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Beligious Wiscellany.

" «HE GIVETH HIS BELOVED SLEEP.”

The following beautiful lines are copied from the
London Methodist Recorder, of April 2:
Sweet is the dawn of day ;
Sweet is the san’s glad ray ;
And sweet his setting o’er the ocean deep ;
Bat sweeter far than all
The peace and calm that fall
When Jesus “ giveth His beloved sleep.”

The day, so bright and fair,
Is fall of tyil and eare ;
And heart are sad and eyes too oft must weep.
Baut with the light o day
Tts sorrows {ade away ;
And Jesus “ giveth his belov d slee ».”

And through the silent night,
Unseen by mortal sight,
less watch celestial guardians keep ;
And I'ght and joy dese nd,
And peace that knows no end,

“ For so he giveth his beloved sleep ”

And of in visions bright
They see that land of light
On whose fair glory shadows never fall ;
And sometimes see once more
The loved ones gore before |
To that fair home where Christ is all i all.

When health and s'rengt" are fled,
And o'er the weary head

The rising wave of paio and sorrow sweep,
He bids the tempests coase,
He speaks abiding peace,

And gently * giveth his beloved s'cep.”

And when the day is past,

When shadows gather fast,
And deep is wildly calling unto deep,

Ha whispers, “ItisI;

¥ear not ; thy restis nigh ; ”
And “ 50 he giveth his beloved sleep.”

HYMN.

BY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

Writ'en for the oceasion nf the enlogy of Semator
Sumner, in the Music Hall at Boston,
April 29, 1874.

Onece more, ve sacrel towers,
Your solemn dirges sound ;
Strew, loving hands, the April flowers
A nation mourns its dead,
Its sorrowing voices one,
As Jerael’s monarch bowed his head.
And criel, “Myson! My son!”

Why mou-n for him *—For him
The welcome angel came®$

Ere yet his eye with age was dim
Ot bent his stately frame;
His weapon stil' was br'ght,
Hie shield was lifted high

To tlay the wrong, to save the right,—
‘What happier liour to die ?

Thou orderest all things well ;
Thy servant’s work was done ;

He lived to hear Oppression’s knell,
The shouts for Freedom won.
Hark ! From the opening skies
The anthem’s echoing swell,—

“ O mourning Land, lift up thine cyes !
God reigneth. All is well !”

CHRISTIAN HONESTY.

A LAY SERMONX—BY JOHN W. CORSON, M.D.

“ Therefore all things whatsoever yeo would that
men shou'd do to you, do you even so to them.”
Mt vii., 12.

This bigh Cbristian standard of morality in
bumin affairs in its fullnéss bas no rival. Blot
from the Bible all its precious promises ; erase
its marvelous histories; take away its poetry
and boly songs of praise, and leave only this
one verse standing, like a solitary tower amid
some vast ruio, and jgu still bave ample proof
of its divine origin. It is so simple that a child
or aa unlettered slave can rnderstand it, and
yeot so perfect that the wisest men of all ages

