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*# at the following communion several united with 

_ .decision, holding up as forcibly as it was possi- 
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Sundaj; October 22nd, 1865. | 
Joux iii, 18-36 : Testimony of Johu concern 
¢. Christ. 1 Kes & 1-15: Adenijah attempts to 

be king. .-- : 
Recite—18A1aH Ixiii. 1-3 

Sunday, October 20th; 1865. 
Jou iv. 1-26: Christ's conversation with the wo- 
man of Samaria 1 Kings i. 16-40; Solomon 
*  annointed and proc King. 
. Recite=1sAram iv. 1-2. 
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Where will you spend Eter- 
mity : 

Being providentilly called to the charge of a| 
flourishing seminary, thé spiritual condition of 
my pupils lay very near my heart. The teach. 
ers were nearly all professors ‘of religion, but | 
few of the scholars had an interest in the Savi- 
out. : 

In the early part of the term the village was 
~wisited by the precious influences bf the Holy | 
Spirit, and a quiet, all pervading influence, a 
serious, tboughifol expression, was plainly visi. 
ble im the seminary. of our number 
were hoping, and others inquiring what they 
must do to be saved. 
Among those who were deeply impressed was 

Ellen B «Her natural temperament was 
« lively and gay, with a disposition affectionare, 
and kind, and she readily won the love of all 
‘who became acqnainted with her. | 
Feeling that mach depended upon personal | 
effort, 1 tried to be faithtul, urging and persoad- | 
ing those who felt that-they bad passed from 
death unto life to seek earnestly the salvation 
of their dear companions. Weeks passed, and 

the church. 
Ot my Bible-class, numbering twenty-two, all 

“but three trusted they had passed from death 
unto life ; and, strange to say, these three, one 
of whom was Kllen B yWele among my 
best and most affectionate pupils. 
What could | say, what new motive offer, to 

indace them to see their danger, and look to the 
dear, precious Saviour ? It seemed to me that 
1 was in a great degree accountable, and that 
if they, with their warm, loving hearts, went 
down to perdition, I should be respoosible. I 
‘tried to be prudent, but let no opportunity slip 
of urging upon them the nmnecessiiy of a final 

ble for me to do, the exceeding love of God in 
iving his only Son to die for sinners, and the 

Blessod prowises especially to ihose in the morn- 
of lite. First one and then amother was 

melted into tears, and not many daye passed till 
two of the three were exulting in hope, giving. 
the most satisiactory evidence of an eatire con- 
secration to their Redeemer. 

Still Ellen B——— was indifferent. Her 
first feeliug of interest had worn away, and it 
seemed that her spirits were never so light or 
her laugh so gay as now. Night after cight, as 
ste gave me her good-night kiss, did I urge her 
to give her beart to the Saviour. She listened 
attentively, a shade of seriousness touching the 
sweet lips and looking out from the blue eyes. 
‘Sometimes, as she saw the tears in mine, she 
would weep. “I do love you; Il would please 
you in this if I could, but [ cannot feel that it 
1s 80 very important, that there really is so 
wuch danger. 1am voung; I bave seen little 
of life; 1 don't wani to be tettercd : by and by 
1 am geing to be a Christian ; don't feel so bad ! 
over me ; you have done what you can.” 

“ Not beciuse you love and would please me 
Ellen, but because of the great love the Saviour 

ing anniversary would, dgain break up bur etideared 

' my peck, a 

‘more are going down. 

has for you. Ycu that think so much of love, 
bow can you refuse him, standing as be does 
with open arms and a voice of unutterable 
sweetness, saying, “ Come unto me ?” You say 
that you are young, and have seen little of life; 
that you do not want ta be. fettered. Do you. 
mean that you want to get away from the pre. 
sence of Ged, free from bis loving care ? It, 
cannot be that. Think, I beg of you, of the 
danger of putting off. You admit the truths of | 
religion ; that it is somethin: you must bave 
before you die. What right bave you to think 
that you will live to be old? And even should 
this be yours, bow know you that the dear, pre- | 
cious Saviour will always call? There 1s a 
crisis in the life of every imperitent sinmer, a 
season when the Spirit comes to bun for the last 
time, wien he must choose between the 
sures of the world and the service of God. Yoo 
may not know when you pass that crisis. You 
may be pursuing pleasure, deferring till you 
are older, and have seen a little more of the! 
world, the one thing needful, while God may 
have written your name among those of whom 
he says, ‘ She is joined to her idols; lot her 
alone.” Cherish the strivings of tbe Spirit be. 
fore it is for ever too late. Cast in your lot 
with the people of God. Go with your wicked 
beart, and all that you value on earth; carry 
them to Calvary, and resolve that, if you per: 
ish, it shall be there, pleading for i 
Low cobs broke over the room. len was 

