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LITERARY NOTICE.

Tae GieAT CONCERN, OR' MaN"s * RELATION
To GOD AND A rvrvu nﬂ:—m EHE-

MrAH Apams, D. D.

Such is the title of a work recently issued by
Gould & Lincoln, 59 Washington St., Boston. It
treats— lst. Of Inetantanious Conversion. %‘d
Justification and i\cmw ‘8ed. Our
Bible. . 4th. Beriptural | Argument for mpre

_Eodless Punishment. 5. Reasonableness of. fu- |

ture endless punishment. 6. God is love.

These important doctrines are ‘treated by the
lenrned author witlnhhh perspicvity and force;

and in perfect harmo the religious views

of all evangelical We cordially com-
lundh‘u a book adapt »«m M
' ‘SPURGEON’S SERMONS.

A SERMON DELIVERED BY REY. C. H. -rimuom
AT sun.tr GARDENS, LODDON, MA! MAY 15TH.

n
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the Fm ““ “ ven h violence, and
':h hhitiy V' Matthew, 11 : 12
" IL Now, BRING THESE VIOLENT MEN FOR-
'WARD AND LET US ASK THEM WHAT THEY ARE
ABoUT. When & men 18 very earnest he ought
to be-able to give a réason for his earnestness.
¢ How now, sirs, what 18 all this strife about ?|
Why all this urmm? You seem to be
mmmm Whatisup ? Is

there anything thiat is worch making such a stir

- Concludd,
s of Johp the Bqti-t until now
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‘about ? MMMM'!‘LW“W‘“
MMWMM striving to en<|
Whiuniyhnn.hma’ h
m why m lim uko
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they havesio natural right to it ; and, therefore,
they must need take it by force if they would
- getitatali. When s man belongs to the House
d!aoﬂl.alikmw&ohlﬂgmqwo
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W , it, it will'be by &
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don, for haven. for eternal life, and am1 to
‘ s and sleepy prayers ?
1am esking t.!m I wear the white robe, and,
sing the never-ending' | of pratse ; and do
vy6u think that a few m?f:?!pdowm to be
“eiough ? No, my Gud ; if thou wounldst nake

_me tarry 8 hundred years, and nizﬂ,'\né ‘ro;u,

mu'r through that loag . century ;—yes, if
might but have heavén at"last; all- my

would have been well spént ; nay, had they been
a [thousand times as many, they wera well re-
_warded if thou wouldst héar me at last. . But”
says he again, “ if you want to know why I am
so earnest, let me tell you it is because I cannot
.bedr to be losat for ever.” Hear the earnest sin—
nor ‘when he'speaks. You say to him, “ Why so.
earnest " The tear 18 in kis eye. the flushis on
his cheek, there is emotion in every .featore,
while he says, *“ Would to-God I could be far
more earnest ; ‘do” you know I am a lost soul,
perhapc before amother hour is over [ may be
shut up in the fires of hell |  Oh, God, have mercy
on me for if thou dost not, how terrible is my
fate. I ghall be lost—lost for ever !

Once let a man know that hell is beneath his
feet, and if that does not make bim earnest, what
wnuld ? © No wonder that his prayers are impor-
tunate, that his endeavours are intensely earnest,
when he knows that he must escape, or else the
devouring fire wiil lay hold on him. Suppose,
now, you had been a Jew in the olden time, and
one day while ukmg w walk in the fields you had
seen a man running with all bis might. -* S'op!”
_you say, “stop! my dear friend, you will exhaust
_yourself.” He goes on, and on, with all his
“might. " You run after him. -** Paase awhile,”

| yon say, “and mt,- the grass is soft, sit down

here, and take your case. See here I have found
some food and a bottle ; stop and refresh your~
selt” But without saluting you, he says, * No,
I must away, away, away.” * Why ? where-

foro ?" you say. He is gone so far ahead, you
run after him withall yonr might : and scarcely
able to turn his bead, he exclaims, “ The city of
refuge ! the city of refuge ! the manslayer is be-
hind me”” Now, it is all accounted for ; you do
not wonder that he rans with all his might now.
. When.the manslayer is after him, you can well

-WMbc'faldmpmtom

until he has found the city of refoge. So let a
‘mat know that the devil is behind him, that the
avenging law of God is pursuing him, and who
can make him stop? Who shall endeayor to
make him stay bis race until he enters Christ, the
city of refoge, and finds himself secure ? This
' will make a man earnest indeed—to dread “ the
wrath to eome,” and to be hboring to escape
therefrom.

