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from the church sald'to! aftother,'  1° consi ‘nﬂ
<osduct of the choir to-dayab: poiltively disgrace.
ful 1" DBut"the other answered, *' Choirs always

take to themsclves Sunday hberties, and young
people will be young people, you know."

I was obliged to confess to myself that these
young people who had sung hymns of penitence,
and of praise, and of thanksgiving, bad seemed
very icreverent, but | quieted my fears for their
character by the hope that they would not generally
make light of sacred things, tut in most cases would
show themielves reverent,

The next opportunity that we had of noticing
them was during the Sunday school session. There
was a large class of these young people 1n front of
us, ard the teacher, a noblec apecimen of, Christian
manhood, was addressing them, [ koew from the
expression upon his thoughtful face that he was
speaking of tlangs that he thought important to
their best and highest interests. Now and then
caught & word, such as " truthfulness,” * faithful.
ness,” *earncstness,”” and © self.respact,” and |
(elt that this teacher was trying to press home
the teachings of the lesson. XI that point when
bis manner secmed most earnest, and his voice
full of fecling for his subject, a young lady in the
back seat whispered to her companion ; the teacher
did not scem to notice at, but for at least x moment
the attention of the enure class was drawn from
the serious words of the earnest man, who was him.
self 10 reverent before the awful truths which relate
to the soul's life or death.

The next time that 1 found my eycs opened to
nolice irreverence was at a lecture—a company of
young people sat near, and dunng the discourse of
the learned speaker upon & scientific subject they
paid no attention to his instructive words, but
seemed busy with matters of their own. “Such a
loss 1" one remarked, gn leaving the hall, adding,
* If these young people ever realize what an op.
portumity they have missed how they will regret it."”
** Bur,” answered another, “ they did not under-
stand the subject, and of course would not artend
to the speaker’s wordr ™

** Bat are we 1o become irreverent towards
everything which we donot understand ?” one asks,
We need 1o take warning of our infidels, who began
their course as some of ourirreverent young people
are beginning thewrs.—Chrsstian At 1Work.
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LECTURE ON MR. GLADSTONE,

THE Rev, & Wainman, of Halifax, England,
New Connexion mimster, who resnided three years
at Hawarden, recently delivered a lecture in
Queen’s-road Church, Halilax, on * Hawarden ,
1ts Castles, and present distinguished resident, the
Grand Old Man.” Ald. Ramsden, ] 1%, presided.
Mr. Wainman said that near Hawarden Castle was
Mrs. Gladstone’s orphanage,where shewas clothin,
and keepiog between 30 and 4o orphan boys an

irls, Hard by was the ladies' home, where Mrs,
jladstone was supporting ‘a number of old ladies
who had been left destitute, Mrs. Gladstone had
Eroved hersell & mode! wife. 'She watched® over

¢r husband's health; attended to his personal in.
terests, shared in his triumphs, and was his coon.
solet in all his sorrowa. ier personal Interest in
the lecturer and his family was often expressed
When he received his appointment to Hawarden
for & third year, Mrs. Gladstone, on the day that
ahe returned from London, called at his hoase and
cxptessed her leute at the reappointment, kindly
adding, *'at the Castle we look “on Mr. Walnmaa

| the iad's heart was touched and he

“prosporfty, abd justice to Jeeland ; and to this
' woth, as the cronmng act of his r.rcald grand, nnd

florious publle life, ho believed that (Jod and the
people would yet call him,  Me, Gladstone was &
devout, god-fearng, and truly Chefstian man. An
old inhabutant of Hawarden having a son who was

