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- THE °EU”FN ON THE SEA OF CGALILEE.
BY MRS SIGOURNEY.

“A smgle pehc'm was floating there, and, like myself, he
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aAd the Holy Land.
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Lo _Lonebnrd aruid yon sacred sea,
' Dimpling with solitary crest,
The sleeping wave of Galilee,
'\Vhere shall thme oary foot find rest ?

Hast thbu a’home, *mid rock or reed,
. . Of this most desolite domain 3
" ' YWheve not one ibex dares to feed,
. . :Nér Arab tent impiints the plain 3

What know’st thou of Bethsaida’s gates ?
Or old Chorazin’s desert bound ?

What heed’st thou of Capernaum s fate,
Whose shape'!ess rains throng around ?

Once, when the tempest’s wing was dark,
" ‘A sleeper rose and calm’d the sea,
- And ‘spatch’d from death the endanger’d bark:
. “*This "was the flood—but who was he 1

. -~ - -He heard the. surge impetuous roar,
And trod sublime its wildest crest ;
- “Redeemer' was yon wat’ry. toor
\ by thy glouous feet imprest ?

*% Dh! when eich eiirtbly hope and fear,
.:  Bach dreadedloss, each fancied gain,
"Shall, to my swimming sight, appear
: Like the lost cities of the phin,

Then Imay my soul, enslaved no more,
Laum:h boldlg on my Saviour’s sca, .
fhd part from time”s r.,ceﬁng shore,
" Toné, peaceful pelican ! like thee.

‘BISHQP GEORGE AND THE YOUNG PREACHER.

‘An aged traveller, wornand weary, was geutly urgiog
%t his tired beast, just as the sun was dropping behind the
ﬂge of ‘hitle that bounds the horizon of that rich and
plétm‘esqne country in" the vicinity of Springfield, Ohio.
: Tt was a sultry August evening, and-he had journied a dis-
:taneg of* lhlrty-ﬁve miles since morning, his pulse throb-
‘bmg'undmr theinfluence of 2 burning sun. At Fairfield he
‘had been Lospitably eaterlained by one who had recognised
-tlie veéteran:soldier-of the eross, and who had ministered
o him, for his Master’s sake, of the benefits Limself had
~jeceived from ‘the hand which feedeth the young lions

«when they lack, and he had travelled on reflreshed in
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-'spirit.. Butmany a weary mile had he journied over since
. then, andmow, as the evening shades darkened around,

 hie Telt the-burden of age and toil heavy upon him, and

't e’ desired the pleasant retreat he bad pictared to hirself

ihenthatday s pilgrimage should be accomplished.
7t was hot long before the old man checked his tired
inima.l at the dobr of the anrxiously-looked-for baven of

- rest.” Amiddle-aged woman was at-hand, to whom he
*mildly applied for a,ecommodatmn for himself and horse.

' ¢1'do n’t know,’ said she, coldly, after scrutinizing for
‘some time the appearance of the traveller, which was not
'themostpmmlsm ¢ that we can take you in, old man.

Yot seem tired, however, and I’ll see if the minister

The young cirenit preacher soon made his appearance,

‘and, consequentially swaggering upto the old man, ex-
amined inm for some . moments mqlusmvely, then asked
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" ‘of the circuit, who :shere to night, will let you lodge|
*withhim®

" ‘afew impertinent queumns, and finally, after adjusting
", iy gir half a dozen times, and feeliug bis smoothly-sha-
En chin’ as often, ‘consented that the’ stranger should

Bare his bed Tor thie night, and turning upon his heel en-|.

. ter'éd ‘the honse. :
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.ot The, pavener aged ama weary as he wu, dmnonnted
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where he had expected s0 much kinduness.
was to be thére that day, great preparations were made

ladies of the neighbourhood had beea iavited, so tha
quite a party met the eyes of the stranger as he cntered,
not one of whom took the slightest notice of him, and ha
wearily sought a vacant chair in the corner, out of di-
rect observation, but where he could note all that was
going on—and his anxions eye showed that he was no
careless observer of what was trunspiring around him.

The young minister played his part with all the frivolity

{and foolishness ofa city beau, and nothing like religion

escaped his lips. Now he was chattering and bandying
senseless' compliments with this young lady, and now en-
gauged in trifling repartee with another, who was axxious
to seem interesting in his eyes. The stranger, after an
hour, during which no refreshments had been propared
f. - him, asked to be showa to his room, to which he re-
tired unnoticed, grieved-and shocked at the conduct of
the family and the minister. Taking from bis saddlebags
a well worn bible, he seated himself in a chair, and was
soon buried in thoughbts holy und elevating, and had food
to cat which those who passed him by in pity and scorn
dreamed not of. Hour after hour passed away, and no
one came to invite the old, worn-down traveller to par-
take of the luxurious supper which was served below.

Toward eleven o’clock the minister came up stairs, and
without pause or prayer hastily threw off his clothes, and
got intv the very middle of a sinall bed, which was to be
the resting place of the old man as well as himself. After
a while the aged stranger roee up, and afler partially dis-
robing. himself, knelt down and remained for many mi-
nutes in ferveat prayer. The earnes' breathing oat of his
soul soon arrested the attention of the young preacher,
who hegan to feel some few reproofs of conscience for
his own neglect of this daty. The old man uow rose from
his knees, and after slowly undressing himself got into
bed, or rather upon the edge of the bed, for the ynung
preacher had taken possessicu of the centre, and would
not voluntarily move an inch. In this uncomfortuble
position the stranger lay for somne time in silence. Al
length the younger of the two made a remark, to which
the elder replizd in a style and wanner that arrested his
attention.  On this he mwoved over an inch or two, and
made more room.

