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out monns, and with a large family deponding on him for sup.
port, he commenced, and learned Latin und Greek in tho oveu.
ings, alor his day’s Inbour was over, undor the dircction of a
friond ; and aflor tho lapse of a year and a.half, prepared bhim.
solf, and entered tho sophomore class of Williams® College.

He brought his bonch and teols as well as his books with
him. ‘The students supplied him with work ; the faculty assist.
cd him; and together with the fuud for indigent students and
somo occasional assistance from other sources, hie was enabled
to go through the college course, and at the same time support
his family, He graduated last week, on his birth-day, aged
thirty-two. He stood high in his class, and received u part at
commencement, but declined. At the farewell meoting of the
class, in consideration of his perseverance, talents, and Chris.
tian character, they presented his wifs with an elegant sct of
silver spoons, tea and table, cach handsomely engraved with an
appropriate inscription.

Mr. Condit will now cnter e theological seminary at New
York, and will, no doubt, make a frithful and popular minister.

What young man in this country will ever, after such an ex.
ample as this, despair of obtaining an education '—Springfield
Republican.
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HINDOO SUPERSTITION.

It may scem incredible, but it is undoubtedly true, that there
now exists at the Marmadilla Fank, in the middle of the city and
island of Bombay, British India, a human being who has inhabit-
ep asummer house, and held on the palm of hisleft hand a heavy
flower-pot for twenty-one years without intermission.  The nar-
rator of this circumatance actually saw the hermit, (for such he
is called). The arm is completely sinew-hound and shrivelled,
the nails of his fingers nine inches long, and curved like the talons
of a bird. His beard nearly reaches to the ground when standing
erect.

Whilst sitting, the man rests his elbow an i knee, and when
walking he supports it with the other hand,  His countenance in-
dicates intelligence, and he once had very extensive possessions.
All he now possesses, is a few rags round the middle of his body,
and a servant who is allowed to attend to his immediate wants,
the pecuniary part of which is supplied by visitors.

Twenty-one years ago he lost caste by ecating mutton! an in-
dulgence in totally forbidden food, and was consequently condemn-
ed to hold, for thirty years, a large flower-pot filled with earth, in
which grews a sucred plant.  To lose caste, and not be able to
take it up again, according to the superstilions of those deluded
idolaters, is to incur the penalty of everlasting misery in a future
state. What an example does this poor deluded creature afford,
of perseverance, zeal, courage and devotion worthy even of the
highest cauge. If he live to redeem his caste, most likely he will
hereafter be set apart to be worshipped as a God !—Christian
Reflector.

EXTRACTS FROM RECENT PUBLICATIONS.

Tue Erernar Burpen.—The Caliph Hakkam, who loved
»omp, wished to enlarge and adorn the garden o his palace.—
or this purpose he bought the surrounding land, and paid the
proprietors as much as they demanded for it. There remained
only a poor widow, who, from pious motives, refused to sell the
inheritance of her ancestors, and rejected every application that
wes made to her. The overseer of the Royal buildings was pro-
voked by this woman’s obstinacy ; he seized upon herlittle patri-
mony, and the poor woman came weeping to the judge. Ibn
Beschir was then Cadi of the town, He duly considered the
case brought before him, and foundita delicate one ; for although
by an ancient statute the widow was proved indubitably 1n the
right, yet it was by no means easy to disposc a prince who was
accustomed to consider his will perfect justice, to the voluntary
fulflment of an antiquated law. What then did the just Cadi
do?—He saddied his ass, hung a large sack over its back, and
rode imzmediately to the palace garden, where he found the Ca-
liph seated in the beautiful building he had erected on the widow’s
land. The appearance of the Cadi, with his ass and sack, greatly
astonished him; and he was still more surprised when Iba Bes.
chir-thew himself at his feet, and said, ¢ Permit me, Sire, to fill
this sack with earth from these grounds,” Hakkam aesented;
and when the sack was filled, the Beschir entreated the Caliph |
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would assist him to bit it upon the back of the ass.  Hakkam
thouglit this demand stranger than the foregoing one 3 but in order
to sce what the sran had i hiv mind, he endeavored to help him.
The sack, however, could not he raised : and the Caliph said—
“The burden is too heavy, Cadi—it is impossible,’—« Sire,”
answered 1bn Beschir, ¢« you find this hurden too heavy, and it
only contains a small portion of the carth which you have un-
justly taken from the poor widow 3 hiow, then, shall you bear the
whole of this stolen land, which the Judge of all the world will
lay upon your shoulders in the day of judgment??  The Caliph
was struck with the force of these words ; he praised the cor duct
of the Cadi, and gave back to the widow all her inheritance, with
the twldings he had raised upon it.—Skarpe’s London Magazine.

