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Suddenly the monotonous quietude of the
ietilement is disturbed. . There is quite an
xcuemem %A New-Light Preacher has
, is the startling mlelhgenco which is

; roufatid from house to house. The people
here may have heard rumours of his prench-
w ‘and its effects elsewherc ; and nsw that
is ameng them, their enmmy is aroused

. | 10 45 exfruordinary pitch, and each bdwr-
{ ousto hear * what the babbler has 10 say.”

:  however, rded hfnh dis-
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all-crazy
doctrines,” (as they are culled.) is universal
throughout the little community ; ‘and it may
b that scoffing is comemplnlet{

The puople, at length, ate assembled, to
listen to the youthful rhissionary. Hard as
firs their hearts, and resolutely pre-determin-
ed their minds, to resigg his appeals to their
consciences, they are 6ver awed by the im-

“pressive solemnity of his manner. The ear-
nestness and fervency of h's prayers engage
their atiention, and make them jeel that it is
o light matter to.call upon the nime of the
Lord; and as his stirring words fail upon their
ears, tlu-y half-fear that his message s true.
They tremble while he exptiates upon their
lost condition, and deémonstrates the necessity
of a new spiritual birth. As he speaks of
“ the Lamb of God, which taketh away the
sin of the world,” his whole soul szems fired
with the importauce of his theine, tears stream
from his eyes, and all the sensibilities of his

‘na'ure appear to be under the overpowering | h
influence of am unction from above. His
aadience, despite of their efforts to resist, are
already * pricked in their hearts,” and strog-
gliog under the effect of ihe truth,to which
they, parhapo unconsciously to themselves,
are yielding. The mighty appeal, with which
he ,closes his discourse, is pungent and ar-

its- rmvy. and their conscie nces, rendered sensi-
| tive by his burning words, respond to the

Gospel annunciation
hstened.

The sermon is over—there may be tears—
but all'are silort. Though the fecling isdeep,
there is no vocal utterance. The Preacher,

s 1o which they have

::gcbd.vul‘ be little productive of those |

“bunhrn in tones of |

|- however, - after a prayerfal pause, walks
am)ng his siill seated auditors, who manifest
o . hasty dispesition to rise and —
. are uudpun influence that enchains
4l ilmr _He uddnqc them in-
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he recognizes the first st of eternal life
echoing up from the depths of the soul. He
' feels assured that the Guspel seed has found
an effectual lodgement io the heart. :

‘The Preacher remains in the Settlement a
_few days, He preaches againand again,and
m from house to house, beseeching
thm mChm-npo,tobo “ reconciled to
God.™ At loogth, be leaves the little com-|
munity, of whom we are speaking, and bas-
tens to perform a similar mission elsewhere.
‘He leaves not the people, hiowever, as he found
them ; ‘for in no casr, may e fet-
tauofu hnh.nbnken.od thy
soul emancipated into the liberty of the sons
of God, yet there is tdnkingeh-pa the
habitudes of the people. ' Loud bursts of
noisy la
no tmore - in the Settl ‘ment, Solemnity
is. visibly irapressed on evéry couatenance ;
_and the oo}wcmuun enerally has reference
10 the Preacher and his doctrives. A moral
transformation of seatiment is distinctly mani-
fest.

Weeks clapse, Porlups months, and the
preacher retuins. How different is the re-
bm: f”.i that :ula which he was greeted

by t ple on his first visit.  They have
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bmght to enjoy the blessedness of conscious
This gracious work of salvation
rrogreues till most of the <ommiunity are
the ercss, and become the hap py reci-

ients of saving mercy. It is said 1
hilip preached in Samaria, *“there was gmt
in that ¢ity,” Like causes produce like
30“: and it will then be readily supposed

that the conmﬁnny that is thus brought un:

z‘be proclamation

is not-dnwn from
a sottle-

e atiempled “to ponny, “have been
often depicted 1o us by the holy men, who

them. . Such works of ‘grace were often oc-
curring in various scctions of the Provmces
at the same time. ' Edward M may
kave been labouring in Cornwallis, Thomas
Handly Chipman in Annapolis, Joseph Di-

meck in Chesier, Harris Harding in Liver-
pool or Yarmouth, James Manning in Gran-
ville, and Joseph Crandall in New Brunswick ;

and in each of these localities there may hava
been a simultaneout manifestation of divine
power ia the salvation of the perishing.

