
died wt Beasilebors, Vermont, clas yours 
his mrroal in this country. But 

as Soaks at one of the com: 
pony, God had Joon working in the heart 
of anather 0 bie clelldeen, wad the Rev, 

the docisbon of the, Board, sud -sanionsl 

Shive on, * Lone Star 1" | would not dim 
light that glean : 

Tor bo Ty hn - 
Led on e Bolght anil glétions day. 

Shine on, * Lone Star I” in grief and tears 
And sad reverses oft baptized 
Bhine on amid thy sister 
nega gy te eg eid 

Shine on, * Lose Bar I" who lif his hand 
To dash 10 earth so bright a gem, 
A pow * lost pleiad * from the band 
That sparkles in night's diadem 7 

Shine on, “ Lone Star I” the day draws 
A near 

When sone shall shine more fais, than 

, born aad sured in doubt aud rear, 
glitter on Bmmanuel’s brow 

Bhine on, “Lous Sar!” tll earth, re" 
deemed 

Tn dust shall bid ite idols full 
And Sogsenis, where thy poe LIE beamed, 
Shall # crown the Saviour Loed of all.” 

The result of the discussion was that the 
Board were di “wui 0 re-eaforce 
the Telogu m that it can be 

, and ly 
desiring 1 acompany Mr. Day to Nellore, 
of the reimine of the de rath - 

of y 145, Day and Jewett took 
sig for lodis ; the wer glad to take up 
the work laid down (wo years before ; the 

rejoicing becssse counied o worthy 
vameel 0 cuter upon wo glorious 8 work as 

the 
vere Thay landed in Madras in Feb. 
ST: 1040, having 5 good passage, 

f 

mate) in poatieg ome enibers of 
ship? crew 10 * the Lamb of (lod, bear 
ing pay she sin of the world.” Short) 
after diewbarking they pursued their 
Jourvey 16 Nellore. There they found the 
miso mtieh ac Mr. Day had Tol it two 
vere? before; and: with earnest zeal the 

went 10 work, prcaching on every hand,’ 
distributing tpmcts and books wo the e, 
and wating upon God in-prayer for His 
Bessy fo stiend their efforts. The re- 
ports from both mipsionsries about this 
time wre favorable si far as gaining the at- 
Sention/of the people is concerned ; but 
though » few apparently soxious ine 
guirers ter “ the way " of life enme to 

thew, they weve not Jed into the light. 
Though conversions were «0 few wp to 

this point 16 the bistory of the misaon, we 
Must remeber that much progress had 
Ben sade; wid slowly, but sarely, the 
dootrines of Christisnity were 

Places to gerinsie in the lives of the 
Pe. The foundation. was being nid,» 

more widely , aud the Tel pres- 
wed into the ki 7 the building erscted 
ould nat segs, Town, ame 

ot the mimion-bouse and clsewhere, were 
waoy times they were exceeding. 

ting, and vet 4 little } 
. Day writes at this tie, 1800 ; “Truth 

™ ing here, —there remains i 

coming deeply interested iv the — 
in their ows missionary KE 

The spirit of inquiry a the Tolugus 
PEL x the principles of Christisaity 
orensed during the’ following year, and ne 
& consequence there was un widesj 
suspicion ss 10 the native sy stoma reli- 

The missionaries, as well as the 
st howe, were © t that the 

long-tooked-for time had arrived, when the 
saving power of the gospel of Jesus Christ 
wow strikingly manifest in Nellore 
snd ie vicinity. “The genéral aspect,” 
says Mr. Bay, iw his report of the year! 
1861, “is mere encouragiog thin at any | 
time wince (he‘commencement of the mis 
won. Idolatry i losing credit fear s | 
man if all the thousands” addressed, hus | 
cepted 0 good earnest 10 defend it by 
direct discussion, —cettainly not leu per 
sons within (wo years have doue #0 in oup 
presence. A gederal impression prevails, 
and ix openly Chnoviotied by day, thes 
the religion of the country is already be 
Posing to wane, and tha: the Christine 
religion i» destined ere Jong to become the 
religion of the whole world.” 2 

