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* Take up thy Croaa and follow Me.*
The way leemi long, dear Leader, and my feet 
Are westy, pressing oft these thorns—'twere 

sweet,
Methink., to reit—this heavy cross remora ; 
Tnou surely needat not thu. tny love to prove.
*' Hp*t not, weak heart, nor lay thy Burden down: 
For earth’s abort reel, would’at lose thy heavenly 

crown P ”

The way i. dark, dear Leader j mists arise 
plat hide thy bles.ed presence from my eye» : 
’^tumble on thia lonely mountain wild, 

loving Father ! spare me, spare thy child, 
f “ Dost hear my voice ? then follow a. 1 bade, 

Thou’rtssfe, if firm on me ihy tiust is staid.”

But I cm Mint, dear Leader, and 1 sink,
“ My steps are u ell-nigh gone ”— upon the brink 
1 helpless fall ; put forth thy mighty power,
And save me, loving Father, in Ibis hour.
“ Drink freely of the brook that flowelh by, 
Then lift thy head—thy -Leader still is ni, 1. ”

And tiun it thus, dear Leader, ever be P 

And may we here no testing-place e'er see ; 
Though faint and weary, light or dark the way, 
Press forward e’er, to reach heaven’s blessed dayP 
“ Enough, that, aa the Master, thou ehouldat live, 
Faithful to death, thou shall the crown receive.”

Onward, dear Jesus ! safely by thee led,
*• Faint yet pursuing,” still the pith III tread ; 
Giui me with strength, then e'er my prayer shall

be :
“ Father, e’en »o, it seemeth good to thee,”
" And is thy days, tby strength shall ever be : 
While heaven’s eternal glory waiteth thee.”

For the Provincial Wesleyan.
Réminiscences of an aged Disciple*

PRAYER IN ALL THINGS.

In the summer of 1634 one of our horses had 
strayed when he was much wanted to “ set up ” 
the potato drill», and two of our farm servants 
spent nearly a fortnight in search of him with
out success. . My husband said to me one fore
noon,—" I wish you would walk with me to the 
brook. I’!l take my spy-glass with me and 
ascend the hill, and if the horse is anywhere on 
the plain, we shall make him out.” I complied, 
and, as 1 walked behind him, lifted up my heart 
to the God of heaven to prosper our search.— 
When be reached the top of the hill he spied all 
round for some time, but had to descend without 
•eeing the animal. He «aid,—*• we may aa well 
return home. We’ll not go the same way. Let 
ua walk along tke aide of the brook, and go 
through the grove to the-weatward." We pro
ceeded until we came to a narrow path which 
led through the thicket to the common. Sud
denly we heard a rustling among the trees. Our 
epproach had startled five horses who were there 
sheltering themselves from the ray* of the sun, 
one of them being our runaway. . My husband 
had a baiter with him, and he drove the beait 
out on the common, and with the help of some 
men who heppened to be there, soon secured 
him. I hid given up all hope of succeeding, 
end concluded thet the God whom I served hed 
not ettended to the voice of my preyere, or thet 
it was presumption in me to trouble Him with 
with such e request : but, when we hid the horse 
in our possession, I could eey,—*' I know Thou 
keenest me.” My simple preyer had accom
plished more than the men’s search or the epy- 
glese.

The following epring, a man with whom I had 
been ecqueinted in my youth aa a dealer of my 
father's, came to our port to take charge of a 
sealer. He was a profeeior of religion, but 
sadly prone to doubt whether his prayers en 
tered into the ear of God. In the courae of 
conversation I tried to encourage him, and among 
Other thing», related the above incident. He 
went to the ice on the seventeenth of March, 
and in five week» returned with five thouaand 
seals. When he came to eee me, he seid, he 
wes out three week» without eeeing a seal, and 

s- - gave up all hope of making a voyage.” One 
' "XSabbsth he spent the whole day in hie berth 

wrestling with God, end beseeching Him to have 
mercy upon him, not only for hie employers 
sake or hi» own, but for that of the poor fami
lies hie crew had left ashore. Before dewn on 
Monday morning one of the wetoh came from 
the deck and said, “ Skipper, I think we ere in 
the aeala. I bear a noise like dog» barking.” 
He ran up *•" ' ck and found tke vessel sur
rounded witn rite-coats. He remarked,— 
•< «bile 1 wes praying, I thought of the atory 
you told me about the horse ; and now it seemed 
as if, during the night, a pilot from heaven had 
taken the helm, and steered the ahip into the 
harvest-field."

in all tby waya acknowledge Him, and He 
shall direct thy steps.”

St. John's, N. F. A.R.