Another reason why every man who would be
safe must be in éarnest, and be violént, is  this,
there are so many adversaries to oppose us that
if we are not violont we shall never be able to
overcome them. De you remember that beauti-
fal parable in Joha Bunyan's Pilgrim ? “lsaw
also, that the Interpreter took him by the hand,

n‘lhd him into a picasunt place, where was’

y palace, beautiful to behold ; at the
‘which Christian was grea'ly delighted.
‘also upon th top thereof certain persons

"ho w glothed all in gold. Then

id Chr we. go in thither ?” Then
ﬁi‘bnmﬂntook him and led him up  toward
she door of the palace ; and behold, ‘at the door
stood & great company of men, as desirous to go
in, but durst not, Thnere also sat a man at a
liule distance from the door, at a table-side, with
a book and his ink horn before him, to take the

,” ‘mame of ﬁnﬂm should enter therein ; he saw
J nboabuhthdoonqm—lymlnw

| ‘or to keep it, being rescived to do to the men
that would enter what hurt and mischief they
could. Now was Qui.mn somewhat 1n a maze.
* At, last, when every man started back for fear of

nlmnmod men, Christian saw a man of a very

uoﬁtcdnttmncdmonpto the man that sat
* Set down my name, sir ;'
bad done, he saw the man
mmm&?émwmm&hw
and rush to vpon the armed men
&MM:M but the

o 5 at »
w those that were within,
yen those that W&’ﬂp&m h;:::h pa-
roe, saying,.

p—

God and the bastard- profeuor " The men who
are not God’s children, are a careless, stumbling,
cold-hearted race. But the men that are God’s

Lin ginurity and truth, are burning as well as

shining lights. They are as briliiant constella-
tions.in the ﬂma-om of heaven, hurnin
of God.. Of all . mlho woﬂd G
m have u8 reh'u 1av0 & litllo betrer to
be altogeﬁwr without 1t, enemies to it, than to
bave just enough to make you respectable, but
ot enotigh to make you earnest. What does
| God say concerning the religion of this day?
“ 8o then because thou art lukewarm, and nei.

ther hot nor cold, I will spue thee out of my
motth.”” Lukewarmnessof all thinos God ab-
hors, and yet of all things it is the predominant
mark of the present day. The time of the Metho

dists, Whitfield and Wesley, was a time 1ndeed
of fire and divine violence and vigor. But we
have gradually cooled down, now, into a delight-
tul consistency, and though here and there is
a little breaking ont of the old desperado spirit
of the christian religion, yet for the most part the
world has so mesmenized the church, that she is
as nearly asleep as she can be ; and much of her
teaching, and'much of the doings of her religious
socicties in shear somnambulism. It is not the
wide-awake earnesiness of them that walk with
their eyes open. ‘They walk in their sleep ;
very nimbly they walk, teo, and very nicely they
“trim their way,’”’ but very little is there of the
life of Gud in aught they do, and very little of
divine success attending their agencies, because
they are not violent with regard to the matters
of the kingdon of Godl.

Iif. Having thus endeavored to screen the
violent men from harsh criticism, I shall now
invite you for a moment to reflcct that THE vio—
LENT MAN IS ALWAYS SUCCEsSFUL. Do you think
you are going to be carried to heaven on a fea-
ther bed ? Have you got a notion in your heads
that the road to paradise is all a lawn, the grass
smoothly mown, still waters and green pastures
ever and anop to cheer you? You have just

hates

| got to clear your heads of that deceitful fancy.

