CHELNARL,

OF RELIGIOUS, POLITICAL & GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.

A REPOSITORY
+ el S T R R “ Not- slothful in business : fervent lu'.—lﬁirlt."" e

e R

. B e . T A - -

NEW SKRIES,
Vou. IX, No, 1,

Y

sont fire, he sont crucl armies to dostroy. PR BUDGET -The Scene in ‘he
Ho could not suffer to hour ono voice still|  muitish Mouse of Commons.
?&euk for Jesus, all others being dumb, |
.

any & Vaudois ohi'd oould remombor its|

flight by ni
those coruel ltﬁh

yet tho little one could whisper, word by ivord.

HALIFAX, N. 8, WEDNESDAY, MAY 11, 1864. WHOLE SHRIES,
“ Write for mo, und say 1 wonder if he has

Vou. XXVII No, 10,
Aoty
e o | tound Josus.”  Fronting her bod hung ab en.

\ | . R graving, It had remained ovor the auotion

\_) MORNING ALL DAY.  “ g busaur, us too proity to go for loss than

BY DR W. A. ALCOTT. ita value, Tho minister hud given it to the

It is not an ousy mattor to nirrate tho ao-
t from its happy home, with counts of an empire, or to make arithwetio

diers in pursuit who had slain ' pioturesquo, Sensational fuanciew, indeed,
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I have been the companion, the vietim of rorrow |

I have lain down at night without hope ot the
C IOrrOWs—-

No gloam In the fatures=not a single bright ray ;

No quik at night, and no morning all day.

Hoart sick of the workd, T have sometimes retreated
To forests and glens, and my sorrows ropeated §

L have shrunk from the sound of my toet by the way:
No slumber by night, and no morning pll day.

1 have wishedesoh, how vain! I had wings, and
conld fly

From earth and its turmoll, to rest {n the sky,

Where glovified spivits, In bhrightost array,

Rejoloe without censing, in morning all day.

fut a change has come o'er me, 1 Hit up my head
The world Is ull Joyous==my sorrows are fled :
No fears or forebodings beset my bright way |
I vise ere the lavk, and *tis morning all day,
P )

You ask for the onuse, The reply Is soon given ;

I have learned how to prise the rioh favors of heaven;
1 breathe the pure alr § think, labor, and play ;

1 rgpose when ‘tis night, and have moruing all day.

rhe world is now hopeful, I heed not its dangers :

My friends and companions no more ‘seem like
strangers

The darkness und clouds have now all passed awayi

L have ponce all the uight,und blithe morning all day.

My youth seems renewed=-my thoughts on swif
pinions

Explore the condition of monarchs and minions
All scones and all trials Instrution convey ;
| dream not by night==I have morning all day.

O ye who but slecep, while all nature rejol

Forsake now your slumbers, and join/you glad
voloss

With that of the rebin, that sings from the spray=-

With that of the lark==and have morning all day.

And then whon the lessons of )ife are all per,

And they who now know us shall know us no-more,
When the last gleams of twilight have faded away |
We'll soar to a world where 'tis morning all day.

 Religious,

THE SOULSGATHERER.
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A CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM,

Does the name * Soul-gatherer” seem
strunge to you? [t came trom a mother,
standing by the pillow of her child, waitin

to see the spirit puss away, Long wooks o
siokness had brought her very low. A friend
arrived at the house to wait for the night
truin, *“ Go and see him," sald the the child,
and when her mother cumo buok, she asked,
* Did you find out it he had come to Jesus
yot 2" «No” “Oh, then, I'll vy to be
able to see him before he goow.,” A it came
on, and, unaskcd, the stranger, with othors,
sprang into the room, whore the child lay in
sgony, to give his help, When broath came
buck, they were loft alone, * Will you speak
of Jesus to-night to the people in the train 1"
asked the ohll‘a'guntly. “ Well, I'fear not,"
“Oh ! you can't have come to Jesus then;
everybody that has Jesus tries to bring more

- to him"  Once more a paroxysm of the il

nesy brought all into the room., That time
tho strunger foared ho should never see these
lips wove again | but as the ohild lay back on
his arm, and while he beut in fond love over
her, saying, ** What troubles my durling? Is
it pain 1" The smilo returned, and the child
said, » Notbing troubles me bat your soul,

