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~ hath made us free, Gal. vi. 1. 
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GOLDEN WORDS FOR DAILY USE. 

Selected from C. H. Spurgeon’s *“ Morning by 
Morning.” 

FEBRUARY. 

1. Friday. Ye are Christ's, 1 Cor. iii. 23. 

ever one of those whose conduct ard conversation 
are so redolent of heaven that all who see you may | to exercise it. 
know to whom you belong. * 96. Tuesday. In all their afflictions He was 

afflicted, Isa. Ixiii. 9, 2. Saturday. Mighty to save, Isa. Ixiii. 1. 
Believer; here is thy encoun ent. Art thou A

 

y ; 
praying for some beloved one ? Oh give not up thy | ished at once and for ever, for our glorious Head 

; knew by experience the grief which we find so pe- prayers, for Jesus is mighty to save. 

| rest to the people of God, Heb. iv. 9. 

not for ever. The sun is nearing the horizon ; it 
shall rise with a 

‘| they both serve and rest from labour, 

25. Monday. Be strong in the Lord, and in NN vad 
the power of bis might, Eph. vi. 10. vor hemp 

Christian, never belie your profession : be thou Daf fy falib, O believer, take hold of the 

¥ 

24. Sunday. There remaineth therefore a 

Christian traveller, the hot day of weariness lasts 

brighter day upon a land where 

» a8 if you had Almighty power in your hand 

The idea of strangeness in our trials must be ban. 

8. Sunday. Do as thou bast said, 2 Sam. vii. | “18%: 
25 
Our heavenly Banker delights to cash hs own 
tes, Itis 
a 0 at once to the throne with, “ Do as thou hast 

» 7 
us 

said. 

4. Monday. - What think ye of Christ ? Matt. 
xxii. 42. 
We cannot believe too highly of Jesus, or think 

of Him as more ous ne loving than He is; 
there 18 more in than we can ask or think, 

5. Tuesday. Whom bave I on earth but 
Thee ? Psalm lxxiii. 25. 

Lord, what is heaven but thy favour and reviving 
presence ? What is hell but thy absence and die- 
leasure? The glory of the upper sanctuary is thy 

Blessed sell. 

6. Wednesday. My God shall supply all your 
need, Phil. iv 19. iB 
By the righteousness of Christ, O believer, thou art 

entitled unto everything that thou canst possibly 
stand in need of. 

7. Thursday. Whosoever will, let him take 
the water of life freely, Rev. xxii. 17. 
Jesus says, Take freely,” He wants no payment 

or preparation ; if you be but willing the inv n 
is for you. 

8. Friday. Delight thyself also in the Lord, 
Psalm xxxvii. 4. 

Delight and true religion are as allied as root and 
flower ; they are in two A go jowels glitter- 
ing side by side in a setting of goid.- 

9. Sat . 1 give unto them eternal life, 
and they never perish, John x. 28. 
Where were the veracity of God, his honour, his 

covenent, his oath, if any of those for whom Christ. 
died should nevertheless be cast away ? 

10. Sunday. Help Lord, Psalm xii. 1. 
The occasions for the use of this prayer are fre- 

quent: in seasons of affliction, in times of inward 
conflict, doubt, and alarm, indeed, at all times, this 
will serve the turn of needy souls. 

11. Monday. Forsake me not, O Lord, Psa. 
xxxviii. 21. 
Forsake me not, O rey ood any moment of my 

lite. Not in my joys, lest absorb my hedrt ; or 
in my sorrows, lest 1 murmur against Thee. 

12. Tuesday. The liberty wherewith Christ 
he gs a oe 

ai and 3 gf 8 to all 

13. Wednesday. And they stoned Stephen: 
calling upon God, and saying, Lord Jesus, re. 
ceive my spirit, Acts vii, 59. 
Oh that when our turn comes to die we may be 

blessed with some portion of this holy composure, 
this sweet serenity. 

Come in 
blessing. 

