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venerable Poet, James Montgomery. 
was 

EB at ports Xow: If so it was 
istic an . significant. 

ts children, 3 woo | e 1) L] 

© Not with sound of p and drum, 
Nor death-weapons in their hands ; 

Though with banners spread they come, 
Humble, peaceful, happy bands ! 

‘With the 1 message shod, 
Fearless faith their sevenfold shield; 

And their sword, the word of God, 

Who shall foil them in the field - 
‘While a holy war they wage, 
Through strange perils and alarms, 

Satan’s malice, wiles, and rage, 
And the world in Sazan’s arms. 

Prince Immanuel at their head, 

These, where'er they face a doe, 
By their teacher-captains led, 
Conquering and to conquer go : 

Still a self-renewing race, 
As the elder rise in life, 

Young recruits supply their place, 

To maintain their endless strife. 

For till time his roll hath seal’d, 

And the dead in Christ arise, 

( Heaven, and earth, and hell reveal'd, 
Unto all created eyes ) ; 

Soldiers, valiant for the truth, 

Shall this holy war prolong: 
Men and angels, p and gout, 

Sing theChurch-Triamphant’s song. 

Learn we now that woundrous strain, 

Ino 1s, our homes, our hearts, 

¢« We " “the. Lamb once r 
In all languages, all parts: 

Then the countless clrorus swell, 
Round his throne, with glad accord, 

Never more to say, ‘ Farewell 
But ¢ Forever with the Lord!" " 

~— Baptist Reporter. ~ 

PETER AND JUDAS. 

FROM THE GORMAN OF THOLUCK. 

In the Christian life the sun is often enveloped 

in mourning, and its progrees lies through storms 

and tempests ; but we have in the Holy Borip- 

tares the most striking exemplifications of the 

truth, that we may fall, but not:to our utter con- 

fusion, if only we know how we can be raised up 

again, and that it is to the most feeble of his chil- 

ten have 1, a fallen child, agisenby Peter's ex- 

‘|emple? 
Verily, it must have Yoo long indeed before 

he was thoroughly imbued with the Spirit of the 

only are we told that the new man Peter had to 
strive with the old, but that the old man was often 

victorious, When those zealous for the law came 
down fgom Jerusalem, he was afraid t) eat any 

longer with his brethren contrary to the law. In 

this respect he feared man more than God ; he 

acted contrary to his better knowledge ; and for 

this he was reproved by his brother Paul. That 

the fear of man could conquer the better know- 

ledge of an apostle was shameful in the highost 

degree ; but while it saddens us deeply to think 

of the greatness of human weakness, it leads us 

with still greater self-distrust to exclaim, “ Let 

him that thinketh he standeth, take heed lest he 

fall,” aud to renounce all confidence in one’s 

own strength. At the same time, we have in 

this no small testinony to the fact, that much 

grace and not a little weakness may co-exist for 

|a long time in the human heart ; while this testi- 

mony is enhanced by the reflection, that it was 

this very Peter who laid at Pentecost the first 

foundations of the Christian Church, who took joy- 

| fully scourgings and revilings for the name of Je- 
sus, and who ultimately followed his Lord even 

to the Cross. Patience, therefore, thou weak 

heart of mine,—patience with thyself, secihg 

God has so much long-suffering with thee. 
| But how has this child, who has so often fallen, 
| been always raised up agam ? He fell—but he 

| never let go the hand which sustained him ; and 
it was this hand which lifted him up again! 
The disciple spoke no doubtful truth when he 
once said, “ To whom shall we go but unto thee? 
thou hast the words of eternal life ;” and, again 

| when he said, “Lord, thou knowest that I Jove 

{thee and therefore, no sooner did he fall than 

the tears of pemtence sprung forth, and, from 
these penitential tears, invigorated love. How 
beautifully is this depicted in the narrative of his 
denial! He was yet standing by the fire in the 
court of the high priest, when the doors of the 
inner apartment opened, and the Saviour stepped 
forth from the judicial examination. The cock 
crowed twice ; “ and the Lord turned to Peter, 

dren that the faithful hand of the Lord is espe- 

cially turned. How many who have deplcrably | 

fallen have drawn from Peter's example strength | 

to rise up again! What a mighty end gracious | 

blessing has God imparted to us, in preserving 

for us this portion of Peter's history ? 

