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FIRST PRINCIPLES.

The knowledge of remission of siug is the
subject of enquiry just now. First, we ask
where does forgiveness take place? Inour
own hearts or in heaven? Most assuredly in
heaven. It is not something that we know by
a mere feeling of our hearts or an impulse of
our mind. More reasonable would it be for us
to try to find out what are the feelings or what
is the mind of God than to examine our own
feelings or hearts upon the subject. How are
we to find out or ascertain the mind of Jeho-
vah? We answer, by His words. And as
we live in these ¢ last days,”’at the commence-
ment of which, the Most High spoke to us by
His Spirit through the Apostles of the Lamb.
To their testimony we appeal, to know the
truth upon this most serious and solemn ques-
tion, God promises pardon, remission or for-
giveness npon certain terms or conditions,
Some say only faith ; but we ask for the Zesti-

mony of the Spiritthat v man Is forgiven with-
out repentance. Pater suid ¢ Repent and be
baptized every oneef you in the nume of Jesus
Christ for the remission of sins,? &u., 2nd
Acts. Again, “ Repent yo therofore and be
converted (torned to the Lord) thal your sins
may bs blotted out,” &¢., Acis 8. But do
wa not.gde that the Apostle connuuts baptism
with repentarice, Hets 2, 87, sud 68 it is im-
possible to-pleay> Cid without faifh (Heb. 14,)
therefore faith, repentange "and baptism all
stand comnected. And whilo tho roriptures
teach us that baplism brings the penitent,
praying believer into Christy Romans 6, and
Gal. 3. Yet without faith, ropontance und a
heart disposed to pray and love the Saviour it
is valueless,—of no avail whatover.

Now, it the Lord has promisod purdon 1,
the children of men, we eught to kiow the
terms or conditicns, Mark 16, 16, ¢ He that
believeth (the gospel) and 18 baptized shall bo
saved,” Loké 24, 4. Ropontance and re-
mission 6f gjns shonld Le preached in His name
among 2l nations, heginning at Jerusalem,*
John 20, 23.  « Whaseever sins you (Apostles)
remit they are remilted unto them, and whoso-
ever sins you retain they aro rotuinedy? Actg
16, 3. <« Believe in the Lord Josus Christ and
thou shall be saved and thy houss, And they
spake unto him the word of the Lord and to alf
that were in his house, and he tvok them the
same hour of the night and washed theirstripes,
and was baptized, he and all his, strnightway,”
Acts 22, 16. “And now why tarriest thous
arise and be baptized and wash away thy sins
calling upon the name of the Lord,” Acts 10,
42. “To Him give all the prophets witness
that through His aume whoesvover believeth
in Him shall receive remission of their sins.”
These, with many other passages teach us that
whoever believos with all the heait, repents,
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and is baptized in the name of the Lord has
the prowmise of pardon. Now, can we take the
Lord’s word? Oh, why should any poor soul
doubt it. If we cannot trust to the Lord’s
promise, where can we find the “ peace which
passeth all understanding ! See how those
ejoicedin the promise of the Lord who be-
lieved, repented and were baptized as reported
in the Acts of the Apostles. See Acts 2nd chap-
ter,8,39; 16, 34. And when the Apostles who
write by inspiration addressed letters te those
who had believed, repentel and had been
baptized, they wrote to them as saved persons,
as in Christ. See Romans1,7; Ist Cor. I, 2;
Eph.1,1; Col. 1,2; 2,125 3, 1.

Reader, have you a promise of pardon from
Christ? Give yourself no rest, if you have
not, I beseech you, till you put yourselfin the
place where you can intelligently claim the
promise of the-Lord that yovr singare forgivens

o Smaox,

EXTRACTS.

MODERN CIVILIZATION.

We hear a great deal in these days about
our present ¢ Christian civilization” I by
the terin it is meant that christianity has
done wueh to modify the present aspeet of
the wotld, there can be no olbjection to it}
but so far as it indentifies Christianity with
the piesent forms of the worki's culture, it
embadies a grigvous error.

It seems to have buen forgotten in these
last times, tha- there is no fellowship or com-
promise possible between Christ and the
waorld, . We need to gn back to the first princi.
ples of the doctrine off Christ, and to be
anght anew the essuntial truth that “all that
is 1 the world, the Inst of the flesh, and the
lust of the eyes, amd the pride of life, is not
of the Father, but is of the world.” We
might also learn from the “sure word of pro-
phecy,” that in these Last times this outward
garb of Christianity is merely assumed by
the world in orar to deceive the Church.
1t is Satan’s endeavor to substitute a Chris-
tanized  worldly culwwre for the Gospel of
Christ, Tt is his last and most successful
eflore to palm off upon the world, and alas,
tou, upon the Church, hi» artful substitnte
for that divine kingdom *“of which God hath
spoken by the mouth of all his holy prophets
since the world began.”

And this reveals the true character of what
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are called ¢ Christian states.” ‘They are the
forms in which this latest phase of the power
and culture of this world is expressed. They
doubtless subserve a most important use in
the economy of ‘xod's providence, but they
are not founded upon the kingdow of Christ,
and therefore must be taken down and re-
moved. They are the final experiments of
man to becomne his own Messiah,—his last
efforts to work out the problem of his destiny,
without the coming and kingdom of the
great Redeemer.

And herein wo discover the necessity for
that great tribulation which characterize the
age, there is more or less-compromise between
Christ and the world, an artful interweaving
of the false with the true. In times of per-
secution the line between the Church and the
world was more distinetly drawn. Now, no
man can trace it. Those, gifted with spiritual
insight to discern between light and dark-
ness, aro few, Ience, when he shall come,
whose fanis in his hand, to thorcughly purge
the world’s threshing-floor, what wonder if
he smite the earth with a heavy flail,
Nothing less can separate the chaff from the
wheat. Where the miner finds ingots of
gold lying around loose, the process of col-
tection is casy; but whera the metal is fused
and crystalized into the rock, the ore must he
first bruised and washed and tried by fire.
So although the ore of the world contains
much true gold, yet it is. not separated from
the earthly nass around. Hence, when the
Great Refiner comes to gather the gold to
adorn and enrich bis kingdom, it must be
with fire and hammer.

Hence, too, (zentile Christendom must bo
rejected, as were the Jews, from oceupying
the field ot the kingdom of heaven, and for
sabstantially the same reasons. Whatever
its profession, its language practieally has
been, “ We will not bave this man to reign
over us” Moreover, that kingdom cannot
1est upon the worldly and defective basis of
this present order of things. This would be
to repeat the experiment, which, it we may
so speak, failed in the case of the Jews.
The Gospel of the kingdom is not now
preached to the Gentiles for their conversion
as nations, but to gather a chosen generation
out of them all, to be the royal priesthood of
the future.

God hath concluded both Jews and Gen-
tiles in unhelief. that, in the revelation of this
divine kingdomn which is to eome, he might
have merey upon all.—Prophetic Times.

S.C.B.
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EFFECT CF ONE WRONG ACT.

Have you ever considered the effect of one
wrong act? The thing may not seem wrong
in itself: soon done; and viewed alone may
appear of no importance. But you must
trace its ramifications, and follow up, link by
link, its resuits. That single insignificant
act, done thoughtlessly, in an uaguarded mo-
ment, must send forward an influence through
your whole subsequent life,

The historian of British India, speaking of
the voyage of Warren Hastings to that coun-
try, says, concerning a circumstance which
occurred on that voyage: ‘It is doubtful
whether this act did not exercise an un.
favourable influence over his whole moral
nature, and over his career.” Of how many
persons might the same remark be made!
One wrong act brings the murderer to his
ignominious end. One wrong act stamps,
with indellible stains of dishonor, a character
hitherto above reproach. Onc wrong act
in youth has thrown many a young person
from under the controlling love of a kind
Providence, and launched him on a sea of
trouble and sorrow to a late old age,

Of how much peace, of how much spirit-
ual prosperity and holy joy, has a single sin
at the outset robbed a true child of God? Of
how much deep, unavailing sorrow and
mortification has it been the inlet! It was
an act, perhaps, as soon done as the turning
of a key by the angel that opened the bot-
tomless pit; but with a more distressing
power for evil it has caused a darkness, as
the smoke of a great furnace, to overcloud
your prospects, and has led forth amid the
wide-spread scenes of all your following
years, memories and regrets with a keener
power than scorpions, and leaving hardly a
green thing in the waste of a life that opened
with so much to animate and to cheer. It
has drawn down upou you the displeasure of
God. It has arrayed his providence against
{ou, and shut you off from the fullnessof his

ove.

An unadvised expression from the lips of
Moses shut him out from the green pastures
and still waters beyond Jordan. Never till
we reach heaven, and there have all our
secret history unrolled to our view, shall we
know from how many scenes of earthly and
of spiritual happiness a single wrong act has
excluded us; how many sore afflictions it has
drawn around our weary pilgrimage; and
from what degree of advancement it has shut
us off even amid the glories and blessedness
of heaven,

OUR THOUGHTS.

We are ever thinking. Swift as the
fleeting sounds, come and go from the mind
the light winged thoughts. We cull themn
little things, are searce conscious of their
presence, and yet our characters are accord-
ing to the nature of our thoughts, Woe in-
dulge ourselves in a multitude of thoughts,
frivolous and unworthy. If we desire to
honor our Savior, let us remember that not
words and deeds alone, but the offering up
of thoughts, may also be acceptabls service.
As our minds dwell upon the ineffuble beauty
and sweetness of Jesus, let our thoughts,
burdened with grateful love, rise as swest in-
crease to heaven. The love of Jesus, let it
be the dear theme on which our thoughts
linger long, and to which they return with
new delight,

Wa exprass our love far a friend by say-
ing, I think a great deal of you. Lot us
thus express our affection for Jesus, We
shall know that Christ is enthroned in our
hearts, when we find him enthroned in our
thoughts. 'We need not doubt our love to
Jesus, i’ through the busy day and in the
still night, we are ever keeping in mind the
memory of his goodness,

If, then, we have nothing else to bring to
the Savior, for mercies countless as the sands,
let us bring our thoughts filled with a vision
of the Redeemer’s beauty and glory, until
lost in wonder, love and praise, and offer
these as our sacrifice.