14. Th . Where your treasure is, there 
will your heart be also, Matt. vi. 21. 
A heart from the world 18 a heavenly 

one, and then we are ready for heaven when our 
heart is there before us, 

15. Friday. O thou of little faith, wherefore 
didst thou doubt ? Matt, xiv, 81. 

Remember how highly thou dishonourest the in- 
finite love and free salvation of Jesus by thy weak 
and little faith, 

16. Saturday. Let us not love in word, nei- 
ther in tosgue, but in deed and in truth, 1 Jobo 
iii, 18. : 
a a Spent DE Sidhe 20 

n other by a regard interest an 
db in the and of 

17. Sunday. 1 bave chosen you out of the 
world, Joba xv. 19. 

Ci t ments with the 8 Christ 

ts. 

18. Monday. The Lord hath done t 
things for us, whereof we are. glad, Pealen 
cxxvi. 8. 
The Christian whose soul is in a healthy state will 
oyousl , Twill not of myself, but to the 
Lt at ted griefs ought not to mar the 
melody of our praise. 

19. Tuesday. We live unto Christ, Rom. 
xiv, 8, 

Let us see to it that oor life answereth its end. Let 
us live earnest, useful lives, and glorify Christ 
in our daily walk. barre, 

20. Wi . We love Him because he 
first loved us, 1 iv, 19. : 
Never we have had a grain of love towards 

Regn diy Soy plang Tg Tphoge damian 
of his love to us. 

. of SET Be wre « ®t 
It will be profitable, though humbling, for us to 

iday. There is laid up for me a crown 
a ST te bY 

27. Wednesday. The flesh Justeth against the 
Spirit, and the Spirit against the flesh, Gal. 

God’s nature to keep his promises. Let| v. 17. 
“The enemy is so securely entrenched within us 
that he can never be driven out while we are in the 
body ; but we have an Almighty Hel who as- 
sures us we shall eventually come more than 
conquerors. 

~ Thursday. The Lord shut him in, Gen. 
vii. 16, 
All the chosen dwell in God and God in them. 

recs 3. 4 people to be enclosed in the same circle 
which contains God in the Trinity of his person ! 

Baptist Year Baok. 

@oxrespondence, 
For the Christian ‘Messenger. 

Pastoral Reminiscenses. 

No. 8. Tur Harvest Pasr. 

Several years bave poesed away since the 
affecting incident occurred which I am about 
to relate, yet so deep was the impression it 
made that every circumstance connected with 
it is vividly photographed upon my mind. At 
first I hesitated to record it, lest, possibly the 
feelings of some friend of the person to whom it 
refers might be wounded by the painful story. 1 
remembered, bowever that the relative who 
would feel most keenly, has been several years 
in eternity, and the rest have removed to a dis- 
taut land. 1 therefore.have decided to state the 
facts as they transpired, with the earnest hope 
that the perusal of them may arouse some “ care- 
less ones ” to attend to the momentous concerns 
of the soul “ while it is day,” assured that, 
“ the night cometh, when no man can work.” 

Among my hearers in a place of worship 
where for several years I preached the gospel, 
was a young woman who was constant in her 
attendance, and apparently a tboughtfal “ hear. 
er of the word.” More than once, when a 

solemn appeal was made to the impenitent, she 
was affected to tears. I became interested 
in her case, as she seemed to be one who as 
*“ pot far from the kingdom of God,” and I im- 
proved the first opportunity to converse with her 
concerning her spiritual welfare. I found that 
she had been the subject of deep religious con. 
victions, and had several times, almost resolved 
io give up all tor Christ. But alas, I also found 
she was undecided, and shrank from the sacri- 
fices she would have to make before she could 
become a disciple of Christ. She was young. 
The pleasures of the world allurred. ‘The ene- 
my of souls whispered * there is time enough 
yet,” and her foolish beart listened to the dela. 
sive suggestion. I had frequent opportunities 
of conversing with her. She always received 
my counsels with respect, but 1 was deeply 
grieved to find that she was still putting off ser- 
ious things until “ a more convenient season.’ 
Time passed on. One Sabbath I missed her 

from her accostomed seat in the sanctuary. Early 
on the following Monday morning, her little bro- 
ther came to my place of residence, in great 
baste, and with evident alarm, with the request 
‘that I would come at once to see his sister as 
she was dangerously ill. 1 hastened to ber 
dwelling and found that she was attacked with 
brain fever. The physician bad pronounced her 
case hopeless. As | stood beside the sufferer she 
stared wildly at me, and talked incoherently, 
reason bad evidently fled, and 1 was unable to 
obtain from ber any ictelligible answer to any 
inquiries. I learned from her mother that she 
retained her senses, until, unwisely, as I thought, 
she was somewhat abruptly told of her danger. 