But God's time wae nog yet. ' Trye, 
sewers) were led 10 Christ, but there was 

ral gathering of souls. Hundreds 
wound were about persuaded to be Chris 
Shins, bat proces oll there, like the young 
wan whe came questioning Christ, “ uot 
fur from the kingdom,” while the one long 

* howd ory of the missionaries crossed the 
woinn, * The harvest teuly is plenteous, 
St the Inborers are fow ; Pray ye there 
we the Lond of the harvint, that he will 
wad forth abusers into bis harvest 
Is 1853, the Board sent a talion tin 

Nedlore © cuquire into the gs. dy 
suiesion aad 10 report 10 thew. de- 
ptmticn divi that ther personal investi 
gatoom duel thew Ww considerations, that 
wewsoed to wenken” the claims of the mis 
adios om wh ellie 8 Lose TRRDUTTeY AFC 
warrely equal to the demands of 
waiter lds Tem congide are 
b. The wast of swosess ; 2. The wast of 
suitalde mative helpers, 3 The care be 
wowed on the by vther Christian 
donsssinations ; 4 shility of the mis 

o. enter other fie The con- 

fed ; 2 The snow already gained by 
the me immsslries prevailing policy | 
ETE i 
The commitior to whem was referred the | 

oh era Burmah.” 

the | the Telugus have been brought to Christ, 

cof were scattered among the people. 
Ten obeand copies, fifty-eight thousand 

sion, 
ly with the claims of South- 

this failing health constrain 
od Mr oy ok Him tha tnd 
Mr. Jewett acd wife were loft alone to bat- 
Ae with the difficulties of an insufficiently 
go Spm) 
A review of the facts thus far given 

shews us, that seventeen years have ol 
od sloce the misson to the Telugus was 
undertaken ; that while only a very few of 

the outlook is most hopeful for a bruntiful 
harvest, providing safficient}numbers of 
Christian teachers - are sent to the field ; 
that notwithstanding the darkness abound- 

in the minds of the natives, the religion | 
of &psun Christ is striking its roots in the 

and is Lodermining the faith of the 
agus; and that the American 

are ready, according to their ability, to 
send io the Telugus “ The Bread of Life.” 

1 have dwelt thus at length on this period 
of the history of the mission, because it is 
necessary to know considerable about its 
days of struggle for existence in order to 
righ; rds. these Inst days when a 

I'scardely ever seems to hover over it. 
Tt increases pur wonder and thankfulness 
as we now look upon its flourishing con- 
dition, if we begr in mind that it has come 
out of tribulation darkness, being led 
by that Providence that sever errs, but 
often guides through storm into the seren- 
est peace—through scenes of apparent fail- 
ure into regions of grand success. 

1863—1865. 

We will turn now to trace the hi of 
the mission for twelve years, extending 
from 1863 to 1865. The story of this 
period will, 10 a great extent, resemble that 
of the past seventeen years; but the divi- 
sion is made chiefly to bring into promin- 
ence & certain prayermeeting, and the 
soawer God gave to the petitions of his 
servants. 

Though alene,—~for bear in mind: Mr. | 
Dye retarn to America, and new recruits | 

not yet goue to the work,—Mr. Jewett 
worked on amid trials and discouragements 
confidently sagees showers of Santor 
to fall upon 
gins to feel that the mission is gS | 
10 be limited, but he at least desires 10 Zee 
another station occupied. To the north 
seventy-eight miles, and six or eight miles 
from the sea, is Ongole, upon which he 
sets his heart as the place for another 
station. And 0 he writes home : “ Let us 
have one more missionary in Nellore, and 
one in Ongole, that the sympathies, pray- 
ers, ind effor in itinerating may oversha- 
dow the intervening villages with those in- 
fluences which bring salvation.” 
This was no passing wish of his heart ; 

