitor moved on,
asked if abe was seriously ill, and the nature of
ber sentence ; then he finished his inspection
and left the prison. Ellis still stood at the grate,
as though she had been turned to stone. The
matron asked hes, * What is the matter Ellis
“ Who was that man ** was her question in re-
ply. *'I1 do not know,” answered the matron,
“Did you see him look at me? asked the
wretched woman. “ Ob, well he might God
is my judge, that man led me first to ruin. Before
1 knew him I was an innocent girl.” But some
wedks after; she said to the matron, with per-
haps a touch of her old attachment returning.
“ Don't say anything about it : p'raps t'was my
nonsense after all.”—Perhaps be will read the
Prison Matron's book.— London Weekly Review,

Origin of an “ Axe to Grind.”

“ When 1 was a little boy,” says Dr. Frank-
lin, “ I remember one cold winter morning, 1
was sccosted by 8 amiling men with an axe on
his shoulder. * My pretty boy,” said he, has
your father got a grindstone {” * Yes sir,” said
L “ You are afine little fellow ” said he, * will
you let me grind my axe on it P Pleased with
the compliment of * fine little fellow,” * O yes,"
I anawered * its down in the shop.” * And will
you, my little fellow,” said he, patting me on the
head, “ get me ‘a little hot water?” Could X
refuse? I ranand soon brought a kettle fu?
“How old are you, and what is your name

i he, without waiting for s reply. “I
am surk that you are the finest listle fellow that
1 ever saw ; will you just turn & fow minutes for
meP” Tickled at the flattery, like a fool; I went
to work, and bitterly did I rue the day. It was
a new axe, and I toiled and tugged till I was
almost tired to death, -The school bell rang and
I could not get away, my bands were blistered,
thie nxe was sharpened, and the men turned to
me with—* Now, you little rascal ! you've played
truant; ecud for school or you will rue it*
Alas, thought I, it's hard enough to turn the
grindstone this cold day, but to be called a little
rascal was too much, It senk deep into my
mind, and often have I thought of it aince,
When 1 see & merchant over: polite to his ous-
tomers, begging them to take & little brandy—~
that man has an axe to gond. When I'ses
man flattering the people, making great pro-
fessions of attachment to liberty, who is in pri-
vate like a tyrant, methinks, look out, good peo-
ple, that fellow. would set you turning & grind-
stone, When 1 see & man hoisted into office by
party spirit, without o single qualification to
render him respectable or useful, alas ! deiuded,
people, you are doomed for a _sesson to turn the
grindstone for a booby.”

Voices of Animals.

There is a chapter in the natural history of
animals that has hardly been touched upon as
yet, and that will be especially interesting with
reference to families. The voices of animale
bave a family character not to be mistaken. All
the canidw bark and Lowl. 'The fox, the wolf,
the dog have the same kind of utterance, though
on s somewhat different pitch. All the bears
growl; from the white bear of the Arctic snows
to the small black bear of the Andes. All the
cata miaw, from our quiet fireside companions
to the lions and tigers, and panthers of the for-
est and jungle. This last may seem & strange
assertion, but to any obe who has listened criti-
cally to their sounds and analyzed their voices,
the roar of the lion i but a gigantic miaw,
bearing about the samp proportion to that of
the cat ns its stately and majestic form does to
the smaller, softer, more peaceful aspect of the
eat. Yet, notwithstanding the difference in their
size, who can look at the lion, whether in his
mote sleepy mood, as he lies cuzled up in the
corner of his cage, or in his flercer moments of
bunger or of rage, without being reminded of
secat? And thic is not merely the resemblance
of one  carnivorous animal to another; for no
one Was ever reminded of a dog or a wolf by a
lion. Again, all the horses and donkeys neigh ;
for the bray of the donkey is only a harsher
neigh, pitched on a different key, it is true, but
a sound of the same character, as the donkey
himself is but a clumsy and dwarfish horse.
All the cows low, from the buffalo roaming the
prairie, the musk-ox of the Arctic ice-flelds, or
the jack of Asia, to the cattle feeding in our
pastures. Among the birds this similarity of
voice in families is still more marked. We need
only recall the harsh and noisy parrots, so simi-
lar in their iar utterance. Or take, as an
example, the web-footed family, Do not all the
geese and the innumerable hosts of ducks quack P
Does not every member of the crow tamily caw,
whether it be the jack-daw, the jay, the magpie,
the rook, in some green rookery of the old world,
or the crow of our woods, with its long, melan-
choly caw, that seems -to make the silence and
solitude deeper. Compare all the sweet warblers
of the songster family—the nightingales, the
thrushes, the mocking birds, the robins—they
differ in the greater or less perfection of their
note, but the same kind of voice runs through
the whole group.—Agassiz.

Happiness.

Now let me tell you a secret—s secret worth
hearing: This looking forward for employment
don't pay. From what I know of it, I would as
soon chase butterflies for a living, or bottle up
moonshine for cloudy nights. The only true bap-
piness is to take the drops of happiness as God
gives thiém to us every day of our lives ; the boy
siust lpsim to be happy when be is plodding over

leasénis;* the spprentice while he is learning
his'teade’; the merchant while he is making his
Sotbusie. “1f bé fails €0 Joarn this art, he will be
swosm miss bis enjoyment when he gaine what
be sighe for.
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