‘ How far have you come to-day, old gen*lenan??

“Thirty-five miles.”

‘From shere?’

* From Spriv sfield.’

¢Ab, indeed! You must be tired after so longa journey,
for one of your age.’

‘Yes, this poor old body is much worn down by long
and constant travel, and I feel that the journey of to-day
has exhausted me much.’

The young minister moved over a little.
belong to Springfield, then?®

¢ No, I bave no abiding place.’

¢ How?’

‘I have no continuing city. My home is beyond this
vale of tears.”

Another move of the minister, *Hrw far have you
travelled on your present journey?®

¢ From Philadelphia.’

‘From Philadelphia!’—in evident surprise. ¢The
Methodist General Conference was in session there a short
time gince. Had it broken up when you left??

‘It adpnmed the day before I started.’
¢ Ah, indeed!’-——moving still farther over .toward the
front side ofthe bed, and allowing the stranger better ac-
commodations. ‘ Had Bishop George left when you came
outd’ -
¢Yes, hestanedauhe lameumel dxd. We leﬁ m
cowpany.’

¢lndeed!’ Here the:- carcnn pnacber ralmqm.hed a
fall balf of the bed, -and politely reguested the stranger to

‘*You d_o not

ha,nﬂcsbo bbed hlmdown, watered hun, and gave
lum fwd‘ and. thpu enhe:ed y.he mhospnablo ‘mansjon

occnpy alargen;mee ¢ How did, the lmhop, look.’ , He
is getting quite oldnpw, and faghle, is bo Bog? . '

to entertain him, and a number of the Methodist young
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family resided-in the bouse, and, as the <ircuit preacher

«He carries his nge'tole'mbly well.  But his luboyr i
o hard one,and he bogins to show signs of failing elre'n&u,_'.":

« He is expected this way in a weok or two.  How !l‘n'd"‘;
1 shall be to shuke hands with the old veterun of the Cro..r
But you say you leftin compuny with the good eld
—low fur did you come together?”’

« We travelled ulone for a long distanco.’

¢ You travelled alone with the bishop?’

¢ Yes-——we have been intimate for yenrs.'

‘You iutimate yyith Bishop Georgu!’

‘Yes, why nou?’

‘Bless mo ! Why did I not know thut? But may, lbc
s0 bold as to enquire yonr name?’

After a moment’s hesitution, the stranger r'pfw“

* George.’ T
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¢ George! George! Not ﬂishop George?' 3
*They call me * Bishop George,’” moekly replied m.
old man. A

¢ Why—why—bleas me! Bmhop George!” “qlnmd
the now abashed prencher, springing fram the bed. ‘Yo
have had no supper! [ will instantly call up the W!‘ '
Why did you not tell us who you were?’

« Stop, stop, my friend,’ said the buhop, grnvel,v, . 1_
want no supper here, and shoaid not eat say if it "'P
got for me. [fan old man, tuil-worn and weary, ﬁn
with traveiling throughall the long summer day, was #g
considered worthy of u meal by this family, who pmfg.
to set up the altar of God in their house, Bishop GW
surely is not. He is .at best but a man, and bac ag
claims beyond those of common humanity.’ '

A night of severer mortification, the young minister ‘had
never experienced. The bishop kindly admonished hims
and warned him of tlie great necessity thete was of kis
adorniug the doctrines of Christ, by foilowing bim sincers.
ly and hambly. Gently but enrnesily he endecavored ‘to
win him back from his wanderings of heart, and diregt
him to trust more in God and less in his own strength. Tn
the murning the bishop prayed with him long and: forvent
Iy, before he l«lt the chaniber, and was glad to see- his
heart melted into contrition. Eoon after MM
descended and was wet by the heads of the family with a
thousaud sincere apologics.  He wildly silenced thea,
and asked to have his horse brought out.  The horso was
according'y soon i readineyss, and the bishop, taking Ip
his saddlebags, was preparing to depart.

* But surely, bishop,’ urged the distressed matron, ‘yon
wiil not thus leave us?®  Waita few minutes-—breakfast
is on tky table.? :

‘*No, Sister I,——— I canrot take breakfust here.
You did not consider a puor, tuil-worn traveller wortly of
a weal, and your Lishop bas no claum but suchas humasi-
ty urges.”  Andthus he departed, loaving the faiily and
winister in confusion and sorrow. He did not act thes
from rescotment, for such an emnotion did not risa in his

heart, but he desired to teach them alesson sach as they
would not easily !'orgct.

Six months from this time tho Ohio Annual Conw
met at Cincinnati, aud the young minister was to pmﬂ!
himself for ordination as a deacon, and Bishop George was
to be the presiding Bishop. On the first day of the s+
sembling of the conference, our minister’s heart. illk
within him as ho saw the venerable bishop take his sest
So great was his grief and agitation that he was soon ob-
liged to leave the room. That evening, as the bishop
was seated alone in his chamber, the Rev. My was
announced, and he requested him to be shown up. - He
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he did not expect, for he uad made careful inquiries,
found since they bad met before, a great change had beea
wrought in bim. He was now as humble and pious as be
was before self-sufficient and wordly-minded. Ass fatber
would have received a disobedient but repontant ehdd»k
did this good man receive his erring but contrite brotber.
They mingled their tears together, while the young pl’elﬂh'-
er wept as a child, even upon: the bosom of luup .
father. At that seasion he was ordaiped, aud he is. HP"
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grasped the young man by the hand with a cordiality which

one of the most pious and usefol ministers in the 0“, .
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