minister might help her in that dreadful exigen- 
ey. Ifelt it was a solemn moment, and that my 
words must be few snd to the point. “ Asa 
poor lost sinner, 1 said, “ cast yourself at once 

on God's mercy through the merits of Christ, and 
But ere I had finisbed the 

sentence her mind began to wander, and she 
again cried ont * I cannot die, I will not die, I 
am not prepared to die.” Reason returned once 
or twice again, bat vanished almost immediately. 
It was heart rendering to witness her bodily suf- 
fering,but most distressing of all was it to fear that 
she was about to pass into eternity unprepared. 
Before the closing scene 1 visited the poor suf- 
ferer several times, and turned to secure her at- 

tention, and direct Ber thoughts to Him who is 
“ able to save unto the uttérmost,”” but it was 

apparently all in vain. She did not recognise 
me, and it is doubtful if she understood what 1 
said. She died and made nosign. Never shall 
J forget the day of her funeral. It was midwin- 
ter, and as her mortal remains were lowered to 
their last resting place, the snow flakes fell 
thickly upon her coffin, and the fierce winds 
howled around the saddened group ot mourners 
with doleful wailings. The gloomy aspect of 
surrounding nature was in unison with the sor- 
row{ul emotions we felt as we thought that pos- 
sibly the gospel we bad preached in her bearing 
had only proved “ a savor of death unto death.” 
But it was not our prerogative to pronounce her 

doom, and we leave her case with Him, who will 
in the great day deal with all who will stand be- 
fore Him, on principles of unerring rectitude 
and immutable truth. 
Yet who would wish such a death. Who 

would not much rather prefer to die as another 
young women did, who was a hearer in the same 
place of worship and who died about a year af- 
ter the person to whom we have previously re- 
ferred. Bot bow wide the contrast. The latter 
became a humble believer in Jesus, and after 
months of patient suffering from lingering dis- 
ease, died with the words of calm and holy tri- 
umph upon her lips, as she said, “ 1 have no tear 
of death, 1 long to be with Jesus. I know that 
I am going to heaven.” 
Perbaps some young persons may read this 

sketch, who may be thoughtful, but undecided 
in religion. You really intend to be christians, 
bat it is inconvenient at present. You may have 
your eyes on somc future pericd when you will 
make the wise choice, and consecrate yourselves 
to God. What if the God “whom you have not 
glorified’’ should summon you suddenly to His 
awful presence. Of whatavail then would be your 
good intentions,and your fair promises,while God’s 
claims have been neglected, and no preparation 
bas been made for that place into which none but 
the holy can enter. You might possibly have 
the opportunity of a death-bed repentance, bat, 
alas, it might be the repentance of the young man 
in the eastern part of the province, who when 
dying said to a ministering brother of my ac. 
quaintance who arrived just in time to see him 
in the death struggle, “ you have come too late. 
It is all’ over With me. I am dying and | am 
lost.” Hear then the solemn awakening voice 
of God in His word, “the word is nigh thee, even 
in thy mouth and in thy heart, that if thou shalt 
confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and’ 
shalt believe in thy heart that God hath raised 
Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved.” 

» Yong and Jehovah will come in his power, 

Haske, Bases thon © Manes poten Ber thet Lom e i pre r; 
- The harvest is passing, the summer will end.” 

For the Christian Messenger. 

Foreign Missionary Intelligence. 

HENTHADA BURMAN MISSION. 