The conversion of a sinner in these early
revivals, from the time that s)iritual life was
savingly imparted till the hour of delivergpce
by a belief1n Christ, was generally a paibful
and protracted prozess. ln those days, con-
victions of sin were decp, searching, and
thorough. . T.ong, indeed, did the sioner con-
temfp'ale the purity of that Law, by which

It that he was righteously condemned.
For many gloomy days and sleepless nights
did he ponder upon the innate dzpravity of
his fallen nature, appalled at the dismayiog
‘magnitade and enormity of his own crimin-
ality.. His eyes were sufficiently opened to
perceive the terrifying darkoess in  which

the smoke, but s lpmunl vision was pot sQ
enlarged lhat he could look beyond this scene
of impending wrath, and catch a view of
Mount Zion, of Calnry, and the Cross.
Perhaps thig prolonged soul-struggle may
be attribuied to the earnestness with which
the Preachers exhorted their hearers o dig
deep. and find a firm foundation upon which
‘0 build their of | eternal life. 'The
| faithful servants of ‘God were not inclined to
cry peace, till they were fully satisfied that
peace had been imparted by the Ho'y Spirit.
They were careful to denounce those subter-
ear | fuges and fallacies, 1o which the awakened
| sianer is pmneto cling in tho hour of his
3| distress with'a view of quieting his tronbled
conscience. la those days, there was no dis-
position to *“ heal slightly ** the wound which
sin has made, Wl!ho..t the blood of Christ
there can be no cure ; and this was the pro-
minent pulpit theme of the time referred to.
Anxious inquirers were cautioned to beware
of self-deception, and ferveotly exhorted to
saek a * full assurance » of their acceptance
with  God. These admonitions tended to
fos'er a spirit of self-distrust, which naturally

and imparted the keenest poignancy to tha

the conscience. If the inner-man was thvs
subjected 10 a protracted sirugzle prior to
the hour of mumph over unbelief, the soul
was thereby being dis€iplined by the best of
school masters. “A long conviction and a
y conversion,” was a phrase much in
use in the days of the Faihers; and it was
characteristic of the spiritual exercises that
 influenced the hearts of th& people, who
we;re joyful sharers in these early Revi-
vals.

A, in those times, when God’s saving pow-
er was so marvellously displayed, toere was-
a good deal of animal excitement, which led
to lamentable excesses, and exposed the
cause of religion to reproach, it shoald be
remembered that the habits manners, morals,
and customs of Lne people were less refined 'han
they are at the present day ; and that mental
cuiture bad then accomplished but little for
the improvement of the scattered population.
There may have been us pratowom

g:et , and delusive theories, as
both dcetrine and practice, mingling ;.l‘h‘

‘unlic.l movements of that ihy $ nglhe.
exwom which then, in some re
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were instrumeantal, under God, in producing |’

Sinai was shrouded, he saw the blackness and‘

led to long and searching calf-oxlmmatm. i)

arrows. of conviction that were rankling in |}

] distinguished the Fathers, began to preach
Josus and the ‘resurrection. In this latter
day of Clod's power, old saints were revived
—backsliders yvere reclaimed—multitudes
were converted—churches were organized
~and a n of young brethren were

set apart to ministry of Christ—our
educational ‘Harau were promoted, and

institutions fatmed, 1o give extension

and perpetuityfo our denominational pros.

perity. In a rewospect of the past,

we gratefully the super-aboundi

grace 2nd all our hopes, as

the o future of our denomination,
jare derived the same Alm‘ht; mur.oc

The Amerigan Bible Union.

L The Managers of the American Bible
Union held their first meetiog for 1858, at’
the Bibl¢ Rooms in New York, January 7th.
The Presdent, Dr, Armitage, in the chair.
Rev.J. O Beardslee, Missionary at King-
s'on, Janaica, led in the dev6tional exer-
cises.

GENERAL PROSPERITY.

Dr. E.Parmly, the Treasurer, presented
a report a the finances of the Union, exam-
ined and ertified by the Auditor, Sylvester
Pier, Eq The receipts for December
were 85206 48. Expenses, $2,137 12.
There issome falling off in the receipts from
the last yar, and much need is felt for funds
to push Yrward the publication department,
as seve pnrtc of the revision are ready for
the prin¢r’s hands, and are only delayed for
the wan of funds to pay the expense of pub-
lishing nem. Coniributious for this object
are jnaing to come in. The general
aspéetsif the Union are encouraging.