‘We want to be like Jesus. The more we
think of him, the more shall we increass in
love and kindness to him. It is thus, that
beholding as in a glass, the glory of the
Lord, we are changed into the same image,
from glory to glory.

Tae Journsy op Lipe.—The following every
day rules, from the papers of Dr. West, are thrown
together as general way-marks in the journey of
life :—Never ridicule sacred things, or what others
esteem as such, however absurd they may scem to
you. Never rocant a supposed isjury till youknow
the views or motives of the author of it. On no
occasion retaliate. Always tako the part of an
absent person who iscensured in gompany, so’far
ag trutlk and propriety will allow. Never thiuk
worse of another on account of his differing in
political or religioussubjects. Never digpute with
a man who is more than seventy years of age, or
with an enthusiast. Do not jest so as t¢ wound
the feelings of another, Say as littleas possible
of yourself and of those who are near to you.
Never court the favor of the rich by flattering
either their vanities or their vices, Speak with
calmness and deliberation, egpecially in circum-
stances which irritate.
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PARENTAL SYMPATHY.

The question is often asked, Why it is that
there is so little manifest sympathy on re-
ligious subjects between parents and chil-
dren? Why do the children of a praying
father and mother so carefully conceal from
their parents every indication of the interest
they feel in their soul's welfare? Why, when
deep conviction of sin forces from them the
inquiry, ¢ What must we do to be saved ?”
are other counsellors first sought? Why, in
the first joy of forgiven sin, 1s it easier to
speak the feelings of the heart anywhere else
than at home ?  Why, in the after experiences
of darkness, temptation, and doubting, is no
confidence given to those who are guides in
all things else?  There are exceptions enongh
tu this reserve to prove that it is not the na-
tural eonsequences of the relation.  Why then
isit? Have unot pareuts something to think
uf here? It may not be too late for those
parents whose hoarts are pained by this want
of confidence to bring about a happier state
of things in their families. At any rate there
are other parents whose children are yet in
tender years, By God’s help they may so
tratn their hitle oues that this icy barrier
of reserve shall never separate them. Never
hesitate to talk with your fittle chiliren of
God, of lesus, of their own sinful heatts.
Never hesitate to take them by themselves
and pray with as well as for them. As they
giow older comtinne in your well doing, und
uever jet them fecl unything of constraint in
your manuer when you introduce the subject
of religion.  Speak unot lightly, but speak
cheerfully, as well as sometimes solemnly.
Make the hible a daily 1eading book, and let
the words of Jesus be familiar honsehold
words. Do this in faith, and doubtless the
truit uf your sowing shall be pleasant fruit.

Y. E. A.

~alvation is freely oflered; but it is almost
as unanimously rejected by men as it is freely
offered by the Savior. He vomes to the sinner
asd otfers him life ; but he stops his cars and
refuses 10 listen.  He knocks at the door of his
heart ; the sinner refuses him admittance, and
turus away from the bleeding Savior, whose
head is wet with the dew, aud his locks with
drops of the night. And what then? Duoes
Jesus leave him 7 Does be cut him down and
send him to perdition ? Ah, no; he follows
him, witispers in his ear, entreats him to turn,
and speaks in a voice of tenderness. ¢ This
is the way, walk in it; repent and be con-
verted, that your sins may be blotted out,
when the times of refreshing shall come from
the presence of the Lord.” Still the sinner
makes excuses, goes on in his sins, grieves
the Spirit, and wounds the Savior afresh.
Aund still the Savior follows him, still he woos
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and warns and entreats. Oh, what love!
What love! Reader can you slight such a
Savior? Can you refuse to yield him your
heart?  Can you reject his kind invitations ?
¢ Can you rofuso His voico to hear,
And love your sins so well,
That you will in thom persevero,
And urge your way to holl ?

How long have you slighted this Suvior?
And does he yet bear with you ?  Are you yet
alive? Wonder, O heavens, and be astonished,
O earth, thatthey who have so long rejected
Christ are yetoutof hell!  Thisis an astonish-
ing exhibition of the love of Christ. Yet how
little are weo affected by it?

¢ Sinner, will you scorn the message
Sent in merey from above ?

BEvery sontence, Oh, how tender!
Every line is full of love.”?

TRUST ILLUSTRATED.

A child was once walking through a strange
country, led by hig father's hand. The loving
parent had pointed out to him, far away in the
distance, the home to which they were going ; and
now the child’s mind was troubled, for the road
scemed to lead quite another way. ‘‘Are you sure
we are in the right path ?” he would often ask.

B,ut his father's only answer was, * Trust to
me.”

Again the little questioner spoke: “f can not
see how we shall ever get there by climbing this
steep mountain side.”

Still the reply was, ¢ Keep fast hold of my hand,
and fear nothing.”

So the father and son went on their way until,
when the little feet were very weary, a sudden
turn in the road showed them that they were at
home.

Now, itisin sucha way” that God often leads
bis children. They are like the little one who was
so puzzled about the way. ¢ What will become
of us ? they often ask, “What will be to-morrow ?
or next year? or twenty years to come?” Now,
such questions are like the child’s. The proper
answer is that which the father gave to him,
“Trust.” ¢ Do what is right now—to-day ; so when
to-morrow comes you will find that God is taking
care of you and helping you still, and in the end
all will be well.”

Disruring witit SATAN.—An old and excellent
wiiter gives the following advice:

“1f you would not be foiled by temptation, do
not enter into a dispute with Satan, When Eve
began to argue the case with the serpent, the
gerpent was too hard for her; the devil, by his
logic, disputed her out of Paradise. Satan can
mince sin, make it small and varnish it over, and
make it look like virtze. Satan is too subtle a
sophister to hold an argument with him. Dispute
not, but fight. If you enter into a parley with
Satan, you give him half the victory.” The
reason ig obvious ; for we cannot parley with Satan
without giving up prineiple ; and whenever we
allow ourselves to debate the question, whether
we will do wrong, it is almost certain that we
shall yield. Principle being abandoned, there is
little else to guide but evil pagsions, which strongly
prompt {0 sin.
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THE DRUNKARD'S RAGGIT WEAN.

Am—"“Castles in the Air.”
A wee bit raggit laddie, gangs wan'ren through
the street,
Wadin’ mang the snaw wi' his wee hackit feet,
Shiverin, i the caunld blast, greetin’ wi' the pain,
Wha's the puir wee callan? he's a drunkard’s
raggit wean.
ITe stans at ilkn door an’ he keeks wi wistfu’ ¢'e;
To see the crowd aroun' the fire &' laughin’ loud
wi glee,
But ke daurna venture ben though his heart be
¢'er sae fain,
For he manna play wi’ Yither bairans, the drunk-
ard’s raggit wean.
Oh scef the wee bit bairnie, his heart is unco
ou
The sleet i3 blawin cauld, nnd he’s dreepit
through and through;
He's speerin’ for his mither, an’ he wun'ers whar
she’s gane,
But oh! his mither she forgets bher puir wee
raggit wean.
He ken’snae faither’s luve, an’ he ken’s nac
mither’s cave,
To sogthe his wee sorows, or kame his tautit
iair,
To kiss him when he waukens, or smooth his bed
at e'en,
An’ oh! he fears his faither’s face, the drunkard's
" raggit wean.
Ob pity the wee laddie, sue guilcless an’ sae
young,
The oath that lea's the faither's lip ‘1l scttle on
bis tongue ;
A sinfw’ words his mither speaks his infant lips
11 stain,
For ob there’s nane to guide the bairn, the
drunkard’s raggit wean!
Then surely we micht try an’ turn that sinfu
mither’s heart,
An’ try to get his faither to act a faither’s part,
An’ mak them lew the drunkard’s cup an’ never
taste again,
An’ cherish Wi a parent's care, their puir wee
raggit Wwean,
s e

THE BIG BITE.

One day, at noon, asIwasin a bakers shop
getting my luncheon, two children came in to buy
cakes. They were boys, one seven and the other
three years old. They seemed to havea good
deal on their minds. The older one was trying
to persuade the younger to do something he did
not want to do, and they had a talk at the door
before coming up to the counter. Then the small-
cst fellow came forward and handed up two cents,
and said,

‘I want to huy a tream cake!”

“Oh! that's you, Billy, is it? soyouve got
two cents to spend to-day!” said the bakers
wife. Andshe pushed & cream cake to the edge
of the counter. Billy tookit, and immediately
his mind was so occupied thathe didn't answer
the woman. Then his brother came and put
down a cent, a-d tovk upa bun, and ihe two
boys walked off to the door-steps.

I guessed nuw bow mattersstood. Those boys
were going to exchange bites of luncheon ; and

the older fellow had been coaxing his little bro-
ther to buy something which would afford bim a
dainty morsel in return for the mouthful of bun
he was going to give.

It was Billy’s lot to bite first. His brother held
the bun and Billy bit ‘off only so wmuch as his
small mouth could hold neatly, quite like a gen-
tleman.

Then the older boy made ready to attack the
cream cake which Billy held. Really, I assure
you it was shocking to look at the way he opencd
his mouth! When he shut it ugain only half of
Billy’s cream cake remained outside!

I could hardly help laughing to see Billy's eyes,
they grew so big when he looked at bis remnant
of c¢ake, but in my heart, of course, I was grieved
at the older fellow’s greediness.

The two boys disappeared ; and no doubt Billy
went down the street lost in wonder at the size
of his brother’s mouth.

I could not help thinking how exactly those
boys had acted over what has been done by older
people every day since the world began. This
trying to give little for much—to secure the large-
est bite for oneself, shows the “Old Adam” in us
very plainly.

