
tance |—J. L. Batchelder. 
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of the nineteenth century of the era. 
Nearly sixteen generations of mes,~—~number-| - 
ing forty thousand millions, have lived and 
died, since Jesus Christ * brought life and 
immortality to light through the gospel.” — 
‘There are now one thousand millions on earth, 
of whom 

630,000,000 are Idolaters, 
100,000,000 ‘“ Mohammedans, 

6,000,000 ‘“ Jews, ; 
264,000,000 - ““ nominal Christians. 

A few millions more than one fourth, have 
nominally recognized Jesus Christ as the Sa- 
viour of mankind ! Of these, : 
130,000,000 are members of the Roman 

Church. 
56,000,000.are members of the Grpek Church, 
8,000,000 are members of the Armenian Ch. 

70. 00 are members of the nominally Pro- 
testants. 

‘There are, then, 194,000,000 bearing the 
Christian name, to whom the Bible is a sealed 
beek, and only about one fourth of the popu- 
lat on of the globe who are permitted to read 
it; and are favourable to its circulation. Of 
these, not mere than 40,000,000 are profes- 
sors of any kind of Christianity,—one sixth of 
nominal Christians,—one twenty-fifth of the 
population of the world. Of these, not more 
than %25,000,000,—one tenth of nominal 
Christians,—one fortieth of the entire popu- 
lation, are the evangelical followers of Christ. 
Therefore, we have reason to believe, that at 
this_very hour, thirty-nine fortieths of man- 
kind possess unregenerate hearts! In this 

- condition do we find the world, having passed 
through the revolutions of nearly six thousand 
years. 

It is now nearly half a century since the 
commencement of the Modern Missionary Ef- 
fort. The following table exhibits the brief] 
results of what has been accomplished in these 
fifty years.among the heathen :— 

2,000 Missionaries, 
7,600 Assistants, 
4,000 Churches, 

250,000 Converts, 
3,000 Missionary. Schools, 

250,000 Children and adults belonging to 

200 Dialects into which the Bible is 
translated. 

32,000,000 of Bibles scattered over the earth 
in languages spoken by 600,000,000! 

But such a table will give no adequate idea of] 
what has been accomplished. If the slightest 
disturbance of the least particle of matter is 
felt throughout the confines of the material 
universe, and the influence of a single thought 
is perpetuated forever throughout the universe 
of mind, who shall undertake to limit the in- 
fluence of a single impulse of good? If no 
one can estimate the influence which a sipgle 
regenerated soul can exert on the corrupt mass 
of humanity, what. will be said of the influ- 
ence which two hundred and fifty thousand 
can exert scattered among heathenized mil- 
lions? If one Bible left to its leavening in- 
flaence. would work out in time the evangeli- 
zation of the world, what shall be said of the 
power which Btw millions are every 
where exerting at this moment ? 

But vast us are these results, what remains 
to be done is still more immense. Only one 
fortieth of mankind have felt in their hearts 
the power of the gospel ; the remaining thirty- 
nine fortieths are *“ aliens from the common- 
wealth of Israel, strangers from the covenants 
of promise, having no hope, and without God 
in the world ;” Eph. ii. 12. When we con- 
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WHAT MAKER DEATH FEARFUL. 
[From the Puritan Recorder] : 

In a world of partings like ours, there are 
few who have not at some time been called to 
look on death. We have seen it in the aged, 

have been garnered home ;—in the middle 
aged, summoned as they are from the cares 
and business of life to what too often seems an 
unwelcome rest ;—in the young, who here and 
there, earlier in their pilgrimage, and while 
the future in this world is bright and cheering, 

