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A SONG FOR THE NEW . YEAR.

# Wait on the Lord, and be of |
eourage, and he shatl’ strengthen  thy
heart : wait, I say, on the Lord.?

Psalm

Take heart again, brother,

Thy sun, above
The cloud stilli shining,
Forbids repining :

Rest in God's Love.

 Take heart again, brother ;

To bleeding hearts
Comes healing balm,

Thron sh storms the calm
Which peace imparts.

Take heart again, brother ;
Through sorrow's plaint
Comes grace all healing,

Love's geutle sealing:
Do thou not faint !

Take heart again, brother ;

i Through failures, skil engaged in acquiring a knowledge of
Comes forth to brighten ; mechanical details and engineering, so
Love's work they heighten ;

Wait and be still.

Take heart again; brother ;

All through the way,
Behold, the Savieur
. Marks thy behaviour:
Do thou obey.

'I‘n.k;s hpart again, brother ;

Life’s discords bring

Sweet hymus of gladness,

Dispelling sadness ;—
Songs fram the King.

Take heart again, brother ;
Through bitters, sweets,
Our darkness brightens,

. Co during past years, In one lot, | Ple walls that . shor with M‘!g
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ings giving sorrow

May help thee to-morrow,

Loodsen thy care.

Take héart again, brother ;

Thy bleeding feet
No path can tread
Like His who bled,
s His bitter’s sweet.

‘Take heart again, brother;

Though it is night,
Yet comes*the morning ;
Lo its light dawning,
Breaks on thy sight.
Brighton.
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‘Sensitiveness to the approach of evil

is well worthy of cultivation.
be ‘an excellent guard from

Miss Longworth describes as having
seen i1 her travels' a ‘dwarf sensitive

plant, at Singapore, “ whose
closés its delicate bosom as a

draws séar.” Niebuhr speaks of an

Indian @u

seeming as if it saluted them,

ue,” said Isaac Taylor, *“should be
# - guarded - at a greater distance thap |
where she wrestles hand to hand with

opposite vices.™ '

Cetewayo signed the conditions for
the resettlement of Zululand at Gov-

ernment House, Cape Town,

11th ‘ult. He expects to leave edrly
. in January, and a man-of-war will con-
vey bim to Port Durnford direct. The

escort, will receive bim, and accompany
him to Ulundi, where he wjll be in-
that - of
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a that droops its bran ’
whenever anyperson spproaches . it,.

to be restored to his
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. for old coins. A week or two since a
by _*Mf cenit of 1802, ‘scarcely marked by
good | circolation, bfought $4.50 At avelion
xxvii. 14.| cent of 1793 was bought for the Mint

Three missionaries for Central Africa
; | safled from Liva“rpool two or three
’ weeks since. Revs. G, Grenfill and
W. H. Doke will proceed to  Stanley
| Pool on tie Gongo River. They had
with them, the steam launch Peace
which we bave menticned in former
issues, It is 8o constructed that it'can
be taken to pieces and made up in
packages of about lewt. each, so that
it can be couvejed oo the. heads of
native carriers round the rapids and
cataracts.which’ would gtherwise, ‘make-
the Congo impassable. Mr. Doke for
the last few ‘months has been busily-

as to manage the little craft under all
circumsiances. The. other missionary
was ' Rev. . T. Richardson, who goes
to Bakondai, Cameroons, and is ac-
companied by his wife.

The Labanon Cemetry at Philadel-
phia has been rifled of a large portion

buried there. On the night of Dec.
4th, four mén were arrested in the act
of robbing the graves. On further in-
vestigation it was found hundreds of
bodies have been taken from-this ceme-
tery and sold to the Jefferson Medical

a balf remained. As this was a grave-
yard for the colored pepulation, that
portiop of the eommunity have been
particularly excited over the discovery.

If these. things had occurred with
people. of other nationalities there
would bave been a riot and probably
bloodshed.