The lots of a horse may bs to one man a 
more serious matter than the loea of a ahip to 
another. If, then, we mey pi ay, or be thankful 
to God in the one case, why not in the other P 
The “ religion of common life ” must consist, 
in great pait, of prayer with reference to the 
thing» of common life. If, neglecting these, we 
pray only for great and far-off things, we shall 
never know the full benefit of preyer. Our Sa
viour told his disciple» where they would find 
the esa tied, and on which aide of the ahip to 
cut the net When we pray, aa He taught us, 
for “ daily bread," we cannot help having ’* way» 
and mean»” in our thoughts. If we would be 
a. blessed ss He would have us,’’-careful for 
nothing,’’-there is only one way. “In aU 
thing» by prayer and supplication, with thanks- 
giving, let good request» be made known unto 
Go<L”

But ia there no danget of enthusiasm and 
self-deception ? Perhaps so $ but more danger 
of the practical infidelity which virtually rejects 
the doctrine of a particular Providence which 
numbers the hairs of our head, and without 
which not even a sparrow falls to the ground — 
Whatever is matter of care mar, legitimately 
and ecriptually, be matter of prayer. Anawere 
may not come, in temporal things, juet as we 
expect i and therefore our petition» for there 
should ever be in submission to Hie will who 
knows what ia beat for as. How often do ehrie- 
tiens feel that their prayers are heard and an

swered in worldly matters, though not in the 
mode they anticipated. Our cry must be,— 
“ Help !—if it be Thy will, thus,—but, Help ! ” 
And, whether iu praying or blessing, •* He that 
will mark providences shall never want provi
dences to msrk.”

“ When we turn our cares to prayers,
He'll turn our prayers to praise ”
------  ... ._____

' ‘ To Communicate, Forget not.”
The following timely article is from the Watch

man and Reflector :
At a public exhibition of a panorama of the 

Holy Land, a few years ago, as the picture of 
Jerusalem was passing before the eyes of the 
deeply interested audience, a voice suddenly 
cried out, •• Where is Calvary f’ The effect of 
the question, even upon that promiscuous assem
bly, was electrical. A deep solemnity fell upon 
all, aud in the dim light, tears could be seen glis
tening in many eyes. And so, we think, if the 
Lord's Supper should cease to be administered 
in the churches, many a loving soul would cry 
out, “ Where is Calvary ? Show me Calvary ?”

But very many seem to undervalue thia ordi
nance j and to such we appeal.

Are you of this number P
If so what excuse can you give ?
1. You cannot say, “ It is not commanded.” 

Here is Christ's own word. •* This do in remem
brance of Me.” Never was duty plainer.

2. You cannot aay, “ It is hard to perform.” 
Not oftener than once a month is the Supper 
observed. And will you not once in a month 
take the trouble to go and see your Lord’s bro
ken body ? Then you cannot care much tor 
Him.

3. Perhaps you sty, “ He that eateth and 
drinkelh unworthily, eateth and drinketh dam
nation (condemnation) and you feel unworthy. 
But this does not refer to unworthiness of char
acter, (for all are unworthy) but was a rebuke to 
those who perverted the Supper to a scene of 
glultonoy and drunkenness. It was an uowor- 
tbineaa of conduct at the Supper.

4. Possibly you aay, “ 1 have hard feelings to
wards a brother, and cannot fellowship with 
him.” But you do not go to commune with your 
brother, but with Christ. And again, bow im
proper to show your disapprobation of a brother 
by disobeying Cnrist ! See Matt v. 24.

5. Perhaps you say, “ I get no good in go
ing." How do you know thin P Christ said, 
‘ This do," and is there no good in obeying 
Him P in examining ourselves ? in handling the 
sacred elements ? in setting awhile in eight of 
Cilvery P I

6. Perhaps you may.say, “ I have to atay at 
home with my family.” But perhaps once, in 
your • first love,’ you would not have ateid sway 
for this. And if ao, what does it prove except 
thet your love to Christ baa grown cold ; that 
you are a backslider P And God eeye, “ Return, 
O backsliding daughter, and I will heal thy back
sliding.”

Time was, when devout Christians, even wo
men, would walk many miles to be present at the 
appointed feast, rather than be once absent. But 
now, how sadly, fearfully is it neglected ! Whet 
trifling excuse» prevail ! How many forget when 
communion day comes ! Some are needlessly 
absent for months in succession 1 Some come 
not for e whole year ! Alee, how great a sin ! 
Has it come to thia, that Christiana forsake the 
resembling of themselves together, even at the 
Supper ?

Thick of these things, dear brother or sitter. 
You are wronging Christ, wronging your own 
soul, setting a bad example before your family 
and others, and grieving your brethren by neg
lecting the communion. You seem to underva
lue Christ's death ; to care not to meet with 
Him ; you care not to think of Him. This keep
sake, thia precious remembrancer, you care not 
to see. At Hia farewell he seid, *• Take thia and 
look upen it, and let it recell My presence and 
My love.” O, who would be faithlere to Hia re
quest ? Who deserves to be remembered if not 
HeP Who bee lived us ao much and done ao 
much for ua ?

A ftther once kept a cancelled bond for hia 
family to look upon and see how he had paid a 
heavy debt, through much self-sacrifice to mike 
them happy. Christ cancelled tke claim of jus
tice against us, “ nailing it to Hit cross.” In 
the Supper, Hie family look upon this bond.

“ He geee me back the bond,—
It wee a heeey debt ;

And »• He give. He smiled, end a aid,
• Thou wilt not Me forget.’