Jhave laid down to sleep ;—and in childdood 
and infancy, when the sinless spirit has gone 
to a better world, before it had learned the ills 
of this. And to stand by the bed of the dy- 
ing, or to look upon the face of the dead, will] 
‘always in the interested spectator, give rise to 
feelings of resignation to the will of a righte- 
ous God, or of bitter, comfortless grief. A 
saddening interest ever attaches to such a 
scene; but often there are circumstances at- 
tendant upon a bereavment, either to mitigate 
or add to the mourner’s sorrow. We have 
seen a fond mother lay down a darling child 
upon its couch to die, and witnessed her pain- 
ful struggling with he heart, calmly to give it 
back again to Him who gave. But the thought, 
that of such as this is indeed the kingdom of’ 
Heaven, reconciled her soon to the loss, for 
she knows her child is happier there, and 
though she may regret, would never call it 
back. There is nothing fearful in the death 
of infancy. We have stood, it may be, in the 
chamber where the Christian, youthful or 
aged, was going through the dark valley, and 
have felt that in this scene there was nought 
to dread, for dying to such, “is but going 
Home” There is nothing fearful in the 
Christian’s death. What then, makes death 
fearful ? 

Nothing but unpardoned sin, is the answer 
which every one is forced to make, who pro- 
poses this question to himself. ' This is death’s 
sting. In this the grave obtains its victory, 
The consciousness that when we come to ens 
ter the cold river which sooner or later we 
every one must pass, there will benno friend to 
hold us up, no arm upon which to lean, no 
angel on the other side to take us to the bright 
city, no crown for us to wear, no harp, tio 
pardoning God, no heaven, is enough to make 
us shrink back and be fearful. A friend falls 
at our side, We shudder to think of eur fu- 
ture, had we been in his place taken. Ru- 
mors of the distant pestilence with its unnunm- 
bered dead reach our ears, and of its slow but 
sure approach, and we tremble to think of be- 
coming ourselves victims, and death is fearful, 
Unpardoned sin makes it so. But when these 
things come to the Christian, his consolation 
18, that he rests in the hands of a Heavenly 
Father, who will not take him hence until he 
pleases, or until his work is done. And to 

cause for wonder that this friendship, a (riend- 
ship of such infinite importance and value, 
should be so grievously neglected; that from 
the kind oe that has ever been extended to 
lead us in the only right and happy way, we 
turn so ofteil ; that Him who so eonstautly re- 
members usin mercy, we so often forget ; that 
the happiness we could enjoy in this world, 
and the bliss -which would be in store for us 
in another, we esteem so lightly; and that, 
fearing ever, we hesitate to come to that Sa- 
viour who alone can take away the fearfulucss 
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“TRIPLES” 
The principle intolsed: J 

Frapklin, “ Take care of | 

’ 4 - 

maxim of’ 

‘|past. They affect others even more constant- 

when as a shock of corn fully ripened, théyfperformer. They are the small stones, by, 

him who has this trustfulness in God, it seems Reader, you may have, doubtless seen a 

ence, and the § 

they constitute by far the larger part 
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ly and intimately than ‘do things which seem 
more important ; and they express more clear- 
ly, and so in their reciprocal influence modify 
more_influentially, the character of their 

the silent addition of which each to the 
other in the masonry of our daily activities, 
the Temple of our life is gradually reared ; 

of the fine ‘facade of the few an 
that stand in front, but the encircling walls 
and the unseen foundations. These Trifles 
are the familiar voices that daily and hourly 
fill the ear.. If they ‘be musical and sweet 
we shall care little though we even lose now 
and then the more studied expression of artis- 
tic excellence; but if we want in our social 
atmosphere this genial and continuous nar- 
mony, we cannot be compensated for it by 
any occasional conspicuous displays. 
A “Trifle” too has sometimes an intrinsic 