“ A commonplace life,” we say, and we sigh ;
But why should we sigh as we say ¢
The commonplace sun in the commonplace
sky, |
Makes up the commanplace day ;
The moon and the stars are comm onplace
., things, |
And the flower that blooms and the bird
* that sings; &
But dark were the world'and sad our lot
If the flowers failed and the stun shone not ;
And God who studies each separate soul,
Out of commonplace lives makes his beauti.
fal whole. [ &k
2 .\ iex Susan Coolidge.,

It would
danger.

blossom
footstep |
Like most garments, everything in
life has a right and Awrong side:  You
can take any jeoy, aod 'by turning it
around, find troubles on the other side ;
or you may take the greatést. trouble,
and by turning it around, find joys on
the other side, The gloomiest mount-
tain never, casts a shadow onboth sides
at once.

“Vir-

Homd‘rg like barps, of which one is
finely carved and bright with gilding,
but ill-tuned, and jarring the air with
its discords ; while another is old and
plain and worn,. but. from  its chords
float straine that are a feast of music.

Joseph Cook, in writing of America,
says : “ I regard this country ,as the
hope of civilization. . The,. present
‘spiritual dearth in American churches
is appalling. Tt is exdough to make the

on the

military

statues of the fathers leap from their

estals, This - contry has ' blessed

S pubisnt gl mramin

| but the best thing it ever gave Europe

|'was D. Li Moody.” ¢ ‘
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Extravagant prices are often paid

in Philadelphia: An uncirculated chain |

of the dead bodies of the colered prople |

| mal dungeon, filled with its unhappy

' | the busiest. And then
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The Passing Years,

BY BEV. J. R. MILLER.

Old age is the harvest of all the
years; that have gone before. It is &
barn into which all the sheaves are
gathered. It is asea into whighall the
rills and rivers of life flow from their
springs.in the hills and valleys of youth
and manhood. We are each building
a house in which we shull have to Jive
when we grow old.. We may make it
a pricon or a palace. We may wake
it very beautiful, adorning it with taste
and fGilling it with objects which shall
minister to our pleasure and comiort
and power. = We may cover the walls
with lovely pictures: We may spread
luxurious couches of ease on which to.
rest. We may store away great sup-
plies of provision to feed upon in the
days of bunger and feebleness, or . we
may cover the walls with hideous
images &nd ghastly spectres and horrid
pictures, which shall look down upen
-us and haunt us, filling our souls with
terror, when we are sit'ing in the gloom
hof' life’s nightfall. ‘We may plant roses.
to bloom about our doors, and /fra‘rqn'd;
gardens to pour their perfumes about
[ 18, Or we may sow weeds and briap to
flagot themselves io vur faces as we sit
in_our dogrways. | .,

All old ﬁge is not beautifpl, Allo}d
people aré not happy. = Some are very
wretched, with' hollow, sepulchral lives.
Many an ancient palace was built over
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8 dark dungeon. There were the mar-

and music and the revelry, Bat deep
down beneath all this luxurious splen-
dour and dazzling di-play was the dis-

victims, and up through the iron grat-
ings came evermore the sad groans and
shivering moanings of despair, cehping
and reverberating through  the gilded
balls and ceiled chambers. And there
is many an old age that is just like
that. It may have many comforts, apd
much that télls of prosperity in an out-
ward sense ; but it i8 unly a palace
built oyer a gloomy dungeottof memory
up from whose dark recesses come ever-
more: voices of rdforse and despair to
sadden and-embilter every bour, and
to cast shadows over every dark scene.