“ He gave me back the bond,—
The teal was torn away ;

And aa He geee he smiled, and said,
• Think thou of Me alway.’

" That bond I at ill will keep,
Although it cancelled be ;

It telle me what 1 owe to Him 
Who paid the debt for me.

" I look on it, end emile ;
I look again and weep ;

Thia record of Hi» love to me 
Forever will I keep.

" A bond it ie no more ;
But it shall ever tel)

That all I owed wa« fully paid 
By my Emmanuel.”

God to reat upon them, and strength and wisdom 
to guide you in the discharge of your duties P 

Very few are aware of the greet influence 
exerted by family worship, by the preyere, ear
nest and heartfelt prayers, of father and mother. 
It associates with religion all the sweet memo
ries of childhood and all the endearment» of 
home. It gives to parental counsel and advice 
the sanction of religion and restrains the way
ward passions of the soul by the remembrance 
of a father’s care and of a mother's tenderness. 
It teaches, by example, dependence and reliance 
upon God, and inspires the soul with longings 
for a hi ireful immortality,

“ All things whatsoever ye ask in prayer, be
lieving, ye shall receive.” Blessed glorious pro
mise ! Ask that your family may be nn honor 
and a bleating to society ; that they may be 
loving, faithful, and devoted followers of Chrs’, 
and believing, it shall be granted. Before you 
go to the labors of the day, to its cares, tempta
tions, and anxieties, ask for God’s power to up
hold you, Hit counsel to direct you, Hit Spirit 
to sanctify you, and Hit presence to cheer you i 
end when the shades of evening gather round, 
when you look back and review the past, when 
you see how many sins clutter round you, how 
many wrong impressions have been made upon 
the tender minds of your children, and bow 
little you have done for yourself, for your 
family, and for God, then pour out your toul in 
earnest prayer, that God may forgive you, and 
that He may give you strength for the morrow. 
Commit your piecioua charge to Him who il 
too good to do you Wrong end to wise to err.

Ask that you end your family may bs shield
ed from temptation, purified in heart, trained 
for uiefu'nees, enlightened in your views, en
larged in your feeling», holy in your aims, con
tented in your circumstances, peaceful io dealb, 
end glorious in immortality beyond the grave.

Family Prayer.
Father, do you pray with your family P Do 

you, every morning and evening, collect around 
you the prtcioui gema of your household ? Do 
you read them the Word of life, and “ lifting 
up holy bande.’’ do you offer up prayer end sup
plication to God ? If you do not, fearful is the 
responsibility you assume.

It it a lamentable fact that many professing 
Christians entirely neglect thia solemn and im
perative duty ; they never mention the subject 
of religion to their children j never thank God 
for the many ineatimable blessings they enjoy, 
nor rek for guidance and direction from on 
High, to aid them in the fulfilment of the great 
and important responsibilities involved in the 
parental relation !

How can yon past along through life profess
ing the religion of Jeeue Christ and never think 
the Author of your existence for the many 
blessings and privilege» and enjoyment» bestow
ed upon you as a parent, by Hia bountiful 
band? How can you resume reaponaibUmea 
which run on through eternity in their conee- 
queneea-rreponaibUitie. that involve the dear
est and moat sacred interest» of the aoula of 
joui children, end never aak ior the grace of

Sacred Hymns.
Two great claaaes of men are aptly but unde* 

•igoedly described by two hymn writers whose 
tweet words we often ting. The or.e is repre
sented by a single versa of Dr. Watts ; the 
other by a single verse of Charles Wesley.— 
Indeed, these verses speak the distinct and pe
culiar chaiacteriitica of these celebrated men 
themielvee. Watte singe this atenaas :

“ Could I but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er.

Nor Jordan's stream nor Death’s cold flood 
Should fright me from the shore.”

Ah ! the desponding Dr. Witte ! There was 
a mountain called " If” to be climbed, and he 
stood looking at it» frowning front, humming hia 
plaintive doubla, down among the mists of Jor
dan. He was chill and fearful for need of the 
very exercise thet mountain-climbing invited.— 
See him ; he walks up, he looks up, and yet, 
undetermined, measuring himself wilh another 
mortal men, end afraid of even that comparison, 
he lingers end tremulously singe :

“ Could I but climb where Moses stood ! "
Well, he could, if he hid tried, end did et last, 

and sings the aong of Most» and the Lamb to
night.

But bark ! Down from a mountain-summit 
rings another song, waking echoes in every val
ley like the notes cf e bugle. It sounds higher 
sad clearer than the sobbing waves of Jordan, 
richer and sweeter than the plaintive psalm of 
Dr. Watts. It is Charles Wesley, chanting a 
hymn of triumph, warmed and exultant by the 
very effort that carried him upward :

“ The promised land from Pisgah's top 
I now exult to see ;

My hope is full (-0 glorious hope) !
Of immortality.’

