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Cuaezen IX.

Bertrand Liclo found that his fathor had
laft & lottor for him in case he should not
ayrive in Fngland in time to sea himt alive.
Tt contained tho substance of tho and his-
tory My Lislo had told him on the Iast nizht
of his life, 2nd {ho sxpressicn of his earnest
hope that hisson might be able with the
soneent of his own Leart to make Mory
Trevelyan his wifo ; he added, that as the
jucows derived from Muys, Lisle’s fortune
upon which ho had boen living, would of
conrro belong after hia death exolusively to
Bertrand hitusolf, he had managed o sob
apart a sufficient sun to pay for Mory's
board aud lodging at Clhiverloy for oue

oar, s ho knew *hat the Wyndhams were
i);x too straitensd cirenmstancos to receive
hor on any other terms. The money, ho
said, he had nlready despatohed to Mrvs,
Wyndbam, with the understanding that as
goon ag she hoard of his deceaso cho was to
write and invite Mirs Trevelyan to como to
them at once, so that tho poor child might
be epavod the pain of knowing tho arrange-
wents it had been necessary to make for
hor maintenance during that first yoar, At
its olose Mr, Tisle emneatly hoped sho
would have her heme with Bortrand to
their mutual coutent and happiness—if not,
ho sould but commend hsr to the care of
her Hoavonly Father since ho had him-
golf deprivod her of tho prot.ction of both
ber parents on earth, Onthe day following
the funeral tho expected letter from Mrs.
Wyndham arrived, written coldly but
politely, with arequost that Miss Trevelyun
would let hor know on what day she might
expect bor. Poor Mary would famn have
lingered ic her old home, with all its dear
associations instond of going at once to
attor straugers—for she had not even scon
Mrs. Wyndham—bat she kuow that the
house was now DBortrand’'s, and that he
wished to sol! the furnituro and give it up
as soon 28 possible, in order that ho might
xolura to hisposton the Continent, which ke
had Jeft without any regular leave of abrence
on tho sudden emergency of his father's
ijlloess, It so happened that important
diplowatic intorestg required his presence
there at once, 80 that he wasunable to take
Mary down to Chiverly hirmself, which he
had epecially wished to do, in order to judge
by bis owu observation, what her chances
of happiness were likely to be in her new
home. Mrs. Parry had received no jnvita-
tion whatever from Mrs. Wyndham, even
for a time, to acoompany Mary ; indeed her
pame was not even tmeutioned in the letter,
put she could not bear the idea of hor poor
darling, as sho calle¢ her, setting out on
her dreary journey quito alouo, 8o it was
decided that sho was to escort Mary to tho
station nerrest Chiverloy, where some of
the Wyrdhatns could be asked to meet her
and thero take leavo of Lor and rctarn to
Loundon.

They were {o start very carly in the
morning, and Bertrand was to go down to
Dover a few honrs later on the same day.
and cross in tho night to Calaisy so that the
last moments in their cldhood’s home
arrived only too goon for both of them.

On the evening before their departure
gomo persons had como to seo Bertrand on
business conneo'ed with the winding-up of
bis father's affairs, and Mrs. Parry was
busily engaged packing up, so that Marv
jound herself alone, and ireo to o and take
a last farowell of the spot 1t most pained
her heart to leave.

It was again tho suvset hour; but not
as on the twvo former oceasions with fioods
of plory streaming from the gate of hoaven.
and the earth made lovely by the dying
gmiles of day. It seemed now ax if mys-
terious Nature wero in sympathy with the
gadnesa of her human children, for the
skieg were covored with clouds as with a
mourning veil, and * ops wero falling 1ik:
tears frora every flower avd tree, left there
by a recent shower ; the moist air wae goft;
the low night wind rose sighing as the
twilight fell; and the one black-robed figr ra.
paging with noiselessrtopsalong the chureh-
yard path scemed well in accardance with
the srone.