weeping convelsively. Bill it did not seem to 
be on account of sin ; ber aflectionate heart was 
touched by my entréaties. She saw. ber Iti 
ber teacher, but sbe saw not the bleeding, dying 
Lamb slain for sioners, Her ears were deat to 
the music of bis loving voice. 
Months passed, the term « 

graduated, and went out a stranger to his 
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feave-taking;1 asked the question us we paried,| 
ly whepe will you spend ity She 

h ear blueeye 4 Ap: gi gon
g 
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Iv was at the close of a lovely June! day, al 

“ie 

most a aay trom the last. commeneemeutyond \ yi 
looking HEH o theinext hae wither di 

circley thst ‘a thought came over ‘tdé ‘of Ellen B 
. Where was ‘she, and ‘what doing 7 

longing to know that she loved the Saviour. 
A light giriish laugh broke upon my musings, 

the door oPpeth a Ran gf 

t'teactier® met my ear 
tovingly. Iv was Eflen’ B——— herself. 
“1 tove you, and | bave come on purpose to, 

tell you'that I love the Saviour, the dear, pre- 
cious Saviour. How strangely blind was; 4 tin order to,obtain 
capnot understand it ; so bind to my own best 
goods I thought ‘that it 1 became religious it 
would be giving up a great Jedl of ‘teal pleasure. | 
It is not giving up, but finding an endless toun- 
tain of pleasure ; pure deligut, suchas [had 
never dreamed of. EET 
*'Our ride home last summer was delightful, 

and 1 was so bappy in the thought of miceiing 
and rewaining with my: parents. Still, 
er 1 went, or whatever 1 saw, it seemed blazon- 
ed in plain letters, * Where will ‘you spend eter- 
ity? Morming, non; and pight/it haunted 
me. At this time a dear little baby sister died, 
1 vaw the hight tade out of those sweet eyes, the 
rosy hp stilen' in death, and: the: little goiden- | 
bared bead laid away under the coffin lid. 1 
teit that she bad gone to Jesus. My. mother 
loved Him ; and you, my darling teacher, you 
wer? each Living in the anticipation of spendin 

should Ibe? 1 3cemed just to awake ; and Oh, 
the miacery, the anguish, the remorse. 1 was, 
atraid 1 bad wailed 100 long; that God had: 
given me up. 1 went into my chamber; I felt 
what 1 should die ; 1 'knew it ‘would be Jost; I 
bad no strength, my limbs failed me, I could 
hardly waik across the floor. 

“Ii was not fear, but despair. 1 saw the 
righteousness of God. The plan of redemption 
was all clear to me; the : Epaiess, Dess, purity, 
and love. The Saviour sho recplaetly : 
but not for mer 1 felt that it was 00 | 
‘Thiere was wo bitterness, no 1 ecrimini 

sorrow ; not for the agony that 1 must endure, 

but for the pain 1 had mflicted ‘on Bim. Ine] gerbe bo st rol 
stincuively 1 went to Calvary. }saw him on the 
cross, the bands and tevt pierced with. nails, the 
bleeding side, the bowed bead, and heard the 
tender, loving words, * Father, forgive them.’ 
A new light seemed to dawn upon me ; I forget’ 
wy despair ; Lonly saw the Saviour, only thought 
of his great love. * Whosoever will, let him 
cowe.” Whosoever will.” * 1 will go; and if | 
perish, it shall be as bis feet.” My burden way AS there was no 
gone. 1 felt light, happy, ‘but alnjost trightened, 
s0 sudden; so marked the chgpge. ‘Still my 
heart clung to the daviour. 1 loved to trust 
Dim, 10 rely upou him, 0 go 10 him, and leave 
the issue in his bands. And now pray with me 
once again, as yoa used 10. I have so longed 
to kneel beside you.” 
The tears were blinding me. My words were 

few and broken; but the Saviour was (hére. 1 
was 80 happy, my beart filled with such a sweds, 
gad couscur.—~—dmerican Mesgenger, © 

The Great Ofl Wells. 