The way to heaven is up hill and down hill, up
hill with difficulty, down hill with trials, It is
through fire and throngh water, throogh fiood-
and through flame, by the lions and by the leo-
pards.. Through the very mouths of dragons 18
the path to paradise. Butthe wan who finds it
w0, and who desperately resolves in the strength
of God totread that path—nay, who does not re-
solye a:gx‘e.could do nothing else but resolve,
but who. feels driven, as if with a hurricane be-
hind him, to go into the right road, this men is
never —unsuccessful, never. Where God has
given a violent anxiety<for salvation he pever
disappoints it. No soul that has ever eried for
it with a violent cry has been disappointed.
From the beginning of the creation until now
there has never been raised to the throne of God
;violeqt and earnest prayer which missed its an-
swer.  Go, soul, in the strong confidence that
if thou goest earnestly thou goest successfully,
God may sooner deny himself than deny the re-
quest of an earnest man. Our God may sooner
cease to be “ the Lord God, gracious and merci-
ful,”” than cease to bless the men who seek the
gates of heaven with the violence of faith and
prayer. Oh, reflect, that all the saints aboye
have been led by divine grace to wrestle hard as
wo do now with sius, and rioubts and fears. They
smooth path to glory. They had to dis-
inch of the way at the sword’s point.

'So must you ; and as surely agyou are enabled

to do so, so surely you will conquer. ' Only the
violent are saved,and all the violent are saved.
When God makes*a man violent after salvation,
that man cannot perish. The gates of heaven

‘may sooner be unhinged than that man be robbed

of the prize for which he has fought.

IV. Acd now I have to close, for I find my
voice fails me this morning, when most I need
it. I have to close abruptly by endeavoring ear-
nestly To EXCITE [EACH OF YOU TO A VIULENCE
AFTER THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. In this great
erowd there are surely some of the class I am

ot Mﬁ:fmm ‘There is one man here who
Ty ”m R e

't know that I bave done much

amiss in my life ; I am about as regular a man

A-lb-rwlime
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Don’t I attend a place of wor-
alarly ? Ibelieve that Ishall most cer-

tainly be saved. But Tdon’t take much trouble
about it, 1t never disquiets me particularly. I
don’t like” says this wan—* that intrusive kind
ol, i hﬁudvnnmtohthuungh.
 eve dy’s way. Ithhl’lﬁi quite right

' e go M of worship,
but vbyhto any further trouble ? I just believe
hat 1 shall fare as other people fare ; I am a

stars
odd Bet-

the way to hell for 1t is not the way to heaven

except with blank despair. Have I ‘not lo

No, no ; don’t exhort me to try.
heaven lerealter.”

take it by force.”
thee thy ukter ginfulness, go and try—say,

“I can Mt }Jensh if I go,
I sm re&go try ;
For if I'stay awny [ know

I must forever die.”
Gro home, go Y your closet, fall on your knees

if the Lord does ne¢ have mercy upon you, thet

you cannot, you shall not seek in vain.

ing is enough; continue it.

teave off praying until you get the answer. Oh

again, and thoa shalit take it by force.

termine to love him mumeltly than before.

I very seldom/flog my self for using an ugly word

nore with myself in this matter.

1 1l the tale of death and life, of heaven and hell,

souls.

enemies to God !
bedq forgiven.

sun must set foréber.

repent of your sins; turn you to God.

of'sinners now.

cousness,

“But if your ears refuse
'l\& language of his grace,

hearts grow hard like stubborn Jews,
That ‘unbelieving race ;

The Lord in vengeance dress’d,
Will lift hus band and awear,

‘ You that delpmd my promised rest,
8hall have no portion there.” ”

ynnyf pray you in Christ’s stead, be ye recon-

»w may he

!Lk

»hh:..' Spres -

Fi{
sl § it

Let your soul alone, and you need not expect
much good fruit to come of it, any more than a
farmer who leaves his fields alone, need expect
to reap a harvest. Your religion 18 vain and fu-
M\zﬂnt is all.  “ Ah,” cries another, “but |
am vite a different case. I am a sinner so
Ml know I can never be saved, ﬂlerefo?
thetise ? 1 never think about it~ nowy

rebelled egainst God ; will he ever pardon me?
I may as well
1ake my'full swing of pleuure while I am here,
for I ted I never shall enjoy the pleasures of
Stop friend, *“ The violent

