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Could'st thou not ato! one hour alone with me? 

O, thou, so weary of thy self-denial, 
Sy rapa, 

‘cour ull earthly things a gainful Joss ? 

= tribulation, 
And if thy Christian warfare never coaso : 

The gaining of the quict habitation 
~ Shall gather thee to everlasting peace, 

But here we all must suffer, walking lonely 
‘The path that Jesus once himselt hath gone: 

Wateh thou in patience thtough this dark hour 
only ; 

This one dark hour—befo- ‘e the eternal aawn. 2 

The captive's our may pause upon the galley, 
“The soldier sleep beneath the plumed crest, 

And Peace may fold her wing o'er hill and yalley, 

But thou, O Christian, must not take thy rest, 

od 

Remi of the Past. 
No: XXXL. 

Dear Brotrer.—In reviewing some of 
my letters, [ am quite sure that I have uot re- 
lated things in their proper order, 4s to time. 
The subject of the present letter, transpired 
before some of those | have already related. 
Butas I am not writing a history, or my own 
biography, but simply Reminiscenses of times 
long gone by, thé irregularity, I have no doubt 
will be excused. , 
When 1 parted from Father Joseph Di- 

mock, after our joyful season at St. Martins, 
‘he made me promise 10 pay him a visit at 

Chester, T had also, for a long time, had it 
on my. mind to go 10- Halifax, and see my. old 
«countryman, Father Burton. ‘One Monday 
morning, [ set out early on horseback, to go 

to Halifax, when I got about half a mile trom 
Windsor village, riding carelessly along, and 
musing on [ know not what, my horse stopped 
where the roads separated to go to Chester 
and Halifax, this brought me fo my recollec- 
See one oop as forcibly as if 

i nha, 2 Jo. Yo 

you. » “ Yes, » rrp we 

3 go oh sd. 

peace. » 

as ‘when they came there, 

daughter of Squire David Crandall’s. 

that all was not right. Mr. C. 

crazy." 

himself ! 

‘Saviour, to receive pardon and peace in his 
blood. . There were some murmurers and 

complainers ; but they could do nothing. Bro. 
N. Floyd, opened his doors, and gave free 
board to all who needed refreshment, and he 
had a good lot of boarders from abroad, for 

weeks. He was a bearty Christian ; and 
‘nothing was 100 bard or too much for aim to 
‘do, ‘when the cause of religion or. the salva. 

_as mentioned in a former leiter. 

The reformation progressed much as refor- 
mations generally do; it is not, therefore 
necessary that I should give a circumstantial 

g Oa of its progress, or relate what occurred 
in gederal. I will, however mention a few 

heard related. There was in the church, 

| The other was equally inflexible. 
| proposed to-one, to meet at a friends Jiouse ; 

| and she 3 

ee 

them to each other, sa 

| Spirit rested on the disciples, and they spake 
| with new tongues. ‘The meeting lasted long. 
and we had preachers emough. I obeyed 
St. Paul's injunction, * If anything be re- 
vealed to another, let the first hold his 

At un late hour we broke up and went to our 
several homes. But not one soul returned 
from that lowly hut with the same feelings 

Some went 
away with a heavy heart to pray to God, and 
pass a sleepless night ; others retired with 

hearts light and joyful, belidying that God 
was in that place, though they and others had 
not known it. Others, again, went away more 
vexed and with harder beacts than they had 
when they went there. One of Brother Di- 
.mock’s sons went home that night with a 

The 
Squire asked what had kept them so late ? 

