
Eequaire W. and General P., lived on ad- 
joining farms in Connectieut. They were old 
men of séventy and upwards, twenty years 
ago. Being on terms, they used often 
to in their intervals of relaxdtion from 
cate and labor, and spend hours in conversa. 
tion. Esquire W. was a Universalist, and was 
much inclined to urge his opinions upon Gen. 
P., whose orthodox belief in the eternal pu- 
nishment of the wicked, he said, excited his 
compassion. The General was an educated 
man, and met the arguments of his neighbor 
with the Scripture representations of this sub- 
ject. He claimed that the authority of the 
Word of God should be admitted in this case, 
as in all others relating to the destiny of man, 
even if ‘the doctrine of eternal punishment 
were less defensible, on the ground of reason, 
than it really is. But all this was lest on Es- 

ire W., whose standing argument was, that 
d is no respector of persons, and is so good 

that he cannot be pleased with the sufferings 
of Bis creatures, for any cause. And since 
God is a Sovereign, and has infinite power to 
accomplish all the purposes of his goodness, 
it appeared to him inconceivable that heshould 
panish any of his creatures for sins which his 
own power might have prevented, and especi- 
ally that he should subject some to suffering 
and make others happy, thus showing himself 
to be a respecter of persons. So strong was 
he in this position, and so confident of its 
correctness, that he claimed the right to.inter- 

all Scripture in accordance with it. Ra- 
ther than yield a point of so much certainty 
as this, he said he would reject the divine Au- 
thority of the Bible, because it could not be 
that had denied himself. All argument, 
therefore, in the usual form, was at an end, 
and the General threw himself back upon first 
principles and facts, to show his neighbor, if 
possible, the absurdit of his position. 

They met one morning on the line of their 
farms, when this colloquy occurred. 

Gen. P. © Good morning, Esq, W. How do 
youdo? 

Esq. W. Tam not well. General ; I have a 
great deal of pain.in my bones; I get no sleep 
o nights, and am pretty miserable. This 
zheamatism has got fast hold of me. 

Gen. P. (Looking at his neighbor with an 
air-of sober earnestness.) You must be mis- 
whem, 3% W.. You have no pain in your 
bodes. It’s all a mistake. I don't believe a 
word of it. 

Esq. W. What do you mean, General? 1 
don’t understand you. EF tell you I have pain 
in bones, that keeps me awake all night, 
end 1 don’t know what to do. for it. If you 
felt as I do, you would think you had pain 1 
guess 
yours. You have no pain whatever. 
not be, that you have. 

Esq. W. T don’t understand you, General. 
How do you know I have no pain. 
Gen. Know? [I know it, Esq. W., 

from your own principles, God is infinitely 
good. Of course ke would not inflict pain. 
upon @ creature. Besides he is no respecter 
of persons, and it can’t be, that he would sub- 
ject you to suffering and spare me. Yet I have 
no pain in my bones. Fam perfectly well. — 
1sleep well 0 nights, and have no rheumat- 
ism. T'm sure of it, neighbor W.; and this 
couldn’t.be, if you were in the condition you 
speak of. Surely God wouldn't treat one of 
his creatures better than another. He wouldn't 
keep me in perfect health, and leaving youn 
limping snd groaning with pain. Ono; it's 
all ¢ mistake, It's a mere fancy, and you have 
prot 1 0 in your bones whatever. It is as 
clear as the doctrine of universal salvation— 
and rests on thegame proof—ihat you are as 
free from’pain as F am, and sleep as. well 0’! 
a es, my friénd, you must give up 

of yours, about pain, and rheumats 
ism, and sleepless nights, or else admit there 

bi a thing as suffering under the govern- 
®f God.” And if he inflicts it in this 

Bpon some, and spares others, it is in 
from its goodness and impartial 

‘will not do the same in the world 

It can- 

Ges. P. O no Bs, Is a mistake of the following remarks which have an applica- 

| But it is no trifling thing to pray. Itisnoinsig- 
nificant matter, even for an offending subject of 
an earthly prince, to go before the throne, sup- 
plicating pardon ; and for a sinner ta go into 
the presence of his Maker, confessing ins for 
which he is condemned by a perfect law to 
eternal death, and beseeching him for Christ's 
sake to forgive them, is certamly a serious 
thing. ‘I'he matter atpissue is serious. If 
God hear the prayer, the sinner lives; if he 
tarn away, there is none to save. I'he appli- 
cation itself is serious. It is a recognition of 
the majesty of God, and the authority of hi 
law, of the guilt of sin and its desert, o 
threatened wrath, of the atonement of Christ, 
and of the mercy of God in him ; and also an 
appea] to the Omniscient eye, that we forgive 
one another, all which are suited to induce the 
deepest solemnity of the mind. Are you, 
then, my brethren, accustomed to pray? Do 
you go before God confessing your sins, and 
asking of him forgiveness; and is he the 
witness of your sincerity when vou say, ** For- 
give us as we forgive others?’ Are yous 
feelings.towards all whom you regard as hav- 
ing done you wrong, those of good will? Are 
you disposed to do them good when it is in. 
your power, and to pray for them that God 