1 e

and plant churches and schools smid the howl- ' mirror in bis sunoy face. /¢ shines out all ove~
ing wilderness. Nay, it will even send the bles- Aim. The very dog at your door welcomes
sed light of the gospel far West, to whole such a man. To many a young man an
tribes of red, scalping savages. By a bold * honest face” bas been a fortune. Keen
figure of speech we may say that such corpora- | bankers and shrewed merchants bave s great
tions have a fascinating way of being grateful liking for this feature in bis photograph. It is.
beforeband. Will be accept for his valuable | true that, as oecasional exceptions, bad men
services a few bundred shares ot the stock ? He'of decided genius sometimes succeed in the
reflects again. It will make thiogs very com- | world. Baut the same taleuts honestly applied
fortable for bis wife and children at home. | would probably bave done even better. They
Stop, my friend ! Brush away all that sophistry. | bave built on a sandy foundation. The first
Ask any bonest elector it it is right to take any | storm often prostrates them. And then it will
more than your salary. Or, better still, pray, | be bard for such men to die. In the light of
and then inquire of your own conscience. eternity we eavy not their riches. As a gener-
Young man, merchaat, lawyer, legislator, | al rule, the men who are the real ornaments of
farmer, mechapic—whatever you are—‘‘ be|every profession, and the merchant prioces
honest ! He who feeds the young ravens| whose wealth and good name descend to their
when they cry will keep you to the end. If| children, are those who live for both worlds,
your beart should stop ticking at midnight, | and men of the highest integrity.
like a clock * run down,” or you should be| It is the real foundation of every charter of
crushed in the crash of a railroad traio going | buman liberty. We bear it io that familiar
home, when neighbors and loved ones gathered | rallying cry of the Anglo-Saxon race, *‘ Fair
at your funeral, to look at your face in the cot- [ play ! It nerved the English Barons at Run-
fin for the last time, let the verdict be, ‘* He| nymede when they clamored for their Magna
died an bonest man.” Cbarta; and it raog out from the bell of Inde-
In our further meditations, let us note that | pendence Hall when the lioo-hearted men ot
this law of our Lord is universal. Itsays, with|‘‘ seventy-six,” in peril of their lives, signed
wonderful emphasis, ** All things whatsoever.” | the declaration that ‘‘All men are created
There is really no reservation. It rises to the | equal.” A few years since, in the darkest
dignity of-a great principle governing the| hour of our anti slavery cooflict, a writer in
whole moral universe just as the attraction of | the L.ondon Times dared blasphemously to say
gravitation regulates the physical world. that there was nothing apainst slavery in" the
This unlailing rule of justice regulates not| Bible. He forgot the Golden Rule. For if a
merely the great but the little things of life. | man never enslaved his brother till he would
For the term ** man " here includes every man, | like to be a slave himself, e would wait till the
woman, and child, on the fac® of the earth. It|last judgment. It is because it preaches liber-
curbs the planets in their orbits, and sprinkles |ty to the captive and equal justice to rich and
thé fine dust at our feet. It admonishes the|poor, and that it breaks off all fetters from the
lone apprentice boy not to pilfer, nor waste, | innocent and opens for them all prison doors,
nor worry : for be would not relish these faults | that every tyrant ia the world dreads this
it be were master And it tells the stern mas | Holy Book. ®
ter and exacting mistress that the little orphan| Again, this precious boon of our Saviour is
girl feels cold and bunger and hard words just | everywhere s messenger of Peace. It brings to
like themselves. It comes mearer home. It|families, neighbors, and friends who obey it
whispers to the wayward child not to grieve the | the sweetest concord. And the influence of
parent. Far better than any buman enactments | this blessed spirit spreads till it pervades whole
it settles the most delicate questions between | communities and nations. It seemed almost a
man and wife, both before and after marriage. | harbinger of the millennium when, just after
Mainly because your speaker is a layman he | France and Germany, with far less provoca-
ventures to weigh in this Golden Balance our | tioo, bad plunged into bloody warfare, that ou
duties to faithfal pastors. Ministers as a class | country and England—the two nations where
are, or ou‘hg to be, persons of .uperiof culture this Bible is most honored. and where it is
and abilities—men who, with the same training | found in millions of homes—should meet cour-
and application, ought to bave acquired wealth | teously on neutral ground, at Geneva, and ask
or distinction either in agriculture, commerce, | Brazil, Italy and Switzerland to belp them to
the otber learned professions, or in the halls of | settle everything peacetully by Christian arbi-
legislation. Yet they must commonly lay all | tration. Thank God, s better day is dawning.
bopes of riches or worldly honor on the altar | It was fitting that this triumph of the peace
of their sacred calling. They must give up all| principles of the Gospel should be celebrated
for Christ. We owe these devoted men of God | in the city of that sturdy old reformer, Calvin,
who are taithful to their mission, with Christian | by the banks of the crystal Rhone, on the green
frugality, a decent living salary and a LITTLE|shores of Lake Leman, and with the snowy
MoRe.  We emphasize the addition, for no pru-| Alps as witnesses. ’
dent Christian can live quite up to his income.| Let us never forget that this solemn exhorta-
Clergymen, as well as others. must lay aside a | tion ot our Redsemer furnisbes lofty incentives
margin for the sickness and misfortunes of do- | (o Christian duty. We pity and love the sin
mestic life. And then no church fully supports | ner, because in his place we would be pitied
its ministers in old age. The aid is only par- | and loved. Christians, even by quiet lives, of-
tial. Let us never forget our ‘‘ wornout "[ten exercise an unconscious influence, Weo
preachers. If any brother present is uncertain | once knew a very plain farmer down whose
about the amount bis pastor should receive, be| rosy cheeks great tears had rolled on receiving
can soon settle the question. He need only|q jetter of thanks from a man who had once
ask, “If I bad grown pale with early studies, | lived in bis family. It was written from the
if Ihad cast aside wealth and fame, it I bad|Rock of Gibraltar, and had travelled four
given my whole manhood to the ministry, bow | thousand miles. His friend was an English-
would I be,sustsined by my lay brethren ?” man who bad returned to his own country and
A‘.ia' a model pastor must be both a brave enlisted as a soldier in the British army.
and s good maa. Let us yield bim the just tri- | While on duty in the garrison at Gibraltar, to
bute of tender respect. Our friends present his great joy he had found the Saviour. And
will remember that ons of the most knotty | be wrote to bis friend to say that his first reli-
questions raised in the discussion in this church | gious convictions bad commenced while knee'-
before the vote on lay delegation, some time | ing at prayer in that distant American bome.
since, was that of proper deference to our be- | Said our friend, with tears, *‘ I never thought
loved ministry. With the bighest esteem for|I prayed avything extra.” Bat the voice of
the excellent friends who honestly differed from | the Comforter bad fastened those simple, fer-
us oo that occasion, and whose conservative|vent petitions.
views bave been a blessing to the church in de-| 1In the press of these parting moments we
laying too basty action, we bappen, as you|pass over many religious daties in which we
know, to hold rather advanced opinions on the | are wonderfully guided by this maxim of our
subject. And yet our whole creed in lay rep-| Lord. There is one, however, which specially
tion is embraced in this Golden Rule. | illustrates its extreme delicacy. It is that of

eince it was proclaimed bave, as by ion
given it the title of the GoLpeN RuLe.

