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« Stand ye in the ways and see, and ask for the Old Paths, where is the good way, and walk therein, and ye shail find rest for your souls.”
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POETRY. Supper time came. and Charles Netson | The porridge was made nice and nourish- | to build Squire Mauly's great house, and he rmight say) # human band-barrow, they were | fully atfords.  Avove all, It is recordod with | joss than twenty-fve yardsfiom the fortif-
. __ |came reeling home. He had wurked the [iog. and Charles ate it all. He went to|pays me three dollsrsa day. A good job, | bearing the J)oor body, with the water drip. |» view of bringing glory to the name of that | cation, uoacly overy m was silenced, the -
o F tTHER’é PRAYER. day before at helping to move a building.and | bed eardy.and early on the following morn- fisa'tit I Y ing pteowly from the clothes, to a neigh- _"gf:;“'r‘ "3;'? i omphaticslly sald, | walls sround tho fort bad beoo nearly level- -
Ak : thus bad earned money enough to find bim- jing he wasup. He asked his wife if she had .\hr{ looked up, and her lips moved, but | bouring public house, the people of which{ 4 r;mm tll; m; ':\omn? :::'?, o:‘:‘:l?:. 'E‘,’d b h‘:: pla iol tlu:'n;lllo:’, ‘?kd the
- self in rum for several days.  As be stum- fmilk a0d dour enough to make him another | she could not speak a word. Sbe struggled | saw them,and closed the door. Poor wreteh. | g,auih of babus and suckliogs bhath st tbmniﬂ«u::. n:gu‘:‘ o .‘:":’ ot loto

BY THE REYV. DR. WHITINGTON.

At this bushed bour, when ali wy chiliren sleep,
Here, in 1hy presence, gracioss God, I kocel ;
and while the tear of gratitude ] weep,
Would pour the prayer which gratitude wmust

feel ;

Parentsl love ! O, set tby boly seal

Op these sof: hearts which thou to ne bhast

fent

Repel iemptation, goard their betier weal:
Be thy pure Spint to their frailty lert,
Aod lead shem in the path theis infaut

Saviour went.

1 wsk not for theru emivence or wealth—
For thoeo, in wisdom's view, are tnfling tove ;
But occapation, competerce and healin,
Thy love, thy prescacs, and the lastiog jovs
Tha: flow thersirom ; the passion which
employs = - :
The breaste of boly men ; sud thus to be
From all that tsints, or darkeness, or destroys
The strength of principles, for ever free :
This ia the better boon, O Lod. [ ask of thee.

Thbis world I kaow is but a carrow bridge,
And trescberous wators roar and fuam below
Witk feeble teet we walk the wooden ridge,
Which creaks, and sinkes beneath us as wego ;
Sorme fall by accident, and thounsands throw
Their bodirs headlong in the bungry siream ;
Some sirk by secret means, and never kuow
The hand which struck them from their
trausient dream, -
- Till wisdpm wakes in death, and in despair
they ecrean:.

If chexe #oft foet, which now these featbors press,
Are doomed the path of yuin soon to tiead ;

1f vice, concealnd in her unspotted dress,
le s0an to tura to her polluted bed-:

If tby toresecing eyo discerns a thicad .
Of sable guilt, impelling on their doon.,

0, spare them not—in werey strike thom dead ;
Prepare for them an carly, welcome tomb,
l\'orl for eternal blight let my falsc hlossoms

Lloom. . .

But if some uscful path before thew lie,
Where they may walk ebeidient to the laws,
Though never baskiug in ambition’s eye,
Aud ‘pampered never with the world’s
applause : .
Active, yet humble, virtuous too, the caure
Of virtug in the dwellings where they dwell,
Siill foliowing whera thy perfect Spirit draws,
Releasing others from the bands of hell—
I tbi% e life, then jet thew Jonger live, *tis
wall, ..

And teach u‘u'a, Powoer ‘Supreme. in their green

£ £ S .
Wi(h’.moekeu skill thy lessons to impart—
To shun the harlot, and to show the maze
Thl:qqgh. which_herhoneyed accents reach the
eart
Help them to leatn, without the bitter smart
Of bad experience, vices 10 decline
From treachery; falechood, knavery, may they

start - Lo :
As from a bidden snake; from worman,

| wine,
- From a)l the guilty pangs with which such
_ scenos combine.

How soft they sleep, what ivnocent repose
Reyts on their eyes, lrom older sarrows free |
Sweet balres, the curiain I would pot unclose,
Which wrapsthe future from your minds and
me. :

——g—
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THE UNMEANT REBUKE.

. BY SILVANUS COBB.

Charles Nelson had reached this thirty-
fifth, year, and at. that age he found himself
going down hill. He had once been one of
the bappiest of mortals, and no blessing was
wanting to complete’ the sum of bis bappi-
ness, He had one of the best of wives,aund
bis children were intelligent and comely.—
He was a carpenter by trade, and no man
could command better wages, or be, more
sure of ‘work.” If any man attempted to
build a house, Charles Nelson must boss the
job, and for milesaround, people sought him
to work for them. But a change had come
over his life. . A demon bad met him on his
wayand he turned back with the evil spirit.
A new experienced carpenter bad been sent
for by those who could no longer depend
upon Nelson, and he had settled in the vil-
lage, and now. took Nelson’s place.