. CORRESPONDENCE.

W H. Wyckoff, the Corresponding Se-
cretary presented an abstract from the cor
responence of the previous month. Three
bundre and forty letiers have been received.
These eticrs breathe a spirit of confidence
and fejoicing in the work of the Union.
Someof them, however, tell of hard times in
mone matters.

GERMANY.
Tie Rev. Mr. Oncken writes that the
worl of distributing the Scriptures in Ger-
rmay is likely to be retarded for the want of
meas to pub’ish new editions. Reports arc
justreceived from six colporteurs engaged
in dstributing Scriptures pubiished at the
expinse of the Union. They are meeting
with great success. The work is extending
e¥n into Russia, and extensive orders from
tht country begia to come in. Since Octo-
b¢, drafts for seven hundred and sixty-seven
.d lars have heen remitted to Mr. Oacken,
fam moneys specially dovated for this ob-
jet. .
ENGLISH SCRIPTURES.
/The revulsion in movetary affairs has not
raarded the work of the Union in the En-
{lshi department, except in the iseue of its
tfary rovisions for the examination of
'ars. The Firal Committee are labor-
y engaged in the execution of their res-
nssible trust ; and in its successful accom-
ment the Board is greatly encour-
a The members give their ser-
E gratuitously, in the management ot the
afirs of the institution, and liberally sustain
itby their own contributions. About one
tbusand dollars have been pledged by tho
rd and Officers for the prescnt year.
Gospel of Mark is now in process of
blication in the Monthly. The Acts of the
les wi'l be issued complete in one vo-
lyne in a few weeks. The affairs of the
nion are certainly in a very encouraging
ndition ; and the institution will bo able,
the good hand of God, to pass through
is year of trial with great credit, if uts
‘ ends will cordially gecond the efforts of
Board in proportion to the measure with
ﬁxch God has prospered them.
Wn. H. Wyckorr,
Cor. Secretary.
A. Buckseg, Assistant Treasurer.
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‘Dear BroTmER :—Gqod tidings from Je-
usalem church. God is pouring out his
Oamt 4n a most remarkahle manner here, our
‘meetings are awfully eolemn _and deeply in
. For the last fortnight the meetings

b :vo bnn held every day, and sometimes
; tvice a du

I could frequently adopt the
la atts: “M vmmgml wouldstay | A
wfnmuﬂm How coul!d it be other-

~ wdaah labouring lmou&“mle vearly

years,and now to see rcpscm
n love of God, and mingling that joy wng
Hoss ovor sinaers re
wirning to God, Such a powerful work l
vltuuod Young men and young
Ln crowded congregation crying to

N for. I hapnzod one young ‘man
vowerday, and | am

many more
mlummfdu follow their Lord and

| Saviour., ‘There is no aliatement in the inte-

:’9 : }Muo on the meetings. Many

f oar Wesleyan and Free Bap:ist tmmvm1

' of nq to us

lﬁ and l’tleu d.
um
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~O fof -more faith to be in

O my brethren in St. John, I beseech you,

let us have a share in your common interest

in the prayer-:neeting and family altar !
{'nun, T. Lockey.

February 1st, 1858,

Since my last we haye had a blessed
refreshing from the presence of the Lord.—
Our meeting: bave been continued every
evening, and sometimes  twice a day.—
Our congregations have been crowded.—
Our new meeting house is not quite finished ;
it will probably be opened by the commence-
ment of summer; our kind friends, the Sons
ﬁempommo, have glven us the use of the

10 bold our muunp until our new
house iwwendy. . Our Brother, the Rev. E.
Webb, who lives twenty miles distant came
to-assist in the b'essed .work, and has render-
ed us valuable service in preaching and bap-
tizing, Several have been baptized, and
many more, we have reason to believe, are
hopefully converted, and will come forward
for baptism. I cannut help remarking
through all this blessed work there has not
been that burst of excitement which is com-
mon in times of revivals; but a profound
solemnity of divine things resting on the peos
ple, and one after another, as in New Testa-
roent times, crying out, “What must 1 do to
be saved.” We caonot help exclaiming,
““What has God wrought.”” A good Brother,
Mr. Corey, from the Washademoak, rendered
us valugble aid in preaching and exhorting.
We have three distinct societies in this set-
tlement, Wesleyan and Free Christian Bap-
tists, both have unitedly worked with us and
shared richly in the revival.