If the Lord has taught

put your trust alipe in Christ, and, my friend,

he is not the God wt have preached to you, and
ho has not substantiated his faithful proimise:
But
mark, you must not think that your once seek-
1t God has given
you ris Spirt you will continue—you will never

my friend, if God hath given thee this day a
louging after his love; if he has caused thee to
say, ‘I will never give it ap, [ will perish at
the foot of the cross if I perish at all;”’ thou
canst no more perish than the angels in Para-
'| dise. Be of good cheer; use violence again and

And then let each one of us as we retire, and
if we bave tasted that the Lord is precious, de-

[ never leave my pulpit without feeling ashamed
of myself. I do not remembera time when [ have
been able to go home without being suffused
with humiliation and cast down with self re-
proach, because I had not been more earnest.—

or anything of that sort; it is for not having
veen earnest enobigh about the salvation of men.
When I sit down, I begin to think of this vast
stream of people being swept along towards the
gulf of eternity—bound for heaven or hell; and
I wonder how it is that I do not weep all the
‘time I am here—why it is that I do not find
red hot burning words with which to address
you. I find fault with others sometimes, but far
Oh! how is it
at a man can be God’s ambassador, and yet
ve so callous, so insensitive a heart, as many
us have in this work? Oh! how is it that we

Christ crucified and his gospel despised, so
ietly as we do? Condemn not the minister
fir excitement or fanaticism ; condemn him be-
wse he is not half in earnest, as he ought to
a,, Oh! my God! impress me, I beseech thee,
ore with the value of souls, and then impress
ny hearers, also with the value of their own
Are you not going to day, many of you,
post haste to perdition? Is it.not the fact, that
yout conscience tells you that mnany of you are
You are without Christ, you
have never been washed in his blood ; never
Oh! my hearers, if ye continue
as yo are, a few more rising suns, and then yovr
Only a few more Sun-
days have you to waste, a few more sermons to
hear, and the pit of hell must open wide its jaws

whereare you? But a few more days, and
tle heavens shall be rent, and Christ shall come
t4 judge the earth, and sinner where are you?
Ch! Ibeseech you now by the living God, and
by his Son Jesus Christ, think of your state;
Oh
Spirit of God, turn, [ pray thee, turn the hearts
Remember, if you now repent,
if you now confess your sins, Christ is preached
to you. ‘He came into'the world to save sinners.
hhon on him; throw yourselves before

trust in his blood ; rely on his right-

Oh! if I had the tongue of Whitfield, or the
n«uﬁd‘ an archangel, If I could speak like a
I would pour out my heprt before

to God. I must face you soon before
= bar, and shall your blood be laid at
ot P Shall you perish, and must I perish
3 for uofeithfoloess? May God forbid

«|in the durkened 100m. But unheeded now were
those works of genius and beauty—forgotten
even those meeds of praise and worldly honors,
which the world had lavished vpon the man of
wealth and intellect ; for he was dying—surely
dying. Beside him watched an anxious group,
who knew that ere long those strugglings would
gepse, and the spirit would be called from i
earthly home to an udtried ‘eteznity. His com-
panion, in mute agony, sat by him, now smooth-
ing his tumbled pillow, and now wiping from his
brow the death-damp which was fast gathering
there. “Is he dying?” she whispered to ths
venerable physician who stood near.

“Yes, dying,” he answered in a mournful
voice.

“Dying! dying! did you say ?’’ he shrieked,
as the fearful words reached his ear; and half
raising himself from his pillow, exclaimed, ¢ I
cannot, will not die! O save me, for God’s nake
save nie!” He sank back upon his pillow ex-
hausted, but soon opening his eyes again, with a
, | look of despair and unutterable anguish depict-
ed upon his countenance, said, in a hollow voice,
“I am lost! lost! lost!”” and with a wail of an-
guish, and a moan of fearful uncertainty,plunged
within the ‘“dark waters,” there to learn the
mystery of life and death.

