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a woman baj in the wa.y of chan <e‘ in to go out, | assemblies? No, it was given to proclaim the
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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

Justice -culls upbn you to work, when the

. ful, wea

Tigivén 6 e

ngrhnuge, to see and observe—what
It is called religion, but it is not religion ; it is
not morality ; it is not amusement ; it is vile,
nn;l)ronounonble, unparalleled ; it is an infernal
evil, there is nothing like 1t, the devil never
succeeded in corrupting the human mind so
effectually. - Then turn to the Hindoo widow.
I will give you an answer that was once given
to me. | asked, ** What is done with the
Hindoo woman when her husband dies ?”
They said, ¢ We take iway all Lier ornaments,
all her clothes, and make her sleep bn the floor,
and partake of the coarsest food ; we make her
the drudge of all the housa.” *¢ How long wilk
she live?” ¢ Perhape seven years.’”' ** Why
do you do that ?’ ** Because you will not let
us burn-thewm ; if you would remove that law
we should burn them all, and that would he
better than letting them live.”” Oh, these poor
women are unmistakable, There you see them
carrying heavy loads, fishing. in filthy pools.
Looz at their countenance ; is there one joyous
emotion? Their very soul is withered within
them. Oh, how long shall this dark, this dread-
ry.night last 7 Shall not the Hindoo
widow be told that the eternal God is the God
of the widow ; shall she not be told that there
is a Saviour who pitied the widow of Nain?
Oh, yes, the night is passing away, the day is
dawning ; light is beaming upon that dark,
cheerless, joyless home ; and the widow's heart
shall sing for joy. Now two or three words
with regard to oyr encouragement.

1 went to a market onee for the first time,
where no missionary had ever been ; and there
were hundreds of people there, and all of them
came and prostrated themselves hefore the Brah-
mins, and they took the water-potey and col-
lected all the dust off the Brahmins’ feet, and
put it in and drank it. That is a meritorious
act which I forgot to tell you, 1 think that is
the first time | went to that market. At four
o'elock -in the afternoon | was surrounded by
about 300 men in the very same market, and
they said, ** The Brahmins are all cheats ; the
Brabmins are all imposters ; they are-n proud,
wicked race. ‘We shall not honour the Brah.
mins ; we will worship God and honour God
ourselves ; hecause God s our Futher as well us
the Futher of the Brahmin.”” Yea, my (riends,
the poor Brahmins—I am not dead to ull feelin
—oome to me and say, ** Sir, why do you di-
mirtsh our influence? We are really hard up.
Often we eannot eat more than once a day.

Why do you tell the people not to give us aw-f
v

thing? You are a pudre, and so am L
are brethren ; we are gentlemen together : and
it is very improper for you to do that.”” Bat |
am obliged to tell them, ** [ am & man, anc
profess to be a man, and teach the people ; you
profess to be gods, and tell falsechoods, and the
people huye found you out.’”’”  Agam, the people
understand us much better than they did many
ears azo. | remember, when I first went to
ndia, it wus then a common thing for & man
to take a tract, tear it up into small pidces, and
fling it in my face. Now, when | go to a vil-
lage, forty, or fifty, or sixty miles from Calcut-
ta, they bring out a shair, if there is one, or
their best mat, and spread it under & tree, and
all the men, women, and boys come out, and |
tell them about Jesas Obrist, and answer their
questions, and they give me a very hearty invi-

tation to come again. There is one town where

1 have often been. 1 suppose there are 20,000
people there. | have

preached several hours in
the day, half an hour at each corner, There
was afimmense crowd, and they have quarrelled
where | should stop, One man has said, **Come
to my shop, that is the best place ;"' and an-
other, **Come to my shop ;'’ and as soon as the
have found & wily Brahmin, throwing out his
wily net to eatoh me, they have said, ** Now get