A gentleman, who bas been visiting some of 
the oil regions, sends a graphic account of one 
district to a New York paper, which our read- 
ers will find-interesting. He says :~- 
The country in the neighborhood ot ‘Titusville 

has been expioredithorougbly for indications of 
oil ; hundreds ot wells have been sunk, many of 
them without ‘any’ $uccesstab result, aod still] 

But the wave of excitement sets now in a new, 
direction. | While soaie companies bave turned 
their auention to the development of new ter- 
ritory the majority have rushed to make invest- 
ments in the neighborh of Pithole Creek. 
This is a ttibutary of the Alleghany, which it 
eclers (rom the northwest at a pownt shout twelve 
wiles above Qil City. It is divided into two 
branches, called Big and Little Pithole. The 
stream is ihsigniticant and rapid. | 
The first well struck oil bere last January, 

and it was some time after that, that the excite- 
went. cogmponeed., But in. whe bref iaerval 
that has since elapsed, a revolution’ has -ocour- 
rel. "The lorest has been feited, bs 
derricks have been erected; ‘wells. have : been 
struck: that have made owners. aud. even. slofk- 
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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 
wipe eight hundred to a thousand basrel arrels a day. 
We'saw the b stream rushing from thie pipe 
fhe hose of a ” ve fire.engine. 
A'wenty tanks wete fuli of oil, and & Hundred 
wagons were constanlly load ) pg from these tanks. 
‘Well No. 19, Upon a neighboring property, is 

“at the“ehornigns Fite" Fy Eg une 
krels a day. oy by is a weltthat for 

inutes pours four ey ry invite a volame of gas which 
fills the air, and floats upwards like the heated 
vapat ina hot summer nooh ; then, with a snd 
den explosion, a stream of oil barsts forth, pours 
for a few minutes, stops, and again the gaseous 

eil{gleds 7" OL TX 
There is a well that jerks, and foams, and 

pufls, and vomite forth its oil, as if the opera- 
tion gave acute pain. Another flows smoothly 
and steadily, while yet another must be pumped 

to, obtain ifs greasy, wealth. This well 
has neatly re d the proper depth, and twenty 
men _afe sitlipg aropnd it, watching as if for 
their lives. -Noecout in the army every watch- 
ed with greater eagerness and concentration the 
movements of the enémy, than these men watch 
the movements of, the drill, or the rise and fall 
of the piston in the pump. If the oil comes 
they are rich, if it comes not, perhaps they have 

h¢rev: {gunk their all, and ate penniless. 
“ Sell you a sixteenth for $3,000!” « Want 

to lease a lot, $5,000 bonus and half the oi! ?” 
“ Just hgding to striké, sure thing, let you have 
a thirty second cheap.” “Rent you half my 
store for $2,000 ;” and on inquiry we ascertain 
that one of the conditions is that the owner 
may, on ‘thirty days notice, resume possession 
and siuk'a well through your floor, while you 
are not permitted to do anything of the sort. 

& t.repts are enormous, land is so valuabl 
‘au eternity in his presenge.” And I—where And yet repts ar 8, 18 80 valuable 

that an acre has been sold for eighty thousand 
dollars, and corner lots for more than they would 
bring upon the Fifth Avenue. 
"The wildest stories of the California excite- 
went for gold, are paralleled here in the search 
for ail, fou way see boys of fifteen and young- 
er, veal * young Americans,” who have made 
twenty and even fifry thousand dollars, by their 
acbte investment of a few dollars at the right 
moment ; and you may see a so, (and we do not 
hear #0 much of that side of the story just yet.) 

spointed, ruined, unfortunate men, who 
Baye listeried to the oily tongues of rogues and 

vested their money, and on coming 
| ty, dave founu themselver 

eceived and ifopoverished. 
We visited at least nine flowing, and many 

ing wells. The is'rich io oil, and 
many solid fortunes will. be aceamuluted in Pit. 
hole Creek oil wells, but we could not desire to 
live, even for a week, in such a scene of ramp- 
ant speculation, excitement, noise, grease, and 
as, unless such a purgatory would enable us to 

do good to our fellow men for at least a litetime. 
As th ¢ of achieving such a 
result, we whipped our jaded beasts, adjusted 
our galled limbs to the saddle, and plunged off 
through the mud towards a quieter civilization. 

Ballooning. 