it was & desire imbédded deep in his soul, 
and for its gratification be turned his eyes to- 
wards heaven, and implored the King of 
Kings, and the Creator of the Telugus. 
Afer a day of my 40il and travel, Dr. 
Jewett, his wife, and three natives, ascend- 
ed what is now known as ““ Prayer-meeting 
Hill"laying at whowe feet is Ongole. Like the 
Master weeping as He beheld unbelieving 
Jerusalem, their hearts bled for the dark- 
ened souls inhabiting the town before their 
eyes, aad with tender fervency aud inspir- 
ed requests, each one invoked the ov ry 
of God to rest upon the Telugus of On, 
in sending them a thissio who would 
preach to them “ Jesus Christ aad Him 
crucified.” Mr. Jewett tells that he had 
great assurance that his yer would be 
answered, —that a man would be poo to 
Ongole. He “says he was not conscious 
ut the time of ri peculiar “exercise of 
mind ; but one of the native-women affirms 
that he seemed to her to be overshadowed 
by the Holy Ghost.” 

urning from Oogole, the’ Jewetts re- 
sumed their work as usual; and nothing of 
special interest occurred during the next 
two years. They scattered the seed of the 
ki , and were. waiting for the harvest, 
Early in 18565 the Rev. F. A. Douglass was 
added 10 the mission 

About this time, and a_litt'e after, there 
waa some additional interest in the work. 
Four were baptized into the fellowship of 
the church ; & native pastor was sustained 
out of the church fu: and signs of pro- 
gress were manifest in all departments of 
the mission. The progress was especi lly 
evident in the fact of an inc d 
bution of tracts and Scripture portion 
Mr. Day published a “ History of Christ 
containing 232 pages, and one thousand 

pages of the Telugu tract “Come to Jesus,” 
were printed. The Old and New Testa 
ments im Telugu were also printed, and 
i ing inquirers came from a distance 
0 exsagine the new religion. Of this time 
it is written, “ more bave heard the Gos 
pel in this than in any former year. 
From the sanusl report for 1857 we 

omy Wy number of have varied 

unyielding fleld. He be- | 

the | od back io her cottage. ~The Pansy. 

£
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(70 BK CONTINUED.) 

The Last Opportunity 

For many years I bave made it a rule 
newer to spend a half-hour with any person 
without finding out if that person was a 
Christian, and if not, trying to presch 
Christ to him.” 

This, in substance, is what the minister 
said in the littte church at the quiet stm- 
mer resort by the river side, where Edith 
Manton was staying.“ For,” continued 
the speaker, ‘it may Le my, lust of in" 
ity to speak for Christ, or it may be some 
one’s last chance of rr the truth.” 

Rdith was thinking of these words that 
morning when she went out into. Jerry's 
bost after lilies, Jerry knew where 
the flowers were thickest and frirest, 
snd, too, he was counted as the best 
‘oarsman on the river. Edith often went 
out with Jerry, and that morning she was 
thinking: “I have had mere than one oppor- 
tunity to present Christ to Jerry. But 1 
do not even knew whether or not he be- 
longs to €hrist. If I had only spoken fo 
him before! I don’t know how. to begin 
vow.” Presently she began singing, 

“Pull for the shore, sailor, pull for the 
shore.” 

Jerry listened, and when she ended said: 
“That's & good one, Miss.” 
“Yes; but, Jerry, are you pulling for 

the other shore?” 
“Well, I don’t know much abou: them 

things,” replied Sogry. “Reckon as how 
when one has no odrs 10 pull with he must 
justdrit. And maybe he will drift to the 
shore, and maybe hie wont” 
“But why sho aldn’t vou have the oars?” 

asked Edith, 
* Well, T 8'pose 1's like this ; sometimes 

nw bat gets loose and stars off witheut 
vat<. wna then at otaer times the oars get 
brow u «st in the middle of the river, 
I never wor broke an oar in wy life, so 
1 pose I w+ have started without any.” 