| becoming nayward avd disobedient, Mr. Gladstone

sent for im, and in his study talled carnestly with
himy, and so presented the future Lietore him that
promised re.
Hormatian, ** Then," sald Mr. Gladstone, ** that
| you may have power to ¢arry out thig promise of
refonmation, et us now hneed down togpether and
. ask God's help and blessing 2" The result of that
| intezview was i complete reform of tho young man,
who to-d1y was one of the tnost respeciablo trades.
myn in Hawarden  Me Gladstone often prayed
with the dyIng, Mr, Wainman mentiened anaffect.
ing instance in which, immediately on returning
from Midlothiar, Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone went to
the bedside of a dying tenant, Mr. Gladstong in
prayer commending his soul to Ged, Mz, Wain.
man also mentioned that Mr. Gladstone presented
agold watch as an encouragement to a tallor's
apprentice who had eshibited shill in making him
a pair of trouscrs. Oa the day fallowing Me, Glad.
stone's last birthday, he and Mrs. Wainman wete
invited to luncheon at the castir, and tho lecturer
testificd 1o the wonderful sociability of both Mr, and
Mrs. Gladstone, \While conversing in the study,
3 Wainuian said 1o Mr. Gladstonethelr seemed to
étious diicultics to be encountered in the Irish
‘Jon: thereypon Mr, Gladstone replied, ¢ I,
tr there are, but there is no need for dis.
=enty much lcss for despair, God hasbeen
“yshe past, and he will be oue hope inthe
. iour motiver be purc, aud out only alm
- *in (be Divine will that we may do that
‘Jopen up the way, and what 13 best
aplished. My atitudeat this moment
ng and inquity, and for my guidance
Y inlontol thoughtful tntelligent and
‘B ngllsh paper,
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.ol e recent cantbquake at
/ owards the ralroads leading
s'both shocking and eccentric. it
.-cke, ‘and on ono road the moving
, aoght between two twists, that were
Ve 8 hoge S, and could neither advance
4 .. A train on another road staried from
" alle at seven o'cleck in the morning, on Tues.
/and should have reached Charleston, twenty-
It did not arrive
~+ntll! the 1norning of Wednesday, having been
thirty.six hours on the way. The passengers

passed through some fearful expenences.

While the train was running rnpid:r. the carin
which the passengers were seated suddenly turned
over (o the night, and nearly touched the ground.
Then, tighting itsell, it went as far over to the left,
‘Recovening its upright position, it moved back-
ward and forward, sprang upnto the sle’'se’if7 i
would stand on end, and then plunged down; '
a ship at sed,

" The conductor sprang twice for the belijrepe,
but was thrown back each, lime.” . A young man
more agile. caught the rope, the engineer apptieJ
the air-brakes, and the train stood still. ‘

Ladies fainted and mrong men quailed, not
knowing what had caused the eccentric movements.
When they got out of the car, they were amazed
to find the teain, engine and all, on the rails,

‘They had reached Summerville, and soon felt
the upheavals and undulations which fndicated
the workings of an earthquake. The affnghted
negroes ran into the atreets, yelling, praying, and
singing.

Great stalwast black men held their children up
high above their heads, and offered them to God
tn sacrifice, imploring Him to take the infants and
spare the fathers.

0 Lord,” shouted one negro, “just spara me
now! Spare me first! Then spare there other
people!”

QOae youni white man went " around holding a
Bibte under his arm as & charm. When a shock
came, he would drop on his knees and pray as loud
as his lungs warranted. A conductor, a practical
Christain, shook him by the shoulder, and bade
him get up and hclJ) 1ulet the women and children,
or bring chairs and blankete out of the houses for
their comiort.

But the earthquake brought out the herorsm as
well as the cowardice of human nature. Some of
the heroes were children, A Chatleston family,
living in a brick house, jumped out of bed when
the shock swayed their dwelling. One of the family
a little boy just seven years old, ran o his age
grand.mother's room, helped -pull her out of bed,
and assisted in getting her down stalrs and out on
the lawn, It required ten minutes, but the little
hero did not leave her till he saw the old lady
wrapped up and sitting in a chalr on the wet grass,

In Asheville, a little girl, the granddaughter of a
clerg:man, heanng her mother talking of the
dreadiul calamity, became very nervous. After
she had gone to bed, she said to herself, ** Dear
God, please don't let the carthquake come to hurt
vs to-night,” and then. turned over and went to
sleep. The next morning, as soon as her httle
cyes were opened, she sad, ** Ma, ma, God did not
Ile{tI th? 'eanhquake come ladt night hecause | begged

m'" S

On the sccond night of the disturbance, after a
severe shaking in Summesville, & father was walk-
ing the room in & state of nenoul'?rrehenglon.
Hus little three-year-old boy was in bed in the same
room. *'Pa, pa," he calied out, ** If God wanis 10
shake the house, let Him shake 1t, but I want you
to come and he down by me, and go to sleep.”

Several (amlics, living near each other in Sum-
merville, gathered after the first ternible upheavel
in a large yard. There were forty children of all
ages among them, and they, without & word ftom
their elders, gathered together, joined hands ina
circle, knelt on the ground, and in their own words
offered prayer. )

Was not He.whotook.little children in Hia
arms and bleased them in the midst of that praying
band ?— Vouth's Companion.