" On a-back- street, where the great trees
threw their. green branches over the way,
stood a small cottage, which had once been
the pride of its inmates. Before it stretched
a2’ wide garden, but tall, rank grass grew up
among the choking flowers, and the paling
of the feoce was broken in maoy places.
‘The house itself bad once been white, but
it was now dingy and dark. Bright green
blinds had onre adorned the windows, but
now they’ had been' taken off and sold.' And
the windows thewmselves bespoke poverty and
aeglect, for iv - many places the glass was
gone, and, shingles, rags .and old hats had

taken its place.” ‘A single look at'the house
and its acconmpaniments told the story.~—It
was: the drunkard’s bhome.

Within:saf a woman yet in the early years
of lifé ; though ishe was still handsome to
look- upon, the bloom was gone from her
cheek, aod the brightness had faded from
her eyés.’ Poor Mary Nelson! Once she
had been the happiest among the happy,but
nooe could be more miserable! Near @
sat two children, both girls,and both beauti-
ful in form and feawure; but their garbs
were. all patched and worn, and their feet
were -shoeless. ‘The eldest was thirteen
years of age,and the other two years younger.

mother was hesring them recite a gram-
mar lesson, for she bad resolved that her
children should not grow up in ignoragce.
They could not attend the common school,
for thoughtless children speered at them
s0d .made.them the subject of sportand
ridicule; but in this respect they did not
suffer, for their mother was well educated,
and sbe devoted such time as she ¢ould spare,
to their instruction.

For more than two years, Mary Nelson
bad earned alf the money that had been
earned in 1be house. . People had bired her
to wash, iron and sew for them, and besides
the money paid, they gave her many articles
of food and clothing.  So she lived on, and
the only joys that dwell with her pow were
teaching her children and praying to God.

bled into the house the children crouched
close to the mother, and even she shrank
awar, for sometimes her husband was ugly
when thus intoxicated.

O, how that man had chaoged within 1wo
years! Once there was not a finer Jooking
man in the town. In frame he had been
tall, stout, compact and perfectly formed,
while his face bore the very beau-ideal of
manly beanty. But all was changed now.
His noble form was bent, his limbs shranken
and trewulous, bis face all bloated aud dis-
figured. 1lo was not the man he bad ouce
been, the fond husband and doting father.
The loving wife had prayed, and wept, avd
implored,but all to no purpose; the husband
was bound to the drinking companivns of
the bar-room, and he would not break the
bonds.

That evening Mary Nelson ate no sup—
per, for all the food she had in the house
there was not more than enough for her hus-
band and children : but when her husband
had gone she went out and picked a few
berries, and thus kept her vital energy alive.
That night the poor woman prayed long and
earnestly, and her little ones prayed with
her.

On the following morning Charles Nelson
sought the bar-room as soon as he arose but
be was sick and faint, and lignor would not
revive him, for it would not remain in b
stomach. Ile had drunk very deeply the
night Vefore, and he felt miserable. At
length, however, he managed to keep down
a-few glasses of hot sting, but the cloxe at-
mosphere of the bar-room scemed to stifle
hiin, and he went out.

" The poor 1an had sense enough to know
that if he could sleep he would feel better,
and he bad just feeling enough to wish to
keep away from home; so he wandered off
towards a wood not far from the villageand
sank down by the side of a stone wall, and
was soon buried in a profound slumber.—
When he awoke, the sun was shining down
hot upon him,and raising himself to a sitting
posture, he gazed about bim. He knew
that it was afternoon, for the sun was tura-
ing toward the west. He was just upon the
Eoint of rising, when his motion was arrested
)y the sound of voices near at hand. He
looked through a chink in the wall, and just
upon the side he saw his two children pick-
ing berries, while further of were two
more girls,the children of the carpenter who
had lately moved to the village.

¢ Come, Katy,’ said one of these latter
girls, to her companion, ¢ let’s goaway from
liere, because if any body should see us with
those girls they’d think we played with ’ein.
Come.

¢ But the berries are thick here,’ remon-
strated the other.

¢ Never mind---we’ll come on some time
when those little ragged drunkard’s girls
arn’t here.

So the two favored ones wentaway band
in band, and Nelly and Naacy sat down upon
the grass and cried.

{ ¢ Don’t cry, Nancy,’ said the eldest throw-
ing her armns around her sister’s neck.

¢ But you are crying, Nelly.’

¢O, T can’t belp it,’ sobbed the stricken

one.
- *Why do they Dblame us! murmured
Naucy, gazing up to her sister’s face.—-Ob,
we are not to blame. We are good, and
kind, and loving,and we pever hurt anybody.
0, 1 wish somebody would love us ; I should
be so happy.’

¢ But we are Joved, Nancy. Only think
of our mother. Who could love us as she
does !

«1 know—1 know, Nelly ; but that isn’t
all. Why don’t papa love us as be used to
do? Don't you remember when he used to
kiss us and wake us bappy ? O, how 1 wish
he could be so good to us once more. lle
s not—’

‘—sh, sissy! don't say anything more
He may be good to us ugain; if he knew
how . we loved him 1 know he would.—
-And then I believe God is good, and surely
be will belpus sometime.

¢ Yes® answered Nancy, ¢ I know he does;
and God must be our father sometime.

+ He is our father now, sissy.”

«1 know it; but he must be all we shall
bave by-and-by, for don’t you remember
that mother told us that she must leave us
one of these days? Sbe saida cold finger
was upon ber heart, and—and—"’

é—msh. Don’t doo’t Nancy; you'l’—

‘The words were choked up with sohs and
tears, and the sisters wept long together.—
"At length they arose and went away, for
they saw more childres coming.