our answer ready; put him down;” nnr |

ave been too long in India to be caught in

this net, and I huve succeeded in giving an |

answer to the satisfaction of the people ; and
then the Brahmin would go away, and the
people would shout with joy because the Brah-
min bad been defeated, The very pressure of
evil is in our fuvour. There %umt evil, but
it is in our favour. Man | r happiness ;
man longs for immortality ; Christ is the desire
of all nutions, Therefore we present that to
them, 1 do not want & Iunf rigmarole about
the evidences of Christianity, 1 just say,
*Here is Christ, here is heaven, here is the
atonement, here is sympathy, here is love, here
is kindness—here it is;"" and the men say,
“ That is what we want,” Théy admit every-
thing. Theysay, ** Yes, there is no comfort
in gur religion, but there is comfors in your
religion. 1t is full of joy."” And aguin, all
that we have done is & contribution towards
the great moral power by which Hindooism
shall be overthrown, 1 am & heliever, a strong
heliover in this—that here our labour is iw-

rishuble. I do not care whether it is lntels
nﬁuul or physical, the results will always re.
muin,  Bo 1t is with d to our moral efforts
to amelivrate the condition of men. Nothing

is loss, Ny that is offored, eve ; !
.,M.%,’: effort thas ie l”"lbuoaovumunonudoulud.gh
t

eve: y wormon —there it is going
on uocumulating b{-md-h e it will hegome
:l ::l‘ah masy G‘m will overthrow and

' o

my friends, let me, with all the awful realities
the great day hefure me, nt sh all

the gold § where id the ngue
nu"n-untdnthu
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you, how can you be idle ?

out 80 us Lo leave ahout one plunt to ench square

althodgh | have herstofore been slow to believe
that one hundred bushels of usewble sorn evuld

o ths fuoe of the sarth: Oh | -]
hle ‘ibdr orops. Lot them hegin by plowin

"i‘;&{. hlessing

be as good —

promptings of your own heart eall upon you to
work, when the position of humanity calls upon
We dare not rest,
we dare not puuse, until all nutions shall be
blessed in Him, and all nations call Him blessed.

Other highly interesting and eloquent speeches
were given by the Rev. W.M. Punshon, the

Rev. My, Mullens of Calcutta, the Rev, Charles |-

Stovel, Sir Morton Peto, and others,

'ﬁgricqﬁqre.

Flowers.

If Adam attended to the cultivation of the
earth, what, meanwhile;, wus Kve's employment?
We may infer what Milton thought about it, for

he makes her thus lament the expulsion [rom
Paradise—

“0 flowers,

That will not in other climate grow,

My early visitation and my last -

At even, which I bred up with tender hand,

From the first opening bud, and gaye ye names,

Who now shall rear ye to the sun, or rank
" Your tribes, and water from the ambrosial fount?”

Most ladies, like their mother Eve, love flowers
by nature, though all do not like the care of
them. It is, however, a taste capable of cultiva-
tion. We believe any woman who can have the
time, and land enough and help enough to give
her genius full scope, will soon enter into the
matter with all the enthusiasm characteristic of
the sex,

There are fow who have been blessed with
homes, who cannot recall their early days with
pleasure, and associate with them some spots
especially dear. The influence of all such
memories is pure and refining beyond estimation;
how much more so when the memories come
linked with beautiful scenes, The elm tree at
the door, with a Tobin’s nest on a swaying
branch—the vine over the porch, the morning-
glory trained about the window, and the flower-

arden—yes, the flower-garden !-—your little

)y, or your young brothers, may go to the

rave with heads as white as snow, but he will
eep in his heart n daguerreotype of this beauti-
ful home of long ago, and you in the midst as

B | its presiding genius.

ears ago we knew of a flower-garden—we
fear it was rather in the geometric style—but we
have never seen one so graceful in oureyes since.
The centre was a square—the four outside beds
were triangles ; the whole bordered with pinks,
while year after year w in the same places,
reunieo; marigolds, tulips, jonquils, lady’s-de-
ights, and a few other common flowers. Far-
ther down the enclosure was a pear tree, and
ranged about it an oblong square of fleur-de-lis

Aﬁc. it is ensy enough now to look back from
the heights of modern improvements, and smile
at the want of artistic skill exhibited in the

n we have described ; but we ure content
it should remain an unaltered picture n our,
memory, which shall bring back to us a vision
of the fair flurists who tended 1t.