My friends, which song do you sing to-night ? 
Which it the song of your daily life P Are you 
standing still in the valley of indifference, and 
trying to praise God in a hymn that your very 
shivering prevents you from tinging “ with the 
spiiit end the understanding ; ” or are you rising 
up to the clearer atmosphere of mountain sum
mits, meeting heaven’s light sad reaching after 
heeven’e felling benedictions P—Rev. Alex. Clark.

native piece, and greatly enjoys the short rum
mer. May the Lord make us faithful in bearing 
this man and hie work cn our heart», praying 
much for God’s blessing to accompany him and 

; mtke him rich in spiritual life, while he is bring
ing the bread of life to others.

Reformed Church.
Rev. J. May ou, of the A root Mission, India,

; writes concerning tome of his recent conseil» :
The (even baptised at Vellambi were converts 

from Romanism, and have been a long time un
der instruction, some cf them oter three years. 
These Romanists were much worse than many 
heathen in their conduct, and the power of 
Christianity will be exemplified if they become 
good, honest, and faithful in their domestic re
lations. They have been kept back for some 
lime, in order to test them, and having done so, 
and believing that the church ie the school for 
the training and perfection of believers, I re
ceived them upon their profession of faith in the 
Lord Jesus.

In heathenism there ie no lew, in Romanism 
not much, if any in some places, and it is no 
wonder if they ere described in the Epistles of 
Paul. To reclaim there to order, sobriety, end 
purity it our object and aim, and if they fall into 
their former sine at times, we must not be sur
prised, hut-help them Out at best we can wilh 
kindness end discipline. The power of the keys 
has been given to the Church for this purpose, 
and is used for the correction of errors. I had 
to suspend two persons at the same time I was 
receiving the others.

Of the four baptized belonging to the village 
of Servoor, one is a pensioned havildar, or offi
cer in the native army. He learned much re
specting Christianity during bis residence in 
various pieces, and was predisposed in its favor.
I met him a number of times after he came to 
Bis village, and urged him to become a Christian, 
end give him books to read. He was then 
afraid to leave the religion of hit relatives. He 
finally made up his mind more than a year ego, 
and placed himself under my instruction. As 
be was an intelligent reader, it was easy for him 
to receive instruction. He has been instrumen
te! in bringing with him three brothers and their 
families. He had no sooner joined ua than hia 
oxen were poisoned. I was afterwards able to 
keep him in his difficulty, by the kindness sent 
from the Western churches. He is now study
ing with me, and goes wilh me to the villages.

Since my return from the Hills, 1 have re
ceived the pledge of twenty-three families in 
seven different villages to forsake heathenism or 
Romanism ; eleven families in villages already 
under our care, and twelve families in three other 
villages. To-day, I have just received the pledge 
of the Romish catechist of this place. He was 
a man of over fifty years of age.

„e daresay, must be wrong ; but let it at least be 
1 said that '.be rudest Etg itbman never disturbs 
a professed Roman Catholic, or Jewish, or Mot- 
monite, or any other place of worship, and that, 
when he disturbs a ritual service, it is not on the 

i impulse cf his religious bigotry, but of his sense 
j cf natural justice

One thing appears to us abundantly plain. 
Sir Robert Phillimore and L^rd Westbury, were 
they the ablest lawyers that ever pronoun
ced a judgment, will nut be able to bring 
silence and light into thia ecclesiastical chaos. 
The Protestant Church of England can peace
ably, normally, beneficently assert her character, 
and throw eff at once ritualism and Neologian- 
ism, by becoming free, but in no other w ay.— 
Christian World.

Intelligente.
Moravian Missions among the 

Eequimaux.
During the summer of 1867, the ahip Har

mony made its yearly trip to Labrauor. The 
missionaries in charge of the Hoped ale station 
write :

Once «gain we united in praising our God for 
Hia watchful care of our missionary ahip, and all 
on board.

A review of the closing ship-year calls for 
loud thanksgiving to the Lord for all the mer
cies He baa permitted us to enjoy. There haa 
been abundance of food for our people, for the 
unusually productive seal-hunt more than made 
up for the deficient supply of fish caught in the 
last summer and autumn. Our garden crop» 
were also more plentiful than usual, so that we 
could afford to send vegetable» to our brethren 
at Zoar.

Early in January several settler» began to 
make their eppeerence, chiefly lor trading pur
pose», but, as they attend our service! and hear 
the Gospel truth from us privately, we trust that 
they ge hence with profit for their «oui». They 
gladly receive Bibles and tracts in the English 
language, for a valuable supply of which we are 
most thankful to the British and Foreign Bible 
Society and Tract Society.