A recent ascent in one of Professor Lowe's 
ballosas “18 thas describe By a writer in the 
N. X. Christian’ Times. ‘If every aeromastic 
expadition could be accomplished as safely 
and pleasantly, ballooning would, we. dare say, 
become almost a ular amusement. 
At a rignal from the Professor the earth had 

quietly dropped away under the basket, and be- 
fore we could fully realize the fact we found 
ourselves more than a thgusand feet in the air, 
gently swaying to and tro directly over Sixth 
Avenue. e say the earth fell away from un- 
der us, because the moment the balloon stars 
such actually appears to be the case. The sen- 
sations, as may be supposed, was novel, while 
the prospect was extremely grand and beaatitul 
We never before had any, adequate notion of 
New York, nor even of Central Park. Indeed, 
the only way to become acquainted with either, 
is to make this ascension, ‘when vou may ‘not 
only see New York as it is, but view the sur- 
rounding country for an immense distance, 
landward and seaward, At this height one may 
see all the ribs and arteries of New York, and 
tell all its bones. Every object below is re- 
duced to pigaiy proportions. The houses are 
mere kennels and the pen mice, We look far 
away vp the Hudson, which at. the Palisades 
appears hemmed in by a litle board tence; 
miles away beyond Iligh | Bridge; over the 
waters of the’ East River ; through Long Is. 
land Sound, and down to Sandy Hook. At this 
height, the robes of old mother earth appear un. 
usually beautiful. From this position we are 
able 10 see exactly .what kind of a thing the 

log prices, houses bave sprung up as if by the 
wand\of an ¢nchapier, and the activity, busile, ' 
enterprise, and business of a city, bas siarsled | 
the Pig Jorest. We dined ar a hotel, upon 
tbe Morey farm, which can comtortably accom. | 
modate three bundred guests, the courres ‘were 
served in city style, and ibe prices a little ‘a- | 
beads. Along street. of stores and . 
small hotels, s-retches along the biliside. A! 
plank road is half built beimeen 

oul of "tbe valley and rumble towards th - 
ker, aud returning caravaug pode ull daa. 
riots mantfaciures which a gro 
wand. - Phy 

vells, wel andontts Sad vo) ping 

crim, dnp ity, Bh gr, my Mwes- 
tare, are visi ie in strange 1y. 

wt rn nd ml 

sons, the eye becomes a true theodolite, an 

offices, and | & 

bank ; ; Pithole. and | Titpavilie. lwmepse trains loaded with oil, climb 

great ball which we live actually is, and 
take our fires, truest and; best lesson. in geog- 
raphy. Such an ascension is not a mere sensa- 
tion jit is educational. 'Removed «far away 
{rom‘the region of contrasts and false compari 

w 

learn, the real insignificance of the little plot. of 
round with which the individual ardinari,y bas 

to Ao The visit thus made to the skies is one 
of value, for, looking down from thence 
the earth really appears to be a ‘thing with a 
soul, and the reminiscence will be treasured for 

| Alter remaining bere some time in this quiet 
Speculators, land brokers,  oil-g reg 

riend, bs oo. wd ws: 

100, which - is never invaded by thé uproar 
of ‘the great busy city below— 

5 ip the earth grad 

as 
the. field of vision contracted, the blocks of brick 
houses moved towards us with & ty, 

re- (ising red on the sight.) wod as sur ve 
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that the people generally may avail themselves 
of the opparyelity. now offered of testing aeliar 
navigation, which, in due time, Professor Lowe 
expects to reduce to an exact science. 
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The line beteen the Church and 
the World. 

Outward acts cannot make a Christian, nor 
can they unmistakably show who is a Christian, 
Neither can it be detertiined by any rule which 
admits of invariable: application, how fur ‘con. 
formity to ibe habits ot society in respect to 
dress and style of | ving is consistent with true 
piety. T!is is largely a question of taste, edu- 
vation, pecuniesy ability, and. position in socie- 
ty. What is right for one persen niay be siniul 
for another. One man has wore pride in an 
old coat than his neighbcr in'a oéw one. Un. 
affected simplicity is aiways delightful wherever 
seen, but there i8 sometimes more vanity in the 
heart (hat has above it ‘a homely face and an 
unbecoming bonnet than in that of another per- 
son who has a beautiful countenance and wears 
tasteful ornaments in her bat. . If each profess. 
ing Christian will be governed only by the sim- 
ple desire to serve the Master, and magnify His 
name ‘in the'sphere of influence in’ which God 
bas placed him, there will no® be much danger 
of an inconsistent conformity to the world, either 
in bis conduct, or in other externals of life. An 
exchange sas: | 

Mrs. Jobson called one day upon Mrs. Mor- 
timer Jones, and, in the course of conversation, 
after a very roundabout and unsatisfactor 
apology for meddling with:mattere too high for 
ber, came at last to the matter that bad brought 
her for the first time to the elegant mansion of 
Mrs Jones. She finally found words like these : 
“ Mrs. Jones, you must note offended if 1 tell 
you that we—that is—the-"¥Burch members— 
some of them at least, think you are.too much 
conformed to the world in your dress and ways.” 