Prayer.—Who can reckon the guilt at this moment lying on
the Churches of Chris: as well as on private Christians for neg-
ligence in prayer? Hours and weeks are thrown awav on
trifles, and prayer forgotten ! Sleep, company, idle visiting, fool-
ish talking and jesting, idle reading, waprofitable ocenpations,
engross time that might have Leen redecmed for prayer! Why
i3 there so little anxiety to get time to pray? Why is there so
little forethought in the laying out of time and employments, so
as to secure a large portion of each day for prayer? Why is
there so much speaking, yet so little prayer? Why is there so
much running to and fro, vet =o little prayer? Why s0 much
bustle and business, yct go litde prayer?  Why so many mcetings
with our fellow-men, yet so few meetings with God? Why so
little being alone, so litile thirsting of the soul for the calin sweet
hours of unbroken rolitude, when God aud his child hold fellow-
ship together, as if they could never part? [t is the want of
these solitary hours that not only injuces our own growth in grace,
but makes us such unprofitable members of the Church of Chirist,
that renders our lives useless. In order to grow in grace we
nust be much alone.  It1s not in society—even Christian society,
that the soul grows most rapidly and vigorously. In one single
quiet hour of prayer, it will often make more progress than in days
of company with others, Tt is in the desert that the dew falls
freshest, and the air is purest.  So with the soul. It is when
none but God is nigh—when his presence alone, like the desert
air, in which there is mingled no noxious breath of man, sur-
rounds and pervades the soul; it is then that the eye gets the
elearest, simplest, view of eternal certainties; it is then that the
soul gathers in wondrous refreshment, and power, and energy.
And so it is also in this way that we become truly use(ul to others.
It 15 when coming out fresh from communion with God, that we
go forth to do His work successfully, Tt is in the closet that we
get our vessels so filled with blessing, that when we comg forth,
we cannot contain it to ourselves, but must, as by a b s5sed ne-
cessity, pour it out withersoever we go.— Call to Prayer,

APPLES OF COLD.

«Verily, verily, I say unto thee, excopt a man bo born again, he cennot sce
the kingdom of God.—John iii. 3.”

Consequently no outward form of religion will do; but we must be
rencwcd by the Spurit of God, and have our hearis changed, else we
cannot enter into the kingdom of God. Christ, by saying, verily,
verily, has confirmed this twice by an oath. How is it possihfe, then,
that mere honest and moral men can be saved ? Will Christ break
his double cath? No, surely. Now, when outward gross vices only
are hlamed in conversation or preaching, a moral man slips through
the law without censure; and the careless think they can leave off
their open sins one time or another; and so none are duly concerned
fo be thoroughly converted ; but the new birth and 2 real change of
the heart being insisted upon, and Christ held forth in this only true
way, every onc who will be saved must de turned.

The sccond Adam shall restore
The rumns of the first

Hosannzh to that rovireign power
‘T'hat new creates our dust.

When frem the curse he sets us free,
He makes our naturcs clean ;

Nor would our Savlour come to be”
The minister of sin.

flis Spirit punfes our frame,
Ana scals our prace with God :
Jesus and his salvation came
By water and by blood,

—~Bogatzky's Treosury.