I learn that in New Ireland our Free Chris-
tian Baptist Brethren are blessed with a revi-
val ; several have been baptized under the
labours of a good young Brother, Knolan.
Also on the Nerepis road our Wesecyan
brethren are blest with a revival under the
labours of a Brother Burns. As of old it
commenced at Jerusalem, and the sound went
out and many turned to the Lord. O for
more faith in the God of Revivals, that min-
isters and people may be more in eariest in
the great matier of saving souls. 'l he signs
of the times should awaken our energies
more than ever. While clouds and darkness
are gathering about His throne, and while the
Lord is going forth to punish man for sin,
should we not enter our closet till His indig-
naiion be overpast? Should we not put
forth every energy of the soul to counteract
the power of the great enemy of God and
man.

Yours, T. Lockey.
e o .
A Pioture from a Drunkark’s

‘ Home.

There are some present now who, I dare
say, are not very familiar with some of the
dark spots which lie around them in this great
working hive io which we live. Asa stimu-
lus to those who have feeling and earnest
hearts to bestir themselves on behalf of sinful
and suffering humanity, as weil as a salutary
warning to those who earn their bread by the
sweat of their brow, I shall so far forget my
tile, for a minute, as to attempt a description
of a drunkard’s home ; and I fear it will be
only too faithful a type of many houses in our
own city. I don’t do this from any desire to
exaggerate or bring too prominently forward
the poor man’s faults—for vich men get drunk
as well as poer—but they are not snatched
from their homes and fined and imprisohed
like the poor ; they do their debauchery snug-
ly at home, where no one sees them, and ap-
pear nextday with a clean shirt and choker, as
though nothing at all had happened—tha.nks
to the soothing influences of Schweppe’s
Soda Water, or Messrs. Jewsbury and
Brown’s Lemonade. No, | don’t want to
make too much of the poor man’s faults—for
“] mast confess that [ abhor and shrink
From schemes with a religious willy, nilly,

That frown upon St. Giles’s sins, but blirk

The peccadill oes of all Piccadilly.

My soul revolts at such hypocrisy,

And will not, dare pnot, fancy in accord

The Lord of Hosts, with an exclusive lord

Of this world’s aristocracy.

It will not own a notion so unholy,

As thioking that the rich by easy trips

May get to heaven—whareas the puor and lowly
Must work their passagz as they dain ships.

One place there is—beneath the burial sod,
Where all mankind are equalised b denth
Another place there is—thJ var of

Where all are equal who draw lmng breath
Juggle who will—elsewhere with his own soul,
Playing the Judas with a temporal dole,

He whe can come within thac awful cope,

{3 the dread presence of a Maker just,

bo metes (o evary pinch of human dust
QOae eqnal measure ure of immorts) nope,

He who stands beneath that holy duor,
With soul unbowed by heaven's pun spirit-level.

And frame unequal laws for rich and
Might sit for hell and represent the Jn:

 Bat although I would not exaggerate or mis-

represent the errors of the working man, |
would not hesitate to make a fair deseription
nd | of his self imposed miseries. In an audience
like this it is mare than probable that there
may be one or two whos2 polatioas are some-
what deeper than they néed be, and who
spend at the sign of the ** Henand Chickens”
abroad the money which ought tobe devoted
to the tl:omfor! of the brn and -p.o:;ckou at
home. ltis just ible | may to some
dronken fmiler crro::mo .issolu‘e husband,and
if 1 do so, [ do not thiok ‘that this descrip:ion

of his home and prospec's is likely 10 be very
wide of the mark. It is a small coitage,
thinly furoished, and the furniture, like the
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wife, seems wasting away. Half of it is at
t.e pawnshop, ud it isall gently sinking into
the um
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He has a wife and only daughter, s fair
child of fifteen years, just budding into life.
Cruelty and hard usage, together with star-
vation, have told their tale upon the mother’s
form and face, and when the lord and master
of the house comes staggering home at md-
night, he finds that they have stretched her
dying on the tatiered bed ; the daughter’s tear-

" ful face is hidden in her mother’s bosom, and

her thin white hands are eclasped about her
neck. . The ,conscience-stricken ‘sot stands
rooted on the threshold, and stays his stag-
gering feet by grasping at the door-post, and
as he glares with bloodshot eyes upon the
death-bed that his selfishness prepared, he
hears his daughter's sobbing veice exclaim,

T

ing infercession floats from that broken heast

lows it, and the fatheris alone w orphan
daughter. = Bitterly, oh, biterly, did he weep
as he looked upon the morta! remnant of that
patient partner of his life, so still, so cold, so
marble white! 'He weuld have madly tried
to warm the bosom back to life; but hischild
withdrew him from the bed, because she knew
that that bosom bore the marks of a foul,
savage blow, and she did not want that blow
to recoil upon her father’s heart.