We are ever blinded by the love of gain.
There is in every breast, as Jobn Bunyan
would say, a continual conflict between the de-
mon of selfishness and the good angel of hones-
ty. The most puzzling questions constantly
arise. We can easily multiply examples. A
New York merchant in the midst of a Wall
street panic, when a careful man will bardly
lend to bis own brother, bas ‘4 large note to
pay at three o'clock. He is short at the bank
His face is pale and baggard from a sleepless
night. Or, if be slept, it was to dream about
bankruptcy, with a delicate wife and children.
He nervously pulls out his watch; it is two
o'clock. Suddenly a confiding country custo-
mer, not a sharp buyer, calls with the cash to
purcbase a bill for just the amount. Sad to re-
late, the goods are very slightly damaged
The seller hesitates, talks wildly about some-
thing else, or chokes between a silent and
« white ” lie, and at last, compromises with
his conscience by selling at a di ¢. Poor
man, why was be such a coward? He might
bave done as a young friend in Brooklyn once
did. He might bave whispered a prayer for
belp, then bravely told the truth, and after be
had won the victory and & pecuniary reward
for bis unbending integrity, be might bave liv-
ed as our friend did, to go and write with tears
of joy-on the fly leaf of his ledger, * With the
blessing of Providence I can always afford to
do right.”

These days of extravagance sorely try the
souls of our legislators. Many-sided cases of
conscience often trouble them. An ambitious
and even worthy young politician is seized with
a patriotic desire to serve his country. The

It* works both ways.” It pleads for the just| honorable frankness in our conversations with
rights both of the ministers and the laity. the sick and dying. And yet the fitness of such

You will remember that there were tbree|revelations depends partly on selecting the
important elections in the days of the apostles | proper time and manner. They should always
by the people—that ot Matthias as the suc-|be made very gently, for physicians will tell
cessor of Judas among the twelve; that of the | you thataleath is soggtimes hastened by undue
« seven deacons;"” and the selection of a|emotion. causing sudden hemorrhage or faint-
peace-making deputation to go with Paul and|ing. And yet inexpressible reliet is often at-
Barnabas to Antioch. And then Luther and |forded by doing *‘just right™ in this trying
his brother reformers were sustained in every | emergency. Some years since a young laay
“ league,” cunference and battle by the votes | visitor from New York, lay bundreds of miles
s well as the strong arms of their lay defend- | from ber home, dying amid a throng of symps-
ers. If we ask for the laity of our charch this | thiging strangers. It became a delicate ques-
franchise of the early Christians and the Refor- | tion as to who should tell her ot her danger.
mation, it is in the firm conviction that it will | It was decided that it should be her physician.
strengthen Methodism in all her enterprises, | Softly, and besitating with emotion, he said to
will provide more Christian work for her mem- | her in a tow tone one morning, ** My child, I
bars, and espocially that it will sustain our [am afraid you will die.” *‘Itis all right,” she
ministers with more generous friends. Indeed, replied, with a sweet smile. At day-break of
we hope to see the day when the church may | ber last Sabbath morning on earth, she said,
be ripe for it, when even the Annual Confer-|‘* Roll up the window shade; let me see the
ences shall close with a ** Joint Convention" ot |stars; I am going vp there!™ Many sad
two days, and when each anxious itinerant shall | bearts were relieved by this timely interview
be escorted to a new charge by some worthy | with that dying saint. And this leads us to
layman. As we bave said elsewbere, we be- | our lust thought. It is that a boly life, guided
lieve ** lay delegation” to be the * missiog|by this b ly rule of right, is ome of the
link” of the itineracy. Yet we are in no bur-| sweet preparations for death. We do mot
ry. God will open the way when it is time.|mean that good works alone will save us, for
But in all this we would sacredly reserve to|the Saviour bimself said: ** We must be born
the care of ministers slone their three natural|again.” Bat if the *‘ love of Christ con-
rights—of reception, trial, and stationing. In|strains us it will show itself by tbese works.
these just and delicate reservations, we feel | It we bave a disease, as we physicians say. we
that even the best interests #F the laity wouald | will manifest it by the symptoms. The true
be consulted. In all our affairs it pays to do|Christian, when be receives the ‘‘ new name in
right. Let us ever stand firmly on our |the white stone,” obtains a pateat of God's
Saviour's Golden Platform ! nobility.  He is a better man. He remembers