Agnin I stood in the chamber of death.
1| Throngh the open casement the rays of the Sep-
teniber moon stole softly in, shedding a silvery
light upon the snow-white couch where reposed
the pale and drooping form of the widow’s only
son. Softiy the long fringed lids closed over the
blue eyes, and the anxious mother, pushing back
the sunny tresses which clustered around the
pale brow, kissed and kissed agsin thase pallid
lips; then kneeling by his side, breathed forth
her soul in prayer to the Fountain of all conso-
lation.

The hushed footsteps of a few attendant friends
alone broke the solemn silence of the death-
chamber, until the voice of the dying youth was
heard, singing, in sweetest tones,

“ Jordan’s stream shall ne’er n’erflow me,
While my 8aviour’s by my side ;
Canaan, Canaan lies before me,
Soon Ull cross the swelling tide.
See the happy spirits waiting
On the banks beyond the stream,
Sweet responses still repeatin
Jesus, Jesus, is their theme.”

Then unclosing his eyes, over which the film
of death was fast creeping, and fixing them upon
his mother, he said “ Mother, I must leave you
now ; already I feel the chill of death upon my
heart, but [ fear not to pass the ‘dark river,’
God’s promises are sure. [ had hoped to have
completed my studies, and o have taken a place
upon the walls of Zion, but God wants me
there,” he added, poinggg upward, *‘and I shall
soon be with him. Weep not, dearest mother,
when you see my wasted form laid in the grave.
J esus has lain there before me, and there is no
fear to those who trust him.” Folding his pale
hands upon his faintly beating heart, he whisper-
ed, “Blessed Saviour! Dear Redeemer! Won-
drous, wondrous love! Méther, I’m going now.
They call—the golden gates are opened—angels
beckom me on. O, beauntiful, beautiful”-—and
that voice was hushed on earth. The wheels of
life stood still. A seraphic smile passed over

the placid face, as the soul winged its upward
flight, and rested upon the parted lips, bespeak-
ing the happy spirit’s exit.
« So tades a summer clond away; ~
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er;
So gently shuts the eye of day.
So dies the wave along the shore.”’

~—Zion's Herald.

FULTON STREET PRAYER MEETING.

The highly iutelligent correspendent of the
Boston Journanl furnishes this very pleasant
sketch of our city devotions :—

“‘Monday is usually one of the most interest-
ing days in the week at the Fulton Street Prayer
Meeing. Itis the day that clergymen select to
be present. Usually one presides on that day.
And as most of the clergy in the vicinity come
to New York once in the weck, numbers of them
come and attend the daily meeting. So the news

ing on Monday, if on no other day in the week.
I looked in on the meeting to—-day. The same
crowds attend, and the same faces are to be seen.
The Missionary stands at the door—trim, sleek,
hair cut elose to his head, with his tiptoe tread,

bland face, and resolute will to make the ladies
'| “move up and sit close.” “Aand the task i is oue to
try the patience of a christian. 1f left to them-
selves, the dear creatores would each take the
room that must now be shared with three ; and
as they are disposed to sit near the door, it 18
with great trouble that they can be made to take
the seats clear up to the wall: But the work is
done at last. About one-half of the audience are
ladies. A Rev. Mr. Anderson from Illinois is in

o you see lost estate, the service begins. Men of all denominations
) unyum:tlnwohn Baptist, the Episcopalian, Me-
you to righteousness.” WMMJW(M school and

rd have mercy on you all for Jesus’ sake. tbom—-nouoidlombdqm'opr-

of the city and the vicinity is beard in the meet- .