power, to make and to meet all due conces- 
sions; to show vourselves friendly, and rec: 
procate overtures of friendship to cover their 
sins, and bury them in forgetfulness? - In 
such dispositions, my brethren, lies the glor- 
of our religion, and the all decisive evidency 
of its emanation from the God of love. Suce 
dispositions pervading a church, would unite 
it in perfect harmony, and challenge for it 
the admiration of the world. In cherishing 
such dispositions, you may have clear and un- 
mistakable evidence of your heavenly adup- 
tion, und throw a light around you that will 
do more than all other means without them 
for the conversion to Christ of those who are 
dear to you. So God will hear your prayers, 
aad delight to take up his dwelling-place with 
you, by his Spirit working in and with yon, 
advancing you. heavenward and. adding to you 
such as will be saved. ; 

“ Whe Will Take the Colors 7 
Since we last, alluded tothe numerous deaths 

among our ministers, others have been sum- 
moned from. the strife of the batle-field to 
their eternal rest. No less than. thirty-two of 
our standard. bearers have fallen before the 
foe since the beginning of the ecclesiastical 
year. Who will take the colors, which their 
hands can no longer clasp? Who will fill up 
their places. inthe army of God's elect ? 

The Rev. Dr. Gathrie, of Edinburgh, in a 
funeral discourse of the late Dr. Gunn, has 

tion in the numerous bereavements our owri 
Church has. experienced 3 
“Gone to the call, * Come. ye up hither,’ 

they have left an empty place in the church, 
an empty place in the ranks of its officers, of 
its. praying and faithful members. Oh! that 
God would persuade others to. lift up the ban- 
ner which they have dropped, and step into 
the place which their death: has. left empty. — 
“Another man to take the colors I’ was the cr 
of one of our regiments on the batte-field : 
they lay on.the ground, and the gallant young 
ensign bleeding beside them—it was. answer- 
ed, bravely answered. 
Through the smoke of battle the sun glan- 

ced again on the levelled line of muskets, and 
another volley rang, Aguin that cry, * Ano- 
thier man to take the colors I’ Stepping forth, 

from the dead m1n’s fingers, and flung the flag 
on, high in the face of the foe; yet another 
volley rang—he too, goes down.; and a third 
time the cry rose, terrible above the rear of 
jhe battle, “ Another man.to take the colors.) 
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Thousand Years are not | nor, as 
fe who have entered on lit times, 

ful towers : itis to be borne faith, and on through 
r Ower all the field, Christ's cause stands.in need 

f men of might—men 3yer— 

will do for them the good that is not in your New Festament I have been trying the lan- 

y night,” : ’ 

one bent him over the dead, loosed the staff elder! 

we see Christ's bannep floating from peace- il 
by the arms of] 

the very fire of battle, | th 

that|** 
pirit among us, | f 

Swede, named Tellstrom, had been: reading a 
book which told of the sad state of spiritual 
darkness of the Laplanders, and he felt a 
strong desire to go and preach the gospel to 
them. This man, Tellstrom, had himself liv- 
ed without Gods but he was conviaced of sin 
while hearing the Rev. George. Scott preach 
in Stockholm; and he anxiously put the ques- 
tion, “ What mast I do-to be saved 7” He was 
a jpurneymam painter, and had been used to 
work on the Sunday ; but that he might be 
able to-go to chapel on the Sunday, he gave up 
one seveath of his scanty food and wages.— 
His growth in grace after Ife haa found peace 
with God, was most encouraging. He was 
soon engaged in various efforts to do ; 
and when he read of the wants of the Lapland 
ers, he told Mr. Scott he very much wished so 
go to them. : ; 

Bat there were many difficulties in the way, 
“How can. you learn the language?” said 
Mr. Scott to him, “it is very difficult.” «| 
have thought of this,” he replied; “and I 
heard there was a Lappish Grammar pablish- 
ed many years ago ; and after a great deal of 
trouble, I have found one amongst the lumber 
of an old book shop. 1 found, also, a Lappish 

guage, and I firmly be'ieve I shall be able to 
master it.” *“ Bat,” said Mr. Scott, * the cold] 
is 50 much greater in Lapland than in Stock- 
holm, and you cannot get the same shelter 
and comfort as you do here.” ** I have thought 
of that tno,” he said, “ and:during the late se- 
vere weather, I have gone up. aud down. the 
stone stairs, that I might try whether I could 
bear the cold, KL have not suffered at all ; and 
I am. convinced that, in this respect, I am 
especially fitted for Lapland.” ** What wili 

vegetables; all that you will have will be the 
flesh. of the reindeer smoked or otherwise pre- 
pared.” “This,” said he, “has not given me 
a thought. I have been none the worse for 
fasting once a week that I might secure my 
precious Sundays : and if God sends me to 
Lapland, he will;support me there.”” *. But 
how will you bear the solitude? ~ You may 
sometimes be placed where for many dreary 
miles you could not meet a spiritual friend.” 
He was moved. at this, and said, * I seem too 
young a convert to be removed from the care- 
fal nursing of the Christian church. I feel 
how much I need this ;. and yet if God be di- 
recting my steps to Lapland, my soul may cer- 
tainly rely on that word, ‘ Lo, I am with you 
alway, even unto the end of the world ;' and! 
if Jesus be with me, is not this enough 1” — 
The Commission. 
“1 Cannow Leave Myx Crass.”—So said 

a young lady, when urged to spend the Sab- 
bath with some friends she was visiting a few. 
miles.from home. “I should be happy to 
stag with you, but I cannot, leave my Sabbath- 
school class,” eRe 