He who has a nature like PetePs— mn the mor- | 

ning weak, in the evening bold ; to-day flaming, | 

to-morrow cold—may well despair, at first sight, | 

of the possibility of God's forming a temple for | 

his glory from such sorry materials. Yet it was 

to none but Peter that the Lord addressed these | 

words, « Thou art Peter, and upon this rock will | 

1 bliild my Church, and the gates of hell shall | 

not prevail againstit.” Wenderful, indeed ! Nor 

would we wonder the less did we know what poor 

materials the Lord posseesed in the hiearts of the | 

rest of his disciples. How feeble their capacity | 

for acquiring knowledge, or of understanding the 

plainest words of our Lord ! and im their hearts 

how much impurity had grace to struggle with— | 

the faithlessness of a Thomas, fer instance, and | 

the impure fire of a John! But there is one 

thing to be observed, they were -children, end | 

something can be made of children,—children | 

can be trained. And hence, motwithstanding all | 

their spirital poverty, their Lord was so certain 

of the result that he could rejoice, and praise his 

Father in heaven, saying, “I thank thee, O Fa- 

ther, Lord of heaven and earth, ‘because thou 

hast hid these things from the wise and prudent, 

and hast revealed them unto babes ! 

1 have often met with those who could not con- 

Seive how a man like Peter, after such words as 

these, “ Lord, to whom shall we go ‘but unto 

thee ? thou hast the words of eternal life,” could 

deny his Master, and swear, “I know nat the 

man.” 
« Wind and weather have overnight 
Touch’d many a flower with a withering blight.” 

If once a man fall, of course the whale werld 

will run him down. But how do we estimate a 

false word ? If that wall be once thrown down 

which should stand forever between the Christian 

heart and falsehood,—if between truth on tiie one 

hand, and falsehood on the other, what are called | 

necessary lies can be allowed te intseduce them- 

selves, and if these can glide over the lips almost 

as freely as words of trath,—what reason have we 

to think that in the hour of danger amd trial many 
of those who now boast with Peter, ¥ Theugh all 

men shall be offended, yet will T never be offend 

ed,” (Matt. xxvi. 33,) would nof®have fallen as 

that disciple‘fell ? 
But if none of us would have fallen on that 

night as Peter fell, how many of us, do we sup- 

pose, would have been found standing by his side 
when he testified in the very faces of the judges 

of the crucified Jesus, “ We ought to obey God | 
rather than mon. , The God of eur fathers raised 

up Jesus, whom ye slew, and hanged om a tree: 

him hath Godsexalted with his right haud to bea 

LPrince and Saviour, for to_give repentance to 
Israel, and forgiveness of sins. And we are his 

witnesses of these things ;and so is also the Ho- 
ly Ghost,” whom Gd hath given to them that 
obey him” Acts v. 20-32. How many would 

thé strifles, aud went forth from the 

and Peter thought on the wowds of the Lord, 
which he said, Before the cock crow twice thon 

Saviour. Even after he had preached Christ, pot . 

ghdlt deny mic thrice. And Peter, went out, and 
wept bitterly.” O that Judus could have wept | 
such tears! Perhaps it was at this very time 
‘that he went to the high priests and said, I 
have sinned in that I have betrayed innocent 
blood ;” even then, perhaps, there was no time to 
seek the Saviour of sinners lnmself. 