Now therais little doubt that that older boy
has often enough been told what a wicked world
he lives in, and exhorted to be upright and honest
when he shall b3 grown up. But if all the time
he i3 a boy he goes on doing other things as mean
as thatone thing I saw him do in the baker's shop,
he may not find it 30 easy to be honest when he
wants to be, and nobody will want to have any-
thing to do with him when he comes to be & man.

There is no use in thinking we can oulgrow our
sins. They must be gotten rid of some other
way. As tho boy grows the sin grows, till it
fits the size o: the man,

Boys! keep a sharp watch against selfishness.
It's & very mean thing. It's a very dangerous
thing. It has destroyed many souls.
Lynn,

CHRIST JESUS ALL AND IN ALL,

A very old German author discourses thus tend-
erly of Christ :

My soul is like a hungry and thirsty child,and
I need his love and consolations for my refresh-
ment ; I am a wandering and lost sheep, and I
need him as a good and faithful shepherd ; my
soul is like a frightened dove ; pursued by a hawk,
and I need his wounds for a refuge ; I am a feeble
vine, and Ineed his cross to lay hold of and wind
myself about it ; I am a sinner, and I need his
righteousness ; I am naked and bare, and need his
holincss and innocence for & covering ; I am in
trouble and alarm, and I need Lis solace, I amig-
norant and Ineed his teaching ; simple and foolish,
and I need the guidance of his Holy Spirit.

In no situation and atno time can I do without
him. Dolpray? IHe must prompt and intercede
for me. Am Iarraigned by Setan at the divine
tribunal ? He must be my advocate. AmIinpS-
filiction ? He must be my helper. Am I persecu-
ted by theworld ? He must defend me. When I
am forsaken, he must be my support ; when dying,
my life ; when mouldering in the grave, my resur-
rection. Well, then, I will rather part with the
whole world and all that it contains than with
thee, my Savior; and God be thanked, I know
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that thou too art rot willing to do without me.
Thou art rich, and I am poor; thou hast right-
eousness, and I sin ; thou hast oil and wine, and
1 wounds; thou bhast cordials and refreshments,
and I hunger and thirst. Uso me, then, my
Savior, for whatever putpo:e and in whatever
way thou mayest require. Hero is my poor heart,
an crapty vessel ; fill it with thy grace. Hero is
my sinful and troubled soul ; quicken and refresh
it with thy love. Take my heart for thine abode;
my mouth to spread the glory of thy name; my
love, and all my powers, for the advancement of
thy honor and the service of thy believing people.
And never suffer the steadfastness and confidence
of my faith to abate, that so at all times 1 may
be enabled from the heart to say ‘‘ Jesus needs me,
and I him, and so we suit each other.”

THE PRAYER OF HABAKKUK.

During Dr. Franklin's residence in Paris, after
ap evening entertainment, a number of the literati
present assented to the general chargy against the
Bible as being a piece of deception, and destitute
of any iiterary merit. While the whole party as-
sented, it was observed that the Dr. gave no
angwer, and they appealed to him for his opiniou.
fn this way he avoided an expression by saying
that his mind bhad been rnnniag on a new buok
which he had fallen in with at ane of the stores.
1t might interest them if e would read o short
section. They were all eager to bhear. Taking
the book out of his pocket, he read ina grave and
solemn manaer a short poem.  They al¥pronvunced
it the best they had ever heard. “That is fine,”
said one.— That i3 sublimity, ” said another.
“Jt bas not its superior in the world, ” was the un-
animmous opinion,

They all wished to know if that was a specimen
of the book. ‘Certainly,” said the Dr. it is
full of such passages. It is no other than your
good-for-nothing Bible, out of which I have read
the prayer of Habakkuk.”

WHAT IS IN THE BED ROOM?

The importance of ventilating bedrooms is a
fact which every body is vitally interested in, and
which few properly appreciate. We copy the fol-
lowing from an exchange, which shows the injuri-
ous effects which must arise from ill-ventilated
sleeping apartments:

“If two persons are to occupy a bedroom dur-
ing a night, let them step upon weighing scales
as they rotire, and then again in the morning, and
they will find their actual weight at least a
pound less in the morning.

Frequently there will be & loss of two or more
pounds and the average loss throughout the year
will be more than one pound. That is during the
night there is a loss of a pound of matter which
has gone off from the bodies, partly from the
lungs, and partly through the pores of the skin.
The escaped materrial ig carbonic acid, and decayed
anifnal matter, or poisonous exhalations. This is
diffused through the airin part ,and in part absorb-
by the bedclothes, If a single ounce of cotton or
or wool be burned in & room it will so completely
saturate the gir with smoke, that one can hardly
breathe, though there bu but an ounee of foreign
matter in the air. If an ounce of cotton he
burned every half hour during the night, the air

will be kept continually saturated with smoke,
unless there " ¢ an open door or win low for it to
escape. Now, the sixteen ounces of smoke thus
formed is far less poisunous than the sixteen
ounces of exhalations from the lungs and bodies
of the two persons who have lost a pound in
weight during tho cight hours of sleeping; for,
while the dry smoke is mainly taken into the
lungs, the damp odors from the body are absorbed
both into the lungs and into the pores of the
whole bedy. Need more be snid to show the
importance to have bedrooms well ventilated, and
of thoroughly airing the sheets, coverlids and
matrasses in the morning, before packing them up
in the form of a neatly made bed?

NO HUME!

Heaven pity those who, in this dark, cold,
and unfriendly world ; in this ¢ vale of tears,”
and desert land ; In this wilderness of woe
amid  broken hearts, and crushed hopes,
blhighted Prmpccts and departed joys; have
no home! Whit a thought '—how sad and
mournful the sound ! how much of heart sor-
row and grief it awakens inthe souli No
Home ! Who can understand the true import
of those words, save those in life whose experi-
ence has given them the reality ? Who, but
those wlho o furth with no blessed and cheet-
ful hume-hght to illumine their pathway ?

Waen the gentle spring-time comes, and,the
season of sweet lowers and the singing of birds
13 here, while niture without is all life and
beauty, oh! how sad then isthe heart of tha
one who, in his loneliness feels and says, ¢ I
have no home! Without all is joy ; within
all is darkness and gloom !

When the summer sunshine comes te ripen
the harvest, and bless the earth ; as the warm
and gentle breezes passes by, it strikes the
saddened heart strings, and the mournful echo
rolls along, no home, no home !

When

The melancholy days have come,
Tho saddest of the year.

As the autumn winds chant in mournful
numbers their solemn dirges. and give forth
their funeral strains ; they are but the lan-
guage of the heart that saddened says: «I
have no home /”

Winter cold aud drear, with its snowy
mantle, and icy chains, visits our earth; na.
tuve is in xuourning, but it cannot compare
witl, the winter of the heart, that says 10 home
is mine! These wordsstriketo the very vitals
of the soul, and we say ¢ Heaven deal tenderly
with those whose experience has learned them
a sad, sad, lesson.

« If you, reader, have a home, love it, prize
it, do all you can to make it pleasant and
attractive, live for those who compose the
loved circle there. * Remember, pity, and bless
those who have no home, Don’t turn them
roughly away, treat then not harshly, think,
¢ who maketh thee to differ,”” and weep with
them ?  Be the ¢ Good Samaritan.”

No Home ! Have you my friend a jome in
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heaven? A mausicy on high? What must
it be to have n0 Aoms in eternity save with
the Justin perdition!  Will you be a houscless
and liomeless soul forever? s your peace
made with God, and your title clear to that
s better Jand 2 See 1o it now, lest you have
no home eternally.

3IG WORDS,

Big words arc great fuvorites with peonle of
small ideas and wealk} conceptions. They are
often employed by men of mind, when they wish
to use language that may best conceal their
thoughts.  With few exceptions, however, illiter-
ate and Dhalf educated persons use more *Dbig
words” than people of thorough education.

It is & very common but very egregious mis-
take to snppose that long words are more genteel
than short ones—just as the same sort of people
imagine high colors nud flashy fignres improve
the styles of dress.—They arc the kind of folks
who don't begin, but always ¢ commence."—They
don’t live, but “reside.” They don't go to bed,
but mysteriously “retive.” They don't eat and
drink, but “ partake of refreshments.” They ave
never sick, but “ extremely indisposed.” And in-
stead of dying, at last, they ¢ decease.”

The strength of the English language is in the
short words-—-chiefly monosyllables” of Saxon
derivativn—-and peuple who are in earncst seldom
use any other. Love, hate, anger, grief, joy, ¢x-
press themselves in sbort words and direct sen-
tences ; while cunuing, falsehood and uffectation
delight in what Horace calls verbra sesquapedulia
—words a “ foot and a half long."—Journal of
Iiducation.

P ]

OLD AGE.

“ The hoary head is a crown of glory, if it be
found in the way of rightcousness.” Who that
has witnessed a calm, screne and peaceful old
age, has not been minded of this declaration of
the wise king of Isracl ?  An old age filled with
sorrowful regrets is a sad spectaclo. * My whole
life has been a failure.” This has been the re-
gretful acknowledgement of more than one whom
the world has deemed successful and crowned
with many honors. Such an acknowledgment
reminds us by contrast of the retrospective view
of lifc taken by the aged apostle: “For I am
now ready to be offered, and the time of my
departure is at hand. T hane fought a goed fight.
I have finished my course, 1 have kept the faith.
Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of
rightecousness which the Lord, the rightcous
Judge, shall give me at that day.” Here is an
examyple of an old age, nat only serenely peaceful
but joyfully triumphant.

