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" THE :GREAT TEST.

“ Oh ! to enter eternity whith one doubt upor
the mind,” exclaimed the pious commentator,
Scott, momentarily overwhelmed with a sense of
its great realities a short time before his decease.
“ Eternity ! Eternity ! E'ernity ! Eternity !”

Itis fruitles to sitempt to gain an adequale
idea of eternal existemce,

« How lohg art thou, gternity ™ is asked in a

grand old German hymn. And tae reflective an.
swer ¢
“ A little bird, with fretting beak,
Might wear to nought the loftiest peak,

Though but each thousand years it came,
But thou wert then as now the same,”’

Four hundred and thirty-two million years,
according to the sacred books of the Hindoos
make one day of Brahma. But an epoch of Brah.-
ma would not be eternity. Fap-reaching and
tediousfio contemplate is the illustration by which
Saurin once endeavoured to impress his hearers
with serious reflections of their future siate. “I
take,” he said,** the greatest number of years
that can be imagined. I add ages to nges, mil«
lions of ages to millions of ages. I form of these
a fixed number, and stay myfimagination. I then
suppose God to create a woild like this. I
suppose him creating it by forming one atom atter
another, and employing in the production of
<ach atom the time fized in my calculation, Then
i1 suppose the Creator to arrange th.se atoms,
and to pursue the same plan of arranging them
as ofereating them. Finally, I suppose him to
dissolve the whole, oberservingithe same method
in the dissolution as he observed in the creation
and disposition of the whole.,” Great, indeed,
would be the time spentin the accomplishment
of such a work. But even this would not be
eternity.

“ A circle infinite thou art,
‘Thy center is eternal now.’’

in no manner is the power of religion more
impressively illustrated thauin the conduet of the
Chrstian, serenely contemplating, at the close of
life, his proximity to eternity ; and in no condit-
ion is the utter destitution of the unregenerate
evul so clearly visible as whenit is called, 10 the
last hours of its probation, te reflecton the same
eveut. In the vigorof his heslth, man may de-
ceive both himself and his fellowmen; but when
he stands on the brnk of etornity, areused from
his lethargy inte which bhe has fallen, instincti-
vely conscious of what he is, and what is to be
his destiny, lost in his endeavours to gain & con-
ception of the endless state wpon whick he is
about to enler, he can e longer decaive himeell,
and it is most frequently the case, he dares mo
longer deceive others. On the brink of eter-
any man walke with care. There his real {eal-
ings ase expressed. There the siner wrecks his
false views, theories, and hopes, and the Christ .
ian proves to the last the truth and cowsolation
of his (aith, looks forwaid Lo & more glonious ine
beritance, rejoices and Lramphs

“ ) paat for eternity,” said Zeuxis *“'Tie
sweet for me to think of eternity,’’ said Brainard,
“1am almost there™ “ My hope is such that
1l amaotafreid to plunge into etemmiry,” eadd
Andrew Fuller, shortly before his death, “1
bless God,” said Dr. Watts i his last days, “ 1
can lie down with comfort st migh', net being
solicitous whether I awake in this world or in
another.” In like strain Chades Wesley ex-
pressed his feelings on his death-bed.

“ In age and feeblencas extreme,
Who shall a belpless worma redecm ?

Jesus, my only hope thou art—
Suengthof my faﬂ.ng flesh and heart;

Oh, could | cateh a smile from thee,
And drop into eternity !"

“1 geo,” said Whitfield, in his memorable ser-
mon, preached at Newburyport on the day of
his death, “ to my_everlasting rest. My sun has
risen, shone, and is setting—nay, it 18 about to
vise aud shine forever. 1 hove not lived in vain

And, though [ could live to preach Christ a
thousand years, | die to be with him, which is
fir better.” “ 1 have now dome with mortal
things,” wrote Elizabeth Rowe,* and all to
come is vast eternity. Eternity ! How trarsport-

ing is the sound ? As long as God exists, wy :

being and happiness are, [ doubt nog, secure,
These unbounded desires which the wide creation
cannot limit, shall be satisied forever.”