The night rolled slowly by, and the morn-
ing sun fell upon the upturned face of death,
and as the drunkard looked toward it then,
he saw that the love-light had not faded from
the glassy eye-balls even yet. Another day

‘land night and ‘it is time to take a last fond

look before the coffin lid shall shut the vision
out forever, and a sad, sad look it was. A
parting pressure of t marble lips, and a
hot tear upon the cheek, and then the daugh-
ter comes to place a lilly in the bosom, and
twine a sweet white rose within the raven
hair, and then amidst the tolling of the pass-
ing bell and the tramping of the black pro-
cession, the scene is closed. But oh, the
weary, weary hours of remorse which prey
upon the widower when left alone! His
life is unsupportable ; what shall he do,
what cordial panacea can quell hie fears, and
soothe this torturing reflection ? His child
creeps sofily to bis side and lays an open
book upon his knees, from which she whis-
pers in his ears, *“God is our -refuge and
strength, a very present help in trquble.”
The words seem to revive him for a mo-
ment, as he again asks, * What shall 1do?”
“ Prayer is the best cordial of a wounded
spirjt, father,” says his child; * my mother
taught me that.”’ ¢Prayer | whqy is prayeér ?”
* I'll try to pray, at a!l events,” hesays ; and
he turns to fall upon his knees ; but all at ooce
a cold and nervous tremor chalb-lus veins,
and he tarns round again and say, * No; Il
pray t¢-morrow—I can’t pray now-—give me
my hat!” The door has swung upon its
hinges, and he is in the street. The daughter
follows him to the door, and watches him as he
goes down the pavement, ull he turns into a
house. She follows quickly after him, and
gets there just in time to hear him call hoarse-
ly for some brandy. Down on her knees she
begs him, by the memory of the loved and
lost, fos pity’s sake to come away ; but he
thrusts her out, and tells herto be gome. Ar-
rived at home, she kneels once more, not
now beforc an earthly, but a Heavenly Father;
she prays.for help to lead her only relative
from ruin nto peace. The clock strikes ten
—ecleven—twelve—one—two and three, be-
for> the shuffling footstep can be heard against
the door, and then it 1s opened by the strange
hand of some ruffian companion, who has
helped her father ta get home, -

He gives his drunken charge into her care,
with many a course and brutal jest, and
leaves them alone. His glaring eye happens
to rest upon the open Bible he had set astde,
and as his child laid her trembling hand upon
his breast his tears once more gushed forth,

like the water from the rock beneath the
prophetsrod. But, oh ! itis a too-late repen-
tacve. Next day he dives down to his hell
again, to drown his grief in streams of liquld
fire. And while he is away, another shadow
darkens the lbmhold of his house, and the
poor orphaned girl is listening to the glib and
slippery flatteries of some deceitful libertive,
and the chaste casket of her fame is in peril
of being ransacked of its pearly jewel—virtue.
Day afte1 day the father rolls home with his
legion of evil mnu revelling in his heart
and day after day the visitor comes

with the velvet touch hl? soft :n.d, and
foul ca of his dainty li s 1t any
wonder)rlh::yohe should, in {nt :’n rded and
untended innocence, with the Ne tendrils
of her trusting heart trembl: wige a-
round some true support, w lin of
her woman’s sou! torn from Ibo that
should win its lovel—ls it a wonder, | repeat,

that she Id fall beneath the wicked wiz.
ardry of the * seducer’s sorceries, and sink
from innocence tou be the prey of the libertine
and the toy of the dectroyer Andon whose
head—O," drunkard ! whose head, O,
beut.muc.lledlman.dnn her blood most
heavily descend ?

cerate .
smart. You killed your wife with your own
selfish, beastly appetite ; and you have worse
‘than killed your Otl ,
absence, which you have filled up by
vy Bl vy 'M'""" and
ed. and as you siretch
tu’o.l *
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to heaven, the spirit leaves its clay and fols

Qlltﬂ’, 10 fold her
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