the chair. And as the minute hsnd pomts to 13 |

| heavenward. Itis a song of Chtfltu‘pn\u
| The chairman led in prayer, and then read ‘the
story of the man who would not rise to give s
man bread because he was his friend, but did so
to get rid of the importunity, Next in order came
the requests. They were few. From Kentoe-
ky a request came for the salvation of the ue-
phew, and the wife of the writer : from Virginia
that an intemperate hfother right be cured ; from
INinois, by a mother, that her deughter d‘ht be
converted ; froma sister, that a brother with no-
ble mtellectual qnalities lnd powers might not
die in sin, but be rescued while near the grave.
Following that is what was called & prayer.
one of the flies in the ointment in this meeting,
that a few men who ride hobbies, and havé’ im-
practicable theories, persist in thrusting them-
selves and their views on the meeting. The ora-
tory in prayer | A petition to God made up of
sounding phrases, pompous words, argument and
colloquial address, as if the man who nnderukel
to pray boarded with the King of Kings! All
this is awful. It comes over the spirit of the
occasion like an iceberg. No one can cheat the
heart. A real. honest, touching petition will
touch the soul, and make the feeling well up and
out of the eye. But all parade, and fine lan-
guage, and pompous declamation, is an abomina-
tion. A plain, common sense layman follows on
spiritual pride and need of humility in prayer. It
was not a bow ata venture. Many hmbopﬂl
it would find its way home* A Brooklyn cY
man led in prayer, a song wassung ; a
clergyman made an address on the Scriptures,
and, to show that men do not ask enough of God.
He followed in prayer, which was only a repeti-
tion of the address. A warm, zealous man want-
ed to speak his mind on slavery and he did. But
he won’t probably repeat it. It is argued that
the Fulton street meeting has been formed for &
specific purpose and sim. Those who do not
like 1t need not attend it, but can go elsewhere
and “‘express their feelings.” A clergyman from
Peonnsylvania made a statement that be knew of
one case near him where, in answer to a request
made at the meeting, a great bl had follow-
ed. The chairman made the ‘address. He
said his home was. 4000 miiles away. He was
licensed to preach in that room. Tt was dearto
him. Hehad heard of the meeting in hisprairie

home. He now saw the helfhad not'been told
him. e said the prayer meeting was
a failure—that at the Unior. day not

more than 15 persons attended. He asked prayer
for Chicago, He then pronounced the Benedic-
tion. Bat as the order of the meeting was not
to be departed from, some one ealling out for the
Doxology it was sung, and thus closed the
Monday noonday prayer meeting.”

For the Christian Visitor.

New York, July 4, 1859.
Mgr. EpiTor :—After a most beautiful pas~

The weather was fair, the ses smooth, and every-
thing tended to make our journey pleasant. At
Stonington we met with bpethren Higgins and
Welton, of Nova Scotia,. who bad been fellow«
students with us at Acadis College, and whom we
had not seen for more than seven years. A meet-
ing with such friends after so long sa absence
was truly refreshing to the spirits, but the plea~
sure was soon mlemptod by np‘ut:o.. Such,
however, is hife. It is made up of mestings and
partings, but there 1s a world where partings are
not—vobope to meet our brethren there.
Thqgty we arrived here was excessively hot.
Several laborers died of sun stroke, and others
were seriously affected by it. Hitherto the wea~
ther here has been so cool as to keep the crops
m a backward state. As we passed through parts
of Massachussetts, Rhode Island and Connecti-
cut, we noticed that vegetation was hut little in
advance of vegetation in New Brumswick. In
the New York mark~t, however, we observed
green peas, new potatoes, cabbages, raspberries,
cherries, and other kinds of fruit and vegetables.
We foand the Rev. Mr, Dunbar very well, and
much pleased to hear from some of his numerous
friend s in the Provinge. Hewishes to be kind-
ly remembered to-them all. :-His, church seems
to be in a pretty lively state, and several conver-
versions have recently talien place in connection
with his congregation. Morniog prayer meet—
ings are held daily in his church, and have been
the means of doing much good. The Fulton
Street noon prayer meetings are yet continued
with interest, and remarkable cases of conver-
sion have taken place in connection 'Bb&on.
to which we need utufcuw them
appear in the city papers. f
After we had spent some time

.’u—aunmc-m Au.a-pu
o give a description of the grounds a little more

sage, we arrived here on Wednesday morning.—