Aunother Leautiful example of old age is given
us in « touching incidont related of the last days
of the Rev. John Newton. In commenting at
family worship on the text “ By the grace of God
[ am what I am,” he uscd language very express—
ive of the bhumility, the tenderness, and the
trusting confideuce of the aged disciple, ripe for
the harvest. and weiting to be gathered into the
garner of his Lord. These were his words: “1
am no whatTeught tobe.  Ab, how imperfect and
deficient. Iam not what I wsh to be. T abhor
that which is evil, and I would cleave to that
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which is good. I am not what U hope to be.
Soon, soon [ shall put off mortality, and with
mortality all sin and imperfection.  Yet though |
am not what I ought to be, nor what I wish 10 be,
nor what I hopo to be, I can truly say that I am
not what I once was, MNGave to sin and Satan;
and I can beartily join with the apostie, and
?cl(n(;,}vlcdgo, “By tho graco of God T am what

am Ny

Youthful reader, do nc'ti?,suppose that these
thoughts ars only for the aged. It is too late
to prepare for winter whea its howling blasts
sweep around our dwellings. As smumer is the
season of proparation for old age. You cannot
too soon begin to prepare fur the winter of life.
You may, indeed, never reach that period; but
the best preparation for a peaceful and happy old
age is also the best preparation for those endless
ages of existence which will succeed the brief
period of our sojourn here.— Sunday-School Lunes.

MAYFLOWER.
THE JOYS OF MATERNITY.

Grace Greenwood [Mrs. Lippincott], in an
address to mothers, in the Iast number of Z%e
Liltle Pilgrim, thus writes;

‘ Biuce I last addressed you, another year has
passed over us--a peaceful and furtunate year, to
most of you, I trnst, yet doubtless bringing to the
Lappicst hearts and homes something of (hauge
and sorrow. Tome it has brought the most pro-
found and sweet, the most solemn and sacred,
happinoss of womanhood—for within this year I
have been joined to the great and noble army of
mothers.” I am now one of you, Oh, if there 1s
& time when woman may feel that she, like Mary
of old, is ** blessed among womem,” it is when she
folds in her arms her first born child—feels the
touch of jts tender little hands thrill on her heart
strings—feels upon her check the first soft breath
of a life immortal—sees, faintly twinkling in tho
misty depths of sleepiy little eyes n love that
shall yet brighten the world for ber. This joy
unspeakable this holy trinmph of maternity, is
Heaven’s abundant compensation for all that is
suffered by woman— for all that is denied to her.
With existence renewed and freshened by the in-
flowing of this pure rill from: the divine fountsin
of hfe—with my heart made more tender and love-
ing by the sweet, mysterious influences by which
babybood, mighty in helplessness, and without
speech, mo3t cloquent, comes to us—I feel hike
consecrating myself anew to the service of such as
Jesus took in His arms and blessed—and of you,
whom maternity.makes kin in her once elected to
the highest joy and deepest anguish of mortality
—her whom He most loved and most tenderly re-
membered in Iis last hour.”

“1 am not anxious,”—said good Mr. Adams of
Falkirk, in the middle of the last century,—and he
he was then pear his journey's end,—“I am oot
anxious cither to live or to di~; if I die, I shall be
with God, and if I live, He will be with me.”

A rtagte for trees, plants, and flowers is a
peculiar attribute of woman, exhibiting the gen-
tleness and purity of her sex ; and cvery husband
should encoaruge it, for his wife and daughters
will prove wiscr and happier and better Tor its

culiivation,
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“THE LORD'S NO DEAF.”

A poor old deaf man residi.g in & Fifeshire
village was visited one day by the parish clergy-
man, who had recently .*. ken a resolution to pay
such visits regularly sitpe his parvishioners, and
therefore made n promise ' the wife of this villa-
cer that he would call uccacionnlly and pray with
him. The minister, suwever, soon fell through
this resvlution, and oot pay another visit to
the deaf man till the . cars after, when, happen-

i when the warmth of middle age is gone, and the
l buds and blossoms of spring <ro changing to the

ADVISER.

«

INp1AN Summer or Lirg.—In the Jife of tho good
man there is an Indian summer m.e beautiful
than that of the scason ; richer, sunnier, and more

, sublime than the most glorious Indian summer the

world ever knew—it is the Indian summer of the
soul. When the glow of youth has departed,

sear and yellow leaf, then the mind of the good
man, still ripe and vigorous, relaxes its labors,
and the memories of a well-spent life gushes forth

ing to go through the ailey in which the poor man , frum their secret ‘ountaing, enriching, rejoiciog,
lhived, he found the wife at the door, and therefore  and fectilizing; then the trustful resignation of

could not avoid inquiring for her husband.

‘Well, Margaret, said the minister, ‘how is'
Thomas?

‘Nae the better o'you,” was the rather cutt
answer.

‘How, how, Margaret? inquired the minister?

¢Qu, ye promised twa years syne to ca' and
pray ance a fortnight wi' him and ye never auce
darkened the doorsin syne. |

¢ Well, well, Margraot, don't be so short.,
I thought it was not necessary to call and pray
with Thomas, for he's deaf, you know, and cannot
here me.
4 ‘I;ut, sir,’ rejoined the woman‘the Lord’s no
e-f.” . !

And the indolent elergyman shrunk abashed
from the cottage.

R e

Cunist’s Care.—Cluist cares for us, else
he would not have died for us—he would not -
have made such ample provisions for our:
salvation—he would not have called after us |
so often by his Spirit, and so ficely have
pardoned us—he would not have watched ;
over us with a shepherd’s vigilance and
tenderness. Yes, he does care for us! How!
cheering the thought—.

 Yes, for mo, for me Ho caroth.”

In the solitude of life, when dark clouds
brood over us, and the roaring thunder threat-
ens our destruction, and when it seems as if
“ no one cares for my soul,” there is a cheer-
ing ray of light and hope in the thought tha t
nevertheless Christ does pity us and love us,
and he stands ready to save us out of all our
trouble. Even when the dark, appalling
waves of death are about to overwhelm us,
his care will be more abundantly manifest,
and his support will be ample. Let us re-
member these things, and in all vur anxieties,
‘ cast our care on him that careth for us->—
Morning Star.

i

{
|

Waicn 18 Tas Brackest. —Boswell and Juhnson
were couversing upon the conduct of a planter,
who so flogged his elave that he died. The doctor
thunder:d savagely.

“Well, but,” said Boswell deprecatingly, ““ I have
always held the man with the black face to bea
connecting link between a man and a brute.”

“8ir," said Dr. Johnson, rolling his huge form
fromside to side,” and I have always held the may
with a black heert 1o be a connecting link between
a brate and the dev:l.”

M}i{e then wentand dined with Boswell at the
itre.

| Cbristisn sheds around a sweet and holy warmth,
and the soul, assuming a heavenly lustre, is no
longer restricted to the narrow confines of busi-
nesss, but soars beyond the winter of hoary age,
and dwells peacefully and happily upon that
bright spring and summer which await him within
the gates of paradise evermore. Let us strive for,
and lonk trustingly forward to an Indian summer
like this.

.

LIFE'S VICISSITUDES.

Itis appalling to think how near to the
happiest and most, prosperous scenes of life
stands the saddest despair. All homes are
haunted with awful possibilities, for whose
reahization no array of threatening agents is
required, no lightning, or tempest, or battle ;
a peaceful household lamp, a gust of perfum-
ed evening air, a false step in a_moment of
gayety, a draught taken by mistake, a match
overluohed or mislaid, a moment’s oversight
in handling a deadly weapon—and the whole
scene of life isirretrievably changed 1—M7s.
H. B. Stowe.

Tne MaN or Farru.—In truth, there is a divinity
about the man who lives in this gross world by
faith, who endures as seeing Him who is invisible
who looks to the Lord daily for bread, water, and
raiment, who leaves all mysteries to the solution
of heaven, who refers the perplexities of time to
the adjustment of eternity, and who trustingly
considers himself a little one cared for by the
good Shepherd of Israel. To borrow an illustra-
tion frum superstition, the man leads a charmed
life. There is a strange mystery in him, a holy
secret which he cannof impart to the uninitiated,
for they do not understand him, and which he
need not speak of to the initiated, for they under-
stand him without words.—~The sccret of the
Lord is with them that fear Him."

The good man-—the man of Faith—shines in the
firmement of humanity with light received from
his Lord. It may be only in minature, like the
features of the father on the face of the child, but
the likeness of God may be traced in the character
of His adopted sons.

A Lew Voice 1¢ /oman.—Yes, we agree with
that old poet who said that a low, soft voice was
an excellent thing in woman. Indeed, we feel in-
clined to go much further than he has on the sub-
ject, and call it one of her crowning charms-
How often the spell of beauty is rudely broken by
loud, coarse talking.
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THE DEPARTED.

The burying ground was calied by our ancestors,
¢ God’s Acre ' Tho nameo is significant, and it shows
tho Faith and Iope of thoso who gave it. *¢<God’s
Aocro 1’—1II0 claims it as his own. Iis sced issown in
it, and his great harvest will bo roaped from it. There—
surrection 18 God’s reaping-day. What rich deposits
lio urdor that dust! What bopes are buried thero !
And what golden harvests await tho reaper’s hand at
the coming of our Lord. Itis now tho quictest place
near the suborbs of tho city. Men and women, and
cvon children, go into its gates and pass through its
walks, and visit tho resting places of tho dead with de-
licnto steps and hushed voices. No ono speaks
alond. o mnoise as of merriment, breaks in
upon its silonco; and the distant clamor of the
busy city falls with subdued harshness upon *tho
place of graves’> Wo are walking among tho
gloepers; wo would not disturb their reposo.” But
what a chnnﬁo will come upon that sequestered spot,
one day. Thoeity will become quiot ; all businoess will
be stopped and pleasuro ceaso. The wheels of indus-
try and gain, ovor rcvolvinf now, day and night, will
pause, and the city of tho living will be as the city of
the dead. But in this cemetery, now so quiet, will bo
heard the trampet of the resurrrction, nng tho stirring
of the dust of many generations, and the shout and
song as of the Iast battle and the last victory.