Our na'ive helper, Daniel, having for some
time felt the desire to go and tell hia heathen 
countrymen in the far north of the salvation that 
it provided in the blood of Jesus, brought the 
matter to the notice of the brethren assembled 
in conference at Nain. Another native helper 
of the Hebron congregation, Gottlob, had ex
pressed a similar earnest wish, end the confer
ence gladly accepted their proposal. Daniel left 
hie piece on July the 8th with hie family, having 
been commended to the Lord’s protection and 
guidance at a meeting of the congregetion on 
the previous evening, on which occasion ho ad
dressed the meeting with greet earnestness.— 
The whole of cur people assembled on the beach, 
and joined in singing a benedictory verse, re the 
little company »et tail in their boat j a farewell 
of thia kind had never yet taken place in thia 
land. We have greet reuon to be most thank
ful for thia new movement for we believe thet 
nith God's blessing it will tend to the glory of 
HU name. It entaila no slight sacrifice for an 
Eakimo, for he U by nature ao attached to hU

Anarchy in the Church.
What ia the ecclesiastical world of England 

coming to,—the ecclesiastical world, we mean, 
at it is recognited by statute, and forms part of 
the British Constitution P In one word, where 
are things tending to in the Church of Eng
land ? Our spirit in putting the question is 
friendly but we cannot disguise the fact that 
the aspect of affairs ia startling. The peace 
and quiet cf the olden time have given place to 
a scene of tumult and distension such as has 
not been witnessed in England for two cen
turies. Better even this than the torpor of irre
ligious indifference which reigned so long in the 
Church ; but we have much nffstaken the nature 
of Englishmen if a state of chaotic anarchy will 
not be deeply felt by them to be an unfit at d 
unnatural condition for a Church of Christ. It 
seems now to be perceived by all parties in the 
Church that they cannot exist together on their 
present footing, and each party is rushing to 
the courts of law to have it determined whether 
all who do not take its shibboleth cannot be 
turned out of the Church. Mr. Mackenochie 
is being prosecuted in the Court of Arches ; a 
number of new Colenso cases are looked for ; 
there it a cry that some one or other of the ad
vanced Liberal clergy is to be proceeded against ; 
and the ritualists, adopting the tactics which 
have so often been tried in war, of carrying hoe- 
tililies into the enemy’s country', are said to be 
about to launch their thunderbolts against some 
noted Evangelicals for taking liberties with the 
Rubrics—which, if we believe the ritualists, are 
at flagrant aa any which can be alleged against 
themselves. • In a word,' to quote from an 
evening cotemporary, 1 each of the three great 
sections of the Church of England appears to 
have decided on the expediency of ascertaining 
its position so far as it can by appealing unto 
Csesar, in the shape of Sir Robert Phillimore to 
begin with, with the Judicial Committee of the 
Privy Council in the background.’

So far, we completely agree with these liti
gants, and;,think they are in the right. They 
cannot act harmoniouslsly together, and they are 
bold in declaring, each and all, that their adver
saries must be thrust from the Church, The 
man who believes that he, as a priest, has a pow
er of working invisible miracles and absolving 
sins, has an essentially different view of Chris
tianity from the man who believes thet be, the 
minister of a Protestant church is invested with 
no mystical power whatever, and is strong and 
potent, not from bis priestly attributes, but by 
virtue of preaching the truth. Nor is there like
ly to be much unity of sentiment between either 
of these aad an Ultra-Liberal clergyman like Co
lenso, who preaches semions to prove that the 
narrative ef the Temptation has no historical ba- 

u If these cannot agree to differ, they will 
agree in grasping fiercely at the weapons of con
flict, and Evangelical, Ritualist, and Neologion, 
mimmicking the assumption cf the French des
pot, will, as at this moment declare, ’The Church, 
—I am the Church.’ Meanwhile the rough Eng- 
lishmea out of doors has clear convictions of two 
things and two only, first, that the Church es
tablished by law and maintained by the nation’» 

loney wee not originally, and ought not how to 
be, Popish ; secondly, the law talks, aid debates 
interminably, but gives him no tangible assur
ance that the Church is not and shell not be Ro
mm Catholic. Firm in his convictioa on these 
points, our rough-and-ready friend infer* that 
there is but one method left for hie adoption. If 
a man attacha him in the street, end there is no 
policeman to defend him, he knocks bis assail* 
ant|down | if a Church of Eagland minister plays 
Papist before hie face, and law gives him no re
drew, he loses patience and makes a row. Thii

Centrai Intelligente.
Aboard the Anglican

A NAUTICAL BALLAD FOR THE TIMES. 

’Twaa i driving bark on an ocean dark,
Blue Peter at the fore ;

And she bailed another driving bark,
That, like her, labored acre.

•' Aboard the Anglican, ahoy"—
*' Ay, ay ' what ship are you ? ’

“ The Roman bark, the Church's ark.”
■‘ What cheer?” “ Bad." ‘‘Yours?’

“ Bad, too.”

“ We’ve lost our coarse : our binnacle, 
Compass and and light is floored—

Our sails cut of the bolt-ropes blown,
And no spare suit aboard.

“ There's shoals that hide beneath the tide, 
And rocks above that show ;

The Ritual reefs, on our lee-beam,
Rational stands briow.

We’ve stuck like Britons to our pumps— 
Stuck to them, p’baps, too long ;

We’ve put our trust in lead and log—
A oust, perhapa, too strong.

For pumps—though with the mitre marked 
(The Anglican broad arrow)—

And lead and log—whate’er their Church, 
High or low, broad or narrow -

Are scarce the means to face the storm 
Which sets us both careeiirg ;

More use, they, in well-set sails,
Stout tackle end bold steering.

But half our crew says, Here's the course ;
And t'other half says, “ There”

And mates and captain, half by'one,
And half by t’other, swear.