To such s« these— true, humbie, devoted fol-
lowers of Christ—elernity approaches like the
stealing on of eve to the labover, bearing him
peace snd rest. The serenity of s smmer's
aightfall is in their twilight of life. Their death
w8 mors sine morte, ‘T'he Delectable Mcuntains
and the beautiful Beulah are theivs, To him
who inliabits eternity, and beneath whose wing
they have found a refuge in the varying scenes of
life, thoy are going. He is their Father, the's
Savior, snd comforter ; and the way that leads
to him cannol be othewise than delightful.

Reverse the medal, and how ntis the
picture. “ Itis nut giving up my breath’’ wrote
& young uoblewman, who after a gay end cbival-
rous carcer, in which ho had derided rehgion,
and held himsolf aloof from s influeuce, was
prostrated by = fatal disease, “it iv not being
for ever inscusible that is the thought at which
I shrink: It is the teerible hereaftor, the some-
thing beyond the grave at which I recoil. Those
great realivies, which, in the hours of wirth and
vanity, I have treated as phanthoms, us the idle
dreams of superatitious beings, theso start forty,

That God in allthings may be glorxr

e —

| SGUTIA

:lﬂeq. through Jesus Ohrist-FETER.

sAm] JOHN NEW BRUNSWICK,

and daro me now in thenr moutomblo demon- graves vould not now hold the remains of two
stration. My awakened conscience feels some- | murderers ignominiously hung, but for intoxiea-
thing of that eternal vengence I haye often de« |ting liquors. And thus does rum mix itself in
fied. the bloody crimes which have their monuments
‘“To what heights of madness is it possible forin all parts of the country.
human nature to reach f What extravagance is it| But ** our town” has its graves of the mur-
to jest with death and to laugh at damnation! to | dered also. The lust of money wus at the
sport with eternal chains, and recreate a jovial | bottom of the crime, but, as afterwards appear~
fancy with the scenes of inferna! misery ! ed, it could not be done by the brutal man until
“ Oh with what horror do I recall those hours | he had repeatedly stimulated his courage with
of vunity I have wasted ? Return, ye lost. ne- Anu‘hu of legally sold rum. The sight the
glected moments. How should I prize you | wretch left behind him beggars description, and
above the Eastorn treasures! Let me dwell|those who saw it shudder te recall it. And to
with hermits ; let me rest on the cold earth ; let | this day, as people stand by these graves they
me converse in cottages ; may I but once more | recsll the facts which show that these are graves
stand a candidate for an immortal crown, and |of the murdered in consequence of rum, Ages
have my probation for celestial happiness.” will not efface the mark made here by rum.
Alas ! to hear the approach of the waves of | But I frequently see some graves which are
etrenity with such confessions as these— to ac« [ not aiways associated with murder. There was
knowledg e that life has been a failure, that the | no indictment, or trial, or conviction, or execus
future is dark, that the soul is preadmonished |tion for murder, and yet people sometimes said
that something dreadful awaits it—how solemn ! | that thos= graves were filled by a sort of murder.
how awful ! How pitiable is the expressian of | This poor woman died noi of disease, but because
the departing C.l. Gardiner, “ Would I were that | her husbard, made drunk at a legelized rum
dog :” of Randolph of Roancke. * Remorse, re- | tavern, drove her into the storm. Why not cut
morse, reuiorse ! of the voluptuous Sir Francis [ on her head-stone, as in the first case mentioned
Deleval, ** Let my example warn you of the fatal [ in this letter, “ Murdered on Town-Meeting
error into which 1 bave fallen; " of the ambi- | Day, April—, 18 -?"" And here is another grave
tious Cardinal Maxarine, *“ Oh, my poor soul ! |holding the body of a man blown to pieces with
what will become of thee Pwhither wilt thou go ? | powder one fourth of July, just because he was
How does it touch the heari with commiseration | demented by the use of legally sold and purchas-
to hear the brilliant Madame Du Deffant declare | @1 rum. Why not put a stone at his grave, in
in one sentence her infidelity, and, in another, | Which may be cut, “ Murdered on the Fourth of
refute the declaration by exclaiming 1n despair, | July, 18—?"" In fact, our graveyard, and every
“Tell me why, detesting life, I yet dread to gie” | other one with which I am acquainted, has some
or to read the melancholy assertion of the erring | graves of the murdered which are not recognized
Byron, made near the close of his life, “ I have | 88 such by any judicial proceedings of any kind.
often wished for insanity, for anything to quell | The feelings of survivors might revolt from the