0, Judas, why wentest thou to the cold-heart- 
ed hypocrites, who flung thee back thy money 
with a—¢ What 1s that to us? see thou to that?” 
Why didst thou not hasten to Him whose innocent 
‘blood thou hadst betrayed, and raise, even bencath 
the cross, thy hanas in supplication? True, those 

arps, which were ever stretched forth to every 
seeking sinner, were now nailed upon the cross: 
but most assuredly those lips would not have said 
to thee, “See thou to that!” If he could no more 

stretch forth his arms to thee, would pot his 

broken-hearted look at least have spoken forgive- 
ness? But in that heart there was neither love 
nor faith! Severe, indeed, were the words pro- 
nounced over his betrayer by the meek and gentle 

Lamb of God: “ The son of man goeth as it is 
written of him: but woe unto that man by whom 
the son of man is betrayed! It had been good 

for that man if he had not been born.” Matthew 
xxvi, 24. 

Self-murder is tno often the last convulsive cf- 
rort of a storm which has raged for years through 

the bodily frame. Where 1t reveals it own pe- 
culiar nature, suicide 1s but the topstone cf a life 
long slavery to sin, in which the spirit springs in- 
to its opened jaws, merely because, over moun- 
tains and valleys, weary and worn, he has been 

lashed on by sin to this brink, where the last deed 
of his Ife, is the culminating point of his sin, 
and in which he dies. Can there be ought more 
horrible than self-murder ? 

My Father and my God, one thing would / en- 

treat : “If in my great weakness I should fall, O 
give me true contrition in my heart, and let not 
my repentance be without tears! Lo, I can say 

with Peter, “ [f thou takest me not up, I know 
not where to go.” Thy hand I never will let go. 
And if I leave it not, thou wilt not leave me lie 

in the dust, but will lift me up ; and when thou 

shalt have humbled me, so that | ronounce de- 

pendence on myself, and seek my strength, my 
consolation, all in thee, then the hour will come 

when I shall no more tread with uncertain steps, 
but shall walk forever in uprightness of heart 
before thy face ! # 

¢“ BROKEN OFF.” 

A good pan who lived several years ago, was 
in great affliction. He had been very wealthy 
and much respected. He had a large family, and 
had great comfort in them, for they were rehgi- 
ousiy instructed. In the arrangements of Provi- 
dence this man was made poor aud childless.— 
He was also afflicted with painful and loathsome 
disease. And to add to all, hw friends became 
caluminators and tormentors. There were sea- 
sons when this excellent man gave way to com- 

plaints, and uded language which was’ quite un- 
| submissive, not to say irreverent. Then again 

| 

| radiation ‘of heat seems to reach you from the 

| sively crowded, and the heat is great, as a means 

1 

.and engagements must be “broken off.” The 

@he Ehristion 
ranged to return to his home, probably hoping 

soon to realize e returns. Buta mes- 

wenger knocked at his door at night. It w 
Death. Heisgome: + + 0 "y 
How liable are all earthly plans and purposes, 

to be “broken off? Earthly things are unstable. | 
They who are in pursuit of riches find ‘that the 

markets change, the stocks fluctuate, . sales are 

uneven, the currency becomes deranged, or some 

unforseen ‘thing frequently occufs to disconcert 

their plans. Aspirants for power or fame find 

that popular favour is as unstable as the wind. 

So many disappointments. The crops do not 

yield as was anticipated. The ship did not arrive 

in scason to gain advantage of the market, The 

enterprise is far less profitable than was expected. 

The book does not take. A change in the poli- 
tics of a town, county, or state, has defeated the 

election. The appointment was given to a more 

adroit, or at least, a more successful compeitor. 

The loss of one battle wrested a crown from the | 

And then Death will come. ‘Usually he comes 

much sooner than was expected. He calls the 

young maiden from the toilet where she was pre- 

paring for the ball-room or the weddingy and she 

is dressed in the winding sheet. He startles the 

young man from his dreams of future Phoasre, | 
riches or greatness, and he is laid m the grave.— 

His summons calls the farmer from his plough, 
the mechanic from his shop, the lawyer from his 
court-room, the statesman from.his senatescham- 

ber, the minister from Lis stady or pulpit. And] 
when that summonss heard, all plans, purposes, 

scheme of wickedness, or the plan of benevo- 
lence,—an endeavour to relieve and comfort the 

poor and afflicted, or a purpose of oppression and 
robbery,—an intention to seduce to crime and 
and ruin, or an endeavour to reclaim and save ,-— 

all schemes. plans, engagements, worldly pros- 
pects, or hopes, all must be laid aside for death.’ 