-+ beesuse (you haven't Jesus, Do trust him

now, aud you'll be so hlpf’. [ don't sleep ;
somebody noods to stay with me,  Siay you ;
do stay, und perhaps you'll find Jesus betore
worning,”

ur on in the morning, while the train
oarried the travellor hundﬂgdu ot miles away,
wnd the lamps burned low beside the watohors,
those pale lips whispered, ** No, I can't sleep ;
but I'm praying tor Aim. 1 wooder if %o
has found Jesus in the traln, and it he's toll.
iug the post how to find Him, Ho has so

swoot & ftade ; but it he had Jesus you would | Bh

sow it far aweoler.” - Another duy and night,
and there was almiost no pulse sud nd pain,

child, Thero was a deep<flowing river, with
somo large stepping stonos for a ford, A
child was soon crossing, balanoing horselt with
diffioulty, and one who went before and
showed her cuch stop to take, carried n sheat
of grain as though thoy had been gloaning,
[t was too omblomatic not to boecome
w part of tho scone in that still chamber,
The Lord said, * Mother wilt thou give the
childtome 1"  The mother's heart was dumb,
The enomy said, “Give her ; but thy 1ips shall
nover pronounce hor name wigitn for anguish,”
The picture on the wall seomed to supply thoe
amswor, * Tomptor, begone, [ need uot oall
her by her name again, 1 may vall her Soul-
Gutherer, . ., , Yeos, Lord; Though 1
ounnot give up my child, tako thou thy little
Soul-Gutherer.”  For sho thought she saw an
augel divide the waters, und her own ohild
elimb, with the ripo ears gathored in
oarly moraing, up to the lootstool of the great
white throne,

A ohild was seon to rise and oross the room
in hor sleop. She was sharply spoken tol;
and stopped short, tuming her oyos full on
tho person in charge of her, though still a.
sloep, and saying, * I wus going to put down
Annie's name by Mary's in m{ prayerlist ;
but ['ll lie down,” lmmediately she lay fast
asleop again, - Under her pillow was tound a
groon morocoo pocket-book, with the names of
companious and friends written in rude oha.
ractors, Soon after one of these died, She
was bidden score out the name; * No,” she
said, ** [ won't score it out ; when he came to
Josus L put a mark ot his name for praise ;

and ‘mow I will put to his vamo double

praise,”
While a fisherman was out in his boat, a

storm oame on. He toiled homewards, but

got dark, and the shore
was rocky nod unsafo, He wasat his wit's

wade little way, It

ond, At lust he saw the twinkle of a lamp
which shewed him the lie of the land, He
mude for it, and when he pulled his boat up
on the beach, he found he had beon saved b

cottuge. [low glad and thankful he was!
But he did more than give thanks for his own
satoty, Kvery dark night atier, he trimmed
the lamp and set it in the window, in ocuse
there should be uny other fishing-boat strugg.
ling with the waves, We shall enjoy the
sweet light that brought oar souls sate to an.
ohar in God's beaven, it wo hold forth the
the word ol life thut saved us to others also,

Forward dittle ohildren and torward big
roolplo are & trouble evorywhere. Modest
ittle ohildren find w pluce in every heurt,
The more struggle you have had to get out
the word you long to wsay, if it makes ‘you
think woll, and pray to say it in the right
way, the more likely it will bo that Josus
will bloss it,  * Oh, that the friend [ love
wore with the great Physician, that is now mak-
ing sad hourta rejoioe, and wiocked men and
sius of » long life to be blotted out for ever ;
for He would recover him?" Does your
heart nover say so?