memory, the never-dying worm that feeds on my | honest truth told on a head-stone, and yet each
heart !"’ one might have a record beginning, ** Murdered
Aro we building our heavenly hopes on a | on—day of —, 18"
foundation that will stand ia the presenge of| But there is another kind of murder which I
eternal realities ? Soon, at the longest, we must | 4o not find in the statute, and which is by no
play our part in the last great tradegy of life. | @cans uncommon, | remember a grave in which
We live surronded by the elements of dissolution, | Was buried the body of a poor idiot girl, who
Ofthose elements our frail bodies are made, and | lived a score of years or more. Poor thing, she
they must soon perish, * Like the dream of a | Mever walked, barely Lad ntelligence enough
distracted person,” says Jeremy Taylor, ‘t man | to know the presence of her angel mother, could
goes off, and is forgotten.” * A dream of a|DOL talk, and was a helpless burden whose piti-
shadow,” sung Plinder of life ; and the Hebrow ful condition excited wonderful love from her
Psalmist, ** We spend our years as a tale that is | 'riends. How camedshe so 7 What destroved the
told.” Almost before we are aware, our years | reason, the comfort, the usefulness, the life of
will draw to a close, and the threshold of eternity | this poor girl ?  Her drunken father entatiled it
will lie beforeus. Will our last hour usher [on her? He was the mnrderer, and those who
us into ousery or felicity ? Overwhelmed with | helped him to form and continue the habit, were
remorse for a wasted life, shall we tremble over | accessories 1o that murder. How would iv look
the brink of eternity as the sere leaf trembles in ['0 state the fact on the head-stone of the poor
the autumn wind, over the precipice that girts |idiot girl ?
the sea ? or filled with the love of God, shall we If any one will be at the trouble to examine
rejoice in the assurance that we have a glory be- | the reports of the asylums or schools for idiots
gun within us that is for ever to endure ? he will be astounded to find how often men in
Iudopeud.nce H. B. |this way murder the very reason and happiness
of their offspring. One of my neighbors, a ver
THE GRAVBB OF THB MUBDEBED. excellent b:l suffering person, hu‘been all hi,l
1 was riding along a country road one day, life the Yicti.m of fits w.hich were his drunken
when my fiiend pointed out to me a lonely grave father's inalienable entailment upon him. Such
in the adjacent field. Many years ag;)——per- cases are very common, Suppose this last man
haps in *‘the times of this ignorance™—the should wear on his breast a placard stating that
victiin whose body was buried there took the his mind, his comfoit, his usefulness, had been
ewoed and perished with thesword, He kept a murdered by rum before ohin body was born?
tavern and endeavored (o sell intoxieating drinks Suppose these poor rum idots should wear the
both respectably, and sately, He did sell liquor uu-m statement—** Murdered by rum. drank by
for & long time, without apparent personsl harm, | ** infatusted father and sold by legalized liquor-
but frequently, in spite of his efforts, some dealers ™ Why not state the truth? It would
drankea fellows would get into a brawl in his|P® o0 unpleasant, but a true and wholesome
tavern, and show that hquor-selling is in faet an | Statement.
“ uaregulated irregularity.” E£iill the man did 8o much for “ the graves of the murdered.”
hiv best by telling this and that applicans at hie Some are literally graves, others are metapho.
bar that he * had got enough.” 'Phis often pro- leally such, although alive, because they hold
duced explosions of curses and threats, which the murdered remains of souls, of reason, of joy :
owght to bave convinced the liquor-seller that|*0d rum did it.—[N. V. Obeerver.
e, e
hia. DIALOGUE Oy TOBACCO.
There were some sad cons quences traged te
his bar which made him uneasy. e saw some
of his neighbors forming intrmperate babits, and
yet in apile of remonstrances, these men were  Let every man prove his own work.” Gal. 6 : 4,
doing the thing so respectably, * never toking C.—~Your conclusion with respect to the use of
too mach,” that the landlord could not-deny Tobacco, are in my judgment harsh and un.
them when they asked for ‘he stated dram, In |ebaritable, as the offence (if offence it be) keeps
due time, some of them became confirmed drunk. | €00d company and is supported in the example
ards, and lost both character and property, Suill |of many learned and good men,
what eould the land'ord do? Must he be held| P.—Buch an answer is no vindication of * the
responsible ? habit,™ As learned and good men may retain
One day two men came into his bar-room, and | their merited destinctions without assuming a