BLIND MAN'S BUFF

Witen winghd crystals Al the aie,
And all the fields grow white and falr,

And breaks the Christmas Day, L Wan
The olden game of chief and Jord,. il |
Of Robert and the Truce of God, - PRI
* Well may the children play, ot o
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To wake beghier and gicher our helng
With the love of the Clulstmas-time

We el over :r‘ain the sweet ﬂor)"\
Of the Chlld of the promise so holy,
Whude lifg was & mission of glory,
Wha alile blctsed the lot‘li‘aml fowly
With the loy of the C hristinaslme.

And 30 the sweet Impulae i glien,
Love woetheth fn hescrs 35 & leaven,
Bonds socdid and sclfish are 1iven,
And eatth secmaeth neacer to heaven
Withthe peace of the Chrlgtmastime.
=, M, Ganngit.

DANIEL PONGR'S SUCCRSS,
DY BERFCCA JARDING DAVIS.

1 all the meinbers of the Third Church, Mes,
Clatheon Tate was the one whoic religion took the
most practical turn,  Neither prajers nor music
ever briught the teara to hee ¢ool gray eyes, and
she invanably criticised the sermon pretty sharply
when we teiched the church porch,  But her pew
was crowded every Sunday with young men, medi-
cal and law studeuts, clerhs, coltege lads; her
cousing, ot Ler cousing’ friends, or friends of her
cousins’ fnends, ;\ni; pretense of a title to her
hosputality was enough, provided they were stran:
fers in the great city, with no home open to them
but their chieap boarding-houses. Her house was
a large, Leautiful dwelhing in West Philadelphis,
surrounded by a lawn and shaded by forest trees,
1t was open to them on Sundays.  'The lads filled
her pew, wint home with her to a dinner which
she took carc should be plentiful and dclicious, and
then shie reticed to epend her Sunday in her own
way. They were lrec of the house ; they could
read in the quict library, or play with the children,
or look atengravings, or slecp, il they ¢chore, under

the week, they were at homein the family of a good
woman, who treated them as sont,  Mre. Tate had
her own ideas of Christian work, and this was one
of them ; but we have no time now to discuss it,
One day John \Waldo brovght a youny man with
him, by the name of Dxaniel Ponge; araw.boned,
gaunt, coarscly clad 1ad, with large and peculiany
luminous cycs that looked out of their bony sockets

ner she drew Waldo aside,

‘"Who is your [riend?" she asked. '* He has
that unmistakable pallor that comes {rom hunger,
but he looks as if he thought life was too short for
eating or talking or frivolity of any sort. What does
he mcan to do i it

“ Serve (tod, I auppose,” \Waldo said, withanua.
casy laugh, * Dan always seemed to me to have
sonie of the spirit of the old prophets. He Is a
farmer's son tfrom Lerks County ; he has educated
himself and is almost ready for ordination. He
has supporicd himsell for two years by copying,
and, as he hasn't much ttmeto give to it, his te.
omipis pverage eighty cents a week, He lives on
|that g a little raom on Kater stree?, and cooks for

The wonder is thrt it did agt himeall—-what he does cook ‘
oter, and cndanger every gacsenger lait, }-Mp wonder his skin 13 ycliow over his bohea !

ump Mes. Tale, with a shudder. ® Eighty
cenis 113 But that 15 entirely unnccessary . There
{s'a fund in the church (or the cducation and sup-
port of Just such poor youny; theotupical students.”

*Yes, But Dan has a prejudice about accepting
help. He says what is not worth working for is not
worth having, and ho sees no reason wby your
clergyman should be paupetized at the outset, more
than your doctor or lawyer. It's very absurd in
him, | suppose.”

‘“ Absurd | ] should think so 1" sand Mrs. Tate,
indignantly, DBut after that she was particularly
kind to the yourg man, who was utterly alone In
the city, and much needed the kindness and care
of a shtewd, practical woman.

his own request, mission work in the part of the
city where he hived, Kater strect could hardly be
called a field white unto the harvest. Itis & nar.
row, scrupulously clean little aveaue, with small,
comfortable houses on either side, into which by a
kind of batural gravitation thnfty workmen of all
kindw have tended; Scotch, Irish, German, black
and white Americans. Ponge knew. all the tidy
women sitting at their door-steps 1 the evening,
and every.childin the street was his friend. These
people, however, as a rule, belonged 10 some
¢hurch,  Bul near to Kater street were large out-
lying quarters of laxiness, want and vice, from the
courts out of which drunken Irish women were
hauted to the police station, to magnificeat brown
stone msnsions, in which dwelt .bosses who could
not write and who kegt up their sway over their
subjects, principally by barrels of whitkey kept on
tap in the cellar. Mr. Ponge went to work among
these prople.  He touk them allin, The boss was
as much a child of God In his opinion as Mrs Mac-
Gurk or Wah Lee.  He set them to work to help
each other  He brought them first into reading
and coffes rooms, into clube, beneficial societies
and industrial achools, and then into prayer-meet-
ings and church. Hoe had, it 13 probable, a good
deal of cxecutive ability, but the secret of his