How useful the little spider was when he
tried »o-bften to fix his wob to the rafters ot
the barh just over the Bruoo's lowly bed.
How usetul ity failures were, * He has luiled
o8 often as L have,” thought the unthroned
king ; * if he sucoeeds this time I shall tr
onee more,” Next time the spider's thread
bore him wloig. The Brace fought—and
won the orown of Sootland, Bolore you
brush the spider's web awuy, waten him at his
work, and seo what lesson you can learn from
him, Ho spares no pains to snare one little
fly, Thoso ol us who are kept in one quiet
orner, and cannot do the good, nor say the
words that other people do and say, we can

ut all the heart's work ol a day into u web
of love and prayer to snare u soul--not for
death, but tor lite,

You havo often héard of that little Ohurch
which shone for ages like » single spot of
light in the midst of Papal Kurope, For
hor symbol, she had o torch shining in the
darkness ; for her motto, L lucet in nubm.
© was most tyue to both, Again aud again
did Batan, by the arm of the Cburch of Rome,
strike at Iite.  He sent the sword, he

its nta,

at all this only made Vaudois of the
Alps to become a whole church of soul-gath.
orors. God's children loarn now songs ol tris

umph in the dark night of suffering,  Instoadymultiplication table, until he
of bating thoso who had driven them from

the cottages among the vinoyards and chesnut.
treos,—being like Jesus,—they loved them
but the more, A priest made t{in complaint
of thom, “Thay all preach here, there, and
and overywhere, without any distinotion of
age or sox, and they insist that whoever knows
God's word must spread it,and preaoh it
100," Another bitterly acoused them thus,
“ They employ all their neal in leading away

others aftur them, They toach oven to tho

vory little girls tho gospels and epistles, using
them to error from Snt intanoy ; and no
sooner have these little oreatures loarnt some
littlo thing out of these books, than they do
their utmost to tell others of it, and this
they do whorover they are ftound,™ The
magistrates mude laws that uo catholio should
receivo one Vaudols, wan or woman, under
his roof, knowing that whore a Vaudois went,
Josus followed ! |

The hymn you sing rhay be used by the
Spirit of
another's heart, The prayor a ohild offers
muy be the wings on which a cold and heav
hoart fiest tries to fy to the throne of grace,
But above all, is the way you behave taken
notioe of.  Angry voloes, oross looks, unkiod
solfish ways, spoil everything. Old people
loarn at least to hide these, and try to get the
botter of them by God's grace, I!ut you are
very apt to let them esonpe from you all on &
suddon, And then you are sorry, for thom,
when it is too late, when the harm you have
done cunnot be undone, Try to stop short
whon you are ylelding to a fault, and cheok

oursolf for the love you bear to the Lord
osus, And ought we not ull to pray every
night, that the kind Lord would rub out of
the minds and souls of others, the effvots of

y [our blunders, since we make thew in all we
& light set for him inthe window of his own |do
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A WORKING CHURCH,

No othor can prosper ; and yet it is strange
that #o fow Christiang can ocomprehend it—
that so few church mombers can understand
their own obligations, They think they can
se¢ any want of interest or aotivity on the
part of the pastor; but they cannot scem to
comprohend the nmi:{ of theiv own fuith.
fulvness, cnough to iuduce decided action,
They knew the minister cannot make a good
prayer meeting without their co-operution; yet,
notwithstanding they havb as muoh interest in
the sucoess of the meeting as he bhas, he cannot
always roly on them in an emergonoy to come
to his ‘assistance, Thoy seem paralysed!
“ Why!" says a brother pastor in astonish
mont, * wo wont lato the body of the house
lnst night ; several atrangers were present,
wod the very brethren on whom [ depended,
utterly fuiled me, and the meeting all flatted
out,” This is not a solitury instance, When
it depends on the minister, those same porsons
ox&ool him to be prepared and prompt to do
this duty, and why should he not expeot them

¥ |in turn to do the same, especially in an emes-

oy? How easy comparativoly it would be,
?:.n a moeting of this klndgm for all
hands to come to the resoue,

Agein, some ohurches not only expect the
minister to do the preaching, but also most of
the praying, and visiting, and talking of a
religlous kind, They are too much like he
deacons who looked up the house aguinst a
prayer meeting, saying, * We have hired our
winistor to do our praying for us, and he has
got to do it,"” lustead of this, overy Ohris-
tian must attond to his own praying, religious
visiting and conversation—in_shri, he must
attend to wll his own personal dutios hiwsell,
Ho cannot do them &IOI’-—IO other ooe can
do them for him: When a ohuroh comes to
soo this, and every member is found st his
m. roady to do all he can for the cause of