- As soon as the little ones were out of sight
Charles Nelson started to bis feet. His
hands were clenched, and bis eyes were fixed
upon 2 vacant point with an eager gaze.

¢ My God " he gasped, ¢ what a willan 1
am! Look at me now! What a state I
am in, and what ] bave sacrificed to bring
wyself to it? And they lose me get, and
pray for me!

He said no more, but for some mo-
ments he stood with his hands still clenched,
and eyes fixed. At length his gaze was
turned, and his clasped bands were raised
above his head. A moment be remained so,
and then bis hands dropped by bis side and
he started homeward.

When be reached bis home be found bis
wife and children in tears, but e affected to
notice it not. He drew a shilling from his
pocket—it was bis fast— and banding it to
bis wife, be asked her if she would send and
get some milk and flour,and make him some
porridge.  The wife was starti®by the

strange tope in which this was «poken, for |

it sounded just as that voice bad sounded in
days gone by.

bowl of porridge. .

*Yeos, C harT'.s.' she said.
touched ut.*

* Thea if you are willing. 1 should like
some more.”

The wife moved quickly about the work,
aud ere long the food was prepared.  The
busband ate it, and he felt better. He
washed and dressed, and would bave sbav-
ed had his hand been steady enough. e
left his home and went at once to a man who
had just commenced to frame a house.

“Mr. Mauley! he said, addressing the
aeatleman alluded to, ¢ 1 have drauk the last
drop of alcoholic beverage that ever passes
my lips.  Ask me vo more questions, but
believe we now while you sce me true.—~
Will you give me work ¥

* Charles Nelson, are you in earnest P
asking Manl{, w surprise.

¢ So much so, sir, that were death to stand
upon my right hand, and youder bar-room
upon wy left, 1 would go with the grin mes~
senger first.”

* Then hero is iy house lying about us in
rough timber and boards. 1 place it all in
vour hands, and shall look to you to finish it.
While I can trust you, you may trust mo.—
Come into my office and you shall have the
plan I bave drawn.?

We will not tell how the stout man wept,
and how his noble fricnd shed tears to see
him thus; but Charles Nelson took the plan,
and having studied it for a while, he went
out where the men were at work getting the
timber together, and Mr. Manly intro«hlced
him as their master.  That day he worked
but litde for be was not strong yet, but he
arranged the timber, and gave directions for
framing. At night he asked his employerif
he dared trust him with a dollar.

< Why, you have earned three,’ returned
Manly.

¢ And will you pay me three dollars a
day?

‘I you are as faithful as you have been
to-day, for you will save me money at that '

The poor man could not speak his thanks
in words, but looks spoke for him,and Man-
ly understood them. He received his three
dollars, and on his way home he stopped and
bought first a basket, then three loaves of
bread, a pound of butter, some tea, sugar, and
a piece of beef steak, he had just one dollar
and seventy-five cents left. . With this load
be went home. It was some time belore
he could compose himself to enter the house,
but at Jength he went in and set the basket
on the table. .

¢ Come, Mary,” bLe said, ¢ 1 have  brought
something home for supper.. Here, Nelly,
you take the pail and run over to Mr.
Brown’s and {:t a couple of quarts of milk.’

He handed her a shilling as be spoke, and
in a half-bewildered state s
and hurried away.

‘The wife started when she raised the cov-
er of the basket, but she dared not speak.~—
She moved about like one in a dream, and
over and anon she would cast a furtive

lance at her busband. He had not been
ﬁriuking—she knew it—and yet be had
money to buy rum with if be wanted it,
What could it mcan? Had ber prayer been
answered? O, how ferventy she prayed
then. .

Soon Nelly returned with the milk, and
Mrs. Nelson set the table out. After sup-
per Charles arose, and said to his wife:

‘I must go up to Mr. Manly’s office to
help him to arrunge sowne plans for his new
house, but T will be at home early.’

A pong shot through the wife’s heart, as
she saw her busband turn away, but still she
was far happier than she had been - before
for a long while.”” "I'bere was' something in
his manner that assured her and gave her
bope. '

Just as the clock struck nine, the well
known foot-fall was heard, strong and stea-
dy. The door opeaed, and Charles eatered.
His wife cast a quick, keen glance into his
face, and she almost uttered a cry of joy
when she saw how he was changed for the
better. 1le had been to the barber’s and to
the hatter’s. Yet nothing was said on the
all important subject.Charles wished to retire
early,and his wife went with bim. In the
morning the busband arose firstand built a
fire. Mary had not slept until long after
midnight, having been kept awake by tunul-
tuous emotions,that had started up in her
bosom, and hence she awoke not so early as
usual, - But she came out just as the tea-
kettle and potatoes began to boil aud break-
fast was soon ready.

After the mea) was eaten, Charles arose
and put on his bat, and then turning to his
wife he acked :

¢ What do you do, to day 7

¢ [ must wash for Mrs. Bixby 7

¢ Are you willing 10 obey me once more?'

¢ O—yes.!

. *'I'hen work for me to-day. Send Nelly
ovar to tell Mrs. Bixby that you are not well
cnongh to wash, for you are not. Here is
a dollur, and you must do with it as you
please. JBuy something that will keep you
busy for yourself and children.! .