# And wo i mean to keep off drifting?” 
asked Edith, growing interested 
“What can n fellow do?, Out in. the 

lle of tiie river without any oars? He 
burn’ much chance of getting back to the 
wharf after then.” ¢ 
“ But if the oars have been lying in the 

bottom of his boat all the time! Wouldnt 
a man be foolish if he didn’t pick them up 
and use them when he found he was drift- 
ing down stream and making no progress 
toward the other bore?” 
“ Humph ! it ain't much likely that a 

fellow would let them oars lie right afore 
his eyes and never touch them, is it, now?” 

“That is what: puzzels we,” replied 
Edith. “You have only just to put out 
the hand of faith and take hold of the oars 
of prayer and the word of God and pull for 
the shore.” 
“My! mise, I never thought of that! I'ye 

#ot a Bible that my old mother gave Xe 
when [ started out; and she taught me a 
prayer, too. And I’ve been letting them 
oars lie idle in he hve of the old boat 
all these years. D'ye they are as 

Sl sact a8 ever? i eat they 
pull.an old fellow like me into port?” 
“Iam sure they would. Q, Jerry, I 

wish you would take hold of them and 
ull. 

" “1 believé I will! Pll gn out the old 
Bile to-night, and I'll sdy thas little prayer; 
or, if I can’t remember that, I'll whittle out 
a new one. I promise you, miss, I'll do it.” 
The next morning Edith was just starting 

out to walk down to the river when a mes- 
senger came in haste. “0, Misa Maton! 
There's beed an accident, and old Jerry is 
most killed. He wants you. He is outof 
his head, and keeps saying something 
about pylling for the shore. The doctor 
says he can’t live.” 
When they reached the place where 

Jerry was slowly breathing his life away, 
sowe one said : Jerry, Jerry, here is Miss 
Manton I” 

Jerry opened his eyes and said faintly, 
“Bing that” 
And there, surrounded by a group of 

rough, though kindly men, Edith sang : 
“ Light in the darkness, sailor, duy is at 

hand, 
Bee or the fomming billows, fair haven's 

Drear was the voynge, sailor, now almost 
o'er, 

Safe within the life-boat, sailor, pull for 
the shore. 

As abe paused, Jerry's. lips moved, and 
bending low to hear Edith canght the 
oy oH 
“Xdid it! I.took the oars; I pulled for 

the shore. I guess I'll make the harbor?” 
A few more labored and Jerry 

had, as we trust, “ wm Barbor.” 
“ What if I had not need that ladt oppor 

tunity?” said Edith to herself as she walk 

—That was a arand solara ou which 
Es naw ig 

ae Le Bnd ms. <1 

was the greeting fron the friend. “ I ho| 

: 4 We often do more y J 

s thy labors.” Fen se sae ed here 21 oon 0 

aweet little peom on | bandon 
pb gives us Lele in : of bid 

Lo meas of sym| iY, Wi P 
bear Ne of conor 10 ones : 

““The warmer pressure of the band, 
of cheer, 

Such tiny things we hardly count 
8 » ( 

The givers deeming they have shown 
Scant sympathy ; 3 

But, when the heart is overwrought, 
Oh, who can tell 

The power of such tiny things 
To make it well I” 

[ndeed, they are not “ tiny things,” but 
reat things in their influence power, 

for they serve a great and noble purpose. 
There are thosé whom tried ones ms 
meet, whom they have been wont to call 
friends, who pass oo without a word of 
sympathy, leaving the sore heart with 
seper ache, for there is pain 0 the sen 

tive heart to find indifference in those we 
enroll in our circle of friendship. One of 
earth’s sorely tried ones met a friend 
months after a great affliction, not haviog 
seen ar heard from her in the meantime. 
* You, of course, kuew that I felt for you,” 

ed so,” replied the afflicted one, *‘ but oh, 
how T wanted to have you tell me so!” 
A street Christian woman, of a timid, 