olary Trevelyan went on, threading her
way withscrupulous care atnong tiio graves,
30 that ehio might not step on any ono of
them, till she found hersclf at the spot
where Mr. and Mre Lislo now lay eide by
gide. She placed comeo wroaths of flowers
ghe had brought with lier on their graves
as tho last token of dffection she could over
sliow them ; and they, leaning upon an old
tombsfone which stood near, she looked
down sadly on the sods that lnd fiom ho
the first friends of he: helpless infancy, and
gavo herzelt up to the painful thoughts
which, in the depth of her sient naturo,
were Woighing upon her with an intensity

of which her outward calm and stitiness
gave nosign, She felt that she had reached
s point in her exisizuco when the past lay
all behingd her ke a fair and sunny garden,
within whoge safe enclosure, tho gnarded
years of hor happy youth had passed in an
annosphero of eate and tenderness, where
no storm or danger conld distarb the peace-
ful air; whilo the future seomed to loom
before her dark and menacing, fu'l of terrible
possibilities, and ol one most bitter cerimuty
close at hand which she well kuow ¢on
tamed the sharpest pain she contd in any
was endure. She was about 1n he ported
from him who was and ever had boen more
{kan all the world to her.  Reserved and
silent as she was wn all hierintercourso with
othera, Mary Trevelyan was noself decoiver,
and sho kuow that sll the vast capacity of
affection which lay in the depths uf her
strong earndst oharacter had beea giver
once for all to Bertiand Lasle, nover to be
vathdrawn or lessened till her heart chonld
occa+0 to bent for ever in the cold grarp of
death ; .but as yot she kvew notaf the pro.
fonnd 1atenso love she bore Inn was to her

bline  No word onsuch araljeot of course,

.had passed Ina lips dnring the mournfal;

“days throns h which they had been passing,

a~d sho hirsedf grew every liour tnore,

.quarded and distant in lier manner towards
jm, Lecauso tho. stinging féar tormonted
her dolicato spirit that possitly Mr. Lisle

soight, at least in o moa mws have betrayed
the reorot of hor dwvotion to his son on
that laet night of fuil and tinsl contidonce
botween them, ‘This thonght was torribla
{a hor, tor itsdorad to lunve her expovedto
tho dread that Bertvand might seek to
muke hor his wifo from gompassion rather
than from love, and it drove her o the
resolution that sho would not kst him even
s0e tha sorvow slie felt at parting with him,
muoh lega the faintest ludication of her
feclings such as they really weve. Could
sho have iumgtned—ns she did pob i the
lonst ot the time—that Mr. Lislo would
have lived to seo lus san again, not even to
gratify his dying wish woald she have mado
him the rovelation whioh sha did; and alie
could but trust that ha had curried ber
confidence with him unbroken to tho giave;
if it weto 80 sho saw eloarly that the course
of reserve and almost coldness which in her
uncertainty the folt comtrain=d to adept
towards Baovirand mwiglt well have the
effect of cavsiny Lim 1o mistako her real
sontiments altogether. Ifitchonld be thot
he loved hier, however, as his father had
agsured hor, and his manner to hovaelf sinco
his return alnost led hor to beliove, it
suroly could uot fail thut thoy should oue
Jay understand each other, and that Ber-
trand wonld then upprecste and forgive
the lino of action whieh her maidenly pride
compelled hor for the present to adopt.
Meantimo whatever the future wmight bring,
this much was cerfain that on the mor.
row sho was to be separated from him
not, asit had been hitherto. wheu he lgnd
merely gone away to hie official post loaving
her in his fathor's house, to which he could
not fail to return on every occasion wheon
ho was able to absent himself from his
duties ; now, as tho home they had shared
togother, the home that had beou hers as
woll as his, was brcken up for ever; she
had no claim on him whatever, oxpecting
such 2s his own heart might eleot to give
her, and she well knew how likely it was
that the natural affection which might have
drawn hnm to horin the fumiliar intarcoursn
of forwer days, would now give place to
somo new sentiment drawn forth by the
attractive society in which he would live
habitualiy. She herself must turn away
from him to go out into o cold strange world,
where she was not banod by the ties of
blood to any human b ing ; and despito his
protmises of visiting lier, despite the hope
that lurked oven in this iour of despon-
dency within her heart, it might be that
pever again would the sunshine of his be-
loved presence bring light and love and
happiness to lier young furlorn life.  The
bare thought of such a possiwlity was too
muech, even for hor strong patient sprit,
and, ag she elasped her hands tightly on the
rough stono mounuwment in tho «flrt to con-
trol Lierself, sho tet Ler iad foll down on
them despondingly, while kier frame shook
with suppressed sobs.  Slio was nbsolutely
resolved that Bortrand ghould see no traces
of teara on her face wlicn they met again,
and only in this solitury vesting placoe of
the dead did she aflov Lereelf to give
wny to the mumentary abandoment of
grief, winoh swayed her slen ler figure like
8 roed shiakeu by the lomprst

It was thus that Bertrand Lisle saw her
as ho came quicily over the grave-strewn
ground 10 Juiu her. e had eought her
wheon s business was done, and zuessed
that he would find her here— whero
indeed, he wished fnmaelf to como for
tins last hour, to take ins final leavo of the
spot where bis parents lay.