* Will not.the superintendent find them a 
teacher just for one Sabbath, when he sees 
that you are net there ? asked her friends, as 
they continued:to press her to prolong hervi- 

we camot consent to 

‘0, yes, a teaches might be found readily, 
but I saip.nothing.to them last Sabbath of a 

ibility of my being absent, and they will 
Be diac ited if I % not there.” ! 

_ * There seems now a prospect of a rainy. 
day to-morrow. If so, your class will not be 
there. Fthink you. had better stay, if that is 
all that requires your return,” remarked an 
derly lady present. 
“A rain will make. no difference,” replied; 

Miss R.;.* my litle girls are always there, ua- 
8 sick. Besides, [ promised to explain to 

th to-morrow. some- allusion. to ancient East 

‘some descriptions from the Bible oF 
_Lthank you: I “shou 
but T must go to night. 

e fr ends ceased to urge he 
mired her devotedness | 

ern 1 sages, which they did not und < 

It was abeut seventeen years ago, that a 

you.do for food? You will get no bread or| 

y good thing we can, and then the next, 

© “0 The Contrast. , 
_ Lisaw a vast multitude of" she sick and" dy~ 
ing, all fast hastening to death, and'¥ heard » 
voice saying to @ach and all, “ There is life 
for ‘the asking,” and thcre were but one or 
two of all that company who raised their voices 
to beg the . 

I saw a band of weary travellers, in a sandy 
desert, parched with thirst, and faint beneath 
the rays of aburning sun ; and I heard a voice 
saying to them, *“ There is water for the 
seeking. . Hol every one that thirsteth, come 
ye 10 the waters I” and directly in sight ap- 
peared a cool and sparkling fountain, gushing 
(rom a rock which threw its deep shadow 
across the ‘‘ weary land; and but few there 

‘|were who made the effort to reach the grate- 
ful shade of the rock, or toslake their thirst 
in its waters. 
“ There is gold for the digging,” procleims 

another voice ; thousands of eager questioners 
cry, “Where? where?” ‘ar, far away 
over the waters, across the dangerous passes 
of the mountains; danger and disease must 
be met, privation and hunger must be braved 
~—but what of all that? there is gold for the 
digging, at the end.” And how they throng, 
and press, and crowd, to’ reaeh that far-off" 
land ; anditheré they suffer, starve, and die, 
in their search for gold. ey 

But, sounding avove the din and tamait of 
the world —heard at times even by those who 
are so engrossed by the things of sense, is 
heard a voice loud and piercing—** Waar 
SHALL IT PROFIT A MAN IF HE GAIN THE 
WHOLE WORLD, AND LOSE RIS OWN S0UL ? or 
waAT,” when it is lost, “ sHALL HE Give IN 
EXCHANGE FOR HIS souL?” 

A Frware Praver-Meerine.—It was 
nearly forty years ago when I became ac-. 
quainted with this meeting. It was held on. 
Wednesday afternoon, and usually at the house 
of the pastor, because the feeble health of the- 
pastor's wife did not permit her to go abroad. 
The number alteadng i was about eight; 
and seldom was one absent because of cold, 
or heat, for storm, though some of the mem. 
bers lived two or three miles distant. They 
were all mothers, and the first specific object 
of prayer was the conversion of their children, 
One, who was sometimes present when a/child, 
still remembers some of those meetings as oc 
casions when all present were weeping, and 
the-voice faltered in prayer. : 
I believe only two of these mothers are now 
living. Some of their children are dead, but 
nearly all of them gave evidence. of having: 
passed from death unto fife. Seven of their 
sons entered the Christian ministry. Four of 
them commenced their labors as pastors about. 
thirty years ago; the others a few years after. 
All of them have been eminently useful. Two. 
of them have recently died, after having been 
the instruments of the conversion of hundreds. 
of souls. ob 
As 1 think with much solicitude of the need 

of more minieters, I am led to ask, Where are. 
the praying mothers '—[ Central, Christian, sit. ** bt is so long since you have been here,! Herald 

your leaving us to-| 

How To pe Gooo.—Dr. Johnson wisely 
said, * He who waits to do a great deal of 
good at once, will never do any thing.” Life. 
is made up of little things. It is but once in 
an age that occasions is offered for doing s 
great deed. Prue tness consists in 2 
reat in little things. ‘How are railroads } 
one shovelful of "dirt, after anoth 

shovelful at a time. Thus drops m: 
ocean.—Hence, we should be should be will- 
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