shrinking nature, greatly inclined to uo- 
derestimiate her own virtues, surrounded 
by friends (so called), yet separated from 
her own kindre |, was sadly needing sym- 
patby and advice, ns she was passing 
through bitter trials. < As the writer sat by 
her bedside one day, the sufferer told of 
all she had borne of affliction, -disappoint- 
ment, and bitter trials of the heart-break- 
kind : “These are no secrets,” she said, 
“my pastor-knows of them, aad all my 
friends know, but only a few expressions 
of sympathy have come to me, 1 know it 
is because (fer 80 faulty, and bear my sor- 
TOWS 80 ungracefully, I'wish I might have 
dome better} but'Ged knows sll about it, 
and He forgives me.” She was in the 
presence of the divine, sympathizing Lord 
a few days after, and at her funeral the 
pastor spoke of her as one of God’s sweet- 
est saints, who bore her sorrows with pati- 
ent meekuess. Long, flewery notices ap- 
peared in newspapers of her sweet deeds of 
mercy, and how sadly she would be missed. 
If one-eighth part could have been said to 
her, how it would have chieered and bright- 
ened those last lonely days! There are 
few of us in this life who do not know some 
very sorrowful experiences; and knowing 
them, do we not realize the iousneas of 
earthly sympathy 7 Not simply an exist: 
ing sympathy, which we must take for 
granted, but warm, loving expressions of 
sym » in the written word or the warm 
clasp and the tearful eye 
« Dr. DeWitt Talmage says, in ove of his 
published LW, i Abbey 
and monumental Greenwood are the 
world’s attempt to atone, by howors for the 
dead, for wrongs to the living, There in 
the ‘tomb of John Dryden, s beautiful 
monument, but I cannot help but think at 

yeuty years of age he wrote of hia being 
ppressed in fortune, and of the contract 

that he had just made for a thousand 
verses at sixpence a line. And there, too, 
you find the monument of Samuel Butler, 

the suthor of * Hudibras,” but while I look 
at his monument in Poet's Corner, I cannot 
but ask myself where he died. In a gar 
ret. Oh, do justice to the scdoy, All the 
justice you do them, you must do this side 
of the # of the necropolis. They can- 
not wake up to count the number of carri- 

at the obsequies, or to notice the pol- 
oor the Aberdeen granite, or to read 
epitaphal commemoration.” 

on Religion.” John Stuart Mill; Am 
pp. 263-285) 

“Is God Here 1" 

A young man bad been extremely pro 
pe aed thought little of the matter, 
fer his marriage (6a high-minded, lovel. 

wife, the habit sey jm in a ai 
ferent light, and he made spismodic efforts 
Lae er it. But not until & few months 
ago did he become victor, when the glow- 
ing evil was set pefore him, by a little in- 
cident, in its real and shocking. sinfulnees. 
One Sunday morning, standing before 

the mirror shaving, the razor Sree in- 
flioting a slight wound. True to his fixed 
habit, he ejaculated the single word “God!” 
and he was not a little amazed snd chag- 
rined to see reflected in the mirror the 
pretty picture of his little three-year old 
daughter, as laying her dolly hastily down 
sy sprang ing seat on the floor, ex- 
claiming as she looked eagerly and expect- 
antly about the room, “Is Dod bi ig 

Pale and ashamed, aud at a loss for a 
better answer, he simply said “ Why 7” 
“Cause I thought he was when I beard 

you speak to him. 
Then noticing the sober look on his face 

and the tears of shame in his eyes as he 
gazed down into the innocent, radiant face, 
she patted him lovingly on the baad, ex- 
claiming Ihe “Call him again, 
pope and I dess he'll surely come.” 

h, how every wyllable of the child’s 
trusting words cut to his heart! The still, 
small voice was heard at last. Catching 
the woudering child up in his arms he 
knelt dowr., and for the first time in his 
life implored of God's forgiveness for 

and guidance for all his futare life, 
thanking him’ in fersent spirit that be 
had not “surely come” before in answer to 
some of his awful blasphemies. Surely 
“a little child shall lead them *~ Pacific 

The Praying Superintendent. 