F o paused a mowent to 1wk at ker ho-
foro sbie was aware of his appreach, struck
by the nuculscius gruc.. ve bkl athitule ns
sho leant in her duwk fowingr bes, againet
tho grey stoac, with ner fuco hiddeu in her
fittie wuiie hand-.

She looked so young, so slight, so unfit
to battlo with the rongh waves of this
troublesome world, that Bertrand could
well understand his father's auxiety to
secure for her a enfo and bappy haven,
whero sho would bo sheltercd nom the
storms that mught oivertake lher in an
anprotected hie,

*Dear Mary,” 1o thought, as he ad-
vaneerd towards Lier, *'I could have no fauirer,
gweoter wile 1t L sought the wide world
over.”

Thero was no sound of wreping from
ber lipsas ho eame and stood beside her ;
bat 12 the puw.ilnl aLitation which sle
way restratting wurl all her strongth she
tid not hewr lus step.  Very gun'ly he
touched hier ou the shoulder. ** Marg,”
bo sand. She started, litted up hier face,
and saw i,

(To be continu-1.)

The Nun of Jouarre.

Charlotte de Bourhon was the daughter
of the Doke de Mountpensier, of the 1oyal
liouee of Bouroon. He was a stern Ro-
maniet, Lae s wife, o puas and genle
lady, favored tho Protestants, althouah she
was the only daughter of tue Dake of
Gumze. In thoso dags Wuen civil atrife was
raging throughout tho land, Charlotte pass
ed her childhaod in retivemeut with hor
mother, and was early instructed 1w the
blessed truths of the Gospel. In ther
quiet retreat the Dachess wept and prayed
with her daughter, and carefully sowed theo
seed which was 1n after hife to bring forth
such abundanc frait,

The proporty of the Duke, her father,
having become groatly reduced, he was
not able to give his duughter tho fartune
(0o to her rank, aod he rerolved that she
sh uld become a rehvienge. This wag a
bitte. il to his wile; but tie Duhe
wonld allow no interferencn, and st tho
early ago of thirteon, Cuarlotie was con-
signed to the convent &t J uurre, 1n Nur-
mandy. She was of a bryght and joyous
naiture, dovoted to hor home and to her
muthier, at 4 every teehing of her young
heart revolied at the sacrifico required of
her., Har beaafal hawr was cat off, and
her rich drosa exdhanged for sno ~f coarro
linen or hair oloth.  Sevaral years passed
awng m this gleomy priean-houio; in the
meantige tho Duchess Ml bub  har
daoghter’s luving cere was dousi-d her ‘even
in her last ulics., the youay nun was
‘put allowed to be prasent ar the funeral, ér
to visit the grave of hr mnther.

‘In tune sho becamo reconcilod to hier
carditunn; sha was t 11 that sugh gelf-
Jemin! and suffering wero aceeptable to

God, and woutd seouro-to her the glory of.

hieaven, So oxetuplury was Lor. life, und

go greab hor roputation for eanutity, that
at i\ vory carly ngo sha was msde lady.
abbess of Jousrte,