And you, mudam, and you, sir,—have you
not a similar picture in your memory ? und for
what price would you part with it? Perha
it is a.lY grown over with weeds now, and on {
a fow stray flowers mark the spot, but you will
o6 it as it was in other days, and you will see
those whose names

“ Have been earved for many a year

, On the stone!”
~—N. E. Farmer,

Frowers vor Rock mu.—-Ono of the most

Y | interesting sights in & garden, is what is culled

artificial rock work, where the plants, which
we a1 e accustomed to see wing wild in our
sture, are transferred from these localities to
o garden, whero they ure planted around, and
into the interstices of roeks. These appe
to the garden are not so common here as in the
ol coumtry. In England may sometimes be
seen & hundred or more varieties of ferns, of
different forms and shades, in one rock-work.

Corn Culture.

How more than one handred bashels of Indian eorn
was raised to the sore, in the Btate of Maine—the
norihernmost of all the Blates of the Union.

Mr Willard, of Wilton, Franklin eounty, Me ,
says that in 1858, he grew fifty-five bushels,
eight quarts, on half an wore, o merchantable
shelled eorn, fit for use. It was done after this
manner : & piece of gravelly loam was selected
and finely plowed ten inches deep, and munured
with six cords of stahle manure, in best condition
for use, one-hall of which wus spread and euvered
by the plow ; the other bulf was placed in the
hith,  An abanddntsupply of well-seusoned soed
wus dropped , and the va(uo plants wore thinned

foot of lund. It was carefully caltivated, und
kept entively clenr of gruse and weeds  Putatoes,

ins or beans were among the corn, und
mp:m wausted therve.

aceount of corn culture than this, wnd

an sere, sbill, hy the isation
ndustry und fidel h’thuwwnhvd
, [ bolieve that most of our farmers could

wnd lunﬂuin:‘ wnd pulverizing ne

. Tuw Acss or Taexs.~The Newhuryport Her-
M&Mm-Mmm

e , the elia has heen kno nlm
eurs ;
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For the Christinn Messenger.
Obituary Notices.

MRS, GEORGE SMITH.

Leaves have their time to fall,

And flowers to wither at the north wind’s breath,
And stars to set; but all,

Thou hast all seasons for thine own, oh Death!

Insatiable, unpitying, the last Enemy of poor,
frail man enters the most sacred precincts : steals
imperceptibly into the happy domestic circle,
marks out some loved aml useful one, round
whom every fibre of the inmost soul elings with
the most tender affoction ; sometimes tearing
them away with a sudden and fearful stroke ;
at others, drawing them to his cold embrace by
a gradual but sure decay. But, it is a glorious
and consoling thought, that even death, with all
its attendant gloom, is conquered for the Chris-
tian by his Almighty Saviour ; and he ean look
beyond its dark conzmm at the bright prospect
opening to his view, and rejoice in the blessed
assurance that although his unconscious remuins
must for & time mingle with the dust, that his
freed spirit will be singing in hallowed strains
of redeeming love in glad unison with the happy
myriads who surround the Saviour’s.throne ;
and that, eventually, death itsell shall die, and
he awake, from his long silent sleep, to endless
life and immortality.

‘'his blessed “hope animated and sustained
Jane, youngest daughter of Mr. William Soley,
of ‘I'ruro, and wife of Mr, Geofge Smith, of
Onslow, who is the subjest of this brief tribute
of respect and affection.