And so we’ve signalled, far and wide,
1 Pan Anglicans, ahoy 1 

Not to say how to work the ship,
Or show shoal light or buoy j

But to decide what coat of paint 
She’ll look the bravest in,

To help to build her figure-head,
And scrape her rudder-pin j

And then we’ll fall to saying prayers,
And nail the dead-lights, too 

And if that doesn't save the ship,
We know not what we’ll do !”

—Punch.

How it seems to be Robbed.
DtQuincy baa written a memorable eatay upon 

• Murder coneidered as one of the Fine Arts.’ 
Why might not burglary be made 19 teach 
moral il not aesthetic lessons ?

It is wonderful how we sleep. We thiak a 
alight noise will awake us. Sometimes it will, 
but not always. All over the house, into every 
room, opening every door, three men could go, 
as we have reason to know, collect goods for re
moval, test the silver and plated ware, without 
disturbing the deep slumbers of the sleepers.

The sensation of being robbed, like dying, ia 
much wotae to think of than to experience. It 
it, however, somewhat peculiar. Mrs. P. sudden
ly opened her eye» and was confronted by three 
men standing on the threshold of the door and 
striking a match. Upon noticing her opened 
eyes the leader advanced with a long knile, and 
inquired ‘ if she sew that !’ He aeemed to be 
entirely sitisfisd with silence is an answer. The 
movement in the room awakened me, and riling 
up, I demanded ‘what all thia meant?' The 
very peremptory and rough answer ef a stout 
well-formed villian, at he advanced and covered 
the head of the speaker with the muzzle of hia 
revolver, was ‘ Not a word.' The propoaition 
was immediately accepted.—Thera was no sense 
of endangered life, and no great agitation, as the 
imagination had no food to feed upon. The 
mind acted very rapidly. W hat was to be done P 
To spring at the ruffian would have ezposed an. 
other life, beside one's own, and here wes three 
to one. If one had been to foolish at to sleep 
with e revolver under hie pillow, end had no 
compunction about shooting, he could not have 
moved hie hand to take it, as the cocked pistol 
awaited euch a possible movement Tbs only 
thing which teemed then, and now, to be done, 
was to remain quiet and await your hour. While 
this emphatic pistol bolder remained at hia poet, 
two others, masked, moved rapidly about the 
room gathering up the valuables. The sensa
tion became somewhat mixed, aa, from the mos
quito netting, the gentleman’s shirt was drawn 
down, the studs and aleeve button a gleaming in 
the light of the candle. Then, thought the min
ister, i^he had eschewed as the Discipline sug
gests, ornaments of gold, he would have been 
spared the chagrin ef this sight. Over their 
arms went the minister’s outer garments, with 
keys in them that would open to something else, 
if the unceremonious gentlemen had time to 
make further examination. This made the mind 
of the silent observar work even more rapidly. 
It was not a pleasant seund to hear the gather
ing up of the valuable .watches hanging at the 
head of the bed.

All this exhausted hardly a moment of time, 
yet with all the other thoughts, 1 had time 
enough to be conscious cf a lively sense cf pity 
for the unhappy wretches who bad chosen so 
dangerous end miserable a profession. I even 
debated aa instant whether I should utter my 
feelings in thii regard, but the tight of the pis
tol, and of the gliding robbers was fascinating,

and the pu: pose died unfulfilled. Out from the 
room they slipped, slamming the door, locking 
it, and ahouting, ‘ Stay in here P

Now was the time for action. Thia disagree
able invitation was not accepted. Out upon the 
piaxza-roof the metaphorically weakest of the 

' sexe» waa hurried, eqd in the tpotleti garment 
which alone had been left, eeisiag a watchman'» 
rattle 1 jumped from the window of the second 
story, and gave the startling signal of alarm 
The leap might have been dangerous, but the 

! one that would have be.-n most sensible of this, 
j said this verse came to her mind and removed 
| ail anxiety, • He ahali give hia angels charge over 
thee, to keep thee in all tby way»; they shall bear 
thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot 
against a stone.'—The unbidden guests were 
evidently disturbed by this unexpected flank 
movement. They had taken the prectutioj) to 
leave open every rear door, and through one, 
with great expedition they departed. In the 
shadow of stone walls and trees they made their 
way to their boat, and got clear with their plun
der.

There is no pillow like the words of Jesus af
ter aucb a scene as this, ‘ Come unto me,’ he 
says, ‘ and I will give you rest.' He does ao, 
and we sleep as aweetiy aa if our rest had never 
been Ihus abruptly broken.

A Beautiful and Touching Inci 
dent.

The Bible tells us that woman it to be a help
mate to man, and the man ia to be the support 
of the woman. To make married life the source 
of happiness, a flee lion must rule the hearts of 
both. The married roust be mutual helpers one 
to the other. Then the conjugal state becomes a 
smooth and pleasant toad, fringed with fragrant 
flowers, which bloom even in the depth of the 
winter of adversity knd sorrow !