About this time somo Protestant {rnoty

found their way into thie convent. The
ludy-sbbose rond thew, and iyas reminded
of the reenos aud Joesons of her lmpp{
childhood—~—tho treasurad Bible from whiolt
her mother had givon her daily lergous of
piety and devotion, the teas and prayers
of tine beloved mother now pasesd away
torover. Her mind was open lo resslvo
the truth, nud sho was led to put her truat
in Obrist nlone. Bho ocould not bo satiefied
to keep this blecsed truth confined to her
own heart, but goou began to teach the
nuns that thoir only hiops for salvation was
through tho Croes of Chyist, thatl they
could never win heaven by any raorit or
works of their own, Sho loarned to look
with forror upon tho life sbe had been
loading; the hoara spont in tho counting
of boads, ihe worship of the Virgin Mary,
and the Invooation of tho Saints were
bitte;ly mourned over, and sho oagorly
sought eome way of oseape from the lifo of
bondago whioh imposed duties so repulsive
to her onlightened vonscionce. fho con-
tinued hor efforts to lead those around her
to cleaver cononptions of Chirist, and of the
duties enjowned in the Scriptures; and
whils sho was thus engaged, the wars,
which had been so long desolating the
faivest portions of their land, oxtended into
Normandy. During a battle which raged
avoumil the nunnery of Jouarre, the doors
were thrown open, and the nuns wero
forced to seek sheltor in the adjoining
woods. Thus providentially delivered,
Charlotte ot that thero was no time to be
lost in placing herselfin a situation where
she could oprnly avow harself a Protest-
ant, Traveiling from onoe place to nuother
in Jdisguise, sho arrived at last safely at
Hoidelburg. Horoe she received a oordial
wolcomo, and renoancing forover the errors
of Popery, she joined herself to the Pro-
testants of that city. Of course when it
bucame kuown that the lady-abboss of a
convent, ono of the royal family of France,
had abandened the Romish Chureh, thero
was no little consteruation in the palace of
the king. [er father indignautly threat-
ened that ho would never forgive her, and
fired with resontment against tho Hujre-
nots, ongaged with greater zeal than
over in those frightful persecutions which
followed the Massacre of St. Bartholo-
mow's,
Tho unhappy fugitive had anticipated
the probable consequences of her thght.
She woll romembored the lessons of obedi-
enco learued at ler mother's kuee, and
sadly mourned the recessity which com-
pelled hor to & cottrse which conflicted with
the respoct she would gladly bave sliown
to her father; but the words of the Savi-
our, ** Ho that loveth fathor and mother
o0 than Me, is not worthy of 2M»," satis-
fied her that she was in tho path of duty.
Sho signifi.d her willingness to return to
ber father, on condition that she should
not  be required in  relinguish  ber
religion ; but to this the Duke would not
consoent.

I'lie Prince of Orango, hearing of her ex-
traordinary piety, and tho sacrifices to
which she bad Leen subjectod on acconnt
of her religiom, sung' b lier hand in rarri
age. Th.s groat Prince had beon alveady
twics married At eighteon he wmarried
Aune of Exmont, daughter of the Ciunt of
Buren, with whom he lived happily unto
her death, which left him a widower at
the ago of twenty-five. o thon married
Auno of Saxony, danghtor of Maurice, the
groat champion of Lu herauisin.

‘The Priuce of Orange was at this timo a
Papist, and tho oll Landgrave, Philip of
Hesse, (grandfatier of the bride eluet)
atrougly objected to the mateh, but the
you: g lady was determined to marry thig
noble aud bandsome Prince, and peraovor.
ed with such obstinacy th. * the old Land-
grave finally yielded. The mavrage was
volrmuized with great pomp, and the wed-
ding festiviies ware all oa the mnst mag
nificent scale, but it was an unfortunate
match trom the beginning, and it is diffi.
cult to account fur such a clinice on the
part of & priuce who was in every respcet
one of the must bruliant men of his
aga.

Tho Princess, who was only sixteon ct
the tune ol hor marringe, was without any
personal attrections; sho was not only do-
formed, but luuped in Lier gait, aud was
saud to have been ¢iov%ed and perverse in
body and mind., Her uvaturalty stormy
temper wcrensed alwost to ferocity, She
bceameo intemperate, and finally died a
wretchied lunatic in the electorn! palace in
Saxony, m wlieh shie was imprisoned by
ber selatives.  Her husband seems to have
Larne her insolinco with greal patienco,
but could not be expected to mourn very
deeply, whon, afters seventeen years of
wedded misery, she left hini, o second
time, 2 widower,

He was sall in his prime at the tiwae of
Lis marnage with Cliartotte de B .uibon,
whose exemplary character and {alent fit
ted her to adora the Ingh positionto winch
shio was raixed. Houored and beloved for
her virtues, gho was & model alike to tho
noblo lacies of her Liusband’a court, and (o
the cotta,ers by their humble firesides.
The Prin te is said to have lived very hap-
pily with this pisua and devoted wifo ** the
Lovd had given him, & womaa who ever
conformed to his wishes, and wusmexpres-
gibly dear to him."