She experienced that great change, which

th the natural understanding, at the age
of fifteen, during a series of meetings held in
Onslow about nine years ago. She had for some.
time previous to this heen earnestly seeking the
Saviour ; but stitll remained in darkness and
gorrow, until one blessed day she attended: a
spocial Confegrence-meeting, and while a sister
was speaking, light dawned ; next a brother
arose, and as she%iuwned to him, it burst forth
in glorious splendour, and revealed to faith’s
opening eye, Jesus, us the way, the truth, and
the life, whom she joyfully received as her Lord
and Master, Bpeaking to a friend of her trans-
lation out of darkness into marvellous light, she
said, ** I felt as if the very stones would ery out
it 1 eoncealed the wondrous love of Jesus mani-
fested to one to sinful and unworthy,’”

She delayed not to walk in the path of obedi-
ence, but immediately told her fellow desciples
of * what a dear Saviour she had found,”” was
received by the Chureh, and immersed by Rev.
D. W. 0. Dimoek, in the likeness of her Re-
doomer's death. Alter this, us she progressed
in her onward course, she realized, by experience,
the alternate lights and shades of the Christian’s
pathway,—sometimes filled with rejoicing, hope
wnd confidence, and aguin opﬁm.«{ by tem pta-
tions, doubts .and fears. ut, like all she
geuuliar roople. she pressed on her way, and,

aring the last two or three years of her life,
evidently manifested more devotedness to the
service of Jesus—increased interest in his cause,
and in every respect a growing wmeetness for
heaven.

About eight months ago, our dear sister was
completely prostrated by the heavy hand of
fierce disense, and tor some days very faint hopes
were entertained of even a temporary recovery.
Bat she rallied, and her friends eagerly looked
for a speedy resteration to health and strength ;
but He ** who doeth ull things well’’ had other-
wise determined. Soon ominous symptoms ap-
peared, which told too trluinly that disease had
taken unreleuting hold of her constitution.—
Consumption, that pale precursor of the tomb,
ever stenling the roses from the cheeks of youth
and beauty, bearing them away in eontinaous
and sad procession to their last silent resting-
place, had murked her as his vietim, and was
rapidly hustening her awuy from all the seenes
of enrth—Ifrom her sorrowing cowmpanion and
helpless bubes. She suffe much at times,
but never during the whole course of her illness
was & murmur heard to escape her lips; and
sh.o would speak of the sure ap h of death
with & cheerfal smile lighting up her counte-
nance, which told plainly that she had gained the
victory over every lear, .

Bhe felt deeply at the thought of leaving her
little ehildren without w mother's watohful love
and care ; but she committed herself and them
to her heavenly Father, then calmly wnd trust-
ingly awaited her release, The last few duys
of her life were marked by intense sufferings,
under which she rapidly sunk until Monday,
the 2nd of May. at the early uge of 24 years.
When the silver cord al rifo was loosed, o
happy smile rested on her fi atures, and her re-

deemed wpirit flod to the hosom of Jesus. On

the following Wednesduy, & lurge concourse of

sywpathising friends attended her funeral, and
an spproprigte discourse waus delivered by her
pustor, Rov, B, Beots, from 2 Thes. iv, 4.

Hest. sweetly rest, in the shadowy tamb,

Thy Saviour before thee hath passed through ite gloow:
Mis own

To sing with glad rapture the sonqueror’s song.

volce shall anake thee ere long,

Onslow, May 12A, 1859, A

MR, 'ROBEKT H. NELSON,
As Mr. Nelson has relatives and friends in

heaven, M-.p-ﬂi Onslow, where he formerly resided, the insertion
of she following notice from the Beston Christien
Era may be gratifying to them,

w . faithful fail from among the children of men.’
ﬁﬁpﬂnbﬁw% ————+"Phe-t8%t-was-appropriate. —Of all the good men-