We plant the willow and the rose by the side of the
sleepors, as speaking to tho living both of our sorrow
and joy; andwe place our ¢ Liwmortales’®—our wreaths
of evergreen upon the hillocks where they repose, to
shadow forth our hopes of a futuro and better lifo 3
and weo think all this proper. ‘There i _nothing in the
gonius of our roligion that forbids it. Iar bettor does
3t seem to me than tho gaudy display of tho sculptured
marble, addressing more our tasto for art, than our
love for nature ; and rather for the living than tho dead.
A simple roso at the feet or tho hoad—a little over-
green; some choice plant of affection, is more in har-
mony with tho scantities of tho grave. than mausoleums
or cenotaphs which speak of art.

I think the carth is growing daily richer, not from
tho pearls of the ocean, the gems of the mountains, or
the gold of California. The treasures hid in its wust
give it an increasing value. As it rolls on its axis,—
nothing to tho eye of angels and the spirits of the just,
attracts moro attention and awakens brighter hopes
than tho struggles of the fow to overeoms, by the faith
of the gospel, and tho Enmered seed, which anticipates
tho coming harvest. What a rich freight does this
ship carry, to the distant heaven, and what hallowed
affections and tender recollections lie buried in its dust.
In the silent chamber of the dead, before the coffin is
borne to its resting pluace, bow subducd the feelings,
how chastened the memories, how tender the regrets !
Weep on, fond mother! Weep on, stricken father!
Jesus wopt. It is not in the higher ciroles of lifo,—
yea, often in the humblest, the truest sorrow is felt.
Hear tho story of the blacksmith and his wife at «“ wee
Davie’s coffin.”

¢ When the house was quiot, Davie was Iaid in it
aently by his father. Jeannie stood by and assumed
the duty of arranging with care the white garments in
which her boy was dressed, wrapping them round him,
and adjusting the head as if to slecop inher own bosom.
She brushed onco more the golden ringlets, and put

tho little hands in their right place, and opened out the |

frills in the cap, and removed every particlp of dust
which soiled thoshroud. Whon all was finished, though
she geemed anxious to prolong the work, the lid was
%ut on the coffin, but 5o as to leave the faco uncovered.

oth were as silent as the child. But 2re they retired

* for the night thoy instinctively went to take another

3
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 look. As they gazed in silence, side by side, the smith

felt his hand gently seized by his wife. Sho played at

© first nervously with his fingers, until feeling her own

hand held by her husband, she looked into his face

full of unobtrusive grief, sho lent her head on his
shouldor and said :  * Willie, this is my last lvok o
him on this side of the grave. But Willie, dear, jou
and me maun soo him a{;n’m, and, mind yeo, not to part,
na, I canna thole that ! Wo kon whaur /e is, and
maun, gang till him. Noo, promiso mo ! Vow alang
wi’ mo hero, that as wo love him and ano another,
wo'll attend mair to what’s gude than wo ha'o dune;
that—0, Wiliic, forgic mo, for its nay my pairt to speak,
but I canna help it anoo, and just, my bonnio man,
jart agree wi’ mo—that weo'll gio our hearts noo il
forirer to our ain Savior, and the Savior o’ our weu
Davio "> The smith spoko not, but bent un her neck
as ho whispered, ¢ Amen!” Joannie! so help mo
God.” Ho then took the hand of his boy and &nid,
¢ Farewell, Davio, and when you and me meet agnin,
woll baith, I tak’ it, bo a bit differont frao what wo aro
this night > Yes, truly when thoy mecet again not
merely in spirit, but in their immortal bodios at tho re-
surreot'on of the dead how ‘¢ different” and yet how
liko,—both being in tho fashion of tho body of our
Lord Jesug Christ. Mourners in this valo of tears, for-
get not in your deep affliction, that tho lovo of tho de-
parted never growscold. They live and they love forever.
The weaknesses and the miserics which thoy have on
earth arnd which oxcited our compassion—these thoy
have loft behind. The love which bound them to our
hoarts remains.  Jesus is the connceting link brtweern
them and us.

“I do not wonder,” said one, to bereaved parents,
that *‘you dwell with feeling so intenze on tho boreayve-
ment which you havoe suffered. I have known what
such feelings are, and now, at the distunco of more
than forty years, they return, though mellowed and
softencd by tho lenient band of time.”” Surely, thero

js something in the resurrection of tho body, in har-
mony with all our feolings and wishes in this our natural
state; and although, it is a fact depending upon revela-
tion and not within the domain of senso or reason, yot
when made known the heart gladly embraces it and
rests contented with its realization. Wo shall sec
thom—tho same—Dbut, how *“different’’! If after moro
than forty yoars, tho loved ono and tho departed is
remombored with_feelings, only tored down and mel-
lowed by the hand of time, what o sau disappointment,
if thoy should not bo found again, in that day when
God shall make up his jewels.

“The harp of heaven

Had lacked its lcast, but not its meancst string,

Had children not been taught to play upon it.”

How boautiful the language of Elliot : “I havo had
six children, and I bless God for his free grace, that
thoy aro all 2wt/ Christ, or 2z Christ, and my mind
i8 now at rest concorning them. My desire was that
thoy should have served on ecarth, but if God will
choose to have them rather servo him in heaven, 1
have nothing to object to it; His will be dono !”

Read the following ciptaph on four infant children
“Bold infidelity, turn pale and die,
Bencath this stone four infants lie ;
Say, are they lost or saved ?

It death’s by sin, they sinned, for they lic here;

If heaven’s by works, in heaven they can’t appear;
Reason, ah, how depraved !

Revere the Bible’s sacred page, the knot's untied:

They died, for Adam sinned—they live, for Jesus died.

JaMEs CHALLEN.
—Evangelist.

As sart does not season salt, but only that
which is unsalted, so the living energy of the
children of God should not be expended in con-
tests among themselves, but devoted to the
awakening of life in the world.-—Olshausen.

Ir we try to find God in every thing,
our hearts will overflow with thanks and

with an unutterable expression, sud meeting hiseyes 80

our mouths will be filled with praise.
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Cuursranity.—1 go back to the ago of Jesus
Christ, nnd I sm immediately struck with the com-
ment and rapid progress of the moct remarkable
revolution in the annals of thoe world. Isce a new
religion, of a character altogether its own, which
bore no likeness to any past or exisiting faith,
spreading in & few years through all civilized na-
tions, and introducing a new cra, a new state of
society, a change of the human mind, which has
broadly distinguished all following ages. Iere
is a plain fact, which the skeptic will not deny,
irowever he may explain it. 1 see this roligion is-
sning from nn obscure, despised, hated people.  Tts
founder hiad died on the cross, a mode of punigh-
ment as di.gra-cful as the pillory or the gallows
of the prescnt day. Its teachers were poor men,
without rank, office, or cducation, taken from
the fishing-boat and other occupations.—/men.

Live Trxergate~— All who have a mind to
live long and healthy, and dic without sickness of
body and mind, must immediately begin to live
temperately, for such a regularity keeps the
humors of the body mild and sweet, and sufiers no
gross fiery vapor ‘o ascend from the stomach to
the head ; hence the brain of him who livesin thqt
manner enjoys such a constant screnity that he is
always master of himself. Happily freed from t'he
tyranny of bodily appetites and passions, he easily
soars above to the exalted and dehghtful contem-
plation of heavenly objects; by this 1ncans pis
mind be ‘mes gradually cnhghtene.d with divine
truth and expands iiself to the glorious enraptur-
ing view of the Power, Wisdowm, and Goodness of
God. He then asceunds to Nature, and acknow-
ledges her for the fair daughter of Gad, and views
her varied charms with sentiments of admiration,
joy, and gratitude, becoming the most favored of
sublunary beings.—Lewis Cornaro.

Seryox ReapinG.—Dr. Blacklock, the Blind Post
whom Dr. Johuson looked upon swith reverence,
was educated for the Church and presented to
the Parish of Kirkeudbright, by Lord Selkirk.
“Never before or since, so far as we know,” says
alocal Journal, “ was an attempt made to induct
into a living, a man who had been blind almost
from his birth. We lhavé heard an anecdote about
his first appearance in the pulpitat Kirkenbright,
which those who know the antipathy of some
people to read sermons, will well understand.
An old woman on the pulpit stairs, asked one of
hier companions, if the new minister was a reader.
Arnd bow can he read, woman?’ was the reply ;
the man’s blin." To which the first made answer,
I'm glad to hear il—I1wisk they were 8'btin

2

A Dirry Sun.uxG.—Bishap Meade, ia the South-
ern Churchman, gives an account of many of the
old families of Virginin. Among these he men-
tions a man named Watking, of whom the cele-
brated John Randolph, of Roawke, left a manu-
script notice. A pert of th-t notice in these
words: “ Withont shining abilities, or the advant-
ages of an cducation, by plain, straight-forward
industry, under the guidance of old fashioned
honesty and practical good sense, he accumulated
an ample fortune, in which it is famly believed
there was aol one dirty shilling’, Thisis very
homely Saxon language, but it js foil of pith and
and point. In Randolpl's mind there must have
been running some faint reminiscence of the apos-
tle's phrase, ¢ filthy Iucre,” used morc than once

ADVISER.

in his epistles. Bither term has wid~ applicalion
in these days, when the raco for riches seems to
absorb all hearts, and few men care for the soil
upon their shilling, provided ouly they have
onough of them. Yet the wisest of men says
that & good name is better than thousands of
gold and silver; whereasa fow dirly shillings, a
few unjust gains, & few sharp practices, will put
a leprous taint upon the accumulations of a life-
time. Itis worth while for any man, beforc he
makes a new addition to his heap, to examine the
color of his coin, and keep out the Althy lucre,
the dirty shillinge.