But tins happivess was not to last
Large rowards lad been offered for the as-
sassination of this nuble Prince, and lns
lita was in cunstant dauger. Oae day, as
he was loaving the dining-hall, 8 young
nan of smaull staturo offrred him o pesi-
tion, and as the Prince took the papoer,
«uddenly discharged a pistol at his kend.
The bali passed throush the roof of hix
m-uth, and came out uuder tho lefe juw-
boue. **Da not kil hitm. T forgive hivg
my death,” Lie exclaunel, as he foll -bacy
mto the arme of Ins attendants. The
wonund was at first thought to bo moriat,
anrd ior soveral werks lio lay iz a eriioal
ocvtndition. Tho Pringass watclisd unceps-
incly by e bodsule, with her own hands

Ireasing na wound, and cheering bim with
worls of enconrsgement.

His recovery was celebrated with groat
1ej 10y throughont the lund.  Ha wont in
state with the Plindess to roturp thanks.at
the great Cutly-dral of Antwery.

rung morrily,

hoad of evory ship, aud 1t was'a gonson of
nnjvorsal thunkegiving among all classos
of people. But tho Princess nevorrevover-
2 from tho offects of her anxioty aud
faithful watohing, Fer health begin to:
fail, and in & fow months sho passed away,
and was lald to rost in the great Catho.
dral, followed to the grave by loving and
sorrowing hoarts from all classos, without
distinotion of ranlk,

Phe couvent m which Oharlotte de
Bourbou passed her yonuth, has long boen
in ruine, and its history burisd with the
forgotton past, but a descendant of its
lady-abbess now site on tho throne of‘Eng-
land. Hor danghter was the grandinother
of Sophia, Duoltess of Brnaswick. Sophia
was thoe mothor of Georgs 1., whosa great
grandson, tho Duke of Kont, was the
father of Queon Viotoria, who is thus &
linen! descendant of the Nun of Jouarro.—
Ars. Fletoler,in N. Y. Evangelist,

* Gharge it

A simple littlo sentonce, is this, to bo
sure, ang yot it may bo consilered as one
of tho most iusidious with which people
have to deal. It is very pleasaut to have
all the litle commodities offered for sale in
the market, and it is something hard to
Jouy one’s solf of the same when they oan
bo obtained by saying *charge it.” But
this habib of getting articles, howevor small
the charge may bo, without paying for
them, kerps one'a funds in a low stato
most of the time.

#T have no money to-day, but should
liko tho arliclo much,” snys a young man
vho happons to go into a store, cnd secs
gom thing which strikes his funcy.

“Nover mind,” says the gentlemanly
olerk, *“you aro good for it.” R

",‘Well, I will take it, aud you may charge
it.

Aud so it is that little accounts are
opoued at one plico and anothor till
the young wan is surprised at his lia.
bilities; whioh, though small in delail,
aro sufficiontly large in tho aggrogate tu
roduzo his cash materially when sottling
day comes.

In many instances, if the ecash were
required, the pnrohaso would not bo made
even had the person tho money by him;
but to some, golling an articlo charged
i]ncts not seem liko parting with an equiva.
eut,

Still, when pay-day comes, a8 always it
does, this illusion vanishes, and a feeling
is expertenced of parting with monoy and
receiving nothing in return,

If thero is an actual necescity of making
a purchase, and the means aro not at hand,
there is o res~onablo oxcuso for obtaning
the samo on credit; but when the aurt.cie
can boe disponsed with until payment can
be made, it is much to tho advantage of
the pnechasor to do so.

* Wo muat have a nioo ret of furniture,
says o young couplo about to he uwited
in marriago, * but we have not the means,
howovor, wo will got 1t and have it
charged.” And an they start lifo with a
dobt hanging over them for which thercis
no occasion,

Wore thero any certainty of health and
a rupply of labor, it wounld placo rather a
diffavent construction upon the master.
But consdering tho fluctuations of businesa
and the uncertainties of hfe, **Chargo it"
is & mischievous phrase.

The Appilan Way.

This road was built threo “Wundred avnd
tlurteen years before Ghrint was born.  Ie
ormmenced m the hemt of the city of
Rowme, passed under Porta Capeua, oxtond-
ed and extends through Capua, Terracina,
Benoventum, on to Brundusinm. Here
and therv, 15 1e Covaacd apr <t s eoted
acoumulntions of ages, buf iiles upon
miles of 1t remain, solid, cleap, smooth,
safo to horeo and man as the day it was
finished.