It'is possible to live 80 as"t6 make
old-age very sad: ~And then it s pos-
sible to live 80 ds to make it very beau-
tifal. The other “day, in" going my
ronnds from house to house, I camie to
one door where my ears were 'greeted
with a great chorus of bird-séngs.
There were birds everywhere~in par-
lour, and Jining.room, and * cHamber,
and hall; and’ all the house was filled
with their joyful masic: So may old
age be.  So it is' for those who have
lived right. It is full of music. The |
sweet bird-potes of heavenly peace sing
everywhere, and the last days are the
happiest days. @ '

The important practical question is,
How can we live so that our old age
when it comes, shall be' bedutifal and
happy? We must live a useful life,
Nothing good ever comes out of idléness |
or out ot selfishness, The. standing
water stagnates and breeds de |
death. It is the ruoning streame!
keepa pure and healthy. The'druit.
an idle life is vever : joy .&md pence.
The happiest people in the World, are
_then again, to be
happy: we must forget’ ourselves, and
live for others.  Sw mem
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to want to make. friends. They are
unsocial, unsympathetie, cold, distant,
disobliging, selfish, Even in.a worldly
| sense. mere shrewd policy would dictate |-
the reverse -of this. The time will
come to.all of us when we shall need
ftiends. ' Let us make them now by a
v of kindness, sympathy, and helpful-
fulnesd,  Let us bind men to us and
Win a'way into their hearts.

Never was there 8 brighter or more

euutiful old age/than Dr. Guthrie's,
Lﬂd bis motte in life was—
1 live for those who love me,

Tae good, the kind, the true,

For the heaven that smiles above me
. And waits my coming 00 ;.
For the cause that lacks assistance,

For the wrongs that peed resistance,
For the futare in the distance, ;

For the good that I can do.”
We mustlive'a pure and holy life.

An old man, very unhappy, wanted to
change ‘his ‘home He was always
miserable, and he thought his neigh- |
bors were t0 blame for it.  But some
one, with more truth than gentleness,
suggested that it would not be any use,
for he could net get away from himself,
Everyone earries in  himself the ele~
‘ments of bis happiness or wretchedness.
»3::3:*;‘;‘ ::ve ?ery hﬁi ;o.::f e never heard of the true way. of
alter all that gives the colour to our
#kies, and the tone to the music we
 hear. The old man,  hke the snail,
 carvies his house on his back. He may
¢hange neighbors, or homes, or scenes,
| | Or companions, but he cannot get away
frem bimself,
| pillows.  Conscience violated beaps up |
sorrow. for old age: Sim may seem

Sia puts thornes in our

at the moment, but you must

ot forget liow it will look when you'|
‘get pastit, and turn to look back onit,
and especially how it will leok from oid
age, from a  dying pillow.
MelLeod said somewhere that * nothing
‘makes a man 80 contented as an expe-
rience gathered from a well-watched
past.” We are bhanging up pictures
every day about the chamber walis of
our hearts, that we shall have to look
at when we sit in the shadows
summing all up, only Christ can pake
any life, young or old, truly beautiful |
or. trully bappy. Only He can cure
the heart’s restless fever, and give
calmness and quietness. Only He can
pugify that sioful fountain within us,
our corrupt nature, aed make us holy.
Would you have a beautiful and happy
oldage? Would you look back from
amid the shadows with sweet satisfact-
ion, and forward with glorious hope ?
Yog must begin your walk with Christ
in the golden days of youth. Then the
decay, and wasting and. infirmities of

old age will be, as dear Dr. Gutlrie
called these systoms of his own ap-
proaching death, only *“the land-birds
lighting - on the . shrouds, telling the
weary mariner that he is

desired haven,”

Norman

Then,
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Eight Golden Rulés. _
1. S(jckgéto the truth ; simply and

L 3

sincerely do what is right.

2. Never join in anything in which

you cannot look up and say, “ Bless me
in this, O my Heavenly Father I”

8. Try to be kind and forgiving, both

to friends. and foes.

4. Speak no evil of ;tildx'c,. under any

5. Wateh against apger.

“7} 6. Deay.yourself indulgence, espec-
+ | ially in lazipess.

7. Keep down pride; allow none but

humble thoughts of self.