Gor—The word got is often introduced super-
fluously and incorrectly into fumiliar expressions.
When, in reply to my ‘‘lend me a dollar? you
say, “I've got no money,” you simply say what
you do not mean; omit the got, and your
meaning is rightly conveyed. “I've got a cold”
is not bad English, if you mean to convey the
idea that you have procured or contracted a cold
somewhere ; but, if you merely wish to say, as
you probably do, that you are suffering from o
cold “I have a cold” is the proper expression.
“She bas got a fair complexion.” Here got i3
again an juterloper ; for you do not mean to say
she has procured a fair complexion, but simply
that she has one. “F've got 1o go to New York
to-morrow.” Here got is again redundant and in-
correct. “I have to go,” expresses the ides

THF LOST DAY.

Tbat day is lost in which T have not learncd
somelhing from the word of God. Every day I
should open the sacred volume and every time [
open it I should seek to discover some treasure
of knowledge which I never possessed before.

That day 1s lost in which I have not done some
act of benevolence. Where this can be done as &
part of my regular calling, 1 ought to thank God
for an employment which offers such occasions of
serving God. 1 cannot live aright without con-
tinually locking forward to that solemn award, in
the twenty-fifth chapter of Matthew. Doing good
to the soul is better than doing good to body;
but both may be attempted every day. *Pure
religion,” or pure religious service, as the word
there means, consists largely in visiting © the
fatherless and widows in their sffliction.”  James
5. 217,

That day is lost in which I have not gained
some ticlory ever sin.  Our indwelling corruption
is to be put to death by repeated strokes. The
conquest of one habit marks any day with colors
of joy. The sensible lessening of any evil temper,
or the denying of auy evil propensity, is better
thar all the gains of business. krery sin hat is
mortified is so much weight thrown off in the
race.

That day is lost in which I have not enjoyed

some conumunion with God. This is the very life
of tho soul, He is not living aright, who docs
not seck 'this heavenly interconrse day by day.
R That day is lost in which 1 have not sought, in
prayer, some spiritnal blessing for myself or
oihers. Such prayers ought to be carnest and
importunate, and wo ought to remember them,
and look for gracious answers.

That day is lost. in which I have aliowed my-
self to remain unreconciled with a brother. The
sun should not go down upon our wrath,
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i upon precept ; here a little, and there a little.”

. his ripe, rich thought shall rise up and call you

%

*¢ send thelittle questioner forth, not so much proud

THE

That day is lost in which I have not mado some
advancement on my way to heaven. The traveller
justly regards it « day lost when he lics by, and
dovs not go farward in his journey. .

Alas, how many lost days are marked in the
calendar of our past life! The time is short—
death approaches. Shail I not begin this day to
do some of the neglected work for which Iwas
sent into the world.

THE LITTLE ONES.

Be patient with the little ones. Let neither their
slow understanding nor their oceasional pertness
offend you, or provoke the sharp reproof. Remero-
her the worid is new to them, and they haveno
light task to grasp with their unripencd intellects
the mass of factsand truths that crowd upon their
attention. You arc grown to maturity and
strength through years of experience, and it ill be-
comes you to fret at the hitie child that fuils to
keep pace with your thought. Teach him patient-
Iy, as God teaches you, ¢ line upon line, precept

Cheer him on in this conflict of mind ; ir after years

blessed. .

Bide patiently the endless questionings of your
children. Do not roughly crush the springing spirit
of free inguiry, with an impatient word or frown,
nor attempt, on thc contrary, a long and instruc-
tive reply to every slight and casual question.
Seek rather to decpen their curiosity. Convert, if
possible, tha careless question into a profound and
earnest enquiry ; and aim rather to direct and
aid, than toanswer the enqniry Let your reply

ey i AR S

L of what he has learned, 88 anxious to know more.
! Happy are you, if in giving your child the mole-
t cule of truth ho asks for, you canjwhet Bis
» curiosity with a glimpse of the mountain of truth
: lying beyond; so wilt thou send forth o philoso-
i pher, and not a silly pedant into the world.
" Bear patiently the childish humors of those littlo
ones. They are but the untutored pleadings of
_the young spirit for care and cultivaiion. Irri-
; tated into strength ;and bardened into babits, they
+will baunt the whole of life Jike fiends of despair,
i andmake thy little ones curse the day they were
“horn ; but, corrected kindly and patiently, they
- hecome the elements of happiness and usefulness.
Passions are but fires, that may either scorch us
“with thelr uncontrolled fury, or may yicld usa
genial and needfull warmth.
Bless vour little ones with a patient care of their
" childhood and they will certainly consecrate the
glory and grace of their maubood to your service.
Sow in their hearts the seeds of o perennial bless-
edness ; its ripened fruit will afford you a perpet-
ual joy.—Journal of Education, .

Staxan memorials of received mercies help to
present duties, and quicken faith in the greatest
-future difficultics.

Tur fairestjand finest impression of the Bible is

to have it well printed on the readcr’s heart—
»Jrrowsmith.

¥axy aman shifts his sins as men do their
tlothes; they put off onc to put on another.
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RESTLESSNESS AT NIGHT.

Sleeplessness in many cases is caused by nervous
affections. Intense activity of the brain, over ex-
ertion, grief, and other mental distractions, also
exercise an influence over the body which prevents
the nerves and muscles from relaxing sufliciently
to produce that perfect and quiescence of all its
members neceg ary to healthful slumber, Various
remedies have been proposed for it. The late
Washington Irving was in the habit of getting up
when afflicted with this malady, and cither shaving
himself or clse slowly pacing up and down his
reom until nature was overtaxed and demanded
rest. Artificial remedies, such as drugs, generally
react on the system, and much injury results fromn
their employment.  We have found a most efficaci-
ous cure in our casc to be the application of
cold water to the body; beginning at the small
of the back and continuing to bathe it and the
lIegs until a healthful glow and reaction is pro-
duced. In winter or summer this plan is decided-
Iy agreeable and has the merit of simplicity at
least. The blood which was sluggish in its
circulation is stimulated naturally, and no re-
laxing is perceptible, as is the case with stimulants
or narcotics of any kind. People of nervous tem-
peraments khow what intense suffering resuits
from the want of sleep; aad physicians aud phil-
osophers are cognizant of the losses the world hing
sustained through bodily weakness and debhility
in great men, no matter what their profession may
be.  Any remedy, therefore, that promises immu-
nity from this disease, will be truly an acquisition
te the world at large.~Exchange.

THE GLORIOUS LIGHT,

“Lord, lift thou up thelight of thy countenance upon us.”
—DPsalms, 4 : 6.

The force of this language, so highly figurative, can-
not bo appreciated unless wo consider the ground of
the figure, which is the cffects of tho human counte-
nance under certain conditions. The huraan counte-
nance has its light and its darkmess, just as the soul
within is light or darkness. Tho countenance is, in
§0mo Way, an index to the soul.

There aro the countenance of love, tho countenance
of pity, tho countenance of forgiveness, in all of which
thero is light, because there is a blessing in them.
Hence, wo feel that thore is light in the presenco of
someo persons moro than others. It is the light of
a countenance indexing a heart of fricndship, of sym-
pathy, of love.

There aroe countenances of clouds, of storms, and of
darkness, because they indicate hearts full of anger,
envy, deceit, sclfishness, malice, &¢. The darkness of
such countenances appals us, and we instinctively turn
away from them, for thercis not a ray of light, ner a
spark of life, nor the least degree of pleasure to be Lor-
rowed from them. .

Tho light of God’s countenance is the knowledge of
his approbation. To enjoy that jight is to realize that
ho loves us as his children; that hoe is near us, watches
over us, and tokes pleasure in us. But why should

David pray, ¢ Lift tho light of thy countenance upon

us?’ "Was ho not a saint, always dwelling in the
light? Truo, a saint; but saints often have clouds to

intervenc between themselves and the divine fovor—
thick, dark clouds—and this beeauso they sin, and be-

cause of the weakaess of their faith. Not one of God's

saints has over enjoyed, or ever will enjoy, in this trial

state, the light of %is resenco cqually at all times

The world, the flesh, and the devil, have yet oo much

This is but waiting upon the devil in & new Jivery.

power over our weak natures; and amid the straggle
for cternal lifo, thero will be cenfiicts in sorrow and



gloom, as well as rejoicings in tho light of day. Yet

nothing produces utter darkness but sin. It is the
dark cloud which shuts out every ray of light, and
produces the darkness which is, indoed, felt. Through
tuc ponitence this cluud may be removed; then, how
precious the light! David was a man of strong foeling
—aman of passion. Iis inward nature was us deli-
cately strung as pocts’ are wont to be, and as tho harp
upon which he played. In his numbers ho soared to
heaven, and his own purified spirit revealed in its har-
mony. In such a spirit as his, sin would produco tho
most horrible discord. IIe know it all and folt it all.
The most sensitise natures, those which can soar the
Lighcst, can fall the lowest. They know the highest
joy and the decpest sorrow. Mow oft, whon sin had
afllicted his heart, when deep waters came over his
soul, did ho sigh and pray for the light of that counte-
naoce which alone can give unatloyed pleasure.

David’s psalins are his history as a saist—his heart-
history; and those breathings from his inner nature
meet with responses from the hearts of all saints. Who
with him, has not felt himself in darkness, and prayed
for the light of the Divine countenance to belifted upon
him ¢ ¢ gone, unbelief; begone all spirit of dis-
abedience of murmuring and fear—let the glorious light
beam upon mo; then under its rays I can live, and
suffer, and fade, and die, and none shall take my juy
from me. A N
—Ezangclist.

WATCH.
BY OENRIETTA G. LEGGRTT.
¢ Watch, for in such an hour as y¢ think nottheSon of
Man cometh.”
Watch in the morning of thy life,
In youth’s opening prime,
While hope has twined a radiant wreath
Around that brow of thine;
Forlo! amidst the festiye scenes,
The Son of Man may come,
To blanch the cheek and cbhill the heart
And call the youthfal home,

Watch when the noon-day’s sun
Hath gained his place of might’
And over vast creations throws
His rays of dazzling light.
Though clothed in power and might,
Thy course may soon be run;
E’en while the form is wrapped in strength,
The Son of Man may come.