Tho Roman Stranahan who built this
rond was a park-maker. Ho was the man
who wanted to drain the Puntine Marshes,
that Ganbhaldi wants to dramn to day, and
he wanted to mako pleasure grouads of
them for the peoplo. The cost of this
road, of course, was enormous; but it
novorthieless was thoichezpest road in the
end that man ever bult,

The way that road was built was as fol-
Jows: In the first place, & geod substrne
turo was dug down to. From this all looso
soil wag carvefully removed. Then stratum
after stratum cemented with lime “as
raised on this, and on the lait of theso was
lad the pavement, The pavement con-
siated of blocks of atone joined together
with oxceeding oare and nicety of dove-
taing, no interslices being apparent.
There are none apparent on it to day,
after & worll’s travel over it for a decade
of centuries. Tha best part of it yot visivle
is unearing Terracina., Ovor that road
marchod tho heavy legions of the Cwmsars,
with their cumbrous waggonsand their pon-
dorous catapults, and over it tho male and
fomale oharioteers drove their four in hand
to the sunny Adriatioc Sea, as wo our fast
toawms to Sheepslicad Bay. They havo not
even markad the surfuce.

Lowful Callings,

DY THE BISHOP OF MANCHESTER.

If a man cannot 2o down on his knees
and pray to Lod to biees the culiing in
which he (8 engaued, that calling 18 peither
an Lonest or Chrisian one., How ecan o
gracer who sells twalva ounces ef taa to the
| pound 1, tead of sixteon ouncos, ask God
i to bless hun n that aaliing; or how can a

man who adulterates his beor ask God's
| blessing on s dealings? A joinar's ia a
lawful, houost trade; but if joiners can-
) vot enrn thoir wages falrly and do without
l * seamping ' thetr work, how oan they ask
| God so prosper thew Iawful trade? "I do

A not Avea any-n publican’s calling is not o

lawful oune, neithor do Isny that a publi

can cannot bo o .good and henest Chris.
htlan butat a pubicnsn offers temptations
\to induce workingmen to apend therr
i wages with luw, 1ostead of taking thewm'
I'thuine to bay-foost for thoir ittle oner, ho 18-
'inot purening that caling i a lawfnl and

a Curwuan sprt. If pub.acans do get

Bells/, tioi by such aclawfal aieans, I-do not
Lags woro Lung ab the mast- ! envy thom thour iligotten riolies.

“anil breaks down every abstaole, wakmg it

.ero oalled undonominationa

'—;"—1‘
Yorvont Yrayor,

The ylver that runc slow, and o
the banks, ana begs leave of eve&cfﬂil},
grass to lev it pnes, is drawa into lipy,
hollows, and spreada itsolf In smaller por
tions and dins with diversion; bug when i;
rung with vigorousness and & f{uil strean,

ovgn asita own brow,
tempted Wlltlx litt{)o

croop intu the sea, but ponrs thr

and usoful channels. pSo 18 ﬂ“ugafn“-g
prayer; .. ho moves upon the foot of gy
abuted appotlto, it wandera into tho g.
ofety of every trifling acoidunt, and stays
at the coruers of fansy, and tatks il
overy objoet it moels, and cennot uirtve gy
henven; but when it is oarviod upou the
wings of _passtons and strong dosire [y
swilt moticn and a huogry appe sto, it
passcs on through all the inturmedi.ate
regions of olouds, and stays not uatil 3
dwells at the foot of the throne, wigrg
morcy sits, aud thonoo gends holy showers
of refreshmeont.

it stays not to by
fvocatious and ¢y

Individusl Responsibility.