In conclusion, let us briefly enumerate some | that in this same Sermoa on the Mouat, Jesus
of the many blessed fruits of the observance of | said, ** Blessed are the pure in heart, for they
this sol i ction of our Lord. shal see God.” Ilis simple question is,

nomination is secured. But.in a close contest
there is heavy election expenses, and in an evil
bour he mortgages his homestead. At last be
finds bimselt actually s great man, living by
his wits in Congress. Washingfon is very ex-
pensive. There comes up some magnificent
and really beneficial railroad scheme, or an aux-
iliary company for its comstruction. He has
worked like a slave on the committee. He ar-
gues that the laborer is worthy of his bire;
that the enterprise will benefit a vast territory,
will develop new mines, will clear away forests,

It promotes our wordly prosperity. As * What is right?” and by l-it.h‘ be ‘doel it.
every school-boy bas written, ** Honesty is the We are d“""";" "_l of us f‘f"l‘“ with some
best policy " . In commercial as well as pro- beautitul Christian lives fashioned after this

fessional life confidence is a kind of philoso- model.

pher's stone. It turns everything It touches| Many years since, while witnessing the ex-
into gold. This is really the outgrowth of|citement of an English election, we bappened
bonorable experience. And when a man bas | to be entertained very bospitably by a worthy
been strictly honest in all his dealings for long | family in the ancient town of Pontefract, near
years, you can see it in bis manly step, you|Leeds. Any American visitor is warmly wel-

the elear ring of his voice, and read it as in a comes with a message trom dear friends across

father of our host, who, at the age of nearly
sixty years, through too genmerously trusting
friends, bad bonorably given up his bome and
property and crossed the Atlantic to acquire a
second fortune in the eity of Brooklyn. As
with Job, God bad prospered bum im his m-
tegrity.

We shall never forget a conversation with
that vemerable patriarch, with rosy cheeks,
snowy locks and calm blue eye, joyous from a
‘ conscience as the noon-day clear,”™ just be-
tore his death. He bad been a local preacher,
and be could recite many of our best hymns.
With special empbasis on the word frigh!, he
repeated the stanza:

“ Could we hat climb where Moses steod,
And view the prospect o’er,

Not Jordan’s wave n«r death’s cold flood
Could fright us from the shore.”

Then, motioning with bis bands, he added
that be sometimes dréamed that the loved ones
who bad passed over stood on the other side of
the river, as he said, ** beckoning bim to come.”
Let us slso be ready. Let us say with the
psalmist, **I will wash my hands in innocency.”
Heaven is a boly place, No stain of sin may
enter there. Let us be so spotless, so washed
in the blood of the Lamb that we may be coant-
ed worthy to dwell with the martyrs and apos-
tles, and with the purest spirits that I have
known on earth, in the glorious light ot his
presence, and in white robes, to wave palms
of victory, wear golden crowns, and sing the
anthems of the redeemer forever.—N. Y.
Methodist.

THE CLOUD vBREAKING OVER ITALY.

BY THE REV. LEROY M. VERNON, D.D.

Rev. Dr. Vernon, superintendent of our mis-
sions io Italy, in bis last quarterly, speaks in
a tone of encouragement, confidence and joy,
quite unusual to him. We copy the latter part
of bis report, begianing with Milan, the sixth
item of his report. We are mistaken if the ti-
dings do not move the whole cburch
6. Milan is now in charge of Rev. Mr. Mill.
We bave taken two halls in different parts of
this brilliant city— one central, the other to-
ward the walls somewhat. Mr. Mill will preach
in each three to four times per week. They
have required some preparation, and ser-
vices are only now about commencing. Our
locations are good. Mr. Mill is enterprising,
and we are very hopeful of a good work, We
have succeeded thus far in our affairs to the
surprise of ourselves and other laborers there.
7. Bologna is in a reasonably prosperous
state, though we seem like souls battling, all
and singular, the e'ements which encompass
them. Our congregations bave quite sensibly
improved during tbe last three months. We
bave here now a Sig. Borelli, who i« a very
able preacher, specially as to matter. He isa
man of over 50; was a monk, converted twen-
ty years ago. His sermons would do no dis-
credit to any Methodist pulpit.
8. Florence is now graffed with Methodism.
Signor Arrighi bas just written me that he has
enrolled twelve members, and is hopetul of
several others soon. He was mobbed at the
beck of the priests, but six of his persecators
bave been in prison two months and their cases
not yet decided, while he and the truth have
been abroad. I took a ball in the ourskirts of
the city purposely, to afford him a little prae-
tice and experience before opeming in the
beart of the city. The step bas not disappoin-
ted me at all. He is doing very well, and once
fully master of Italian he can be very useful.
T feel well pleased with our prospects at Flo-
rence. We shall seek to have a couple of pla-
ces soon in the city, and probably to occupy
one or two sudburban towns. (Oar readers
will take special notice of the above. Ed. W.)