Since things are 80, is it not wise to have all 
things in readiness for breaking off ? Votary of 
pleasure and vice, are your affairs in such readi- 
ness? Seekets of riches, honour, power or fame, 

are you ready to have your plans “broken off 7” 
Brother man, whoever you are, are your plans and 
laboyrs, and all your engagements such as you 
would wish they were, were they this night 

“broken off 7” 

NEW MODE OF LIGHTING 
CHURCHES. 

The London Watchman in a notice of the an- 
niversary service of Wesley Chapel, Leeds, 
which igone of the largest chapelsin England, 
gives the following description of the mode in 
which that building is lighted :— 
The trustees have introduced into the chapel 

a new mode of lighting places of worship, public 
buildings, and large rooms, and the new light 
was first used on Wednesday evening. Con- 
trasted with the old mode of lighting, the effect 
of the new plan was vivid and striking. The 
light in those parts of the gallery and the body of 
the chapel which come within the direet rays of 
the concentrated mass above, is probably fourfold 
greater than with the ordinary gas apparatus. 
Yet the light is soft and mild, and from its gener- 

al diffusion, and the source of light being absent 

from the eye, it is the nearest approximation to 

dif<cult to say at present what 

broad daylight we have witnessed. All the gas 
standards are removed from the gallery, the pen- 
dants from below, and the brackets from the pul- 
pit, se that a fall view may be had of the preach- 
er and the congregation without ¥ny intercepting 
object, and without any glare dazzling. the eye. 
Brackets are placed all round the walls of the 
building to light under the galleries, and two 

lights are required for the use of the organist and 
the orchestra. The light is in the centre of the 
ceiling, and only a few inches below its surface. 
It is placed under a cone carried through the roof 
of the building, which rises outside about fiye feet 
above the ridge-stone. The construction of the 
cone is such as to render it perfectly secure froni{. 
the possibility of ignition. Just below the lower 
orifice of the cone is a cluster of burners, making 
a circle of 25 1-2 inches- in diameter. Forming 
the outer circle are [2 smaller circles, composed 
of nine jets each, and when lighted they have the 
appearance cf so many luminous roses. Within 
this is a central circle of 18 jets, making a total 
of 126 jets. - The light thus composed is itself a 
beautiful object, and the effect beyond anything 
we have geen from an artificial luminary. The 

central mass down to the boay of the chapel, but 
in so mild and gentle a degree that the sensation 
is rather pleasing than otherwise ; a1.d when you 
have sat for two hours under its influence you 
will feel no accumulation df heat, nor the )cast 
sensation of oppression arising from it, provided 
there is a sufficient admission of cold air from be- 
low. This resnits from the perfect ventilation 
that is carried on in the cone during the time of 
combustion, and which tend much to reduec the | 
risk of injury to persons of delicate constitution. 
It is even recommended to light up the apparatus 
during the day time when the chapel is exces- 

of reducing the temperatnre. It is of course 

probably be a saving 
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Here is a dark alley ; scarce wide enough 

to admit a, person, and running back where 
no ‘ight breaks in upon the impet dark- 

Ba, chile ot str i TE Te 
WHE OpaD 0. ¢ 2 stairs, “Lhe 

and shake the crazy structure {o its foundation ; 
pa 9 lean closer to the walls and mount up- 
ward, 

Five stories up, and we stand upon a nar- 
row platform, and peer down with a whirling 
brain into the black occan below. Turning 
into a marrow hall, we stand before a shattered. 
door, revealing a feeble hight within, Even 
ic. this winter night, the miasma of pollution 
floats through the building like a pestilence. 
What a scene, as we enter the chamber! 