CONTINUED FROM INTELLIGENCECR OF EEBRU.
ARY 221H.
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icated, and he told them they * had enough.” [ whieh you boast is however, daily becoming less
They insisted, and he was firm, aud from one|numerous, by the withdraw!l from your ranks of
degree of resentment they passed to another, |men who have the perception to discover andl
until they attacked and stabbed him to death in | the candor and moral couarge to confess the in-
his own bar-rcom. And thus he died. One of | © msistency of Christian offerings to the * Smol .e
his murderers finished his life in the penitentiary | 1dol.”
and the other, the young man, was hung, Where| C. —Y¥et many miokters, of the most arde nt
the murderers were buried I know not, but here | 228! and unquestioned piety, prominent in
conspicuous by the roadside, was the grave of | €vangelical labours and ** revival” scenes eon-
the murdered mao, atthe head of which ig a | tinve attached o your so called * vige”
stane which states the fact and the time of its| P.—I have nowhere said, or imferred that o
eccuerepee.  Rum made a deep mark that tinse, | man who is a consumer of tobageo, is not b ere-
s indeed it usually Joes, fore in 1Le way to heaven, but I do reiterate that
I was once traveling a'ong a certain railway, | the example of such christians would be more
when on & hill within a few feet of the track I | consistent with christian profession, did they
sew the gravesof two murderers. Perhaps the | towlly abstain from its use, and beth thei ¢ pro-
grave of the murdered was theve 100, but I was|gress and usefulness would be emhanced. therce
struck with the fact stated that the wan was | by, even as the Apostle admonishes Hel) 12. 1.
bratally murdered by men who had nerved them.. | ** Lay aside every weight and let us man with
selves 10 the deed with, intoxicaring liquors., The | paticnce the race that is set before vs_* This
bad men were greedy for their victim’s money, | tobaceo iudulgence is a heavy weight o many
::.tln probability is that be would never have | chrstians —u heavy expense too and also a hieavy

asked for liquor. 'They were somewhat intoxs|#tate of impeccability; the “ good company’’ of |

murdered, and thai these two dishonored | responsibility as \uey heroby gives the we ight of '
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their exanmle, to a class of imitators who boast
therein having nothing higher as a reason to offer
in vindication of the practice.

C.—Such examples are a sufficient vindication
being based upon the Apostles reasoning, Rom.
14: 14. * There is nothing unclean of itse.f,”
though it may be so construed by men morbidly
sensitive to scruples of conscience.

P.—Yoar ascription bears upon 1t a jesuitical
disguise, but is transparent nevertheless, and
cannot be made to serve your purpese, for the
passage quoted clearly gives to sll men ful)
liberty of conseience in the premises, to decide
either for or against, and respects equally both
conclusion s; the whole chapter however (Rom.
14,) is most decidedly opposed to a latitudinari-
an course of sensuous indulgence in meats or
wines or anytbing by which sin is evolved, or
men endangered of being turned out of the way
of truth, not that ** meats” or “ drinks” constitute
a part of religion, but that every act of the chris-
tian must bear full evidence of being an emana-
tion of a mind regulated by divine graee. The
persistent attempt to class your * vile Jrugg"
in the category of nutricious aliments, and to
obtain for its use, the sanctions of sanity pre-
scriptives, and the favour of the word of God,
must not however pass without observation and
rebuke, Butif on the Contrary, it were of the
highest value in the dietary scale, its bearing
upon the socil and spiritual well being of the
community must alone decide its claims to use
or rejection, for the true christian will not only
cheerfully abstain from particular artieles of
food, but 1 ay down his life should it be necessary
in order to proraote the kingdom of Christ and
the salvation af souls,

C.—You spéek as though the very charities of
christians who use tobacco were compromised
thereby.