Watch when the evening shades
Hath deepened into gloom,

And when the sun’s diverging rays
Point to the silent tomb;

And peaceful let thy last days be,
E'en as the setting sun

And prayerfully hail the dread decree
That calls thee to thy home.

Watch ever, for the angel Death
May come with stealthy tread,

When flowers are fairest in thy path.
And blessings crown thy head.

Think not, because bright days are thine,
The spoiler’s gone his way ;

But though the bridegroom tarry long,
Oh, ever watch and pray.

Louisville, Kentucky.

A nowy life, spent in the service of God, and in
communion with him, is, without doubt, the most
pleasant and comfortable life that auy man can
live in this world.—Melancthon.
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THE OLD MONK’S PICTURE.
. An old Mexjcan monk in his cell painted an allego-
rical picturo which may now bo scen m the pubhe
library of one of vur cities. It represents n boautiful
young maiden, standing on a narrow island, with only
room for her feet to rest upen, and all aronnd her daches
and rages 2 lake of fire. Tho angry tunguesof flame
leap up and almost lave her fect, yet she smiles on all,
unconscious of her danger. More dreadful still, upon
each billow’s crest ridesa malignant fiend, and they
havoe closed around the seemingly defenceless girl, aud
are winding their cuils about her, uno secking to fusteu
chains to her limbs, and others tuggirg with all their
fiondish strength to drag her into the burning pool.
The muscles of every arin are knotted with the strug-
gle, and tho hato and malico of the pitis written
on overy brow. Yet screncly the maiden smiles, for
sho sces nothing of hier danger. A golden cord of
grace, descending from above, is twined amidst her
sunny hair, but death stands overhead ready to cut tho
thread. A hand of help is renching down to her
which she must take or bo lost in the abyss. A com-
pany of attendant angels, anxivusly awaiting her deei-
sion, completo the picture.

This is no fancy sketch of tho old monk’s brain, but
o true picture of the condition of every vne ovut of
Christ—They stand upon s'ippery places, and fiery
billows roll beneath them.” Thousands of ficnds are
busily at work, to ensure the svul's ruin, and the
offers of mercy must all be cut short by death. Grace
is at hand reaching down from heavea offering us
salvation, and f2ith is the hand reaching up to reccive
it. “They that be for us, are more than they that be
against us.’ OUb, will wo not make fniends of theso
blessed attendent angels, by enlisting under thesame
great Captain. Who tould stand for half an hour in
such a position as this young girlis ropresented as
standing. And yet if youhavo not accepted of salva-
tion you are in an immeasurably worse one. Oh,
hasten to take this proffered hand of help, or you must
siuk in those brraing waves forever.

Fixpine Favir wite vour CuiLprex.—Itis at
times necessary to censure and punish ; but very
much more may be done by encouraging children
when they do well. Be, therefore, more careful
to express your approbation of good conduct
than your disapprobation of bad. Nothing can
more discourage 2 child than a spirit of incessant
fault finding on the part of its parent ; and hardly
anything can exert a more injurious influence
upon the disposition both of theparent and child.
There are two great motives influencing buman
action—hope and fear. Both of these aro at
times necessary. But who would not prefer to
have her child influenced to good conduct by &
desire of pleasing rather than by the fear of
offending ? If a mother never expresses her grat-
ification when her children do well, and is always
censuring them when she sees anything amiss,
they are ;discouraged and unbappy ; their disposi-
tions become bardencd and soured by this cease-
lessy fretting ; and at last, finding that, whether
they do well orill, they are cqually found fault
with, they relinquish all efforts to please, and
become heedless of reproaches.

THE SAsBATH BREAKER SILENCED.—A pious, poor,
old man of our Church at in reasoning with
a Sabbath-breuker said, *Suppose, now, I had
seven shillings, and suppose I met a man, and
gave him six shilliings frecly out of the seven;
what would you say to that?’ “Why, I should
say you were very Kind, and that the man onght
to be tbankful.” ¢ Well, but suppose be should
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knock me down, and rob me of tho other shilling;
what then?” *Why then he would deserve
hanging.” ‘“Well, now, this is your case—* thou
art the man'—God hag freely given you six days
to work and earn your bread,and the seventh he
has kept for himself, and commands us to keep it
holy ; but you, not satisfied with the six days God
has given, rob bim of tho seventh ; what, then, do
you deserve ?"  The man was silenced.

ITuman affections are the leaves, the foliage of
our being—they catch every breath, and in the
Lurden and Leut of the day they make music and
aud motion in a sultry world. Stripped of that
fohage, how unsightly is human nature.

" EVANGELISTS' ADVICES.

Meetings were continued in Omagh and
Postville. The weather and roads seemed
unfavorable for a series of meetings. The
people turned out as well as could be expected
and gave good attention to the word of the
Lord.  We ought to be thankful for such meet-
ings under the circumstances. Nine more
were immersed in Omagh and four became
obedient to the faith in Postville. Bro. W. C.
Beaty still keeps up two or three meetmngs a
week, assisted by Bietiren Emmet, Earl and
Juhnstun.  The .ast named Bru. cught tospeak
more frequerx.y. The truth is constantly
gaining growrd in and about Omagh. We
might state that Sister McLaghlin of Notta-
wassaga was one of the number immersed
in Omagh. She will, no doubt, be welcomed
by the church in that loeality.

\We.are happy to say that the Brethren are
enjoying peace at Postville. Bro. Post is mak-
ing good progress, so indeed are all the good
Brethren aud Sisters in that place. They are
firmer in the truth than ever. May the Lord
keep them in his love,

Leaving Postville, the writer journeyed
homeward. After which he, in connection
with Bro. Thompson resumed meetings in a
School House, situate in what is generally
known as the Scott’s Settlement, abont 5 miles
distant, and first day, we had the pleasure of
baptizing the teacher, Bro. Adair, whe kindly
assisted the writer in the evening meeting.
He had previously lived not far from Bro.
J. C. Trull’s place, who no doubt rejoiced to
see him submit with all his heart to the author-

ity of Jesus. I
Bowmanville, 14th Dec., 1863. .

Since I parted with Bro. Lister, I spent
some time among the Brethren in Rainbham,
and in company with Bro. Sheppard in the
townships of Lube, Musa and Metealf, aud re-
cently in the city of Toronto.

When in Rainham, some one of the Elders
of the Church always assisted me, and though
the Church and myself regretted the absence
of Bro. Lister, and especially so, beause he
was called home on account of Sister Lister’s
sickness, I did not feel lonesome. It isalways
refreshing to meet worthy and intelligent
Brethren and Sisters as the majority of the
Church there are. They have passed through
trials well caleulated to improve them, and T
believe they have not been lost upon them.
When there, some of the nights were very weg
and dark and but few attended, but generally
we had good audiences. I spoke twice in a
free meeting house, where Bro. Honsbérger
has regular appointments, and the appearance
of things is very encouraging. May he soon see
great good resulting from his labours so faith-
fully and judiciously put forth. 1n Lobo and
the townships mentioned, I accompanied Bro.
Sheppard for nearly four weeks, and besides
the pleasure of his company and the benefit of
his Jabours, I enjoyed the society of Bro. Sin-
clair and his family and many other ardent
lovers of the truth asitisin Jesus. On this
tour Bro. 8. baptized eight persons who united
immediately with the Churches in Lobo and
Mosa, and three others previously baptized took
membership. The fields in the west are white
into harvest and inviting labour.

The last two nights were occupied in a dis-
cussion on the proper subjects of baptism, be-
tween Bro. S. and Mr. Brown, a Methodist
minister, at the Yeagar school house in the
township of Metcall. The first nights discus-
sion was well attended and patiently listened
to till Jate at night; but on the second night
thejhouse was packed to its utmost capaciiy,
and many stood outside at the door and win~
dows that could not get in, and listened atten-
tively until the the close at 12} ». .

It is impossible to give a satisfactory sketch
of it in a small compass and therefore I will
not attempt to do it.

Mr. Brown possesses 2 good share of confi-
dence ir his own abilities, and in reality he is
a superior mau, and must have read a goad
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deal of the current popular religious writlings
on the subject in debate. The arguments the
first night were those of Peter Edwards against
Abraham Booth, and the second night they
were from another source and of another schooi.
Upon the whole he was arespectable opponent
and evinced considerable tact in the manage-
ment of his points in general.

Bro. Sheppard on the other hand, besides
having the night side of the subject, had the
advantages of superior education and thurough
acquaintance with his subject in all its details)
rapid and clear in his perceptions, an accurate
logician, possessing a good memory, and ear-
nest and pointed in his address ; the cause of
truth was well sustained in his hands against
Mr. Brown, aided by Mr. Stewart, (Presby-
terian), of Mosa. I wish he may soon have
another opportunity of the kind with a learned
minister, as my counirymen say.

There are a few families about the Veagal
school house who carcfiilly study the Bible and
have learnt the valug#i£, proving all things in
religion by it. I hgxgsere long, to hear good
tidings from that settlement.

Bro. Sheppard nnd myself when travelling
in the west, formed the purpose of visiting our
Brethren in the City of Toronto argd."trﬁ'the
effect a protracted mecting might have in
calling ont some strangers that are not regular
Learers of the Brethren who might be benefit-
ed 3 but we did not succeed in that direction.
The principal Brethren received us cordially
and treated us with great kindness, so that al-

though our meetings were small and none
decided to submit to the claims of the Saviou
through our labours, we were encouraged to
find the Brethren interested in the effort, and
we trust the interview has refreshed us all.

We witnessed the baptism of two Sisters in
the Baptistry of the meeting house one even-
ing before mecting.

Janes Bracx.
Eramosa, 21st Dec., 1863.

Bro. Sheppard and myself are here at the
Yeagar School House. Bro. Sheppard re-
plicd last night to 2 discourse delivered then
and there on Infant Baptism.  To-night he
is to reply to another of the series on the
samo subject.  Four baptisms in Mosa, two

Saptists added, fonr Baptisms in Lobo.
Jaues Brack. -

OBITUARIES.