“ 1 have read," says the author of a recent 
work, "a beautiful illustration of this point : A 
lady travelling in Europe, visited, with her bro
ther, a town iu Germany, and took lodging» 
with a remarkable couple, an aged man and wo
man. They were husband and wife. They 
lived by themselves, without child or servant 
subsiiting on the rent accruing from the lease 
of their parlor and two sleeping rooms. The 
ledy, in giving an account ol the persons, ssys : 
when we knocked at the door for admittance, 
the two aged persons answered the knock to
gether. When we rang the bell in our bedrooms, 
the husband and wife invariably came, aide by 
aide. And our requests end demands were 
received by both, end executed with the utmost 
nicety and exactneas. The first night, having 
arrived late by the coach, and merely requiring 
a good fire and our tea, we were puneld to 
understand the reason of this double attendance.’ 
When the time to retire came, the lady waa 
surprised to eee both the husband and wife at
tending her to her chamber, end cn looking, 
with soma seriousness, toward the husband, the 
wife, noticing her embarrassment, said to her, 
no offense is intended madam ; my husband is 
stone blind.' The lady began to sympathise with 
the aged matron on the great misfortune of 
having a husband (faite blind. The blind men 
exclaimed : ' It it useless for you, madam, to 
speak to my wife, for al e ia entirely deaj, end 
hears not a word you say.’ Stye the lady 
boarder, • here was an exemplification of the di
vine law of compensation. Could a pair be 
better matched P They were indeed ‘ one flesh.’ 
He lew through her eyes, and she heard through 
hia ears. Ever after it was moat interesting to 
watch the aged man and hia [aged partner in 
their complete inseparableness. Their sympa
thy with each other was as swift as electricity, 
and this made their deprivation as nothing.’- ” 
Thia beautiful domeatic picture would only auf-- 
fer from any worda of comment—Lutheran 
Observer.

continued be, observing the aetotUhvd locks of 
the traveller. * but 1 waa never in better een«ei 
in my life. When I waa a little boy, and my 
mother waa a poor widow, many a time'll*» 
your father visited our home, and when ke hed 
gone, aomewhere about about the room we 
would fiad money for a barrel of flour, or for 
the rent, when we knew not before where it 
was to come from ; and at long as 1 live, if 1 
have only a crust, when I find one of hi* ecu* 
in want, he shall get- the b ggeet half.’ The 
loan was gratefully accepted ; by it* ai-i the tra
veller waa able to reach San Francisco, earn 
enough to repay hia benefactor, and return safe
ly to hia home. Tai» «tory, wi h the exception 
of the name it a true one, related by the travel
ler himself, illustrating the precept, ‘ Cast thy 
bread upon the waters, for thou «hall find it after 
many days.’—American Agriculturist.

Sing Awe y Your Grief-
We can aing away our cares easier than we 

can reason them away. The birds are th- ear
liest to ling in the morning ; the hirdl are 
more without care than anything else 1 know cf. 
Sing in the evening. Singing ia the last thing 
that the robin» do. When they hive done their 
daily work, when they hive Ann their last 
flight and picked up their la»’, morsel of food, 
and cleanaed their bills on a napkin of a bough," 
then on a top twig, they sing one son* of praise. 
I know they sleep sweeter for it. They dream 
music ; for sometimes in the night they hieak out 
in singing, and stop suddenly after the first note, 
startled by their ewa voice, Ob ! that we might 
ting evening and morning, and let long touch 
long all the way through. As 1 was returning 
from the country, the other evening, between 
six and seven o'clock, bearing a basket of flow
ers, I met a man that wss apparently the tender 
of a mason. He looked brick and mortar all 
over! He had worked the entire day, and he 
had the appearance of a man that would not be 
afraid of work Ha waa walking on wilh a light 
Hep, and singing to himself as he passed down 
the street, though he had been working the 
whole day, and nearly the whole week. Were 
it not that my thoughts always come too laie, I 
should have given him a large allotment of my 
flowers. If he not been out of eight when the 
idea occurred to me, I should have hailed him 
and aaid, " Have you worked all day P” " Of 
courae I have,” be would have aaid. ” Are you 
singing P” •• Of cours* 1 am.” •' Then take the 
flowers home to your wife, and tell her whet a 
blessing the haa in you."

Oh I that we could put songs under our bur
dens. Oh ! that we could extract the sense of 
sorrow by long. Then these things would not 
potion ao much. Sing in the house. Teach 
your children to aing. When troubles come, go 
at them with aonga. When griefs arise, aing 
them down. Lift the voice of praise against 
caret. Praise God by singing ; thet will lift you 
above trials of every sort. Attempt it. They 
ling in heaven ; and nmong God's people upon 
earth, tong ia the appropriate language of Chris
tian feeling.—Beecher.