P.—And so they are, to a serious extent,as we
will shew.—Mbo ny christians debar themselves
the luxury of deing good by wasting their
means in sacrifising to the “Smoke Ildo), "—
Mone y spent uselessly is wasted —to waste the
price of food is to deny bread to the hungry;
many poor men, in this way Itterally take the
bread from needy families. Poor mens may be
cited, who say they wish to but cannot (will not)
send their childeen to a Sabbath School for want
of clothing suitable for them to appear in on the
Sabbath, who mnevertheless spend anoually in
tobacco an amount sufficient to provide clothing
for their neglected childwen; with equal confi-
dence we can point to not a few who confessed-
ly are “ too poor” to take a paper, or buy a
popular Boek, who are so by reason of the
costly indulgunce in this * vile habit.”

The streams of christian benevolence, are
largely drained of their refreshing influences
from this * pernicious indulgence.”’—How many
Bibles are lost ! how many souls perish in thi®
Smoke ? !

Then this ““ habit” is not only destructive of
good in the waste of money ; but in the equally
serious waste of precious time consumed by its
votaries. What would be the gain in a spiritua)
point of view to)that community or church whose
tobacco consuming members should agree to re-
deem the time (worse than lost upon this lust)
by uniting in devout prayer for the descent of
the Holy Ghost upon themselves, the church
and the world ?

Let individuals, who excuse themaselves from
duty of private prayer, but find time for indul-
gence in the Pipe, ponder seriously this matter,
let such persons think of tho inferance deducible
from such a practice. There is a christian man
who has fifteen minates after his noon-meal at
his disposal, how does he spend it ? Look into
his dwelling—and blush, he sacrifices to the
“* Smoke Idol,” but fyem his closet no incence
arises to hus Saviour, and praise sits silent on
his tongue : he hurries back into the world to
engage in renewed spiritual conflicts, weakoned,
when he might have been refreshed.

The course of sueh an one must n eds be chee-
«quered and erratie. Let vs further examine the
moral and social poesition, and efforts of men
partakingfreely of this sensuous indulgence. How
«doessuch a man stand wwmong his brethren P
what is the weasure of his influence tor good
among s fellows P Is he in the front asa
moral reformer and pioneer of intellectual ad-
vancement? He,a moral reformer! Nonsense ! H »
a total abstainer, and example to his fellow men
ofwe'f-denial and practical economy ! The advo-
cate of ** Temperance and morahty addicted to

s |'To all his saints the Lord is near—most near

Tho actud aggregnte ltate of the cuo—Self-
indulgence versus christian liberty,—stands
thus in Gregt Briton. The amount spent an-
nually in tobacco exceeds £8,000,000 stg!! or
more than ten times the amount subscribed
in that country tc all the religious and bene-
volent schemes put together; a state of things
which proportionately is fully ejualled in tkis
province and on all the Continent of America, &
state of things which no truly pious mind can re-
gard with indifference, and the practical evil of
which must involve a stain of moral self«pollu-
tion upon every contnibutor to the frightful

evil. “ Come out from among them and be ye
seperate.”’

“ Touch not, taste not, handle not the unclean
thing.” The gratification (and no one claims
any higher benefit froma the habit) is waworthy
the high and holy aspirations of a sanctified
mind, as it is at best but a false gratification,
produced, not by quickening but by the stupify-
ing of the mental and physical powers, while the
“ comfort” obtained from it blunts the spiritual
desires for enjeyment, turning aside the heart
from those pure delights whkich in Christ refresh
and delight the soul—to the turbid streams of

sensualty, which while they allure, sap and des-
troy truc sensibility and too often prepare the
way for further succssful inroads wupon experi-
mental godliness, by the enemy ol seuls.

That only the tithe of the cost of this sense-
less and “ filthy indulgence” showld be laid
upon the Altars of missions, piety and bene-
volence, isa disgrace to the age in which we
live.