Mr. Nelson turmed towards the door, and
his haud was upontbe latch. fle did not
speak, but be opened bis arins, and bis wife
sank upon his bosow. He kissed ber, and
then having gently placed herin a seat, he
left the house. YWhen he went 1o his work
that morning be felt well, and yery bappy,
Mr. Manly was by to cheer bim, and this he
did by talking ape acting as though Charles
had never been unfortunate at all.

¢ We have not

took the mnoney

been a week without rumn.
fifteen dollars, teo of which he bad now in
his pocket.

¢ Mary, he said after the supper table bad
been cleared away, * bere are ten dollars for
you,and 1 want you to expend it in clothi
for yourself and children. I bave earped

-

i

!
|
{

J

i dead, dripping body, .all

‘by.”

a few moments, aond then burst into tears.—
Her husband took her by her arm and drew
her upon his lap, and then pressed her to bis
b 20 W st
* Mary,’ he whispered, while the tears ran
down his own cheeks, ¢ you are not deceived.’
1 am Charley Nelson once more, and will
be while Tive. Nakby st gact of mine shall
another clond crod yéer-brow." And then
be tald of the words be heard on the previous
Mouday while ke lay bebind the wall.
§ Neverbefore, he said, € did 1 fully veal-
ize how low [ had fallen, but the scales deop-
ed (vom my eyes them as though some one
rnd struck them off with a sledge. My soul
started up toa stand-point from which all
tempters of earth cannat move it. Your
pra%ers areanswered, my wife.’
ime passed on, and the cottage once
more assumed its garb of pure white, and
its wholo windows and green blinds. Tho
roses in the garden smiled, andin every way
did the improvement work. Once again was
Mary Nelson among the bappiest of the
bappy,and her children, choose ber own as-
socintes now.—Ballous Pictorial.

——— @ O o menan

A BRISTOL STREET SCENE.

In alarge city hke Bristol, there are
tragedies constantly and daily occurring at
our doors, that have more harrowing circwn-
stances about them than the novelist in-
veats, when he sits down to write fancy ;
but we do not note them, for they go down
into the current casunlties of a large popu-
lation—the incidents which society expects,
and for which, as it were, society bargains.
‘The only chronicles of them are to be lound
in the police sheet, or the Coroner’s notes ;
beyoud a fow poor rude people or the con-
stable, there are no witnesses to invest them
with artistic interest, and when we wmeet
them in a paragraph of the weekly paper,we$
read themn formally over, never dremming of
the awful and dramatic circumstances of sin,
suffering and woe which lie hid away under
the few common-place sentences’ that set
forth & “ Sudden Death,’ a “ Suicide,” or
an “ Accidestal Drowning”

Coming down to business on Wednesday
morning last, I noticed as I emerged from
«“ Z Alley,” that some people (it was nota
crowd) had gathered by the battements of
the Stone Bridge, and fringed " the Quay
walls close to the head of the Frome. Goin§
to see what it was mitacted their curiosity,
saw they were watching the proceedings of
some persons in a boat, who were “ grap-
pling” for something. I inquired what it
was.’ ‘““A poor crather, Sir,” said an old
Irishwoinan, “who jumped into - the rive
about two o’clock this morning.” '

“Bome vaforiunats girl, I sappose » anid T.

« T don’t know, Sir,”” was t& reply: “she
could not have been very'fortunate that
chose such a bed at such an hour.” -

The old woman spoke . truly. Nothin
but madness or misery in_ the extreme coul
bave ever driven a poor bumap being to
seek a refuge and retreat from the w'orfd in
such  place.  The late*and present rains
had swollen the river, and the water rushod
yellow and disturbed under the lowarchway,
whirliog round the boat in strong eddies. A
couple of men rowed, or rather endeavoured
to keep the boat stationary, while two
others cast out the drags on either side,under
the direction of a policeman who_sat in the
stern.  Ob, a dreary. fishing pirty was this !
The people looked sileatly but intently on,
and a word of direclion from the policeman,
and the splash of the grapplivg irons, as now
and thon they ware raised cast in again,
were all the sounds one heard from those
engaged or thespectators, . .. . .

eanwhile,. bundreds wzd_by on the
thoroughfares at both ‘sides of the quays,
many turned aside, or stopped for a moment
to sce what was .the matter. They were
told a woman bad drowned herself. ¢ Oh,”
was the only observation made in most cases,
and they walked on.

A carriage d by : there were two
Indies in it. They-pulled the check-string,
and the coachman- stopped: the footman
jumped down, and was - told to inquire what
was the matier:: “be came -back to the car-
riago window, .. touched his hat, and said
“ Some woran, ma’am,: drowned- herselt.”
‘I'be ladies sbuddered,and the coachman was
told to drive. on, and- he drove op, like a

cat many others, .leaving the tragedy be-

ind thern. And why sot 1:it was, after all,
only an.every day occurence. o

. There: were two men unloading a barge of
cosl close by, and they.went on unloading,
hardly once looking back to see bow the

grapplers were gettingon, - . _
- Yet uader tE:mge barge,.down in the

muddy disturbed depths of the Frome, the
body was lying all the while § for the first or
second throw the dresry fishermen made in

that direction, they. felt, as .they cxpressed :

themselves, something like it
The men drew. the ropes, and whatever it
was they bad booked, it was coming Jightly
enough to the surface. . - And oow it really
has come! A bhuman head and arm, and a
dripping cotton sleeve sticking toit. Had
the head of the unfortusate womay first
showp above the water, I do pot think—
bastly as the spectacle of death in the human
fue is—1tbe sight would bave caused sueb &
sbudder and sensation .amongst those. who
looked on, as that solitary hand first thsust
up above the surface., “ God help uvs!”
exclaimed the old Irish womaa, and sbe