The young man replied, in a manner, that 
indicated he was chafed in his feelings, and 

asked him 

‘what in the world was the matter > \Vhen he 
replied, ‘ Matter enough, why, here is your 
Mary érying for mercy, and our Begkey cry- 
ing formercy, and all the folks are going 

However, our young friend, in a short 
time was also crying for mercy, but it was, 
when like the prodigal son, he had come to 

This was the beginning of a great 
work m Chester, which spread and continued 

for a good while... Meetings were multiplied 
and held, sometimes in the meeting house, 
and sometimes at other places. Every day, 
some were convieted of sin or brought to the 

tion of sou's could be promoted. This was 
the brother who was with us at St. Martin's, 

incidents and facts, which I either saw, or 

whet this revival began, a sister, who had 

bad ‘a great disagreement with a young wo- 
‘man in the neighbourhood, who had now been 
®nverted, Some friends were angious 10 
have. them. “reconciled, and applied 10 me 

| 1 take the matter in hand. 
‘task, but soon found that it was a bad case. 

I asked the sister to go with me and see the 
r| other ; but no, she would not go near her. 

1 then 

I uadertook the 

; I weat to the other, who 
| was finally induced to go, also. Tae diffi- 

great, and it was on |. 
At the hour Appoistiad, they 

: fue iY. Fa wd ek 

’ saying, “1he- 
: lieve you used to bs iati mate friends ;” and 1 
aw. It was Sage vb 

at brother Floyd's. And such a meeting one 
seldom attends. The singing and rejoicing, 
on the part of those whom God had blessed 
with light and assurance, and the sobs and 
tales of woe, from those who saw their sins, 
and felt the wrath of an angry God, created 

missed the meeting about ten o’clock ; but 
it would not ‘do. Nobody wanted to'leave, 
We dismissed itagain about twelve ; bat to 
no purpose. It seemed to bea case of life 
and death with them, as though they were to 
goto the judgment the next day ; and they 
could not separate until every brand was 
plucked from the burning. Brother Dimock 
went home, bat I stayed, and scveral times 
begged them to separate ; telling them that 

we were to meet the next day again, for bap- 
tism, - Finally, I saw the day light break 
through the window, and retired, but not to 
sleep. My nervous system was too much 
excited, and I arose after about an hour, unre- 

freshed | 

This ay afford matter for criticism, by 
our good orderly, and staid brethren, who are 

used to carry on religion mathématically and 
philosophically. 
and zeal, whether it was according to know- 
ledge, or not. Bat, I appeal, not to the for- 
malist, but to the experimental christian, if 

this is worse in the sight of God, or, in your 
eyes, than the lifeless routine of these luke- 
warm times ? Is there a minister of the gos- 
pel, in these Provinces, who would not re- 

joice to see just such an outburst of feeling 
and enthusiasm, as I have here described, ra- 

ther than that soint and sinner, the wise and 
foolish should continue lying with their hends 
on the lap of Delilah, slumbering and sleeping 
together I What a wild, confused excitement 
there will be, in the day of judgment, when 
saints shall lift up their heads and rejoice, for 
the day of redemption is come, while ten 
thomsand angels will be shouting, * Rise ye 
dead, and come !o judgment,” and millions of 
sinners be erying to the mountains and hills to 
fall on them, and hide them from the face of 

Him that sitteth on the throne, and from the 

wrath of the Lamb. Let us judge of these 
tk mgs in the light of that day ! 

wi D. Nurrer. 

For the Christian Visitor 

Second Stroll in London. 
. Friends that live apart in London and are 
anxious to meet in the city, will find the 
steps of the generai post office a fine place 
for meeting ; being prominent and conspicu- 
ous. Aswe have a few more ramblings to 
make, a few more ‘sights still to witness within 
the walls, we shall make this our starting 
point on all convenieut occasions. few 
words have already been said respecting this 
fine building, we shall then at once proceed 
on another day’s saunteri Turning to our 
left, crossing Newgate My v we enter Pa- 

ter-noster Row, which is as ¢* familiar in our 

‘mouths as household words.” From the popu- 
larity and notoriety of the place, we might 
expect something worth looking at in the 
shape of handsome buildings and a fine open 

street. If such were our expectations we are 
‘doomed to a thorough disappointment. On 
entering we might almost" im~gine ourselves 

going into a cave, i wih if the atmos- 
phere is foggy. The “co 
the houses vo their w : 