Reader have you contributed to this foul plot
upen the active charity of our common christi-
anity by a personal sacrifice of your money for
this ** filthy weed” ? sad will you not break the
tramels of this lust, and jein the self-denying
band(increasing daily) resolved do longer to share
the personal responsibility connected with the
continuanee in sociely of such a monstrous evil,
anG w0 divert the sums spent in sell-idulgence
to the spreading abroad of the word of God,
the preaching of the Gospel to the poor, and the
amelioratian of human woe ?

We have confiued our remarks to the woral
aspects of this vexed question not besause strong
Physiological argnments capnot be brought
against * thejbabit,” —Scientific and Professional
men, have done this to a demonstration already
but beeause we think the christian will be more
powerfully impressed by a train of reasoning
based upon his own prac tice. And brought into
collision with the frightful resulis of indulgence
when multiplied into the aggregates of a com-
munity or & nation, a few only of the salient
peints of this question have yet been dwelt upon
the phases of the question are perpetually pre-
senting topios for discussion, and may lead us,
subseqaently, to return 10 the subject.

J. B,

TEMPTATION.

Wiri adverse winds and waves by night a fra-
gile bark contends ;

Nor care, nor skill, nor 10il severe, her marine
ers befriends.

When, lo! an object still more dread excites
their anxious fears!

For, walking on that troubled sea, a human form
appears !

On him, a hostile spirit deem’d, with trembling

awe they gaze ;

And, when He nears their laboring bark, a ery
of terror raise,

Yet from that form, too dimly seen, and bence
in gloom array’d.

These cheering words are hemd ere long:

1 ; be not afraid.’

“ Tis

What music in that voice of love now charms
their hstening ear !

No hostile shade those words reveal,
lov’d Master near,

His soothing voice restoros their peace, and
calms the raging main ;

And soon the wond'ring band with hiny their
wish'd for haven gain.

but their

C——— _—
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when most they need ;
And yet in straits how soon dark fears to hope
and peece sucoeed,

this “ low indulgence.” Neither truly knuws
whereof he offi ws, ner what he is. He may be
likened to the beau'iful fruiv produced in abune
dance on the mountains in the neighbourhood
of the Dead Bea, shining with. a most brillant
lustre in the sun, and appareatly delicious, but
on being tasted proving as bitter as gall,being in
fact not & fruit bat the laboured efiort of the gall
insect'ns in the ecase quoted, Buch practice, is
not a sequence of Temperance, but the product
of the gall insect of lust threwing out upon a
otherwise healthy limb the fou! excresence of
lust wmder specious covering.

The wealthy tobaeco consumer Loo presents
an equally conflieting moral temperament as seen
in ils practical development; his £1 looms large
upon the subscription lists for benevolent pur-

poses, but his aonual payments for “ Cogars, |

meersehaums and wbacco, present a tutal vastly
preponderating that which he coneeives it his

How soon, when outward troubles }eur, or inward
trials rise,
Their wondrous Saviour's truth and love are
clouded in their eyes.

And canst thou, child of light, despond, and can
thy heart believe,

That He who heaven!y hope inspices, will e’er
that_hope deceive !

Will He who hears the raven’s cry the prayer of
faith not heed ?

Will e who doth for spazrows. care forsake his
shild in need ?

Could He in time of trouble fail thy present help
to, be ;

Or any needful good withold, whe bore the
cross for thee ?

On him, the same in stormy nights as days the
most serene

duty to give to religious ur benevolent enter-
prses. '
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CONSOLATION.

Though hoste of dangers, Christian, lour, »
thy heavenward way, v & v

constant Guide and Guard is H
- winds and waves obey. -

Though storms of trouble o'er thee rell, and
~earth-born joys all fade,
Yet mercy whispers in the gloom :
not efraid.”

“Tis 1;be

E’en on the brink of death’s
cast on him thy care ;
Thy Guide and Guard through trials past wll
not forsake thee there,
Soon with the blest on you bright shore jghalt
thou enraptur’d stand ;

Nor conflict feel, nor danger fear, in Cansan'e
happy land.

dark stream, still

No sigh shall there distend thy breast, no tear

thy cheek bedew :

For * there the weary are at rest,”” and *“ God

makes all things new,”

There, with what wonder, love, and praise, wilt

thou thy Guide admire :

And bless the wisdom, power, and grace, which

sav'd thee, though * by fire.”
WAKErIELD.