9. Rome is the place of our greatest prospe-
rity. ** The Church of the Roman Forum " is,
I venture, an almost uoparallelled suecess in
Italy. Brother Gay began there the last Sun-
day of 1873, and by April 1st had enrolled over
sixty (60) members, and tweoty-five of these
were 80 pronounced and clear conversions they
were admitted to the communion on Easter
Sunday, when Bishop Harris and myself were
present. To me it was a most gratifying occa-
sion and day. Tbhis work goes on, and promi-
ses more and more. Brother Gay is a most
choice man, for whom I devoutly thank God.

* The Military Church ™ in Rome, too, is in
a very prosperous condition. Forty new com-
municants were received, after a proper proba-
tion, Thureday before Easter. Bishop Harris
was present on the occision, and presented on
bebalt ot the Church, a neat Bible to each new
communicant. In the pages left blank for a
tamily record was written a certificate of their
membership in the church, accompanied with
suitable passages of Secripture. The bishop
also made the soldiers a happy little address
through an interpreter. The occasion was one
not soon to be forgotten. I do not believe
there is any one Christian enterprise in Italy so
full of joyful promise as this chureh of the army
in the city of Rome. Capellini is an apostle in
enthusiasm and impetuosity of action. He bas
services every day, thus providing against all
the difficulties the soldiers encounter in coming
to the services. Those who cannot come one
day improve another. This continued strain
and the breadth of the work led me to provide
bim an assistant in Orismane Ottonelli. This
latter, to avoid a long service in the army, vol-
unteered for one year according to the law, bav-
ing to pay also 1,200 francs. Mr. Piggott paid
the first 60O francs, but was willing to leave the
young man to me, I paying the other 600 francs,
this being the wish of the young man, This I
did, giving him about 100 francs per month as
support while be assists Capellini and continues
a theological stadent in Mr. Piggott's classes.
He is a very promising case. I shall be glad,

the Atlantic. In this case it came irom the Yours of March 25, containing letter from‘vnppod in sheets. waiting friends to identify

Bisbop. Haven, bas been received, and both

forwarded to Bishop Harris, who will be here |

io a fewdays. He is in good health and spirits,
as are his family. )

Greeting as 3 brother my beloved, I remain
faitbfully and fratermally. —New York Melh-
odist.

* THE POWER OF SONG."

W. I. Fex, Pastor of Wesley Chapel, com-
municates the following incident connected
with the temperance work in this ci'y:

One day a lawyer came to my house. Rum
bad ruined bim. He was not intoxicated at
the time. He asked a private interview. He
ssid: ‘ You see what ] am now. I am the son
of pious Methodist parents, who mow reside in
a distant city. Their bearts are well-nigh
broken by my prodigality. A few days since
I abandoned all hope of reform, and niade up
my mind, eitber to drink myselt to death, or
to end my days in a more summary manner. - 1
bad almost lost all desire for reformation,
when I beard that bands of praying women
were on the streets of this city. Curiosity led
me to follow them, and listen to their prayers
and songs. O, how it revived the days of my
boyhood, and my subsequent prodigality! 1
was filled with remorse. I felt that I was
bopelessly lost !"

¢ And now,’ continued he, ‘ I will relate the
strangest incident ot my lite; at the risk of
being called a fool,’ pointing to his left ear,
‘ five years since I entirely lost my bearing in
this ear, until yesterday, when I beard the tem-
perance women sing. Previous to this for years,
I bad only been familiar with the vilest songs.
But since yesterday the songs sung by these
women, are being sung and played ia my deaf
ear, as it played upon an instrument, or sung
by a buman voice. No other songs obtrude;
only religious soags are sung; this gives me
hope.” Looking intently at me he said, * Will
you believe me? I bear them now. There
it is,—

¢ 8bow pity, Lor), O Lord, forgive,’ etc.
Now it changes,—

" Rocek of Agos, cleft for me,’
sung loud enough for you to hear it.
now it sings, —

‘ Depth of merey can there be,
Mercy still reserved for me ¥’ ”