Ol ! a miserable speeﬁcle was that poor,

being bauled up on the side of the quay, and
drays and merchandize and business passing

Two men iaid bold of the legs, and two of

the world shrunk from cpening their Jdoors
to her while living.and why should they now
when dead? The men then turned with
their miserabls burthen, and bore it back
across the Stone bridge, and into a little by-
place, catled dt. Leonard’s lane, leading out
of Small-street.  There, at the back of
some stables, they deposited the dripping
corpse of the unfortunate suicide.

A crowd gatheréd round it, and 1 could
vot help joining them. ‘Two old women
came up, aud put back the bonnet from the
face. ll have ever noticed that old woman
can touch and handle a corpse with less he-
sitation, with mare inditference, in faat, than
the boldest men. 'The (ace wns a young one,
hardly twenty. and far from uncowmely, and
the wet hair that” adhered to it was rather
fair.” They seannod the lineaments for a
woment, and then recognised her (they wen-
tioned her name) as the daughter of a work-
ing tailor in a neighboring strvet —Host-
street, I think,

1 asked ane who seemed to be inost con-
versant with the facts and name of ths de-
ceased, * if she was an unfortunate girl of the
streets " Indeed, 1 felt hardly inclined to
ask the «!ueshon, for 1 concluded sho was.
“ No, sir,” sid she, * she waa not ; thore
wore two sisters, aud both have been in ser-
vice, though lately the poor girl there had
been some time out of place.  Her parents
drank, and treated her badly, thongh it was
only yesterday she gave thew ber last 3s. 6d.
Her heart was nearly broke with their and
her own misfortunes, and last night her fa-
ther abused her, and called her what she was
not.  So she said he shauild never call it to
her agaiu, and she rushed out and threw her-
sel( into the river."”

‘This was the ' nareative of an every-day
tragedy——a case which Sir Petor Laurie
could not “ put down.”” ‘T'hey occur at our
doors: they are entered in the police sheet,
the Coroner holds his inquest on them, ond
they furnish a short parsgraph for the papers;
but few pause to think of the nccumulation
of isery, the domestic heart-breakings—-
that as in the case of ibis poor young ser-
vant girl out of place, with only a % home”
of dusipation and bruta) hiarshness to go ta
~terminated in the sudden desperate rush
from the miscallod ¢ parental roof,” 10 seck
an asylum from trouble in the ycllow and
turbid waters of the flood. As'the old Irish
woman sard, “God help us!-~ Bristol T¥mes.
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TIE VALUE OF OUR LITURGY.

Numeroas are tho opisodes conhvelodd
with ordioary lifo whish wmight bo dotailed
to ahaw the utility and valuo of tho incom-
!)anblo Liturgy of our Churoh. Apart from
ts Seriptusal pbruooloﬂ, the doatrines of
the weition Word run liko goldon thrends
throughout, wminutely Intervocting ovory
part; and a0 comsprabonsivo is its scopo, that
thote fa not a singlo state or ocondition of

apened out in:prayoer boforo tho God of alt
the families of tho onrih, Many an Indl-
vidual has had his heart first nttunod to the
aolody ot lovoand morey, in consoquonco
of boaring tho allusion thus made to tho
pariculars of his o #n porsonal or. domostio
trouble ;' and oft -has 1t bhoon a source of
unspoakablo consolation 1o the woary and
hoavy~ladon—tn tho grief-stricken and sor-
rowful, that their caso is not overlnokod in
the survices of tho sanctury, but devoutly
rrowmod at the morc"'tout. through the
ntoroossion of tko falthiul.  The Yollowing
short skotch will illustrate, to a cortalin ox-
tont, tho forao of thoso vemarks, and it ls
hoped that, whilo porused with intoroat, the
ezamplo will not bo unprofitat-lo o spirit,at
least, to gonoralvealers: - . - -

M = —was the subjéct of prayur from bor
birth, and.the dorolopemont of intolloct was
sgized upun by hor parents and fricnds in
ordor to Impreas her, mind with roligious
truthe. " When only a year aud o half old,
sho bocamu u rogulsr attendnnt at’ the
houso of God, and boundioss was hor de-
tight to bu allowed to go shither on onch ro-
curring Bsovbath: As ofton us any little in-
disposition or inclouency of westber made
it necssary to keop her at homo, tha dis.
suppointment wis vory groat, and sho could
oaly bo effectuaily pacified by boing aseur-
od that sho would not be forgutton in tho
prayors, s« young children woroniways men-
tioned hy the clorgyinun, and “her mothor
would then think of hor own litlo derling.
It ploased God, In His itscrutablo wisdom,
to reader her fatherics ut aboug four yours
ond a-half oly, snd the borosremunt, thus
sustsinod, left . bohipd :a doop apd porme-
nont improssion which wus very tnusual and
romarkable at so tender an sge Whon
pormiited, for tho first time, to accompany
her widowed mother to church.after s sopars
tion uf somo weeks, tho dear child prevsod
closo to her side at that part of the Litany
wherdtbe petition ocours tur young children,
ond afterwards, just ns tho ministor was
msking intercestion fur the fathurless chil-
dren .and widows she took bhold of her
mother'sband with s significant squnczo, to
intimste that thoy wero both included in
the prayce,snd thet she folt and spprocistod
its wppliesbility to t/oir case. ‘This aho