& ghm&?n Debt o the
ur

Rev. James Scoit, an English missionary at
Demerara, laboring among recaptured Africans,
furnishes the following interesting statement :--
“ In the month of October last, one of our
temale frionde—not a native of Africa, bus born
in this country—came to me to pay her monthly
contribution, and presented me with four dollare
—seventeen shillings and fourpence sterling. I
knew she had a numerous young family, and &
husband who had become unkind, which led me
to say 1 feared she could not well spare so large
a sum. She replied: ‘I know I am behind in
my contributions. I have just got a little money
to meet my present neeessities, and I bring this
It will pay for me until the end of the year., My
1ife is uncertain ; 1 do not which to die in debt
to the chureh.’-—=Well, but a few weeks after
this she was laid down om = bed of sickness,
which very soon after removed her from the
church below-——whose prosperity appeared to ia-
terest her—to the church above, whoee bliss she
now enjoys. My visits to her bedside were fow,
for disease, as usual in this climate, made quick
dispatch ; but they were the most delightful and
refreshing | have ever beea permitted to enjoy.
The day before her dedease, the last time I saw
her, she said; * O; what do | owe this dear
Saviour, who purchased my soul by this death ?
O, that precious blood, that cleanseth from all
gin! I was a wile sinner—Jesus sought me—
found me—saved me. O, his smile is peace, is
hope,’is heaven ! He calls me !—I go !—1 shall
see him, and be with him ! | shall praise him
forever ! O, that will be good !” It is impossi-
ble any description ean convey an adequate idea
of the heavenly joy of that Christian woman in
view of death, I felt-more of heaven at her beds
side than Ithink I ever did before,”-—[Lend
Misa Chruu

FEMALE PRAYER—HBEETINGS

By this term is meant a gathering of wives,
mothers and the younger or older females of o
chureh, by themselves, for the purpose of spend »
ing an hour in prayer and free religious conver-
sation.—Not a * ladies’ "' mieting, necessarily,
nor a mother's meoting, exclusively, buta re~
MALE meeting, intended Yo embrace all, the
higher and the lower, the older and the younger
whomay incline to come together, and who can
and will unite to sustain and encourage such a
meeting.—Every Church has it not. But why
not ? la there not a fitness, aye, a necessity for
it in every Christian fold ? Why should not the
| siators of a church unitedly present thewr petis
tions 1o our common Kather's throne, thus
quickening and deepening a devotional epirit,
and in hke manner afiording mutual eneourage-
ment in their Christian cowrse P If they may
not speak, and audibly pray in a promiscuous
ga.hering, so much the more should they be urg-
ed and encouraged to meet by themselves for
these greal purposes.

| remember well the frst * Female Prayer
Meeting” 1 ever heard of. It was notified on
the Sabbath, by the pastor where I worshipped.
1 did not precisely understand itsa character or
necessity. But my office was at an angle in the
streets of the little village where almost all pass-
ing or repassing was in my view. Onthe afters
noon of thus,to me, new meeting; I could see
certain mothers and sisteve wending their way
to the dwelling of one of their pomber, and it
seomed 10 me that their faces told their errands.
I sometimes wailched them on thewr return, and
was often deeply impiessed by their serious
manner, | seon became intimate with their
pastor, and hmucl from him his appreciation of
that meeting. * Often,'’ he said, “ but for the
female prayer-meeting, | should despair gf my
chureh. That is my right arm, 8o long as they
hold on in prayer as now, L have hope.” There,
as in many other parishes, these mothers and
sisters had more intelligence, cbaracter and con-
sistent piety than were appsrent in their hus-
bands aud sons, Sy thus communing togecher,
they kept alive the fires of & pure devetivn, and
their influence was felt thronghout the ohurghes

Qu him, the Friend who changeth not, in. every
| il loaa.

and the community.~— A Pastor in Coogregation -
alist.
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