’ 

a wild confusion, almost a chaos. We dis- 

There certainly was feeling. 

dark place light b sent forth to illumine the 

minds of the people. We unroll the book of 
sand in our imaginations stand in the same 

spot: about a century ago, what do we see? 
The houses and stores are somewhat similar, 
not much alteration in that respect, but we see 
many pale, haggard, thoughtful, melancholy 

dividuals i in dresses corresponding to their 
pearance, who, in fact, were the nobility of |: 

he age. Some coming ott from these marts 

more dejected than when they ‘entered, be- 
cause the grand idea conceived by them 
which they wished to unfold to the world, lit 
up their eountenances with unearthly splendor 
but finding that these hard-hearted publishers 
would not enter into their feelings, neither 
could sympathize with their genius, unless 
they saw £ s. d. making its way into their 

pockets. Money seemed to be what they 
were aiming at, and unless the author was 
well known. or had cash ahead 10 pay the 
publisher, but litle heed would be given to 

him, no matter what brilliant thoughts had 
been inscribed in manuscripts, because [ be- 
lieve that class generally were in the grasp of 
mammon, making their ill-gotten gain by 

purchasing, for a trifling sum, the hard studied 

work of years. Oh! I imagine 1 see them, 
one by one, coming from the presence of the 
publisher thoroughly cast down, muttering to 
themselves, ¢ After so many years of hard 
study ; after spending many a sleepless night 
in unfolding my ideas, which have for their 
tendency the elevation of’ humanity, I only 
get as much as maintain me for a short time.’ 
See there amongst the number Milton ; only 
fifty pounds for ‘Paradise Lost.’ But we 
must proceed with grateful feelings that we 

are permitted to live in better days, when the 
true nobility are beginning to be recognized, 

not only by the publishers, but by the mass. 

Leaving Paternoster Row we enter Ave Maria 
Lane, of the same style as Paternoster Row, 
but notso extensive. This leads usinto a 
bustling thoroughfare wl.ere all is confusion. 

| The noise is enough, to stun a stranger ; the 
conductors of omibuses engaged in calling out 
the “various places where they,go, the noise 
of the various vehicles, &ec. 

In olden time there was a gate here built 
by King Lud, and that is the reason why it 

is called Ludgate still. About half way down 
turning into a narrow street to our right, we 

come in front of Newgate prison, which oc- 

cupies a large space of ground. Retracing 
our steps down Ludgate Hill, crossing Far- 
ringdon street we enter Fleet streetyso called 
because of the Fleet ditch that ran close by. 
On the left is a house once occupied by 

Heory VIII and Cardinal Wolsey, now ia- 
habited by a jeweller. A litle farther on we 

venture to enter, although it appears to 
be private. Proceeding along a narrow 
passage, we come to a chapel built in the 

style of a temple. A little farther on a fine 

large open square on the banks of the 

Thames surrounded by large modern build. 

ings. The scene takes one quite by surprise. 
After such a narrow entrance, such dark 
windings, and intricate courts, to arrive at 

such a delightful spot. . I suppose you would 

like to know what elysium this is. The cha- 
pel was the noted Temple Church, the courts 
are courts of law ; their intricate position 
answers very well to the profession practiced 

8 are two divisions, viz. the In- 

e Temple. 

church was built by a class of men 
as Knight Templars, who first origina- 

| ted, according to Stowe, in the year 1118, 
‘themselves into a society for proteet. 

rrimé to Jerusalem, from the robbers 

| at in those days infested the roads ; and as 

| they had no particular habitation to dwell in, 

Baldwin King, of Jerusalem, granted them a 
dwelling place, in the Palace near the Tem- 

ple ; and from this they were called Knights 
of the Temple. Many noblemen, in all parts 

of christendom, became brethren of this order, 

A and bulk for themselves Temples in various 
nd, but the one which we have 

just vis RAR far the most handsome, hav- 
ek the style of the T Temple | versary 

This. 

notice a moderate sized archway, and we 

afi can cad mtn 

5 

and like the baseless fabric of a vision, leave 

not a wreck behind ;” but the dust of the 
great men, Dukes and Lords, mustrise up 
and render their account to God. 

