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Pastor and People.

A LOST HERITAGE.

BY RLLEN HAMLIN BUTLER.

There was a day—oune day 1n seven—

When earth s gnim gateways tarned towards heaven,
And fair winds from the future bore

The rest of God te us ance more.

Time’s reign seemed brief, his promise great,

And Love ruled Death and Sin and Fate,

D peace, too heavenly to dn:!!

With busy life, farewell, farew-it 1

Thete was a day when chaws and bands
Fell from out weary feet and hands,
When God's own hush on toil was laid
And all the wheels of labour stayed ;
When man mupht, for an bour, assuage
His thial lom with his heritage.

But now he knows himself too blest
With one bright, kingly day of rest

There was a day when learned men

Laid by the tome, the chart, the pen,
And, reverent, walked upon the strand
Of the unknown and beckonng land.
One yuaint, uld Buok they conned ancw,
One blessed tale they held more true
Thanall their lore; but culture saeers
At this lost day of early years.

Thece was a day made sweet and strong
With gentler speech and holier song.

1n soft, green pastures we wete fed,

By still, celestial waters led ;

But now a broader life inspires

New pleasures, hopes, demands, desires—
Why should we meditate and pray

On this, the world's glad haliday?

There was a day once set apart

To serve the restless, breaking heart,

To Jdiaw us neat our Father's breast,

To teach usthat His will is best.

At even we were wont to feel

Dear forms ftom heaven around us steal 5
Must we forget these sacred things

For this strange manoa grogress briogs ?

O God, with anpmsh-smitten eyes
We watch Thine angels leave our skies ;
We see the grim gates close, and, lo,
No more the winds prophetic blow §
Cursed by the toil that may not cease,
Mocked by the mirth that knows not peace,
The soul, imprisoned, starving, prays,
*¢ Give back our blesscd day of days !
—The Congrepationalist.
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TUHE GRASS OF THE FIELD,

BY W. H. M,

A great modern writer, who beyond any
other man in any age or country, bas pro-
foundly and minutely studied nature in all its
phases, and who had been fitly callLl “the
bigh priest of the beautiful,” makes much of
the fact that landscape as such never exercis-
ed a strong influence on 22y pagan nation or
artist, and that the Bible is distinguished
from all other ancient literatures by its de-
light in the beauty or sublimity of natural
scenery. Whenever nature is alluded to by
the ancients, it is either agriculturally, sansu-
ally, fearfully, or superstitiously, any higher
sensibility being rarely exhibited. On the
other hand, every reader of the Bible can re-
call numberless expressions showing the deep-
est sympathy with, aud the most intense de-
light in, natural things, for their own sakes,
quite apart from their human associations.
The sacred writers give souls to the rocks, the
forests, and the streams. Isaiah speaks of
the cedars of the mountain rejoicing over the
fall of the king of Assyria. And in the Psalms
we read that the floods lift up their voice, the
hills clap their hands, the mountaias skip like
rams, and the trees of the wood sing for joy.
The great Hebrew prophets never tire exult-
ing in the majesty of the hulls, the roaring
.of the waters and the tempests; and the
beauty and tenderness of their references to
the quieter aspects of nature have gone to the
hearts of generations.  “ The cedars of God ;"
how loving the phrase! and how these men
made all things voiceful with praise to Him !
«“ Mountain, all his, fruitful trees, and all
cedars, praise ye the Lord.” Lightand dark-
ness, sunshine and tempest, the rogged
mountains—all created things—expressed the
power and majesty of Jehovah, and were His
servants and messengers ; ‘* He maketh the
winds His messengers, and his ministers a
flamiong fire,” It is He who * sendeth forth
springs to the valleys,” that the wild asses
may quench their thirst ; He plants the cedars
of Lebanon, where the birds make their nests,
and “the high mountains are for the wild
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goats,” and “the young lions seek their
meat from God.” In the New Testament the
same feeling is present, though not so pro-
minent (the hearts of all being intent on one
supreme matter). Christ bas not leit us with-
out witnesses to His appreciation of the beauti-
ful, and His sense of the divine care for the
smallest creature, or the slightest blade of
grass that springs by the wayside. Aund, like
the prophets, He found nature rich in spirst-
ual symbols and analogies.

So this love of nature, so intense in the
prophets of God and in the Son Himself,
would seem to be a pecubiarly sacred feeling,
and closely bound up with, if not a part of
true religion. And it is not one of the least
distressing signs of the times, that for a small
pecuniary advantage, we so ruthlessly des-
troy natural beauty. But what is 1t we do
nct make merchandise of 10 our struggle ““ to
get on 1n the world ?”