, wo shall have an efficient cburgh, —
Morning Star,

00 to light the spark of love in

¥ | a blunder,

?’might produce a ocertain offeot by budgets
that would be but the brilliant preludes to
‘ultimate bgnkruptoy ; Me, Disracli might
‘mix figures of speech with figures of, the
produced &
showy though bewildering rosult ; and Sir
Staflord Northoote, humbly imitating  the
f“m Catonsian in financial inacouracy, it in
ittlo olge, might earn a briel distinotion as
the aorobat ol the Kiohoquee,  Fur difforent
was the ocourss of Willlam Ewart Gladstone
when he rose on Thursday afterncon to ex-
plain the policy of the British Goverument to
the British House of Commons, The oooa-
sion was & groat ono; it was, in fact, of hise
torioul magnitude and import, It Nuapoles
on's taunt be trae—=if we are ** u nation of
nhop-kuopors"-h must at least bo admitted
that the shop we keep is a large one, and
(does & most amarzing amount ol businosss,
 Kveory itom of our trade had to be reviewed
by the Uhancellor, Rival olaims had to be
woighed, adjusted, balanced ; conflioting in-
erosis to be conoiliated ; and above all was it
essountinl that the onward march of Eogland
in the path of free trade should receive a trosh
enoouragement, Mr, Gladstone had to deal
with men who listened eagerly to every word
he spoke, andwere on the alert todetect him in
¢ had to state a case which was
f?tin ononfh in its broad outlines, but inflaites

preplexing and complicated in its details.
dn him more than oneany other man in the
empire devolves the grand task of managin
the commoroe of the Kaglish people ; o
this great glory, this tremendous wesponaibili-
t{. tho earnest gravity of his manner showed
that he was not womindful, No startling
disolosures were expeoted ; no sudden ulteras
tion of policy was looked for ; the tariff, thanks
in & groat measure to Mr, Gladstone bime
solf, containa but fow objectionable items upon
which experiments can still be made. It was
almost as much in his capacity as orator as
in that of flnancier that the people were eagor
to heur him, The House was crowded, At
sevon o'olovk in the morning, there were many
waiting for admission. [t way be said of the
Lords shat thoy adjourned bodily iato the
House of Commons, For the fiest time, at
loast in the recent anoals of Parliament,poers
wore allowe® to sit in the gallerios ordinarily
reserved for members, The Karl of Derby
was there—the lord of many proxies und ot
wany politios ~the flery and torvid Stanley,
who talked somothing that sounded very much
like rovolution in 1842, and who -is now
ready, with a Partiugtoniun courage, to “stom
the tide of demooracy” in 1804, The Ru-
pert of dobate,~and it should be remembered
that Prinoe Rupert, for all his splendid
courage, was soundly beaten by a Huoting
donshire hrowor——sat gravely listening to the
mau with whom he onoe held office, Old ex.
Ohanoellors of the Kxchequer wore thero gas.
igg with a somewhat bewildered expression at
this strange statesman, who had learned the
art of making money matters attraotive—
who had learnt what is rarer still, the seored
of inoreasing the revenue by absolutely ree
duving tixation, , = .

‘Wien the hero of the night rose from his
saat, umulcn oraned eagerly forward to dook
at him, The sight, indeed was a grand one
tor those who know the difference betweon real
groatnoss and the splendours of parade, In
thut hall sat five hundred gentlemen ohosen by
the Kaglish le to make its laws; and
to theso five hundred the orator was to speak,
Suoh an audience would inspire even a medi.
oority ; upon & wan of genius its influence
must be immense. The quiet thoughtful
soholar who has commented upon Homir as
lourncdly as any Gorwman professor who ever
leotured b Gottingen or Lelpsio — whose
voico rang through Barope iike a olarion
wheo, with all the w oont oloquouce of
carnestness, he denouuoed the iniquities of the
Neapolitan prisons—he who sat ut the feet of
Robort Peel, aod has almost cowpleted his
tm colloague's work—was hailed with o

garty oheer when he rose. Lt ‘was hroad
dqlr:b still, but the olook struok thrice be-
fore , Put the merits of the Bud.
get on ove side, aud think for & moment oa