We regret to learn of the decease of our be-
loved Erother, John Graybiel. Bro. Giaybiel
was a man of sterling honesty and much be-
loved. He made the good confession at tho
close of one of Bro. Kilgour’s discourses, and
was immersed by Bro. Sheppard. May the
Lord bless, sustain and comfort Sister Graybiel
and family. We sympathize with them.

L.

Bowmanville, 16th Dec., 1863.

Mr. Moorcraft, an honest, pious and worthy

member of this community was interred to-day.
L

WM

ITEHMS. -

We msert again the names of the Brethren
whom we asked to act as agents.—-J. Fox,
Clarke ; John Beury, Butterfield ; Dr. McGill,
Oshawa ; Wm. Thompson, Bowmanville ; Jas.
Howat, Usbridge ; Wm. Kester, Stoufiville ;
Wm. Forrester, Pickering ; Richard Knowles,
Scarboro’ ; Robt. Beaty, Toronto ; Gabricl
Wells, King; W. C. Beaty, Omagh ; Ephraim
Post, Postville ; Aaron Culp, Culp Settlement ;
John Laws, Jordan; George Moot, Gaiusboro ;
WHiram Wilson and Thos. Bradt, Wainfleet;

A, Hendershott, Juar., Welland ;: D. C. Honz-

berger and Aaron Overholt, Rainham; John
MecMillan and John Thompson, Erin; D. L.
Layton and Edward McMullen, St. Viacent ;
W. A. Stephens, Owen Sound ; Alex. Flem-
ing, Derby ; Samuel Woolner, Garafraxa ;
Archd. {Sinclair, Lobo ; Duncan Campbell,
Howard ; D. McXillup, Alboro; J. Condell,
Brockville; Cecilia Pomeroy Cobourg ; M.
Campbell, Cheltenham ; Jas. S. Carr, Dun-
ville ; Jones Steele, Front Hill; E. E. Evans,
Hamilton ; H. Read, Mimosa ; J. Menzies and
John MecKinnon, Norval ; B. H. Kean, Nas-
sagaweya; H. Hales, Port Hope; A. Camp-
bell, Shakspeare ; D. Felker, St. Ann’s; Alex,
Lunn, Detroit; Dugald Sinclair, Mosa; Jas.
Black, Edmund Shepperd, L. Parkinson, Jas.
Kilgourand C. J. Lister, will collect anywhere.

‘We cannot promise these friends a pecuniary
compensation, as wa make nothing on the
Adviser. Anything received more than will
pay the Printer, wwill be faithfully handed to
the co-operation. We are encouraged by the
assi€tance of many tried friends. Under the
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circumstances, (some of which are exceed-
ingly trying,) our subscription list has ex-
ceeded our expectation. Tet us thank God

and take courage.
CoNpuUCTORS.

FEBRUARY MEETING.

The brethrer, will remember that the Mes-
sengers from the different churches, that
have heen co-operating for the preaching of
the Gospel, will meet at Everton, in Eramosa,
on the first Friday in February, 1864. The
first meeting, which is for religious exercises,
commences at six o’clock, ». a, on said day.
The business of the co-operation is generally
attended to on the following day (Saturday,)
meeting commencing at half-past nine o’clock,
morning,

Messengers will come not only prepared to
state what the churches will do rext vear in
sustaining Evangelists in carrying abroad the
Gospel, but with information such as will
answer the following queries: ITow many
members belong to the church of which you

* are a member? IIow many have been ex.

pelled during the year 2 How many have been
removed by death or otherwise? How many
have been added by baptism ? How many by
letter # How many wmeetings are ordinarily
held on Lord’s Day ? Do you have a meeling

~regularly on some evening during the week ?

ITave you a Sunday School in connection
with the church ? State the average number
of pupils ? The number of teachers employed ?
‘Ihe number of montbs in the year the school
is kept open ?

Such queries have generally been answered
at our February meetings. For the answers
to such, when published, may bave the effect
of stirring up some brethren as well as
churches to greater diligence.  Where
cannot conveniently send Messen-
next best thing they can do is to
send letters containing the desired informa-
tion, addressed to Bro. R. Royce, Everton
P 0,C W.

Although Messengers ouly are mentioned
in the above, yet we would take it upon us,

churches
gers, the

in the name and on behzlf of the Disciplen in
Eramosa, to extend a very cordial invitntion
to all the brethren, including the sisters, ju
Canada, to meet with us on the above mm
tioned occasion.

James Kinaown,

JUNE MEETING.

Applications from a few of the Churehen
for the June Meeting for 1864, to bu hell
in their respective localities, have baen suni
into us. Some Churches that we have henrd
from that decided to apply for the muetling,
failed to send forward their requesty yol.
when coming to a decision we took into
consideration the claims of all such, We
have decided that the June Meeting for 1804
will be held with the Church in Enrix, nnd
trust that the Brethren generally throughout
the ’rovince will come up in great numbers
to said meeting, to receive a warm, finternal

reception in the Lord.
Jas. Brack,
A. ANDERRON,
Jas. Kirneoun,

Brethren by all meauns remember tho Falry
meetings. Bro. Black has made an appen} to
you. It ought to have been inserted Jns
raonth, but came too late. Oh ! Brethyen, if
you knew how many hearts were anxious to
hear the Gospel—how many churches long o
be reviewed, and how much good might o
done by an effort of the right kind 1o meet ovon
the many macedonian calls. We think yeu
would not be behind in your contribution,
Much has been done already by you, but this
seems really to show us that we are engaged
in a great work, an honorable wark, & heavenly
work and that we ought to engage in it hentt
and soul. If nothing had been dons, wo
might despond, but no, everything seems to
say, “work while it is called to-day ~tho
Datvest is plenteous and the labourers fuw,”
‘The co-operation will lay out cvery dollup
economically, and always render a strict ne-
coumt. And until every Church can send ot
an Evangelist, we necd such a co-operation
Due notice will be given of the time and pluen
of the February meeting,

’ll
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APPEAL,

Having been requasted to ascertain the
amount that will be paid by the different
churches co-operating for the support of Evan-
gehsts for the ensuing year. Ihave preferred
the plan of addressing you through this circu-
lar, to that of making acallin person as saving
much expeuse. 1 trust, beloved brethren, that
the cause of Christ lies so near your hearts
that but little needs to be said in order to in-
duce you to contribute for that object, which,
of all others, has the greatest bearing upon the
eternal destiny of the human race—the preach-
g of the Gospel of God’s dear Sen in its pure
apostolic simplicity, at a time when supersti-
tion and infidelity ave waging a fierce war upon
each other; at a time when sectarianism is
stretching every wide-spreading sail for the
rapid progress of its gaudy and many colored
vessels laden with myriads of responsible souls
destined for the cternal judgment; at a time
when, in the Providence of God, a door wide
and effectual is being opened 1 so many parts
¢f our country for the introduction of the an-
cient order of things; ata time when the la-
bours of the Evangelists employed are crowned
with such great success, we feel sure, beloved
brethren, that no consideration will lead you to
withhold your wonted support; nay, that you
will, in many neighbourhoods, try to double,
if possible, your contributions, that more Ia-
bourers may be sent to reap the fields already
white or the harvest. -

Without any delay ascertain in each con-
gregation what amount may be depended on
for another year, and send word to Robert
Royce, Esq., Treasurer, or John Stewart, Se-
cretary, both at Everton P, O.

Do not forget to come to our Co-operation
meeting at Everton, in February, and_help to
add to'the interest of the meeting. We want
the statistics of all the churches, and when a
messenger cannot be sent, let us hear by

letter.
Janes Brack,

Rockwood P. O.
Nov. 16, 1863.

NEBUCHADNEZZER.

1 sce from_the 6ctober Adviser that Bro.
Smeox Perer is compelled by the generous
Conductors to spare me, in consequence (f
my being au old veteran, on my reply to
Barpabas on Daniel's Chronology, st and
2nd Chapters. By cowmparing Jeremiah xzv.
1st verse, with Dauniel i, chap. 1st verse,

must have reigned along with his father
about two years before he reigned alone, and
that that furnishes the key to solve the
difficulty. See Scott, Adam Clarke, Dod-
dredge. I have no difficulty to account for

such discrepancies.
Jaues Braox.

—_——
A communication from Bro. Loos justifies me
in stating that it is his intention to visit our
Province next July. Dorchester, Eramosa,
Erin and Toronto, (and Oshawa or Bowman-
ville if time permitted), were the points

named for him to visit last July. If there be
no alteration needed in the programme, we
must give Bro. Loos timely notice of the day
upon which he will be expected in each place ;
and a notice should be inserted in the Adviser
and Banner of the Faith, so that the brother-
hood would be duly-informed. L

To A. H., Welland. Thank you. Money
received. Advisers ordered. Tracts mailed.
Hope the Advisers are sent right now. If not
please let us know. L.

To C. 8. Money received. Books sent.
Letter mailed. L.

To Bro, Black. The obitnary you sent for
the October number was mislaid, can you fur-
nish another one. L.

{ Will Brethren Black and Parkinson please

send the matter they furnish for the Adviser
direct to Norris Black, Toronto. Thisarrange--
ment will facilitate matters considerably with -
tegard to Bro. B.

K. & L.

It is our purpose to issue the Adviser early
in the month, hence, all matter intended for
its pages, should reach the office during the
previous month.

ConpucToRrs.
THE ADVISER.

Published monthly. Only 50 cenis per
annum if paid in advarce. All original arti-
cles designed for its pages should be sent to
Elder James Black, Rockwood, or Lazarus
Parkinson, Eramosa. All money, new nasaes,
changes of address, d&c., should be sent to
James Kilgour, Rockwoed, or C. J. Lister,

commentators conclude that Nebuchadnezzer

Bowmaavlilc,

Y
.
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