8. Pray.. Pray every day, for in

prayer is your greatest safety.— L.

P s s Wl ik . B

I the m*"oﬂd'flm ¢ her face

shing she must go up -inte the Moant

: neariy t}le.

Eovvesondence,

For the‘Christiun Messenger.
From India.

FROM MRS. CHURCHILL TO THE SEC-
RETARY OF THE N. 8. C. B. OF W.
M. A, SOCIETY.

Cricacorne, Nov. 8th, 1882.
My dear Mrs. Selden,—

I was glad as usual 10 receive yopr
kind letter, and to hear particulurs of
the Convention. 1 am very glad and
thankful you had sich a pleasant and,
peaceful session.’  We were indeed re-
joiced to hear of another missionary
being appointed, and hoped ere this
that he would bave bees on his way to
join us ; but our joy is beéing turned in-
to anxiety by last aceounts from home.
We hear that there is now doubts of
his coming, and if he does not come I
suppose, no other will come out this
year. v
We are amazed at the seeging in-
difference of young men and ministers
in regard to our mission work in Iodia,
and canoot help enquiring why is it,
that o one feels strongly enough the
great and perishing need of these dying
heathen, to press forward and overcome
some difficulties in order to do their
part in helping to save them. The
country is teeming with péople who

‘8alvation, The missionaries are faint-
“ing under their burdens, and erying out
unceasingly, “ Come over and help as,”
«and yet no one seems (o be stirred, no
résponse comes, except letters of sym-
pathy from the Board, and a few faithful
ones outside of it, who cannot come
themselves. Seeing the necessity of
more workers a8 we see it, we eanmot
understand this apathy among our peo-
ple who bave undertaken this great and
boble work for the Lord. We would
and “women would be offering them.-
selves for this work than our people
could send or support. We are onl
comforted when we remember that this
Foreign Missionary work is the Lord’s
own work, and He has it under His
especial care and in His own time dif-
ficulties and apathy, here and at home
will be overcome. ;

I received your card telling of the
two donations towards the aid of the
tent for Bobbili, they are received with
gratitude, and hope many prayers may
accompauny them, and way follow the
tent and its occupants as it shelters and
forms a home for the missionary as he
goes round from village to village, sow-
ing the good seed of the kingdom, I
may say the tent has been obdered and
we bear from Bro. Sanford that it is
now in his godum, waitingdor Mrs. C.
to send for it, having come to Bimli by
the last steamer from Caleutta. We
at Chicacole could not refrain from an

expression of our joy when we heard
of its arrival.

For the Christian Messenger.
Letter from China,

A VISIT TO A CHINESE
TEMPLE.

HEATHEN

b’ This evening as my Bible woman
and I were on our way to the chapel,
in passing a temple devoted to the
worahig of the 4k Ma or “ Goddess of
Heaveh,” we saw the doors standing
open, and some idolatrous service
going on, Curiosity prompted me to
' enter, and passing into the recess where
the wooden image of the goddess sat
among her tawdry decorations, wiih
an altar loaded with incense sticks,
offerings of paper money, fruits, &e.,
before her, I witnessed a forcible illus-
tration of the senseless worship of this
heathen people. Around a table before
the altar were four persons arranged
as  follows :—On the leit, a priest

| frightfulecntortions was a spirit medinm
| and was. supposed at this present time

| #ccompanied by a gpeculiar motion of

expect that many more esrnest men !

.

}

covery. The man going th:ough these
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togbe possessed by the spisit of the
go’idees, and to be unconsecious of what
he was doing or saying. The priest
was reciting incantations to assist the
goddess in making out the prescription
which was given through th@y medium
in detached words at regular intervals,

the hand.