We know of superintendents who feel 
the burden of their office resting upon them 
#0. heavily that they daily pray for divine 
uid to help them in their work. You may 
be sure that these are not the men who 
seek the office, but rather who are sought 
by the office. They are not the men he 
#0 delight in place and notoriety that 
yoarn after position because it gives 
them authority aud prominence before 
their fellows ; such men, it is (0 be feared, 
do not pray much, un.ess it be in public 
The praying superintendent Is the man 
who askes God for the help which wo 
human aid can give. There is a limit 
the help a by assemblios and inst 
tn. and commentaries ig are wants 
which these ean not suppl he praying 
superintendent knows here prod mdr 
can be met. Yet not for himself alone 
does he pray, He remembers his fellow. 
laborers os prays for them. As » faithful 

A. Kind words of sympathy and ag! 
ment cost but little, but ob, how they 
help to lift the black cloud and let in the 
streaks of sunlight which warm and 

hten the darkened life! Jesus, our 
divinesLord, “looked for some to take 
pity, but there was none; and for com- 
forters, but He found none,” which shows 
how even He valued sympathy. . 
* Exercise your souls,” says Butler, 

“in a loving sympathy with sorrow in 
evéry form, Sore it, minister to it, suo- 
cor it, revere it. It is the relic of Christ in 
the world, an image of the Great Sufferer, 
a shadow of the cross.” Yes, sympathy 
will work miracles in a shadowed home. |- 
Try it, snd see if your own heart does not 
come fnto closer ‘union with the blessed 
Christ, for the work is Christ-like — Ex 
change. 

The Continued Sermon. 

I found the expression as I read *“ Leigh- 
ton on Peter” this Miming “The San 
day's sermons butan hour or two, but 
holiness of life is a continued sermon alt 
the week long.” The remark is trite that 
the sermoa is not donp when ended, bu 
has yet to be reduced to 
then ie ita course ron ; 
“finished.” Tt is matonishi 
thinks of it, how little is 
sermons i My 
» Scoteh preacher who was going on with " 

tons Hosta i spk 
to you? You'll never be a bitte} the, 

Amen.” Perhaps 

Pp © knows hat of the 
peculiarities of evervieacher,as well asof the 
scholars ; and he asks God for the special 
grace needed by His prayers 

i in hi ool ; they 
help him to form charitabl ments" of | | 
persons and events ; ther prompt him to] i 
greater faithfalpess; und they give 10 all 
the services: of the »chool thst wondrous 
charm of spirituality which “distinguishes 1h hing the mere | | process of 
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1 Steam Engine, new, 1h. p.. 
Small Engine Castings, % bh. p., 

E. BANFILL, - - - 48 DODK STREEE, 
SAINT JOEIN, N. B. 

(00KING STOVES, 

Tip tghetbars bry shoring a lacy mort 
Ova Manufacture, 
we oan offer rare inducements to chsh - 
chasers, S78 

SAINT JOHN, 
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Dally expected por Bhilp Nettie Murphy 

6,500 SAOKS LIVERPOOL SALI 
Now reseluing per Blmr. Barmatian 
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BARBOUR BROS. 
COMFORT AND PLEASURN 

Secured ta All with Little Trouble or Rxpease 

EE 
LoL 

from the warm, yearning, heartfelt interest 
in religious life which. ought to be mani- 
fested Ju every Bunday-school.— The Study. 

— Eryscr or 4 Worn. —1 bo tl sited 
a dying man in the « General oda, 
Montreal. As 1 was leaving the ward, the 
whole hospital was startled by terrible 
cries. Iwas told that a man had just 
awakened from chloroform, after amputa- 
tion. How could I comfort him pi | re 
lieve the patients from such disturbance? 
I went iuto the sufferer’s ward ; every one 
there seemed awe-struck. What could I 
say? Praying for 8 word; I walked to his 
bed, and. whispered in his ear, “ God is 
love.” 
He instantly ceased his groaning, and, 
looking at me, said 1  ** I know it, sir; but 
I have neglected, rejected and denied him ; 

EE Fg Fi blasphemed: his name, and forgotten 

“T have no doubt you have, my friend, 
and #0 did 1, for many years, but * God is 
love.” 

left him ‘wu here ia po cure for 
I lite but the love of 
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