Here poverty and want grin in their ghastly 
loneliness and solitude... The silence of 
desolation broods over all, and the faint lamp- 
light, flickering to its wane, is like the beam 
which creeps up fro the exhalations of the 
grave. There is nota coal in the grate, nor 
a chair in the room, The gusts of wind sift 

an involuntary chill steals over the surface and 
then into the heart. Starvation, gaunt, pinch- 
ed, and spectral, stalks before the imagination, 
and mingles a footfall with every guest that 
rattles the shattered door. 
And do human creatures dwell in such 

abodes as this ? 
Hist ! 
There isa sound of life in that dark corner. 

There is a sigh, as if a life of agony were 
crushed at once from the heart. Awd then n 
spectre form rises slowly, and stalks towards 
the light. It is a woman, but, oh, how thin 
and haggard! A fierte gust shakes the old, 
building. She stands in a listening attitude, 
as its low wail dies away, and then wildly 
staring at vacancy, takes her seat mechanical- 
ly upon a box by the light, Her face is thin, 
and cvery feature the foot-print of unuttcrable 
agony. The eyes arc sunken and inflamed, 
but as tearless as the cheek and lip are blood- 
less. The latter is thin, and drawn closely, 
as if in mortal suffering, over the teeth. 

She leans towards the waning taper, and 
takes a garment in her hand upon which she 
has been sewing. How fearfully tearless and 
calm she appears. We look until some night- 
mare fascination chains us to the spot. Save 
a startling wildness about the eye, it would. 

.|not scem that those fcatures had ever been 
stirred by a human passion. 
hands towarJs the lightin the attempt to thrcad 

She holds her 

her needle, but fails ; and still, with her hands 
extended, stares at the dim tarer. 

There was a stirring in“the heap of regs 
beside her, and the woman starts as if stung 
by an adder. The faintest flush passes over 
her cheek, and she mutters to herself as she 
moore hurried'y essays to thread the needle. 
From that leap of rags a boy has come 

forth! A child of ten years old, perhaps,— 
he stands before that spectral-looking mother, 

stares strangely into his face, amd still mutters 
to herself. . 
The boy is almost naked and shivering with 

cold, and upon those childish features hunger. 
bas written enough to pierce the hurdest heart. 
The very look is a hopeless heart-breaking 
agony. The child bows his Wead in that wo- 
man’s lap with a sob-like moan, and then 
moves with a languid step to the grate, and 
lays his {ingers, already bluc with cold, upon 
the frosty iron. The chill causes him to’start, 
and he returns moaning to the woman. The 
hand has fallen in her lap, and he lays his 
cold cheek down upon it and weeps. She 
laughs! but it is the low,~horrible, ha! ha! 
of the maniac! 

« Mother, dear mother, give me one mouth- 
Tull of bread. Isnt there bread enough now. 
Pa hos gone ? Mother, will God give me 
bread if | say my prayers?” 
The child kneels, and the prayer his mother 

taught him goes feebly up against the wail of 
the blast, and then, with weariness and hun- 

knees, his hand on “his mother’s hand. 
» * £3 * E 

The storm has at length passed, and the 
morning light dawns upon the great city. 
The ‘busy throngs of people pass rapidly by, 
and gradually rises and swells the hum of the 
millions who crowd gnd press around that 
poor woman's habitation. 

Early this morning, a cold-hearted land- 
lord goes up the lone stairway for the promis. 
ed pittance of rent, and knocks at the door 

waits but a moment, and angrily enters. 
“ No playing games with me, madam. 