The. above explanaticn was
finished when the mediam
groan, fell back as if dead into: the
arms of the priest. The spirit of the
goddess was leaving him, Just at thid
time a bundle of ** spirit money ” made
of paper, was carefully bursed in a
large iron vessel alweady partty aued
with the ashes of othér similar offerings
to the 44 Ma. By ihis time* thé
mediom bad come to Kimselt atid we
left him going throngh a ‘series of
prostrations before the al‘ar.  The
poor woman, having paid the necessary
fee, bad :‘eceived!hgaper of written
directions, and had Yetarned to her
home to carry them ont. Poor soul !
What a disappointment when she' finds
they do not avsil. - But the will dot be
discouraged. She will seck some other
shrine, and be tfione the less sure of the -
power of ber wonden gods to help her,

As I see such sight<, T ask myself
if it be_possible for the li ht to eoter
such.darkéned undmmmgngs, and for
answer bave but to' look ‘at our lirtle
bands of Christiand’ scattefed here and
there throughout the land. QOn! y a few
years ago they were practi-ing and
trosting in just such senseless super-
stitions &8 the vue ghove desc’fi'oed, .und;

now mavy of them are being very use-
ful in spread '

ing the knowledge of the
true God. x "%

What a glorious day it wiil be for
China and tor India when not a heathen
temple is found within their borders.
Who would not-eosst: the upportanity .
of hastening that time! - Aud yet there -
i8 not a Christianin America who can-

barely

giving ‘&

y | not have this opporwmity. Those who

cannot themselves.come to these heathen
lands may help to send those: who ean,
and all can give  their prayers, apd
“ prayer moves the arm . that moves
the world.” A

Soruia A. Norwoon. "

Swatow, China, Nov. 15, 1882,

For the Christian Meuenger.”
A Silver Weddine,

Og the eveuning of the 15th inst., Bro,
Wm. Bishop and . bis esteemed lady,
celebrated the 26th anniversiry of their
wedding day, at their home at Wiiliam.
ston, Annapolis Co. Searcely had the
shades of evening began: fall before ‘the
friends began to agsemble. Lights shode
out from ewery window, and gleathed
upon the snow-wrapped earth beneath,
All around the air was musical with the
the tinkling of merry sieigh bells.
Bright fires and beaming countenances
greeted the visitors ag they crossed the
threshold, It is calculated that some 70
or 80 friends were present. Afier a shat
season of pleasant, social interco
the guests partook of most abun *
repast served up in excellect ::}*:.
Then came music snd singing, Con-
gratulatory addresses‘were made by the
Rev. J. Clark, Avard Longley. E&q., and
Dea. W, Shafner, . Bro. Bishop 'suitabll
responded. Various silver presents,
elegant and useful, literally coverad one
of the tables, and will long be tres
48 memorials of the occasion and me-
mentoes, of friendly regard. Altogether
it was one of the pleasantest e‘venin&
We ever remember to have spent, = -

., el 1Y
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The Italian journal, Piccolo iy

droning incantations, on the right a
scribe occasionally jotting down a word, |
in front a man apparently in a trance,
his eyes rolling, his , body sway-
ing to and fro, his head adorned with
a red silk scarf, beating with his out-
[ spread hunas the table so made as to
give out & hollow sound, and now and
then drawling out a word. By his side
gkp,olt & woman whose eyes were fixed
on him in agonizing appeal. The

| cense sticks presented a sceme wierd in
e extreme. . After watching the per-
fo About ten minutes I ventured
woman,  what. it all

‘whols lighted uly by the burning iu- | fal

¢ditie ‘on_behalf of | glorious

were, tells of a public érier havi m‘t
an announoemim of a comiugm?nir
this fashion, ¢ That mutton will be sold
there at a remarkably eheap rate, and
that the Protestant beoks being pro-
hibited, those purchasing them will be
excommunicated’ Two evangelist
followed him #nd secured a comht
;nnot;:cement’, h‘.:hn!{ﬂthe books ' sold
¥y evange : ' ‘
true Biblao,'thyl;- ffer 500 8 %0
any priest that shall prove them: to be -
- It'is reported thiat one of th
men receatly kni |