importance which is hardly imagined.. As a 
slight dust-grain in the eye will cause infla-| 
mation and pain, and except as removed may, 
destroy the eye, so a harsh word" hastily spo- 
ken, a momentary carelessness of another's 
kindness, a wounding reproof, or a sharp jest, 
which springs from the lips almost thought-! 
lessly, nay cause permanent though silent 
sorrow in a heart whose affections are quick 
and sensitive, and so are more precious in 
their continuance and more liable to be wound- 
ed. And by a succession of such ‘Trifles’ 
bitterness may be made to take the place of 
affection, and a life that should have been as 
a golden tissne may be shaded thickly by 
dark-grained griefs. While on the other 
hand, as the drop of oil relieves the friction 
upon the worn surface, as the point of light 
in the eye of the portrait illustrates all the 
features, so the kind word cheerfully spoken, 
the slight act of thoughtful and attentive af- 
fection, the cheering recognition of the effort 
or the anxiety that have been wearing the 
system, and the affectionate assurance, of sym- 
pathy and remembrance,—will often relieve a 
long day's gloom, and give freedom and 
pleasantness to the movements of a household. 
© True politeness has therefore been well de- 
fined . ““ Benevolence in trifles ;” and he who 
will see to it that iu the trivial details of life 
he manifests a kindly and Christian spirit, 
while he will never lack opportunity for the 
more visible acts of exertion and self-sacrifice, 
may be assured that the whole fabric of his 
life will grow to be what he would have it; 
that his own character will rapidly become 
more iia and Jette and that his influ. 
ences on others, distilling as the dew and 
falling as the light, ill yi Boling 
gladdening as they, ., “i. 

THE SKY-ROCKET DISCIPLE, 
sky-rocket. You saw it start and flash—go 
hissing with its fiery train. into the sky—spar-| 
kle for a moment, and then leave all in dark- 
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f such a course, But I do condemn fury 
and fierceness: I would not have a man leap’ 
in such haste from his bed as to throw him- 
self t rough the window into the street. I 
rejoice in the speed and energy of my horse, 
but I' beg of him not to dash the vehicle to 
pieces. 1 would have my little son’ obey my 
commands, but not in such haste as to knock 
his little sister down, or break his own limbs 
over a chair. 
But the rocket. There it flies, brilliant 

nd sparkling. But suddenly all is darkness! 

There was light and flame. But they have 
gone out. - He was swift-winged—but his 
wings were wax. They have melted. He 
flies no loager. Runs? No! Walks then? 
No, not that. Fé has stopped movement al- 
together. Rocket-like he has burnt out.— 
All his glory has departed. The transient 
gleam has left still deeper darkness. 
Suppose that rocket to soliloguise a little 

as it goes gleaming up the sky. Such splén- 
dour, such elevation, such power to excite the 
gaping wonder of the multitude, may we ex- 
cite some complacency. Thus *‘ this ‘is 
grand! How delightful to soar thus. What 
a splendid train point out, my path! 1 rival 
the very stars of the firmament. A few more 
of us would confound the sun and make the 
moon ashamed.” So some vehement disciples 
“Give us a few kindred spirits, and we 
wouid drive the chariot of salvation.” As it 
now is, the gréat mass of Christians around 
us look like the rush-lights at noonday. 

“ You poor, sorry thing,” said the rocket 
as it saw the feeble glimmering of a distant 
lamp, “ you poor sorry thing, burning down 
there all alone, nobody notices” you. , You 
had better go out and.be done withit. How 
re anil : 

I'he lamp modestly replied, “ I cannot go 
like thyself, dear brother, gleaming into the 
sky, but I trust I have a useful though un 
humble employment, where I am. And as 
for going out, 1 am living among other things to 
ie a kind office in return for thy present 
scorn. Notwithstanding all thy present glory 
and trinmph, I am expecting every moment a 
summons to thy funeral. It will shortly be 
true, brother, that if there be anything ‘of all 
thy glory worth looking for, they will need thy 
poor aid to find it, and furnish it for a decent 
burtal.” wir 92 
A lamp in Zion, shining with a clear and 

steady light—a firm, faithful, enduring Chris- 
tian, is better than a sky rocket disciple, flash- 
ing and. dazzling for a hart jnoment, and 
then sinking suddenly into darkness.—Reli- 
gious Magazine. . eeu 
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