God deals with us singly, and wo
deal with God singly. Wo havo littlol::l:g
cern with what others do, hut every iy,
with what wo do ourselves. Lot ns [iye
and think, and speak, and ret asif wo ang,
God were alone, and as if the whola weight
and regponsibility of Ris work tupon earty
h{ upon us, a8 lio upon us it does to the
fell reach of cur power to bearit, Wq gra
respousible for our sonls and for the sonls
of others. 1 counstantly fael in wihgt 5
very difforont stato tho church aud world
would be, if every moan who is called s
Christian had hig heart on firo with dipine
lave, and, like the Christians of apostolis-
days, wont overy whers proaching il
word. I do not moau tho spenking in
public to many, which wmust over bo the
gift and calling of & few, but I meny the
frank, candid, spontancous, unaffeqted
apeech with which one who lovas (hyid
may tell another of tho beauly of Lis
Master. Woro ovory Christian thus {o act,
what an onormous powor would boset i
work, and an agoncy which holds at ones
in its hands a'l the avenues and influences
of our vast rocial lifo! What a blessing
might not be sxpeoted from above if oy,
mon did what he might do for Christ] ’{
ugo tho phrase advisedly, becausoe I am
suro that all thal God puts in our power @
to do God meavs us to do. Ho that Joss. B
nothing in vain, but in His oxact coonomy -
nover wastes a drop of water or a dead
leaf, has not given time, talent, money,
position, influence to be thrown away, Wo &
only need the zeal-—heavon given fico of
the Spirit—the all-constraining, all.gub-
duing love of Christ.—Times of Blessing.

The Present Condition of Christendom. |
The duty of promoting union in religion
is clevated by special causes at the present
day mto a pecultav solemnity, whilo thess
cnuses nlso onvelop it in an extraordinary
intricnsy. Tho religion of Christ as & §
whole, nay, oven the pailid schemo of §
theism, is assniled with a sweep and
vehemonce of hostility greater probably
than any formor period. Winle the war
thus ragos outside the wall, none can &35
thut the reciprocal antagonisw of Christian
bodice is perceptibly mitigated witin it,
or that tho demarking spaces between
them ove narrower than they were. Mog
singular of =l tho greatest of the Chri
tiau comwmunions, to say nothing of the
emaller, ure agitated swgly and severally
by tho presenco or preximity of interost
sclism, Tho Papal Church has gone &
wer with portions of its aduerents 1 §
Armenia, in Germany, Italy, in Switzer
land; bosudos being in  couflict with the
greater numbor of Christinn  States, espe
ciaily of thoso whero the Romau roligionis §
professed. The relution of tho Church of
England boyond St. George's Channel
Liowever cuphemistically treated i soms
quartors, are dark and darkening still,
L+en the immovable East is shaken, The
Sluvoiio and Iellenie, or non Swvoni, M
clowents are at preseat, th ugh withoat §
doctrinal variance, yetin sharp ecclesies 3
tical contention, and n formdavle schise
in Bulgara, not discountenanced by Rus
sinn influences, disturbs at its owa door
the auctent and venorable Sce of Constan:
tinople aud its sister Patriarchates—an
Gladslone, in Conlemporary Review.

Hono'i? from the Scriptures.

Do not think it cvongh if you learn &
apell and to read, and to ssy tho words o
Scripture, but sock to learn tho truths
Seripturo. Do as the bees does. & hae,
when it gocs n flower, does not fly vousd
and rouud it, aud sip it, aond then off agoit,
like foohsh idlo butterflies. It settles 3
tho @ »wer and sucks the houey out of i
You should do a8 the bees du; you shoutl
settle your thoughts on wiat you rei, 80
try to suck the honey out of it. xUmO_z
every verso in the New Testament bas !
honey. Almost every verso contains
spiritual trath fit to nourish somo soul o
other.~—Maria Hare.

Trial of Mr. Tonsue:

Mr. Tonguo was charqed with boing 74
unraly evil, full of deadly pwicon,” i ke
proof of the charge, the law bouk was p"i.
duced, and a passago oited from Jawes 1;‘
8. Tuo dofendant replied thnt 18 16 Wé‘ ‘
vot for Mr. Heart, who lived & lintls w;y
bolow hun, ho shonid bo as innocent 38
neighbours, Mr. Nocs nnd vho MeS:
Eyos, nud in support of his *p-muon.oo
cited o pnssage from the same law Hh;"
Matt. tv. 18, Tho Court dvouled thum
defenco was o sound one, nud that nottt (5
ronlly good could be oxportel frow e
"Tongue untit o radical ghango sliould
plac s in his neighbour Hearr.

IT 12 not good for Quinistians to "9311“,‘
up mto -attlo seots or cut:Mef Crey
themselves " Guds httlo ﬂnok" ihs
“gmall meotingism™ only e whst
growth of tho Chureh of Gad 3 an sit
\ uu!llenubgodn'
halls, add.cased by aomol_m"." or “l‘;‘,. it
only ten ) ¢ dismtogate the Guurel:

Donald Frazer.
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