it is our privilege to know, there is no one to
whom the words could more appropriately apply
‘a godly and faithful man.” He was a native
of Nova Scotia, but for several years has lived
in this ecity, and been a prominent member of
the Tremont Street Baptist Church, He died
at the age of 45, leaving a widow and several
children to. mourn.their loss. As a business
man, as a friend, as a membeér of the church he
was faithful, kind, and reliable. He occupied
at the time of his death positions of honor and
trust in the Tremont Temple Church, was uni-
versally beloved and is universally lamented b
all his brethren. We could sympathize wit
the declaration of the Pastor, that * he had lost
a friend.” We regarded Brother N. as one of
the firmest friends of the Era and Of ourself
personally. While we deeply lament his loss,
wo would ten ier our warmest sympathies to his
afflicted family. Brother Nelson's death was
like his life, calm and peaceful. Death, he said,
was & narrow stream, which he could oross at a
singlestep. Lle died peacefully and trinmphant-
ly, and has“gone to his everlasting reward.
We shall go to him, but he shall not return to us.
May we be also ready.”’

“"s BUT A STER.”
D ying words of Deacon R. H. Nelson.

“ Often to my distant vision
Hath the stream rolled dreary—wide,
And 1 yearned for heaven's elysium,
Dreading still to oross the tide.

Soon my timid feet are ready

At its waves with narrowed sweep,
And wine eyes are looking steady

On their gloom=="tis bat a step!

Hut a step—the ourrent dashing,
Casts its ohill damp on my brow;

Yet the sun eternal 's flashing
Rainbow glories o'er me now.

From the fields, forever blooming,
His right hand outstretohed to me:
I behold my Baviour coming—
As to Peter ou the sea.

“ Be not fearful,” he doth bid me:
Rock and Fortress ean [ fear?

Thou in life hast surely lod me,
And in death 1 find thee near,

One step only, then remaineth
Rest from suffering heretofore,
And the blood-bought soul vbisineth
All for which it strove—and meore.

Olose the windows of his maunsion,
(lod will purge it for that day,
When the soul's sublime expansion

Therein doth have reign alway.

Friend beloved and teasher holy,

. O may all for thee who weep,

Having lived as useful, lowly,
Find the Jordan * but & step.'”

L8 G
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For the Christian Messenger.
ADDRESS:

Frou Tas Tairp Conswartis Barvisr Cruncu
Toras Rev. Jauss A, Moor,

Dear Brother,— A little more than & year has
passed since God, in his providence, directed
you to come among us with his gospel to
and to proclaim salvation to all who would
acoept of it, through the Redeemer. The seed
sown has begn watered and made effectual in
turning sinners from the errore of their ways, P
and making them the friends of God,

We have had the pleasure of seeing u number
added to the Ohurch through your instruomen-
tality, and the faithfulness with which you have

reached the word since you huve Uo-
‘astor here, which hus been hoth instruetive
and edifying, hus had a tendency to endear you
to us, and theugh your stay among us has not
been long, yet it hus given us an attachment to
you that time nor # cannot destroy ; and
the amount of good you have done by coming
here, will only be known im that world where
the secrets of ull hearts will be brought to light.
Neither would we forget your amiable com-
panion, and are pleasod thut we have made her
usintance. Mauy she be long spared to you,
and be an help-meet in the
And now as daty calls you to leave us for
wnother field of labour, muy the blessing of God
he with you wherever you may go ; may he
five you muny seals to your ministry, that shall
e a8 stars in your erown of rejoicing ; and at
last may we all met uround the shrone of God
and he uuu;ng that number to 'him. shall be
iven & white stone, that we may sing praises to
lim thut has washed us in His uvn.%lood, and
saved uw by His own righteousness,

Signed in behalf of the Third Cornwallis
* ptist Church.

Tuxovowus Kinsuan,
Anki Brrone, }
Cuanies K Panxss,

Bull town, April 30(h. 1859.

To this we have a very appropriate Reply
from the Rev, J. A, Moor, which, but for the

demands on our space, we should be glad to
insort. Mr, M. concludes by suying i—

+* Be assured, dear brethren, it is only from &

deep oonvietion of duty that | go to
of Lbui. om“s uy 0 -’.ﬂ“ m




