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extanding & bad custom.  Now, if you wers hindly 10 monuon it to lam,
not complainingly, but as thoogh you reaily desired 1o promose his use.
fulnoss and intluence, tnrght it ot have a goml rosolt T Just try itz amd
il o is & reasonable Christian ho will thank you for it.

The Prayer was too long.—Uethaps your own heant was ot na
praper {ramo to sympathize with the devotona  You dul not pray in
privato beforo you camo to the putlic wecting, and consequently you
wantod & praying spinit. There was then but Tittle fellowalnp of spen
betwoon you and the brother wha eaught 1o cxpress what ougin to by
your deaire 3 and if his heart was watm, and yours coid, it 19 no wonder
you thought tho prayer wan tao lang.

The Drayer seas too lang —Wan thete any preacling n #t Some.
tinies brethiren alm (o instract tho enngrogation, and sulsiamially tum
their prayers Into exliottationa of statements of doctrine. 1 thank, in all
sucli casog, it would gremily add to tho interest and profitablencas of the
meeting, if a division wero mnde, and the things that differ wero
separatod.

The I'vayer was too long.—Was it formal and heariteas?  Without
unction aml earnestness, Jid it seom as though the brother prayad mcrcly
beeaure ho wax ealled upon, without appearing (o have any special ereand
to tho throne of grace ! Did ho waont 1o pray merely to Gl up the time,
or to perform his part in tho prescribed routing uf segvico ! Was it the
same old stereatyped prayer which ho always offers, as though ewrcum-
stances nover changed, and our wants and supphica were nlwaya the samo ?
1f it were 8o, then the prayer was cettainly too long, even 1l 1t occupivd
only ono moment.

‘Thero may not bo much poctry, but there is cuminon sense and picty,
inthe following stanza:—

*Fow bo our wonds and short onr prayers,
When we together meet ;
Short dutics keop religinn up,
And make devotion sweet.”
— American Christian Visitor.

BEGINNING FAMILY PRAYELR.

"T'he commeneement of this sacred and delighiful duty most often be
a:lcndjd by difficnltics, where the liead of the family has for years ne-
glected it.

A middle-aged man of grcat respectability says, * [ have never done
any thing since I Lecame a Christian, which requitcd g0 much self-deaial,
and which was so truly & beating of the crose, ne beginning family wor.
ship, I felt shat it was a duty, from the time 1 devoted mysel€ to the
service of Christ ; but I shrunk from its performance so painfully, that
day after day and week afier week pamed away without wmy attempting
it. At length conscience renonstrated so loudly, and my conviction that
It was  sin to negleet' it wag a0 strong, 1 detennined to make the effort
to performy it the next morning, cost what it would. It sceasioned me a
wakelul night, and again and again [ implored strength from on high, 1
was constitutionally timid, and when morning came was much agitated,

“ Before breakfast I said 10 1y wife, I feel, G ——, as if we ought to
have prayer in the family. We have all souls to be saved, and we need
Gad's blessing. I am sure you will not vbject to it.’ ¢ No/ she replied,
but the tone in which she said it was not encouraging. When we rose
from the breakfasi-table, it scemed 1o me the children had never been so
noisy before, and it required an effort to request then to keep wilence and
be seated. They did so, but I felt that their eyes were fixed wonderingly
tipon me. [ took the large Bible from the shelf and =at down. I wished
to preface the service with some remartks, but I coulid not trust my voice,
and T opened the book and read the first chapter chat presented itself, |
then knelt, and with faltering voice began 10 address the Creator. But
my hesitation soon passed off. Iknow not why it was, but duricg the
performance of this service, my soul was so filled with thoughts of God's
gteat gooduess in peanitting me 1o approach him, and to place mysclf
and those dear to me under the shelter of his protecting love, that 1 forgat
the presence of others, and poured out my heart in supplications for bis
blessing with as much freedom and fervour as I hiad ever done in secret.
When I arose, I perceived my wili's eyes were moistened with tears,

“The conflict was over—the duty was eatcred on—and the peace
which follows the consciousness of having done right, came into my heart,
Prayer with my beloved onea was no longer a brden, but a defightful
privilege; and ere long, [ had the satisfaction of knowing that the heart
of my companion ascended in full unison with my own to the throne of
grace. I can now speak freely in my family of the value and sweeiness
of this ‘service, and to many of them, 1 believe, the hour of prayer has
become one of the most highly prized of all the day Lrings us.”

THE BLESSEDNESS OF DOING GOOD.

Mrs. Mary A, Dennison, whose recent volume of * Home Dictures” is
altracting 80 much atlention, we regard as one of our best delineators of
social and domestic scenes. There is truth 1o nature in nearly every-
thing she writes ;" and ofien a tenderness and pathos that overcome tie
feclings _irresistibly.” Witness the following from the Olive Branch. A

poor wife and her daughier arc toiling hard, early and late, amid seil-de-
“nlal fod’ p;xyfa‘ti,i:ou{ 1o pay debt jucurted by the Lusband and fathcr. The

danghier, whn has twenry loiars in her pane, gors 1o the howe of a
neh ctedvog, 1 onfer to tender hit the sum in part payiadot, whcn this
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o Boliiy hies fret #unk on the jssanons hail catpet.  Siataaty in bremse
and imatise tmed All dhe way to the stacase  The eplendor of the room
wnto which she was ushered, seeted] to et ineapericnced eyea too heane
tiful for actuai use, and he who came 1in with his kind glance and hand.
some face, the nubices peifectns of inanhood she had cver seen,