‘ Now, do you think there is hope for me?”
I aoswered, * Yes, but it will not avail for you
to depend upon these songs; you must look to
Chrnist.' Looking sorrowfully at me he said,
‘Don't take away my only hope.” He left me.
A few days afterward I was called to see him
in one of our hospitals. His father was with
bim, and s dispatch had just been sent to his
mother to come to the city and see bim die:
Altbough almost delirious, be recognized me
in & moment, and bagan to talk about the songs
of the women as still sounding in his ear. [le
begged me to pray for bim, and to ask the
praying women to pray for him also. A pum-
ber ot days elapsed betore I could agaia visit
the hospital. I went to learn the particulars
of bis death. Imagine my surprise, when I
learned that be was rapidly recovering. I has-
tened to his room, and & smiling, bappy face
met me. He said, ‘ I want to leave this even-
ing for my bome.' Said be: ‘I am saved.
The prayers of my dear mother and the pray-
ing temperance women have been instrumental
in leading me to Christ.’ Said he: ‘You
thought that my strange experience was the
result of mania @ pota, but believe ma, when 1
tell you that these songs are now ringing in
that ear. I hear notbiog else. This moment
I bear,—

¢ Jesus, lover of my soul.
Let me to that bosom fly.’ "’

Let all pray that bis reformation may be per-
manent.—West Ch. Advocate.

Listen,

General Miscellany,

THE TERRIBLE HAMPSHIRE FLOOD.

FURTHER PARTICULARS OF THE CALAMITY—
THE SCENES OF RUIN AND DESOLATION——
A DESPERATE RIDE FOR LIFE.

Our exchunges are filled with details ot the
awful disaster by the breaking of the reservoirs
near Northampton, Mass., last Saturday.

The course of the flood through that narrow
Mill River Valley, dealiog death and destruc-
tion as it went, can only be imagined, but
which no pen can adequately describe. Twenty-
five acres of water fifty feet deep suddenly let
loose and seeking egress through a narrow
and populous valley, bad a destructive power
that the imagination fails to realize.

THE SBCENE AT THE RUINS.

It was in Williamburg where the flood began,
and where its effect has been most disastrous to
buman life. Filty-six lives were logt in this
single vlllage. The signs ot ruin are most hor-
rible. At the empty reservoir is seen the jag
ged walls of the dam. Below for a thousand
feet or more the bed of the stream is gouged
out in chasms to a depth of thirty feet. Beyond,
acres of woodland bave entirely disappeared.
leaving not a trace behind. For niiles the fer
tile meadows bave been destroyed, and can
never be regained. They are gouged and gul-
lied, and completely covered with sand and
gravel and embedded with massive rocks, many
o them weighing over a ton a piecce. About a
third of the village hss been destroyed, the
flood baving cut & broad swath through the
place, carrying houses down the stream. The
river just below the meeting of the two branches
bas changed its course and leaving its old bed
bas spread out over the entire meadows, where
it is now runmng between great boulders. In
this typical New England village the contrasts
between prosperity and misery, beauty and

if I can, to secure the funds for bis rel and
finishing his studies elsewhere than from our al-
lotment for this year, as we shall sadly lack
funds, I fear. I must make a special appeal in
bebalf of two or three youths who are ready to
commence studies for the ministry, but have not
the necessary means. Oa the whole, I greatly
thaok God, and take courage. Confiding in the

feel it in the grasp of his band, you bear it in | comed anywhere in the Old World when be,

. God of our salvation, I confidently expect pro-
gress and triumph.

desolation, are sbarp and sudden; from taste-
ful cottages, smooth lawns and blooming flow-
ers one steps into scenes of woe, where the
scarred and seamed ground, shapeless masses
of splinters which were ooce houses, or houses
balf destroyed, with their sides torn out or up-
side down, are in the place of the prosperity of

yesterdsy morning. In the little town hall are
laid the saved bodies, ghastly, and some often

mutilated and gashed by the floating timbers,

them. Long strings of teams, filled with curi-
ous strangers, are crossing and recrossing (he
river where it flows over the mew bed it has
, made foritself. Now and then & waggon comes
up loaded with dead bodies just recovered.
| Great loads of coffins are continually arriving,
|and the bearse goes busily back aad tortb, fol-
| lowed by a tew mourners on foot; the people
[ have too much to do to mourn long, and the fu-
nerals, though many are briet. Under the
hemlocks in the quiet little cemetry on the bill-
top they are digging thirty new graves. The
clothes are a!l vanted tor the living, and dead
are buried in nothing bul winding sheets, as of
old.

In Shiopersville, Mr. Jerome Hillman heard
the Williamsburg bells ringing and the feariul
rush of water sounded in his ears. He jumped
on horseback and ran at full speed toward
Haydenville. He looked behind and the air
seemed to be tull of flying timber, great trees
turning end tor end—now their eaormous roots
were in the air and then their trunks and
branches whirling round. At the top of a per-
pendicular wall ot water advancing down the
valley thirty feet high were seen houses and
barns turning over. He reached Haydenville
and warned the hands in the brass shops, who
all escaped safely. The alarm was caught up
by others and by such means many, of the co-
operatives down stream saved their lives. One
person, it appears, had the temerity to rush to
the Congregational church pull the bell-rope,
but it would appear that he too got Irightened,
for but one or two peals were heard, before the
awful rush was both seen and heard, and men
and women had to run to the mearest bigh
ground for safety.