1-P.D. 
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Report of the Jnvenile Missionary 
Society im commection with the 

Baptist Church, Brussels Street. 

This heing the first anniversary held by 
this Society it may be necessary to give a 
brief account of its origin as well as of its 
progress. A few individuals connected with 
the Brussels Street Baptist Sabbath scheol, 

were strongly*impressed with the importance 
of circulating religious reading among the ju- 

venile portion of the population, throughout 
the destitute parts of the Province, where the 
children are deprived of Sabbath school in- 
struction and religious reading, such as them- 
selves are so abundantly blessed with. They 
met together on the lstday of June, 1854, 
and organized themselves into a Soclety, for 
the purpose of collecting together the papers 
and tracts that are circulated in our Sabbath 
school, after they have been read by the 
children, and distribute them throughout the 
destitute localities. The Society also looked 
forward to the time when they would be able 
to support & missionary and send him forth 
not onlv to distribute papers and organize 
Sabbath schools, but to make known the way 
of life and salvation to those who are now ig- 

norant of those things. For the first year but 
little was done, the Society held its regular 
meetings, attended to its ordinary business, 
collected a number of papers, &c. together, 

opened a correspondence with Bro. Knight, 
but finding a difficulty in the way of working 
in connectton with that brother, (as the majo- 

rity of those among whom he labours are 
French, and capnot read English), decided 
after corresponding with Brother Scott at Mi- 

ramichi, to forward these papers, &e., to him 

for distribution among the children in that 
locality and that correspondence has been 
continued up to present time ; and the 
letters received (eight in all) from that bro- 
ther, and his valuable partner Mrs. S. and 

also from Brother Bishop of Newcastle, have 
been of the most encouraging nature. The 
Society now consists of sixty members, and 
the receipts for the year ending May 6th, 

1856, are as follows :— 

By cash on hand - - £0 6 63 
“ Cash from Membership, - 117 
“ Cash from monthly collections 1 7 10} 

Cash collected id ittee for 
books, - - 12 2 

« Cash from Missionary Boxes, 112 0 
* Cash from Miss man’s R tain 010 0 
= Cink Will yong ies prayer % 3 

meeting bC . 
“Cash from Joseph Read, jun. 0 2 1 

Total £6 13 8 
EXPENDITURE. 

For Tra ts - - 010 0 
Books for Sabbath School at New- 

My Hird TT 016 104 188 xe8 -  - B 0 
Stationery and Postage - - 0 4 7} 

Total £2133 
a —— 

Leaving a balanceof cashon hand £4 0 5 

The Society has sent out for distribution 
2495 papers, comprising the Child's Paper, 
Penny Gazette, and Family Casket, also 8208 
pages of Religious and Te e tracts. 
A flourishing Sabbath School has been started 

by the efforts of this: Society, and furnished 
with a library of 130 volumes, and 50 hymn 

books ; and two other schools have been 
greatly aided Ly the papers and tracts sent 
them by this Society, The Society also ap- 
pointed a committee at their last meeting to 
secure the services of a missionary for one 

month, and will continue 0 employ him as 
long their funds will allow. They feel con- 
fidence in doing so, for ‘the gifts of benevo. | MOY 
lence which are entrusted to their disposal, 
find their way to really destitute parts of the 
country. Can you look forward to the results 
of those noiseless offorts to occupy the minds 
of a rising generation with divine truth, and 
80 through promised grace, destroy the in« 

fluence of wicked men and seducers who 

way A bres them a prey to the ad- 

souls and then say you can do 
se i No you cannot ; for all 

you. 68 papers and tracts 

{r= rm rd ear yg Simon, 0 08 

if you have not meney | 

sha Sudha Becibly ea dha Sunt Desai: 

in a way that i is worse than wasted, into these 
boxes, and on the night of meeting, let the 

contents be forwarded to the Society. Or 
when you pase the Missionary boxes in the 

Brunswick Street Baptist Vestry, just stop 
long enlsh to put your hand into your 
pocket aid think to what use the money 
is appropriated. 