Expanding the Lungs.
Step out into the purest air you can find ; 

stand perfectly erect, with heed end shoulder» 
back, and then, fixing the lips aa if you were 
going to whittle, drew the air through the lips 
into the lungs. When the cbeet ia about half 
full, gradually raise the arms, keeping them ex
tended with the palme of the banda down, as 
you auek in the air, so at to bring them over the 
heed just as the lunge are quite full. Then 
drop the thumb» inward, end efter gently forc
ing the arma backward and the cheat open, re
verse the process by which you drew your breath 
until the lunge are empty. This process should 
be repeated immediately after bathing, and also 
several time» through the day. It ia impossible 
to describe to one who has never tried it the 
glorious sense of vigor which follows this exer
cise. It ia the best expectorant in the world.— 
We know e gentlemen the measure of whose 
cheat bat been increased by this means some 
three or four inches during at meny months.— 
N. Y. Advocate.

Bread Cast upon the Waters,
A young man living in New York at the time 

of the discovery of gold in California, waa led by 
the prevailing excitement to sell all he bed here 
and travel to that land of promise. He arrived 
safely, made bis way to the mountains, and 
worked hard for months, but with little success. 
Soon hia money was gone, his clothes nearly 
worn out, and he mnat either starve, or find bis 
way back to San Francisco, and get employment 
there. He started on foot, and slowly made hie 
journey. One afternoon he came to the bank of 
a stream which must be crossed. A ferryman 
was ready with a row-hoaL 1 What ie your 
charge ?' asked the traveller. ‘.One dollar sir. 
-Well, I snail have to foot it up the stream 
till I can fiad a crossing place.’ ‘ Are you hard 
up V asked the ferrymen. ’I'm dead broke,' wee 
the desponding reply, ‘Jump in—I’m not the 
man to tend a fellow adrift ;’ and with a fe 
vigorous strokes they were soon in the middle 
of the stream. Here the boatman stopped row
ing, and looking in hit face, asked, ‘ Ie your 
name Jones ?’ 1 Yes,' replied the other, with a 
start at finding himself recognised.—‘ Did’nt
year father belong to the church in------street P '
« Yee.’ • I thought so and with that he drew 
from bis pocket e beg and commenced counting 
out gold pieces. ‘ I have made fire hundred 
dollars by ferrying passengers ; here are three 
hundred of them for you. You ten pay me 
when yen ere flush ; or if that don’t happen, 
then all right You think I'm crazy, perhpat,

Snnban Skljool.
Sunday School in Wales.

In Wales, the Sunday-school at an instru
ment of religious teaching, ie h<14 in the great
est estimation, and haa been long deemed a pro
per substitute for t public religious service. In 
Welch towns there are usually two public ser
vices held on the Sebbeth in all the chapels and 
ohurchee ; but in rural districts, where the popu
lation is thin end •nattered, and where the mini
sters are necessarily on thii account pluraliste, 
there is only one sermon delivered on the Sun
day, and the other pert* of the day are devoted 
to the Sabbath School and preyer meetings.— 
The asms people who attend publie worship 
on the morning of Sunday will be found at 
school in the afternoon. In lonely glena, far re
moved from chepeti, which ere usually built on 
the most central and accessible spot», the fer
mera hold their little school in rotation at each 
other’s houses, where their own servant*, wilh 
the laborers and ebepberda of tie neigbothood, 
make e point of attending with the greatest re
gularity. In fact, the Sundey-icbool is general
ly thought quite as much of ae public worship | 
for, with the exception of the Uuiiaiient, who 
communicate secular as well at religious instruc
tion on the Sunday, the direct aim of the school 
is to teach religion.—Sunday at Home.

An Incidental Lesson.
BY R. G. PARDEE.

At------Mission Sabbath School, New York,^
on the last Sabbath morning, one teacher only, 
a young lady, was absent, detained by iliness in 
the family. I waa requested to hear her class. 
Six poor little girls from the neighborhood, about 
seven or eight yeere of age, were present. Some 
of them had committed a part of the lesson. All 
had evidently studied the lesson, and knew 
something about it.

The lessen was Luke v. 16-26 : " Jesus with
drawing himself from the multitude for prayer ; 
and Jesus hearing the man of th# |>a!«y, and 
forgiving his tint.” Of course the little girl», 
in the application, told me that, in imitation cf 
the example of Jeeue, we ought to go away and 
pray—that little girls should leave their play
mates and go by themselves and pray—led by 
the example of Jesus.

They told me that aa the men brought the 
man tick with the palsy to Jerus, so we ought to 
bring our friends to him, and never min i the 
difficulties and obstacles, but persevere. But 
when I esme to the question of the Pnerirees, 
“ Who can forgive sine, but God only ? ” I 
asked the little girls, “ Who can forgive sins ?”

The reply was, correctly, “ God alone.1”— 
“ Jesus.” *• Jesus is God,” &c.

“ Can anybody but God forgive sins ? ”
“ Yet,” said the girls.
“ WboP"
One of the little girle, Ksty, said, calmly, 

“ The Virgin Mary ; ” while another, “ Lena,” 
eaf promptly said, at the same breath, '* The 
bleated Virgin."
y All were leaning upon me, looking calmly, 
inquiringly. Said I, calmly,

a The Bible eeye, * All nations shall call her 
bleated ; ’ but tit ua look a moment, and see 
whether the Virgin Mary can forgive sins or not. 
Please turn to the 1st chapter of Luke, 46 tb and