That money, or leave, Dye hear, woman ?™ 
The rufian was used to scenes of suffering, 

i pale, haggard woman-spectre was still 
d by the lamp now burned out, the gar- 

ment and needle in" her hand, 2nd that hor 
‘rible smile upon 
eye gazing into vacancy. 
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agony ; then he is allowed te lay on |F 

that is over, the peces. {8 

the snow through the cracks of the door, and ; 

and in husky whispers asks for bread. She} 

ger, the little pleader falls to sleep on his 

which the reader has alrcady entered. He| 

but he started back at the one before him.. 

her” features, and that wild 

carrying him away, the little bones comi 
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is appears to hip very shocking, "throu; 

not to be compared to the disgust whick 
experiences in the Kring. washing 
terings, bandagings, and cuttings out which 
oY A ness hourly Bete! { militar 
surgery. Of the foul air caused 
confined in the same eye sufienng the 
same inconvenience, some idea may be form- 
ed, but no description can be given. Worst 
of all, the patient is obliged to witness the’ 

fore the breath is out o thei 

the attendants, most of whom 
service, to_have. the opportunity of plunder- 
ing the dead and dying. - gos 12 
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® Dein Aanicora,—Pardon me if 1 press upon’ 
you in too strong a mannerthe subject of stables. 
Really a mind of ordinary compassion and ifitel- [§ 
ligence, cannot avoid a feeling of vexation; ming- | J 

led with pity, upon visiting many of these winter | is 
quarters of our New Brunswick cows, ‘whi 

agination, dignify by the name of barns. In these 
cold and cheerless places, the unfortunate cow, 
exposed to wind and storm, seeks for rest, and 
finds none; and thus becomes weak in health, 

poor as a milker, and altogether miserable as a 
cow. Thusif noother feeling will influence a 
farmers heart, interest is called forth to plead In 
behalf of this useful but neglected animal. 

per care, give in winter, as much milkas in sum- 
‘mer. The fact is, there is no reason why inwin- 
ter they should fail, and become unprofitable ser- 
vants, except the neglect of theirowners. * Cows 
are not human beings, certainly, but they are sen- 
tient beings, and in so far as their physical acts: 
or feelings are concerned, are governed by the 
same laws as man. Suppose that you, dear A., 
were treated in the same manner as some of your 
cows, Suppose that when winter came you were 
thrust into an outhouse were winds were at liber- 
ty to blow upon you, and where you were com- 

you were hastily fed with food which was pre 

compelled to eat that which had been for hours 
trampled vpon and defiled ; suppose all this to be 

would not render your situation so ‘vretched as 
that of many an unfortunate cow, what do 
paging would be your condition?  Why,-my 
dear Agricola, though you are over six feet high, 
and your chest is gigantic, though your frame is 
massive, your constitutioniron, and your strength 
Herculean, still you could never stand it. The 
work which you would do in such a case, would 
be ridiculously small. The value of your seryice 
to your master would be ludicrous in its trifling 
amount. And if thegngh the dreary winter you 
were able to struggle out a miserable exist 
you would feel its effects on the coming | 
most painfully, let me tell you. # 

But my dear friend this 1 not what you want to’ 
do What you want to do is this,—you want to 
treat your cows well ;—first, because it will satis 

it will bring its own reward in the do 
of your cattle. 4 , 

offer a few remarks concerning feed, for this is 
certainly a subject of equal iniportance. 

* Always give them roots with théir hay, allow 

roots of that kind per day, and 1 think yon will 

But this is.not all, Agricola, there is a saving in 
the food itself. For you know when you feed 
edws with roots, they consume less hay. And 
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your cows has given an amount of n 

ble, or expense, even supposing that your eow- 
feed did not become cheaper by the intermixture 

There was a farmer in the States whose cows 

in admirable order. Iie wrote some pieces about 

by so many | & 

deaths of many around him, who almest be- |’ 

bed and bave their effects distributed among | oth 

Written fo the Visitor. « | 

Do you know, dear A, that cows may by pro- | 

pelled to remain standing incessantly. Suppose | 

ed with neglectful haste; and unwilling bands, or | bsated 

the case with you, and then, though even this {jo.¢ 

Since 1 have spoken about hates, allow me to . 

of milky which will possess a double richness,— |# 

the end of the year, you will mvariably find that | 
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the most we py abe RE 
tion in the City of New York and J for a 
months past, ever knowe to man. Itis 
impression on Discases of the Lungs ney 
witnessed by the medical profession. | See certifica 
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