ower lay in his single-minded, fiery zeal. He had
Ecca sent into the world to save souls,and he had not
a breath of time to givo to any otber work. 'His
face was familiar 10 the prisons, in the almshouse
Gehenna, out of whichi the dead foundlings were
carricd yeatly br hundreds, and 1n every Lospital
and asylum. His salary certalnly amounted to
nore than eighty cents & week, but he gave it away
;o‘fut that he was more hungry and shabbier than

clore,

Dr. Roach, the pastor of the Third Church, met
him at Mrs, Tate's, and ssked him once or twice
to fill Lis pulpit while he was absent. The pcople
came out mlent and awed after listeping to him. It
seemed to them that they bad heard a note of that
trumpot which shall summon the dead and the liv-
ing to judgment.

* How did our young friend succeed ?* said Dy,
Roach, on his retumn, to Mrs. Tate. * He must
have been a little nervous at preaching before suth
a congregalion as ours.”. T, o

1t{ suppose,’ she sald, quletly, ¥ if Danlel Ponge
were preaching to the Arostlu and martyrs, he
wonl(r only see in them fellow sinners in need of a
Saviour. He has but ‘one idea, ‘Jesus and "him
crucified.’ "'’ ‘ '

+ The doctor went on his round of pastoral visits
a little rufiled.. : Mrs. Tate really parmitted. her
a license akin to blasphemy. . Pooge preach.

to the Apostles, Indeed| _ .

1§ was in the fall of this year that Mr. Ponge
¢ down, and lay |l in Kater'street with mala.
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the trees until tea-ime—in a wotd, tor one day of

at Mrs, Tate with a disturbing power,  Alter din-

Afier hus ordination, Daniel Ponge was given, at .

tial fever. His physlclan -(yoang: Waldo, by - the '
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, > : .as a e Chintaa minister snd a gentleman." TUL DLESSED SEASON, way) went to Mre, Tate,  *' Insufticient dicts and
\Ih l}'amllg From hipown llt‘ had he (the Jecturer) fearnt that iRe)oi1ck. | *Tis the season &f loving overwork liave brought him ta this pasa,” he aald,
s the pieatr and buening desire of Me. Gladstone’s 1 he hezuriful season of ghylng ) ' * I suppose ho thinks the souls of those laundey
cigrsse - cmemre . Pheart was to pwe llberty, peaced, contentinent, Tho wish every spliit le woviny:, men and thieves are worth the sacrifice. 1 doa't;

but I'm: outalde the pale, You are inslde, Mrs.
Tate, and ! wish you would think the raatter over
and see if anything ean bo done,”

Mzs, Tare thoughtthe matterover,  Just at that
time an assistant was needed in the Third Church,
‘The people rememberct tho remarkalle jyouny
preacher who had so startled them with his fervid
zeal, A word here and there, and the thing was
done. ‘The call was given,

* [ut [ shall shitk my work,” sald Mr. Ponge to
his kind friend, She had semoved him to her
house when he began to recover,and he lay on a
allet under the trces, liko the ghost of his old
ean s¢if.

' Can you take it up ugain now ? " was her only
answer,

He hrew he could not, He had searcely strength
to breathe,

* The mission {s a sheer Impossibility,” sha re.
sumed, **The work In our church {s lfghl. You
have time to rest,  And, indecd, you hiave deserved
this success. [ amglad it it cominy to you, 1
know four ministers who are’ambitlous to step into
this place.” )

Howa very tired; even his mind moved (cebly.
When Le was strong again heo would assuredly take
up hiswork in Kater street again. in the mean.
time—wnhat was it sho sald about desiuving suc
cess? He wondered, wkile a faint color came 1o
his checks, who were the fonr ministers that had
toed for this place.