At a special meeting held on the 27th of 
May, the officers elected for the ensuing year 
were as follows :— 

President, F. A. Esty. 
Vice President, F. rw 
Recording RIGHT, 
Correspondi Secre: ys J. READ, 
Treasurer, mi 

Henry Evererr, Recording Secretary. 

From the Christian Messenger. 

Letter from Burmah. 
Rev. Arthur Crawley attacked by Robbers. 

HenrrADAH, February 5th, 1856. 

My dear Myr. Editor—The present letter 
will contain a * picture of Missionary life,” 
rather diflerent from any which I have yet 
given to your readers, and if it had for them 
a tithe of the peculiar interest which it has 
bad for me, it will be worth a place in your 

Kite from one of my tours, we had, on 
the night of the first of February, reached a 
place distant about sixty miles from home, 
Our boat was moored for the night by the bank. 
whose dark outline of deep jungle was broken 
only by ene solitary human habitation. All in 
the boat had fallen into a profound slumber, 
after a day spent in unusual exertion, at least 
all but Ko Eim, one of my faithful assistants, 
who, kept awake by the severe suffering from 
rheumatism, was, as he afterwards told me, 
trying to while away the long night by sing- 
ing and praying in a low voice. While thus 
engaged he saw two small boats, each con- 
taining four men, gliding swiftly up the stream 
and towards us. Scarcely had he exchan 
with them the usual Burman salutation, w 
they came along side, and, with loud Shoat 
and flourishing of ther dangerous darts, Nnped 
upon him. I was sleeping so soundly, that 
tho’ Ko Eim assures me he - i shook 
me violently, still | did not awake until the 
noise and confusion of the short ge. oc- 
cured. 
And when I did awake, it did not at oc- 

cur to me that we were at the mercy of ol 
robbers, a class of men famous for their wanton 
mecrere mpgees cruelty and brutality. More ef- 

\ y to comple thewr work they had unmoored 
the boat, and we were drifting rapidly down the 
current. I cannot convey to you any hase of that 
interval of horror, from the moment that I com- 
prehended that we were hopelessly at the mercy 
of the robbers until they departed. The noise 
which aroused me lasted | but a and was 
succeeded by a fearful silence, broken by a low 
meaning, ¢ e to me, of course, of my poor 
men lying fatally wounded at the bottom of the 
boat. T the gicam of that deh in my face, 
and the harsh voice of the robber, imperativel 
demanding where my valvables ‘were secreted, 
and threateming to take my life if | did not shew 
him. They became much excited when they 
found but little money to, 
search. They had 
thing they Ker find in the dark, 
now that : ed y rm a ah gh of struggle 
which would ly be my on escape 
from a horrible death. How ‘would have 
been that struggle you may % from the fact, 
that 1 bad not even a stick to de: pal vi with, 
while I was literally y armed men. 
How vividly, at that bc repo Bete to my 

’ poor Captain Madigan, who ler 
circumstances not dissimilar 10 mine, was at- 
tacked by the same number of men, and though 
surrounded by faithful Bengali servants, and hav- 
ing ample means of defence, was yet butchered 
in cold blood, and died with more than a dozen 
wounds on his body. 
A merciful Province averted from me that 

iy oho > disciples told ae Lope gh 
t were silently praying t might be 

restrained from making amy resistance, as they 
i bro that my dedended upon my re- 

man And I knew Be character 
po 53, y dy well , to J0 Bhan that no- 