It 1s high wisdom, } think, for all of us
(even though there be **no money init"}to
strive, with what powers we have, to keep or
gain the priceless faculty of admirauon and
reverence for the handiwork of God, as He
unfolds it day by day in leaf,{lower and cloud.
We are so apt to pass by all these things with
the careless glance of thoughtless admiratinn.
which sees nothing new because it sees nothing
that cannot be taken in at the first glance.
I confess I do not feel, nor even understand,
that intense delight in nature experienced by
the poets and wany persons of high poetic
feeling. Yet I believe that the practice of
close and accurate observation would reveal
to many of us, apathetic though we be, the
secret of their ever-active admiration and
wonder, and thus increase the joy of living
beyond what we dream of. Few will under-
stand Mr. Ruskin when he says- “On fine
days when the grass was dry I used tolie
down on it, and draw the blades as they grew
with the ground herbage of butter-cup or
hawkweed mixed among them, until every
square foot of meadow or mossy bank he-
came an infinite picture and possession to me,
and the grace and the adjustment to each
other of growing leaves, a subject of more cur-
ious interest to me than the composition of
any painter’s master-piece.” Here we have
one sxtreme of rational and artistic admira-
tion. The other extreme of total blankness
is well illustrated in the case of a “ thoroughly
educated” young lady, who confessed to me
that she did not know on what kind of a tree
acorns grew.

Yet, if we take time, and give jurselves to
it, (having due consideration for other claims,)
we may all of us deepen these sacred sensi-
bilities of our nature, and hear for ourselves
¢ the voice of God upon the waters,” and the
“God of glory thundering even upoa many
waters ;* for * He sitteth as King at the
flood.”

One should begin his observations during
some of the calm, balmy days of early April,
whea the * river of God is full of water,” and
the grass is yet brown on the hillside. There
is a strange charm, after the winter is past, in
watching and hstening for the beginningsof
life, in catching the first glimpse and sound
of it ; eventhough your reward be to see only
brown fields, aud a leafless landscape, and to
hear'only the murmurous oozing of the soft sod,
the rippling of the streamlet in the meadow, or
the distant plash and gurgle of the tiny water-
falls among the racks, and high above all the
loud cry of the crows and glossy blackbirds.
*The time for the singing of the birds is
come,” the mystery of life is beginning anew,
and we know that a few weeks will

‘¢ Bring orchis, bring the foxglove spire,

The little specdwell’s datling blue,
Deep tulips dashed with fiery dew,
Laburauas, dropping-wells of fire.”

Bat even now the teander grass, more
beaeficent and beautiful than these, is spring-
10g forth, ang is soon to be gle.wwus oa lawa
and field. The grass of the field: How
Iittle 1t 1s regarded by us, yet how wonderful
is God's .adaptation of that embroidered
carpet of the earth to ail our needs, and how
it girds the aulls with joy,” from the ume
the delicate spires spring, multitudinous, eo-

amelling the landscape, to the time they wave

and dance upon the autuma plains and hillsides
with “ shaking threads of fine aborescence,
each alittle belfry of green bells all a-chime.”

THE INSTABILITY OF THE
- PASTORATE.,

This is a distressing subject to contem-
plate, but good may be done by looking stead-
ily at the facts. In New England the settled
pastor has become an exception. Thecustom
1s to hire the minister for a year, on his good
conduct, as 1t practically means.

A Presbytenian friend of mine received a
call from a very respectable church in New
Eongland, and was about to accept, when he
learned that there was to be no installation
service, and only definite hire for a year, when
he somewbat indignantly declined the call.

But not only 1n New Eongland is the pas-
toral tie dishonored. A letter came lately to
me, saying : ‘ Mr.——— came to see me to-
day. He s Stated Supply, and has done an
excellent work: sent to the church by the
Synod. He received notice suddenly and un-
expectedly, that at a meeting where only
those that were ‘in it," knew wbat was going
on, it was voted that he was nof wanled any
more. Yet the church was never in 1ts history
so prosperous as 1t has been under his minis-
try.” This case falls under the jurisdiction
of the Synod,

My triend writes me again: “So in a
little church near by they had a minister, a
Stated Supply, a capital man and an admr-
able preacher, who had an enthusiastic
Young People’s Saciety of Christian Ea-
deavor, and who has had a reviva! lately, in
which about twenty souls were gathered in,
and tbey have turned hime vid.  1s not this a
case for Presbyterial invesugation? "

I remember well how a certain co-presby-
ter of mine inanaged this thing. It s per-
haps forty years ago. The munister concern-
ed, who himself refated the incident to me, is
hving yet, a Doctor of Luvinity, now over
eighty years ot age, and atter a inost franful
aad vigorous miaistry, wearing the medal of _
H. R. to his name. It he reads the Evangelsst
(as no doubt he sull does), he will recau the
scene as I depict it.  In s parish, which
was a large rural one, was an elder ot much
capacity and of preponderating influence, who
mught have filled out Dr. Cox's description of
Robert J. Breckmbridge before the latter be-
came a preacher, “ A ruling elder, yes, sir,
a very ruling elder ! " The style and bearing
of the man was such that he was famiharly
called, * The Governor.” He was in the
habit of dismissing the pastor at the close of
the third or fourth year,and sometimesoftener.
Well, at the close of the third year (as Ithink;
the Governor came to his pastor and said to
him, no doubt with a becoming preface ; * Mr.
S., I think your usefuluess has about culmi-
nated here, and that the time has come for us
to have a change. 'Now the pastor wasan im.
pressive sort of mau, of large mould, and with
a voice of sonorous power, and he opened on
the Governor about thus : * Mr. P, thisisnot
unexpected to me ; I learn tbat it has been a
habit with you at the end of a certain time to
give your pastor the notice you have given
me. Now I have only this to say to you, that
if you attempt to carry this any further, or
make me any trouble, I will bring you before
the Session for discipline, and failing there,
I will arraign you at the bar of the Presbytery
as a man who is 3 troubler in Israel.”