RECORD FOR THE MONTH OF OCTOBER, 1866. 
Ko Shway Long and Moung Tike, taking a 

box of books and tracts, in all about 107,520 
pages, started, on the first day of the month, on 
a preaching and tract distributing tour in the 
Opo district, intending to confine their la- 
bors to the villages which line the banks of the 
Opo Creek. This stream, commencing on the 
eastern slope of the Arracan hills, joins the 

She became at once terribly alarmed, and gave | Irrawaddi about fiften miles above Henthada. 
vent to her distress in piercing cries of anguish. | They returned after two weeks, having distribu. 
With deep agony of soul she exclaimed “ I can-|ted all their tracts and books, and found in 

| not die, I will not die, 1 am not prepared to die, 

aber ou sieves fr LARS Je Foers 1s 

people to the following effect: —*“ Don’t take 
the white books, give back all you have already 
taken. How do you know what may bappen ? 
The white teachers will come back and say— 
* You have received our books, you must enter 
our religion,’ or they will make you give them 
mouvey.” Finding their exhortations unheeded, 
they had resort te anothér expedient. Exteny 
porising a small bamboo and thatch altar to the 
“ Nats,” (evil spirits) they collected a number 
of persons like-minded and made offerings and 
put up prayers to the demons. Now tha Bur- 
mans are frightened exceedingly ot these Nats, 
to whom they attribute great and varied power, 

| So the cld women, their devil-worship done, 
went round again and spoke of the danger the 
people were exposing themselves to by angering 
the Nats in receiving the white books. “ You 
know,” they said, “ how many times one and 
another of our villages has escaped, narrowly, 
being carried off by the alligators ; take these 
beretical books and what shall binder the Nats 
from sending the alligators to destroy you.” 
The result was; on rising early next morning, 
the preachers found near their sleeping place a 
great pile of tracts, all baving been quietly 
returned during the night. Some ten persons, 
however, refused to be intimidated, and kept 
their books. So there is some seed yet in that 
village. At another place, without any oppo- 
sition at all, the whole village tool tracts. 
At Paing-zoung-nau, itself, there are two 

applicants for baptism ; and two excluded mem- 
bers are giving evidence of repentance. 

from Opo went down the Irrawaddi, and visited 
several villages which lie between Henthada 
and the outstation of Zaloon, well supplied with 
tracts as usoal. After this visit they went to 
the village of Tharrawa, within sight of Hen- 
thada. A day was spent there, and all, with 
scarcely an exception, received tracts gladly,— 
even several Phongies (priests) in: the small 
monastery of the place. The Brethren speak 
of one man who particularly interested them ; 
be seemed truly impressed with his need of a 
Saviour. He had read “The Golden Balance,’ 
borrowed from another, never having possessed 
a tract of his own. This is a case to be watched 
and prayed over. 

In the tour of Henthada the pastor, Ko Aing, 
and the Bible woman, Ma Waing, prosecuted 
their work respectively ; the former visiting from 
house to house, attending funerals, ete., for the 
sake of talking with the pecple, who assemble 
in large numbers on such occasions; and the 
latter carrying her bundle of books through the 
streets, improving every opportunity to address 
her country-women, and read to them the 
“ Glorious gospel ot the blessed God.” At Za- 
loon, too, Ko Yan Gin has been similarly em. 
ployed. No special cases have been reported 
Nevertheless, there is great ground for strong 
and cheerful hope ; for sowing the seed, casting 
in the leaven, and the praying of God's people, 
here and in America, constitute, surely, a kind 
of outlay from which we have reason to antici- 
pate most abundant and satisfactory returne. 
On Thursday, the 28th, all the native preachers 
and the missionary left in a boat to attend the 

met in Rangoon on the 28th. 
ArtaUR BR R Crawrzy. 

EE TT——— 

For the Christian Messenger. 

OBITUARY NOTICES. 

Dorcas Cooxy, 

Daughter of Jobn and Rebecca Vaughn, was 
born at Chester. There, in the days of Joseph 
Dimock, the Lord aqua r beart. About 

w and united with the i 

ing were borne as oanly can endure 
whose heads are sustained Jesus. 
The of the death angel was not dread- 
ed. his weapons of war to the music of 

“Strike, King of terrors! I fear not the blow.” 

As she “ brushed the dews on Jordan's banks,” 
they told her; “the must be near.” | 

was her firm, t re- 

Her i 