The two presented a pitiable spectacle to-day
dwelling houses ground to kindling wood,
housebold goods torn to fragments, buge bould-
ers, machinery and mud, bedrigged remnants
of clothing met the eye at every turn. From
the bend in the river just below Skinnersville,
where the tidle waye partly changed the cur-
rent of the stream to the fork below the town,
the scenes of destruction were truly appalling.
A tall brick chimney and part of the old foun-
dry were all that remained of that large brass
works of Hayden, Geer & Co., and farther
down, the drift wood, the half-destioyed
buildings and the mud covered streets attest
the damage done. Haydeaville seems to have
becn untortunately situated between two curves
in the river and hence at one end of the town_ is
to be seen the effects ot the mad-rushing torrent
in & swoop of highland; snd, in the other,
the effects of the devastating under current of
the backwater as it receded from and finally
leaned over the lower bank.

It was about eight o'clock, perhaps a few min-
ates before, when the floods came dows. and,
to use the words of a spectator, ‘* & man lived
a lifetime betore nine o'clock.” The brass
works were first swept by a wall of debris from
fifteen to twenty feet high, and with the added
momentum the flood went over the road-bed,
devastating lawus aad porticos of houses, leav-
ing & botiler 2000 feet trom its original position
and placing it on a elevated spot in front of
the houses, tearing out the stone sides of the
river and placing the boulders ia the bed of the
channel or on the sidewalk, and sweeping men
women and children into etervity. Woeden
bouses were seen to come bounding along like
corks, and from the interior of more than one
was heard the shrieks of wives and daughters
whom their busbands and fathers bad leit but o
few moments before in fancied security. It
was a sight which paralyzed every bebolder.
The most borrible fate was that of the occu-
pants of two or three dwelling houses at the
lower bend of the river who were cut off irom
the high land and perished within sight of
neighbors who were powerless to aid. The
only man in the employ ot the Hayden and
Geer Company who lost his lite was a French-
man named Francis roudier, who ran back
to the work room to get his coat trom where it
was banging, sfter he was warned to flee for
his life.

In less than an hour the water had subsided
and the search for bodies began, to be continu-
ed, it is supposed, for days to come, among
the heaps of bushwoods and earth that are to
be too irequently seen. So far thirty-four
bodies have been recovered in the tows, and
the majority of these were lound to-day in the
rear of the elevated buildings, far removed
trom the river bank. These were removed to
the chapel attached to the Congregational
Church, where coffins were supplied, or as
triends came up to claim them they were sur-
rendered to them snd the room vacated given
to the new arrivals. It was bere that the dead
was found in the most borrible condition,
bruised and cut, and generally with every ves-
tige of clothiog torn away. Between twenty
and thirty dwelling houses are wrecked more
or less, and the gas works are entirely swept
away.

(From the Scieace of Health.)
HEREDITARY DRUNKENNESS.,

—

Not more pitiful are the approaches of mad-
ness than are the well understood symptoms
which signify to the bereditary drunkard the
bour of bis inberited passion. I koew in Tex-
as 8 young man who was heir to such & woful
beritage. He was pbysically one of tbe band-
somest of men, and possessed of great and
varied talents, which be had carefully cultivat-
ed. Moreover, be bad served his country with
distinguished bravery, and was then holding s
bigh position of :rust and honor.

But with a regularity that was terrible, there
came 10 bin.—00 matter where he was, over
his ledger, in the church, by the side of the
woman he loved--a craving for brandy that
possessed bim like a demon. and drove him
forth from among bis fellows.

With set lips and despairing face he would
deliver to a friend the keys of his office, and
betake bimself to bis room —not as men go to a
carousal, but as they go to meet a'Téarful reck-
oning—and for two or three days drink i sul-

len silence, till the craving was appeased.
Some one was one day praising, in bis pre-
sence, his vast stores of acquired information

* Yet I shall die like a brute,” he said, sad-
ly; and the despairing look ot a hunted animal
came iato bis eye, as he added: ** Mv tather
died drunk; my mother (God torgive ber ')
my grandtather shot himselt in delirium trem-
ens. You know, boys, how poor Patrick died ;
it will be the same with me.” His prophccy
was 100 soon fulfilled. ’

bhmarp.