< continued to do on subsequout  nccasions

or very many mooths, sud the act itself
was always wnstzsinod, sud quite spontano.
ous Burely this littlo incident, simplo snd

unsffected as it was, Inust prove tho bosuty
' and importancwof our spiritustiiturgs,which
‘could posseas the pawar to B1 the altention
, of 80 young a child, and aven to draw out
e motions,nf #yu athy towards her afffictod
I parent! ¢ toatifies huyond deubi that there
» 18 indeed @ communion of ssints, and a strong

: bond nf upion botweon mivd snd wind when

Vactuitad by ‘ similar motives, und brought
' 10 pass through the samo ordeal 0! discip-
| lino and chut:mwl. The 0bjl;cl of the
§ ) . { writer is not iu asy way to eulogize the
It was Saturday evening, and Nelson has | crossed berselfat the sight of the bavd and | “oisin

He had earped ; 3.

child, but nasrato a plain unvaraished tuct

i whic:s is st once touching and bLeautiful, snd
i this is done in the humble hope that it msy
ive and beavy, 'not ooly strengtben attachment to our ad-
1 mirable form of prayer in thise who are
i alroady worshipoing with us in Christisn

. followship, but be

mesns of induciog
others, hitherio careless and landitferent, to
unite in the same sorvice, that they alike

teen dollass duriog the last five days. 1am|the arms, a0d in this manoer, like (as one ‘my partako of the precious priviloges it ¢0

fallon’ humanity, but what fs, in fts turn, |

od pralio"—Churchman's Peany Mog.
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EUROPEAN NEWS.

N RRNAA A A AL A A A A A A
REMARKS ON THE CONDUCT OF THE
ENGLISH AT THRE GREAT REDAN.

From the London Globe of Oct. 13

Tho Tiwes, whils reforring with just
praise to thu epeoch of the Duke of Cam-
bridgo at Liverpool, glances at Sir Harry
Swith as onv of & “cortaln class of speakors
who have always soon with groat regrot the
observations mado on thoso who aliowed &
noble army to perish of cold and slckness,
of thrust torward s dovwed band to destruoe-
tion, whilo the comradus who could have
saved thom wero kept ivactive in tho roar,”
This is not the way, wa assuro our powrful
cantomiporary, in which—=poworfui as hofs
—hacan Jdostroy the forco of Sir Harry
Smit’s calm confutation of the disparaging
viows, propagated oo widaly through his
colums, of the part plag:d by the Kuoglih
army in tho espture of Babastopol. -

Sir Harry Smith sald—and his restrospoc-
tious may bo studiod with advantage by
those whoso wilitary . reading has hithorto
gono wo facthor than tho vowspaper cvrross
pondance from tho seat of war, and the
udwspapor comwonts upon it;—~

“When an attack was mado upon s stron,
Iy fortifiod city, tho nssault was usually made
upon throo or four pointe, fn ordorto distract
tho sttontion and divide the forces of the be-
slogod. It was not axpocted that all should
succaad, but {t. was hoped tho bosoigoers
would bo suscosful st oua or two poluts, and
would thue gain an ontrance futo the place.
Thus at the selge of Dadajos, Waellington or-
dercd anassault to bomado upon four polnte.

but withous tho nocessity of su-escalade.
*But tho Groat Redan was uot In an
way propared for an assauls. ' The Eng!
trenchos woro at more than two hundred
yacds distanco from the walls. The batte-
ties of the fort, both in front and in favk,
wore in full activity ; and the taking sod
rotontion of lb: R‘mn 'nndor theswo eiroum-
stenoss was physically impossible, suppos—
iog tho Russians compop::d ’tbomrolr_d
with thair usual obstinacy and oo -
* Such was tho state of thlnp‘om 3th
Soptember. Tho allied gonormls thought -
that tho propitious moment was arrived for
taking Bebastopol. General Polisior sald. -
to Uenorat Bimpeon, * I onn - casily, from the
position 1 oocupy, tako the Malakeffy. but
the difficulty is to hold it, before 1 can bring . .-
my rosctvos and cnulorx into action, avd "
propare for defence. If I surprise m
slana, which T hope to do, und take the'ort
by o coup demain, they will ‘retumn in"such
forco that tho small number of men. who -
mount to tho sssault will be overwhelmed
and driven back as on the 18th June. ldo.
not expeoct the Redan oan be (aken by you.
You ara not in & condition 10 doso; but It -
is abeolutely nocossary - that. & diversion |
should bo mado In our (nvour after our firet
sucooss, to give us timo to broathe, and to, .
briog up our avtillery and rosorves. All 1. .
ask for this s 0no hour, sud I will under=
tako to keop possossion of the Malakolff.
Mako your sssault, and givo us if possible,
that length of roepite. 'Fhrov away as fow
mon ne posaible but engego tho Russians for
ol loast sn bour, and Sebastopol. s ours.’
Buoh Is the conversation supposed to have
taken placo hotwixt Pellesier sud Bimpson ;..
and 1 am jnformoed upon good suthority that -
rivato lettora from Fronoh officers in the .
imoa fully confirm that the purpori of -
what | bava statod was resily sawd by Qea:

Ilis two arsck divisions who had even thon | Sim

galned Immortal fame for- thomeolvos, were
onforod 1o carry the town by the broachos
made by his cannon, whilo two . othor divie
sions wors to attack tho town inothor quar-

tors.  Wollluton's orack divisions perform. |-

od prodigios of valor at tho broaches, but
tho enwiny withdrew thelrtroops from other
poitts to ropet tha assault of thosa points:
ll‘lm assavlt fulled at thoso breechos, whilo
1t was sucoosful at tho  othor points; but
did aver any ono hoar the orack - divisions
assatled and caluininatod booause they were
unablno to carry the town at theso ';no,"“' 1
No. Tho unauccosful sroops wore hold lo
havo doservod the  thanks of ‘tholr count
val with those who hed’ sucoosfuls
(chuors.) Al wore hold to have dune alike
tholr duty ; and ‘80 It was with -the lato at=
tack on tho Redan. : Thal attsck wss part
of tha goneral sssault of the enomys lines;
and ho could not - admit: thet :the; elighteas
stain rosts upon tho charagter..of . Hyitieh
troopa.hooauso tho aftack at that parti
point hed not sucoseded. . LT
“All offcial acoounts, French and lnﬁlbbj
says Lord Bdgocumboe, “sll Fronch private
accounts that-1-havo soen; havo:spoken o
praise of the conduect of our troope; itis
thoso from Englisbmen snd the reportors of
tho pross chat bave . tarohibod the. fawe of
our army. B C s
Wo flod tostimony to thesame offect Io &
lotcor addrossnd from Parls by MrJainos Ay+
toun,to thoe Edinburg Courantdsted: on thé
1st of tho proesent month.' * I-have the
adrantsge,” says tho writer, whose nameils
probably known to manyof our readers, *of
a protty oumerous uq::!uhncoiln- Parl
among whomaro a number of military men.!
“In Franoe, such aro tho number . of old
afficors and soldiors :cmd avorywhere over
tho sol), and such is tho military’ turn given
to tho publie” niind Ly the constant porusal
of tho Unmpsaigne of the Emplre, that sirate-
ic operations ure botter undersiood in Parls
Ey ol clases, aven to tho lowest, tban by the
ouorality of woll informod. people in d
on, And when tho Timus and. other jour.,
nsls sud  their correspondsats, go blunder-,
jng on, blaming this - person and that, and
throwing ohill upon ' our poor soldlers, the
Fronoh people with & justness of view,sund &
frank gonorosity, - allow to our' troops : as'
muols morfs as Lo thelr own.?: - oy =on
“ A vicille moustacke sald to mo the other.
day,” rolatos Mr. Aytoun,.* Whes soldlors
but the English would bave marched 200

jo,

yards sgainst such tramondous enfjading fre | §

of artilory,woold havo mounted ‘tho bresch’
sfter buing' decimsted by a° much supérior
foroe on tha other side; sud, finally, who
would have rotainod their position in the
fort for two bours againet overwhelsing
odde?' ’ A § led
But il sy be retorted,
vit)* Who hes denied the log luck. of
our soldiors ? On that polnt we might refer
to tho recont injurious yumors, ‘somewhat
bastily sccrodited, but “let'tbas pase. " "It fo
not, wo ‘shall be:told, the ‘men, but thelr
superior officers, by whom :tbey were ssorls
figod, snd especially the Qeveral-is-Chisf
(who, prok puder, was ensconced iu s irench
sud had got his closk.on,) with whom the
blame must rest of tho and_finglo.
rious blood shedon Eept Btb, =~ .7
* Now,that Is Just thequestion. Did the de-
votion of our (roops desérve thaso opithels?
Did the offiers who headed their herofc sd>
vanco throw sway theirlives as well as those
of their men, - fruitiessly 2: Al . the:thunder
of tha press oo this subjeot has been Insnched
ou tho assumption that the sele object of
tho English movement was Lo take the Re-
dan, and thae failore in that achiorément
(#ithout exsmining whethers it waa possible)
was failure in the English sliare of tho op
ticos which rosultad In the fall - of the placo,
Nowlel us to the French view of thote
combined opurations s trsnemitted by Mr.
A{wun, with evary interns) ovidencoe of
fidality, and in perfoct acoordance with sl
that is stated, snd all that ie intlmated fu
tho durpatches of Generuls Polissior, Niel,
and l.a Mesrmora i - P e
“The Malskoff was the key of Bebastopol.
l—-Whuhum was iaken the l:“vn: was ovrs.
t was, therelore, peorssary tbas every effort
should bo dirocted to this end, sad thet
ererything clso should be subordinste to
the capturo of that fort. ‘But, in order lo
roduco the Malakofl, it was absolntely neces.
to make diversions in other places; be-
cause if the Malakoff was astocked aloge,
the wholo Russiav army would be eoncen-
trated for its defonce, and sll the mes thbe
Allies oould bring sgaiost it would uot be
sufficient to socure its capture,
“Ou tho Sth September the approsches to
tho Malakoff were quite sufficiently close to
warrant tho asssult. meg

s footing io the sallent ang

‘the'survivors. Oné- reg

bﬁub ‘oliupers, | B84

pers-| - MERLY OF’BOSTON, AND'