Mres Tate's phrase expressed the fecling of the
Third Church,  Mr, Ponge, as he gained strength,
was *a great success, and he deserved his promo.
tion." Dr. Raach was a moral, scholarly man,
fund of finc-drawn arguments on abstruse points,
He wrote an ¢laborate setmon once a weeh on some
such subject ; but out of the pulpit he was a zeal.
ous entomologist, Everybody knew that his heart
for years hhad been on his buga and bectles. This

ale young fellow, with his fiery cloquence, plcad.
ng with cach man the cause of his own soul
against his [rivolous, sensual, vicious Lody, drew
eizer, sdmiting throngs.  Lvery sitting in the

church was taken, and chairs filled the alsles wher,

it was known that he would preach,
., The next spring Dr. Roach died suddenly. Mra,
Tate came home (rom a church meeting and hur.
ried in to her niece's room.

“There can be no doubt, Evaline, that Mr.
Ponge will be offered the dear old doctor’s place
atonce, Itis a great step in one year. That
miserable mission, and now the Third Charch |
But he certainly deserves it.”

Miss Plumer asked what the salary would be,
and whether the gusonage was included.

“Yes, It will bo a lovely home for you, dear,
Y ou ought to be & happy woman."

Miss Plumer's cheek, which was of the tint of
the wild rose, did not deepen in hue. ‘It will
need refurnishing,” she sald, gently, %1 hope
Daniel will put it into larber's hand. They are
the most stylish upholsterecs in town.”

All the world, in a few months, agreed with Mrs,
Tate.
had a high position, a large salary, & wife whem'he
loved passionately. There was<a-chlage i,
There were tew poor people in this.ch "y
members art seemed to be gdod’ - .
ping on teisurely to heaven. y
of the appeals and feevour, which he now began to
think, with Evahine, wete probably too pronounced
to bein good taste. He began, now, too, to be
anxious that his church keep up its yearly subscrip.
tions to the great organized charities. He was
appointed to deliver certain important discourses,
too, 1n other citics, and he had to be careful that
he did not disappoint the expectation which his
fame had provoked. These things occupied his
mind, and left no space for other matters,

i Inten years Daniel Ponge had grown fat, dull-
eyed, quiet of speech, and a conservitive in
opinion. M

I lost sight of him for many years. On iny re-

y tura, I found a siranger in the Third 'Jhurch

| pulpit. .
“Poor Dr. Ponge | " Mra. Tale said. " He had
son died, ang then his

the worst luck|l His on!

' throat became so affected that he was totally una-
| ble to preach, so he remgned, Poor Evaline never
held up her head after that,  Altered social poai.
tion was too heavy a cross for Eva.  His salary
went with the position, of caurse, They weat up
to a little village in Center County, and there Bva
died. [ have heard that her death broke him
cenn completely. He certainly was & most de.
voted husband.  Why such a good man should be
20 aftlicted 18 more than ] can understand.”

The next summer, among the iron miners in
Center County, I happened 10 meet Daniel 1’onge.
He was teaching a little school in the woods, e
was an old, gray, bent man, but the passionate fer-
vor of hig youth had returned to him, Not only to
the children, but to the miners’ huts, to the farm
houses, 10 the lonely cabins of the charcoal burners
on the mountalns, he went with tho same urgent
errand==the story of Jesus and His love. o had
lost all interest in the world , he talked of nothing
else, cared for nothing else.  To every human soul
ke met he came witls this one message. .

_“The time is so short,” he sald, *'The time
given me was short and much of it was—|ost,”

The rough people on the hills called him . the
* craty gospeller,” but they listened to him as they
did not to other preachers; ther respected and
loved him. They had &n odd feeling that the hall:
starved, suffering life had seached a great height
of success in ita sell.sacrifice’ But that was not
Mes, Tate's view,

Somo one who had known him in other days once
spoke to him of his church and his wife. [ie was
silent ; a contortion of pain passed over his fate.
' The Lordgave,” he said, at last, % And the
Lord hath talen away. He knew."—Conpréga.
tionalist, ‘

-l

11E that negociates between God and man

As God's ambasiador the grand coacerns

Of judgment and of mercy, should Leware

Of lightness in his speech.  "Tis pitiful

To court & grin when you should woo a toul,
To break l‘i(ﬂ when pity would [nspire
Patbetic exhortation ; and to address

The skittish lancy with facetious tales,

When sent with God's commlssion to the heart ;
So did not Pasl.  Direct e to 4 qulp

Or merry turn in all he ever wrote,

Aund I consent you take [t for your text 3

Yout only onetiil sides and benches fall,

'N:J he was setious in & setious cause

And undetstood too well the ::!Jhly tetms
That he had taken (o charge, and could not steop
To conquer those by jocular exploits ’
Whom ttuth and soberness assalled in vain,

—C‘WM-
)

Daniel Ponge’s life was successfuls  He-

Thers was 'no'need-
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