“ Ah!” replied Mrs. Somres ‘“and in what 
particulars ? For I have not been aware of any 
difference in wy dress from yours, or other la- 
dies in the chorch.” 
“ Yes, there is; you wear thoi: feathers in 

your hat ; ‘now, you krrow there must be a line 
drawn somewhere between the church and the 
world, and, for my part, I draw it on feathers I”’ 
—W. §& R. 
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A capital Bath. 

An open window, with the direct rays of the 
sun coming in will be good for the Mhttle one. 
On a hot summer day to lay it down near the 
window, qiite nude, and lef it hie for some 
minutes where the rays of the sun may fall up- 
on its skin, will give it new life. T isa 
vital relaiion between sunshine and a vigorous 
human being. Seclasion from sunshine is one of 
the greatest misfortunes of civilized life. The 
same causé which makes potato vines white and 
sickly when grown in dark cellars operates to pro- 
duce the pale sickly girls that are reared in bur 
parlors. Expose either to the direct rays of the 
sun, and they begin to show color, bealth, and 
strength. . When in London, some years ago, 1 
visited an establishment which had acquired a 
wide reputation for the careof those diseases in 
which prostration and nervous derangement 
were prominent symptons. 1 soon found the 
secret of success in the use ‘made of sunshine. 
The slate roof had been removed and a' glass 
one substituted. The upper story was divided 
into sixteen small rooms, each provided with 
lounges, washing apparatus, etc. Tbe patient, 
on ehtering each his little apartment, removed 
all his clothing, and exposed bimself to the 
direct rays of the sun. Lying on ihe lounge 
and turning over from time to time, each and 
every part of the body was thus exposed to the 
life-giving rays of the sun. Several Louden 
physicians candidly contessed to me that many 
cases which seemed oply waiting tor the shroud 
were galvanized into lite and health by this pro- 
cess,~ Dr. Dio, Lewis: 
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A Swedish engineer, by using one nart of 

ed in producing a highly explosive substance 
which he calls nitro glycerine = Gunpowder has 
but one tenth of its sirengib. 

The Scottish Farmer is the authority for the 
assertion that ‘“a small quantity ™ of’ bi carbo- 
nate of soda added to milk will prevent its turn- 
ing sour, 

"si, 4 

The ruins of a very exjensive aborigingd city 
bave been discovered in the forest of Jicoruambo 
in the province of T axicalay Mexico. The tem- 

{| ples are of immense size, some with vaulted 
roofs, and so well preserved that aneient paint- 
ings appear fresh. The courts are filled with 
hideous and grotesque idols, and pyramids su: - 

© | mounted by the same. 

Relief and Health to Your Children. —Mgs. 
WinsLow's S800THING SYRUP for children re- 
lieves the child {row - ‘pain; invizorates the 
siomach and bowels, correct ucidity ‘and wind 
colic. Perfectly sate in all cases, as millions of 

{ mothers can testify, Twenty fivé cents a bottle. 
Offices, 48 Dey street, New ork, and 205 High 
Holborn, London, England. - "~~ 

ER TI Gr N— 

| 
rose up agein, and things 

i 

Fie trea se Sei 
“ Brown's” Bronchial  Troches ” should be in 

v . 4 WUT RE 

It is easier to fall thas to rise; therefore take 

giycerive and three of nifriv atid, has svoveed- - 

MESSR 

You 

vegiry . 

was CC 

town, 

constré 

brethre 

The 

gaged 
St Jo 

Yarmg 

T. R 

ville, | 

our br 

to the! 

friend 

to aid 

the sa 

mittee 

timely 

Dear 

nesda 

week 

of th 

$85.0 

John 

Rev. 

age, 

more 

peru 

there 

ove: 

spen 

have 

tried 
But 

labo: 

celle 

who 

God 

foun 

Dav 

Pea 

wor 

dear 

a de 

san) 

that 

fort. 

all-¢ 

S
E
 
R
E
 

4 
& 

8
1
2
3
0