MRS, CHARLOTTE ELLIN,

Died at Harbor Grace, Charlotte widow ot
the Rev. William Elis, aged seventy-seven
years. This estimabie Mother in lIsrael was
early in hie the subject of religious impressions,
and it was ber bappy privilege to expenence
the forgiveness of sins in the sixteenth year of
b.er age, under the ministry of him to whom
subsequently she was united 10 marriage. She
became the wife of the Rev. Mr. Ellis in the
year 1821, During his life she proved a valu.
able helpmeet to him, and endeavoured taith-
tully to perform the duties which devolved upon
ber as a wife ol a minister of Jesus Christ, on
the Blackhead, Buria, Brigus, Porte De Grave,
Bonavista and Trinity Circuits. Nor did she
omit the duties in the domestic circle. She
looked well to the ways of her own household,
and her children arisa and call her blessed
Called in the year 1837 to sustain the loss of
her husband, she was left with the care ol a
large family, but was enabled to trust him
all her trials, Some years alter the death of
Mr. Ellis, it pleased the Lord in his providen-
tial arrangements, to permit ber to pass through
deep waters of afiliction, in the loss at-sea of
two of her sons and the early death of bher
daughbter Mrs. Hippisley, but in all she main-
tained a spirit of exemplary resignation to the
will of God, and sought a sanctified improve-
ment of all her afflictions. In the various de-
partments ot Christian philanthr opy she took a
lively interest, especially in visiting and re-
lieving the sick and poor. Though she rejoic-
ed in the general prosperity of the universal
church, she was iree from sectarian bigotry,
and from principle gave a decided preference
to the Wesleyan Church, beartily approving of
its doctrines and discipline.

As long as she possibly could, she was found
in the sanctuary of God, but tor the last four
years of ber lite, she was prevented by alllic-
tion from uniting in the public services. Her
suflerings were protracted, yet she did not re-
pine under the chastising band of God. Hav-
ing sought and served the Lord while in bealth,
be did not forsake ber in declining years. She
was saved from disquieting fears and gloomy
apprebensions of desth and the grave. Ier
confidence in Christ was strong, and ber pros-
pect of heaven bright. Her eod was peaceful,
and occasioned those who witnessed it to ex-
claim, ** Let me die the death of the righteous
and let my last ead be like hers.” On the
evening previous to her departure she united
with her grand-children and other friends in
singing several hymns, among which were
* Rock of Ages,” ** Forever with the Lord,”
and ** Tho' the mist hang o'er the river.”

To her family (all of whom she suitably ad-
dressed) she spid, ** ] am going ; death has lost
its .un{. I shall soon bave that long, long
rest. 1 am going to join the loved ones who
bave preceded me, but above all to be with
Jesus, After | am depasted unite in singing
* safely bome.' "

The Revs. Alexander Ross, James Dove and
Joba G, OQurrie took part in the funeral ser-
vice, and the eveat was improved irom Psalm
116 and 15th verse, ** Precioas in the sight of

the Lord is the death of his saints.”
C. Lapngr.

Siras Hurnerr,

Dikp on April 16th 1874, in the fifteenth
year of his age of Spiso Cerebo Menegitis,
son of Mr. Silas Lockbart of Shedisc Road.
He was a smart, bealtby lad, when seized with
this dreadful disease and survived the first at-
tack only twelve days. When first taken sick
he was conscious that death would ensue and
with penitence and earnestness sought the sal-
vation of his soul. In answer to prayer and
in fulfillment of the promises of eternal truth,
God pardoned his sins. He then said,
¢ Jesus Christ will take me to bimself,” and
until death released him trom his sufferings he
expressed his abidiog trust in the Saviour.
Being asked if be would not like to live and
grow to man's estate be answered I would
rather die now than live and perhaps sin against
Christ.” This appeals to his young friends
were very touching and indicated his solicitude
for their salvation. His dying requests to his
parents to abstain from every sintal practice
snd o Jove God and keep bis commandments,
produced & marked effect and will we trust be
remembered by the family.

Towards the ing scene of life, at times
his sufteri uced bewilderment of mind,
bat 1a the lueid intervals it was his delight to
speak of Jesus, to recite passages of scripture

and to give expression to the feelings of his
soul bis prospects ** beyond the river ' in
hymas of praise to God.

May the young take warning and be induced
to give their hearts to God in the day of their
youth, ** A flower when offered in the bud s
no vain sacrifice” J. E.

May 1874,

MISS KATE L. LINDSAY, DAUGHTER OF JOHN

LINDSAY.

The subject of this brief memoir died at (ay's
River, April 7th, in the 20th year of ber age.
She was born at Halifax, where she resided
till her twelfth year, when her parents removed
to Gay's River. Our beloved sister was always
delicate, but during the last two years of her
life, she suffered muzh distress from heart dis=
ease. Indeed, for some time belore her death,
ber sufferioge were extremely agonizing. Her
bodily pain was great, but, in the midst of it
all, sbe rejoiced in-the assurance of a glorious
resurrection beyond the grave, where neither

ain nor sorrow afflict the soul. Until the very
ast, she spake of Christ, and warned others to
flee from the wrath to come. Refined in the
furnace of aflliction she was made meet for
heaven.
“ Who could not wish to die like th-se,
Whom God’s own Spirit deigns to bless

To sink into that soft nm,' .
Then wake to perfect piness.

'

J. T.

and bis delicate “ancy as an ertist.

Middle Musquodoboit, May 22, 1874.