I give the spirit of his words, the eftect of
which was immediate and magical. It ended
with the Governor becoming a firm friend of
the pastor, and a reliant supporter during
many succeeding years of blessed revival and
spiritual work. This was evidently a case for
pastoral management.—New York Evange.
/ist.

FAMILY WORSHIP.

We hear many a wife and mother say :
“Yes, I feel that it is the right thing tn do,
and I long to have it a regularly established
custom in my family ; but my husband is so
hurried he cannot stop for it.” Now, I do
not believe that there is one husband and
father in our city who, if he really was im-.
pressed that it was a matter of vital import-
ance, could not in some way make time for it.
But if he is not so impressed, what 1s the
mother’s duty in the matter ?

I well know as we live our lives to-day
there seems little time to spare between the
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hurried breakfast and the train. 1 really
know of no way but to rise a bit earlier and
snatch a moment before the breakfast hour.
Will the service not be acceptable even if we
kaeel girded, as were the Israelites the night
before their flight ?

We have but to decide whether or not we
believe family prayers to be of sufticieat im-
portance to our children and ourselves to make
this sacrifice of our comfort and inclination.
What shall we gain from it? Surely, for ouc-
selves an uplift for the day, the starting of our
work upon a little higher plane, an added as-
surance of help whe-eve- we shall find need,
andthe settiog straighi of what hasalreadygone
awry, for our children aund the stranger wao
may be within our gates the proof, if proof be
peeded, that our religion is first and foremost
in our hearts, a thing of which we have no
cause to be ashamed, no desire to keep in the
background, that we may rely upon our God
for help in all we are to do and meet through-
out the day. If, then, into the little service
we put what is best in ourselves, will not the
children, even though ihey receive no im-
mediate benefit, recall the hour and circum-
stances aiter they have gone away from us—
possibly some word, or prayer, or verse, and
because ot it be kept or helped in ways we
drcam aot of ?

Mauny have tesufied that the influence of
their father’s or mother's prayers heard at
sach a tinie has gune with them all their hveé;
the memory of some petition has come to
them 10 hours of temptation, and has been
iust the restraining power most needed at the
moment. The though, too, that every day n
the home the family prayer is offered for
them, has olten been a comtort and encous-
agemeunt 10 them while fighung their battles
with the world elsewhere.  Of course, there is
the danger ¢f its be.oming a mere torm, and
501n time growing distasteful and wrksome,
but that hies in our proper power, it seems to
me, to preveat.

All that has been said of family prayers
may be as well said of the custom of saying
grace atmeals. ‘*Among Telugus no heathen
tamuly sis down to a meal unul each one has
pwt his oifening 1uto s idol’s dish, which
always bas uts place by the fireside. This is
done at every mcal by old and young.” Sure-
ly it seems as if we might say at least a word
of acknowledgment for God's daily blessings.

With both these customs it is so much
easier if we commence them with the starting
of the home. I so well remember the Hirst
meal in my own home. Ve had been board-
g, and the change to a quiet, cozy table
set for two brought such a sense of happiness
that I said, voluntanly, “ What do you feel
like doing # Without a moment’s hesitation
came the reply, “ Giving thanks !” And from

that moment the practice was kept up.—Z/e

Congrezationalist,

The church and the higher education have
long been in the closest association. The
Chnstian Endeavor Society and the higher
education are 1n closer association than the
church and the. higher education. For the
Christian Endeavor Society is a society of
young people and the higher education
belongs  especially to young  people.
The church belongs to all. The Christian
Endeaver movement arouses many persons
to seck the higher education, and the
higher education in turn ministers to the
efficiency ot the Christian Endeavor
Society. The turning of the heart to God
through human means, not infrequently
means "the torning of thé mind to seek the
highest and best culture.—Charles S. Thwing.

Professor Henry Morley, LL.D., died at
Canisbrooke, Isle of Wight,):;n Whit-’Monday,
1 his seventy-second year. Hebegan with the
pracuce of medicine 1n Shropshire, became
interested in educational questions, turned
journalist, became English lecturer, first at
King’s, and afterwards at University College,
editing meanwhile the many volumes that
bear the stamp of his care, '

The English Présbyterian. Synod agreed
to send representatives to join the committee
of the Established, Fre¢ and United Presby-
tenan Churches of Scotland, appointed to
ass:st in the preparauon of a common hymn
book for use i the varions Presbyterian
Churches,



