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We have hod ne summer ot oll this your, and
probably shall met ese thet haleyon period until

afler Christmas. Lot Auguet it rained every doy
in the week, and the clouds were will e Nl oo

by

disease, and the wheat is suffering daily injury. 1
bave been travelling through Yorkshire, during
this week, and | found thet mildew was commencing,
although it had not, as yet, gone so far as to ruin
the crops. We are all in fear and trembling, snd |
wished I could add, that fervent prayers were rising
to hepven. Bhould we have fine weather, things
will get round, but & few days more of this soaking
rain will produce the very worst results. - Your rich
harvests are providentially sent, and the sone of the
Puritans will this year be a means of sustenance
to the mother country, should the heavens continue
| their weeping. (It will be seen that later intelli-
| gence states that the weather in England is brighter,
'and the harvest prospects much improved. —F.is. )

In Scotland there have been two grest occasions.
| The Review of 20,000 volunteer riflemen, by our
| well beloved Queen, passed off in noble atyle, and is
another warning to certain persons on the other
side of the straits of Dorver, to mind what they are
sbout. This rifie movement has some connection
with a very pacific letter lately received from our
|old friend, Napoleon. There are some people in
j'F.a'hnd who believe in the thorough sincerity of
' that epistle, but there are far more who wish 1o ser
some little disarmament, before they entirely apply
the flattering unction to their souls. | am & thorcugh
 peace-man, but | cannot help rejoieing at the pub-
lic spirit which on the mere rumor of invasion has
"roused the best of our youth, and fired them with
an earnest 2cal in defence of their country. May
our volunteers never stain their swords with hlood
and may their enthusiastic enlistment prove s scab-
bard to the wespon of our nesr neighbor. '

The second great celebration is the Tricentenary
of the Reformation, which, like the Review, was held
in Edinburgh. Although earnestly invited, it wae
quite out of my power to be present ; the meetings
seem (o have been imatructive and exciting, calcu-
lated to preserve in good ardent condition the
Protestant fecling of the North. Several good es-
says were read, and telling speeches delivered. Afer
all, & personal inspection of Popery, in ita own do-
minions, is the surest way to make a man speak
and act as Jobn Knox did, and | can freely confegs
that all | ever dreamed of the ills of Romanism is
not the drop of a bucket to what | have seen and
heard in its own beadquarters. | can defend with
sbundant evidence the saying of the old preacher
who said, “The whole body of Popery is nought clee
but a very amassed lump of Pagan Rites, and old
Heretical dregs. It is o dunghill of shameless un-
truths, and & mere heap of trash and trumpery.” '
The marvel is, that distinguishing grace should re-
serve its twos and threes unto eternal life even in
this hold of deiusions and idolatries.

|



—— — ——

Munpdvar\muhlmdon.»d
the activity of the Christian church is everywheie
increasing. Just now the Primitive Methodists seem
to be the most alive, and & brother of the name of
Richard Weaver, a converted prize fighter, who
-m.ﬁuameltuumxmumbp
congregations every cvening ot St Martin's Hall.
The service is exciting, the preaching far from Cal-
vinistic, the congregation of the poorest claas, and |
the proceedings altogether of s singular charscter,
| but good is done. the lowest of the population are
| reached, and real earnestness is very evident in all
that is undertaken. Christ is preached, .adltkma
rejoice, yea, and will rejoice.

lth-yhhhdlhutbulvm of London '
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but from her dens and’ haunts of poverty. [ look
for an army of converted sinners from St. Giles and
Whitechnpel, men whose fury in sin will be ex’
changed for energy in righteousness, whose grati-
tude for pardon will endow them #ith hearts of fire,
Mvhm-khmhqu-pdth
masses will give them tongues of fire. Books may
educate ministers for the polite ; only experience’
and study of men uan prepare s man to touch the
heart of the masses. We need preachers who will|
study not their shelves but the streetq and lanes, not
paper and printing alone, but human nature in ol
itsa varied developments. The division bﬁtn-,
the ministry and the people is far too wide, they
will never be moved by professional skill ; the orator
of the mass must be bone of their bone snd flesh of
their flesh. Hyulmwﬂdhhbm1
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our learned tomes. We must walk the hospitals, if
we would be surgeons, and we must mingle with the
people if we would reach their bearts. The language |
of the classroom is not the speech of the people,
.-dvntuﬂhnm"miunu;
high stilts behind we, and walk on their level, think- |
ing and spesking aa one of themselves. We need |
converted prize fightors, and regenerated burglard’
to reach their fellw-criminals ; and sweeps, cobbiers,
street-aweepers and such like, will be the right raw
material for mighty preachers of the truth. Only |
Thou, O Lord, put to Thine hand. D-ull.ngh-
Manwmnh*‘
hand I own its wtility, but for the vast mass, some-
thing elee is needed, snd | have tried 10 indicste it