© Weil, goung lady, hie said, biandly snnfing, * to what am | indebicd
fur this pleasute 1Y

* My farhier, s, died in pour dedr,sand Fiva, bloshinaly, speaking very
low and sy, o [y the stticiest ecunomy and very hant wotk, we, my
winther ant 1, hiave been able 10 pay all liee ceeditors but yaweself, 10 yom
will e kinid conggh to rreeive the batnaco of yout aceount 1o kimall swms
~1 am sorry they must be so spanll, ne—-we can, in the conrse of a few
years, lully 11 sidate the debit, and then® —n sweel cxpresaing lighted wp her
epepe-we shall have falfiited my faliecs dying wish, that evory sain
tight be wiped frem s hovor”  Khe paveed for o moment, and eald
agnin, fattermgly, * My (ather was very untortonate, sie, aod brokem in
hiealth for 1nany years; but, oh, sir, e was honourable ; hio would have
paid *he Taat contaf it had left lun a beggar,

* Very thonghtful sat Me. Miner, lus datk cyes fastened upon the geas
tle face befure lum.  After a wnoment of sileace he raised his head, thiew
hack the inass of curhing hate that shadowed his handsome brow asd
taide—

wo | gemember your father well, 1 regeetied his desth, e waa a
fine feiluw, n fine fellow,” he added musingly . * but, wny dear young Jady,
have you the means? do you not embacrass youraell by mahing thoe
payments 1

 Lva blushed agasn,and looked up, ingenwualy, teplied, * 1 um obliged
o wotk, sir, bt ao labour would be too arduous thiat might mve e
memory of such a father from dirgrace.’

< “I'his he apoke with deep emotion.  The rich man turoed with a cheb
ing in lus throat and tears glistening on b lashes,  Eva timidly beld ous
the two gold piceea, lie took then and, bidding hiee stay & moment, hastily
left the roo:mn.

Almost instantly 1esarning, he handed hier a sealeld note, saying, * There
ia the receipt, young inly, and allow me to adid that the mother of such a
child must be a happy woman,  ‘T'he whole debt, [ find, is nine hundred
and seveuty-five doliare.  You will see by iny note what atsangemcats 1
have made, and [ hope tiey will be satisfactory,

Eva left him with a lighter hieatt, and a buming clieek at bis praioe,
Iis mannee was vo geatle, so fatherly, that shc felt he woukl mot
har! conditione, sud it would be a pleasuze 1o pay one so kind and for-
bearing.

At fast she was home, and breathlessly sitting at her mother’s feet, shn
opened her letter,  Wonder of wonders~=a bank note cncloeed ; she hald
it without speaking, or looking at it valuc.

¢ Read it,” she said, after a moment’s bewildenment, plicing the letier in
fier mother's handa=" here are filty dollars; what can it mesn I

* This,’ said the sick woman, bursting inlo tears, * is a receipt in fall,
releasing you from payment of your father’s debt.  Kind grncrows san—
Heaven will bleas him—CGod will shower metcies wpon him. From. a
geatelul heart [ call upon the fatlier to reward him for this act of kindaces
Oh; what ehall we say, what shall we do to thank him 1

¢ Mother, said Eva, smiling through her teats, * I felt as if it were an
ungel of gooduers, Oh, they do wrong, who sy tlat sll who are wealihy
have hard hearts, Mother, can it be poseible weare »0 rich 7 | wioh be
knew how happy he lhias made us, how much we love and reverence hise
whenever we think or speak of him, or even hear him spoken of 7

¢ He has bound two liearta to him for ever,’ munnured her mother.

* Yes, dear Mr. Dliner! tinle he thought hiow many comfor's we waag.
ed, Now we need not stint the fite ; we may buy coal and have ome
cheerful blaze, please God, And the 1ea, and the strip of carper, the Litike
luxuries for you, deas mother ; and the time, and a very few bouks for
mysell. 1 declare, I'in 20 thankful, T feel as if [ ought to write back and
tell him that we shalllove him so Jong as we live!

* That evening the grate, heaped with Lehigh, gave the Jitile room an
air of ruddy comfort. Eva sat neas, hier curls bound sofily back froms her
pure forehead, inditing a touching letter 1o their benefactor. Her mo-
ther's face, lightencd with the los of carking care, shone with a placid
swile, and hier every thought was a prayer calling down blessings. wpon
the good rich man.

¢ In anuther toom, far different fiom she widow's home, but aleo bright
with the blaze of a genial fire, whose rted light made richer the polish of
costly furniture, eat the nnble merchant.

. ** Pa, what makes you Jook so happy 1" asked Lioa, s beautiful &iel,
paming b r smooth haud over lus brow, .

* Don't I always lock happy, my litile Lina 1"

“ Yes, but you keep siutliog your eyes and smiling—no ;" and her
bright face reflected his own. ** I think you've had some thing very nice
w'di)’o;e what 'wu il.j” " . A .

* Boes my little daughter really want to know what has made: he
father lonk so happy 1 Hete is my Bible, let hier turn 10 the Acis of the'
Apo.sll};.‘-l&lh ch‘_&ple‘l". {?15“‘ ve&w. and rc:d it carefully.” .o

“ The beautifu} child turned teverenily the ea of Whe - 1oly Beek
aod as she read shie looked up in her fathers eype:t ) e . ’ g

* Aund to remember the words of the Lord Jesus, how be said it i merc
blessed t9 give than to receive.” .
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