o. m’." it ls askod on this sido the Clan~
vel by o who loarnod war in Floot-
Stroot, iike the tourlst of all work for the
teado In Doctor Byntax, - ©
Who from his garretin MoorBields -
Could sos what avery countey ylelds, .
* Why did not Gon. S8lmpeon send . to‘n- :
foroomonis I  *“ Bocauss,” say tho Freneb
military - oritios, s veportod, by Mr, .
Aytoun, . *bo know that no_ reinforoe~,
ments, whieb the B.l:g“-h army’could send,
could have secured tho capiure of the fort,
bt would havo beon an addidonal and use
leas loss of lifo.  flls objoct,was 1o cocupy s
groat portion of the Itusslsn army for acors’
wln time, and to give Pollasior time tp fort= ",
fy hirsolf In tho Malskofl, in order (o be .
le to rosiet the lremondous atiaok of the..
Ruselan _-mz:o.r,ohlo thofort, to which he
a3 suro {0 bo oxposed. In the" sfterpart “of
the day.” - What'was the aotusl donduciand .
‘rosult of thess proconoicted and pré-combin: -
od movomenta P 5 kL G
1% The  Malakoff Is takea by it
almoet’ witbont the “loss of
groat loss was In tho datende” iomo™t 154
sfierward. " Lnsisaly tho g I holeted o
tho Eaglish to oommetos. ‘Abput 3,000

soldiers aro scnt across s spios of 200 yar

ox both in front and In flank’th batte-
ries of 68 poundors. 'l‘hg arrive at the foot**
of the 'wall “out of ‘broath,’ after’ 10osing by *

. o YOOR Pt 5t
‘tho discharges of grape aboul o {bird of thalr® -
number. “Tho racipart i sonled, notwith. =
standing the Rm&u iane on the. other' side; "
who ave driven’ beok; and the ‘Dritish obtain
Bug, sa & natnsel a0 1batiable voemoqiones |

ut, 88 & nA! LYY ' SODN B

after .:lu;’ through sucki tremendlous releks;s
thore -Wndwofoonlf:dﬁmzﬂ )

¢ 14" mixed Lup s

with another, sndthere 13 not the same ors' -
der, ‘arrangemont,’and dlscipliné ss “therw:.
would havo beon bad there beon néthing but::
o peor s eenpled the ncesi bld

oor poor follows 0ooy i

the m;ol-n.' In’ s fp’t.p’hgf:;“l,z) :
stated, by Polissior; but for7nesrly double:s = -
thas imo—and that ugeines greit: massheof 5

‘the cuemy; for.wo are Informed that, after -

the surprise of . alskoff, tha
sy e Tulaet, b g

to the Redan, to.abare Ju the vepolio
bandful oliogl“g..wm \fior o"pdupmto' o'and

baralo dalonoe apkia sueh-od, the”defo-",
t6d beud of Bl ',';‘.’.““x:!"‘?’"'.'?“!" ‘v‘x L
phiveloal pressure oul of thoRodso ahd. i

3 While, the 'E

eéstor partapalhlatad ™ .
agtiet traops,’ ¢ ta” add
3 wers dbroung thammelre o the stoter 1
bave dmibed, (o Prasch I by HuMARGT
woro comparativoly frao from sttagk; fov tha") -
reat asssults of the, Busslet 10 rotake ‘the”
forifcatione’ouly Sommencéd sbout bale2
¢t ‘two.” Polisaler. bad thion 'Qoﬁbh“}!i‘

stmoof respite be sekdd from Coy Bimpaod;
snd ' during this “Interval’ the Oll';&'h ’M
wads tho most of thale' tima. 7T ¥ A2 BIE,
1 @ 0w o Allthe French withwhom I
have convérsed,” coneluded with M. Ay=" -
toug, * ¥ sdmit with tbofr toet’ frir
that bad the asesult’of tbo Rufsians” boen & .
made_{mmediately aftar tho" At Frdok®
sucoets, ‘boforé. they bag' titie™ to fordfy: .
themselves, " the* Pronch would Birs " besa’ - -
éertain to bave bosn driven out Of ADo'MalA™ -
kbof!, snd tho affalf woild bate ‘ended as 1 -
id’ o the 18th of June*! The Freach’ are,

" I the right In”saylog, that tBe) .
i

"' fou

Eoglish, by thele: Berolo resietande:in:tha! -
adin, aro ‘entitied to as mush ‘credit atid”

Sonor for the final reduction of Sebs +o

88 aro those who wore employed diFgotly

the captare of the Malakboff, * -

LETTEE FOOM STAFF AMSISTAST -
BUROBON WALTER CLEGG, ¥OB-
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- % Before Sebastopol,” Sept. 9, 1885.; :
. - While I write the tricolor waves.on.thé:’
Malakofl, and the Britiwh flag is planted 0o . .
the. Redan. . - The whole. of the sonth;side ofs
Sebastopol 13 o fire and the sky jslwidred,:
and purple with the blase and beavy smoke. .
Thnb;u‘uw{ipin&d’ it/ piitieh-
tial stench. Mines are'still exploding every®
few mioutes, and: sbellurﬂtﬂ%:t theirtt -
‘own sweet will':in all “the ‘works'
e ol
full ba  thotigh ‘andiuiagy™
ublie buidings are stil ‘standing. i Tomni
owever, tell you'sl) I kvow in‘al véry few”
words,' The assiilt was determmed wpor- -
not a fow régiments only; as, last:time; ‘but* -
. assault. - -""hie men fn"essh régl-F
ment were addressed on’ parade; s asd>ésel
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