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The Master’s Dwelling.
BY MART 8. HERBERT.

- Mailer, where dwelleet thon r " 8t John I 3».
•• 1 dwell in the high and holy piece, with him also 

that i« of a contrite and humble .plrit. laaiehlvii 15.
I sought Thee in proud Academic Halla,

Where Soience poured her riche,t, choicest 
•tore,—

Where eagle-eyed Philosophy waa found,
Intent some hidden mystery to explore,—

And much of Nature’s marvellous powers I 
heerd,

But of the Master not the faintest word.

Then said I sadly, » Sure He ie not here,
- And without Him, what Learning is not vein P 

So 1 departed, and my steps did bend 
To where a lofty manaion crowned the plain j 

ned with ita stately wall,, it, gerden, rsre 
Wul I cried, “ It mail be, He dwell, here.”

ntered end my dallied eyes beheld 
^ All business that latiah wealth could bring ; 

AX Softest notea of mueie seemed combined, 
Meet homage, thought I, for eo great » King f 

But lo, a way-worn baggar at the door,
Vainly, for help and pity did implore.

The dwelling then I left with haste and grief,
I asked no more its loveliness to see ;

For wbst a palace, though It gathered all,
The gifts of earth, could be compared to Thee F 

Acd well I knew my Muter was not there,
He- never would have spurned the humblest 

prayer.

I wandered on, still seeking for the spot,
Where I should meet Him, long my beast’» 

desire,
When, suddenly, I marked an eager crowd,

Ae though one longing did each breast inspire, 
All batting to a Temple’s ample dome,
Whose open doors were welcoming them home.

And with a buoyant step I entered, too,
For well I wot my pilgrimage wee done j 

Grandly the organ pealed forth solemn «traîne, 
The awe-etruck throng seemed hushed, expect

ing One |
" They weit Him here,” I said, 111 too will stay" 
His gracious Presence can no more delay.

And so I lingered, longing, sick and faint,
While, sweetly chanted, Priests, pure-robed in 

whit# i
The smoke of incenee filled the perfumed sir ; 

Thro’ the stained cuemente poured soft floods 
of light |

Each sense wu churned,—but heavier grew my 
heart,

For in thou ritee my Muter bad no part !

Weeping, I left, yet knew not where to go.
With fervent cry I raised my eyes to Heaven, 

And suddenly a radiance shone around.
And peace end joy, to my sad soul were given i 

“ Behold, ’ the Muter uid, “ thy heart prepare, 
For, lo, I come to dwell for ever there ! ” 

Dartmouth, August 27, 1868.
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The Awakening.
Wife. Thou hut slept well.
Husband. As ntver before. Not eeen in 

childhood did 1 experience inch a deep, loft, re
freshing slumber. My old father, thou remem- 
bsr.it him well, when be stepped into the room 
ia the morning, where we were waiting for him, 
used to ssy in answer to our inquiry how he had 
slept, •• Like the bleeud.” “ Like the bleeeed," 
Imight say, have I slept! or rather, like the 
blessed have I awakened, el myself am now 
quickened, ae if all weariness and all neglect of 
si».p were gone forever. Such vigor ie in my 
limbs, such eluticity in my movements, that I 
believe I could fly if I would.

And you are pleased with thie place F 
O. Indeed, I must say we have bean In many 

e beautiful place together, but thie is wonderful 
and bteutiful beyond description. What trees 1 
actually heaven high ! They bear blouoma and 
fruit together. Their branehea swaying to the 
morning wind cauu the tree tope to give forth 
melody, aa if a host of feathered cingere dwelt 
in them. Behind the trees the mountains tower 
up. Their mejeetio forme rigidly defined in the 
pure air, and here and there clouds, glowing 
with ell the hues of eunriu and ennut, stretch 
along their eide», or float over their summit». 
Upon the highest peak, out of a milk-white 
shimmering mist, there springe, as it were, the 
gate» end tower» and palacea ol a splendid city. 
From thie peak neeroet ue there seems to gush 
a mighty water which I mny call a ua father 
then a stream, and which neverthelcu leap» 
down tbe numerous terrace» of the mountain, 
not with fearful roaring, but with a melodious 
sound. Wide above us are sprinkled tbe drop# 
which water tbe true and flowera and impart a 
delicious eoolneu to tbs air, making It ecetuy 
to breathe here. Look, too, at this bank where
on we eland ! How luxuriant and bow tbiekly 
strewn with wenderful flowers I We wander 
over it and yet the epiru of grue are not broke», 
aor are tbe flowera crushed by our footsteps. 
It ia a solitary plaoe, yet on all aldu vietuopen 
to us, and the horiion tempta us evsn farther and 
farther on.

W. Hsst thou seen ill this often before, or 
dost thou ue it to-dey for the first time F 

fl. Notwithstanding all Ie eo beau-like to 
me here, end though everything greets me u 
something long loved, yet when I think of it 1 
muet eey, No, 1 have never been here before.

W. And dost thou not wonder te eu me 
•gain et tby eide ?

H. Indeed, end beet thou not eomebow al- 
•eyi been neer me F 

W. lo » certain unu 1 heve, but in another 
aot eo. It ie a long time tinea thine eyee heve 
•mb ma. I disappeared from them once.

B. Ah ! now there eweepe over my memory 
u it were a dark cloud, days of anxiety end 
eights epent in weeding, only the peinful 
thought» end emotion» whieh eo recently ab
sorbed me. Now they elude my greep 11 eennot 
distinctly comprehend them | they eppeer to me 
something myeterioue. f ^

W. Think on the fourteenth ef February 
A How F now it ie ail clear to me. It wee 

seer noon. Four dey» bsdet then bun eiek. 
We bad feared much lor tbee, butitillhed hope. 
■•Mealy a Untneee came ever thee i thon «Met

lean thy head upon my breaet i didst sink back 
with a deep eigh i thou diedeet—yes, it Ie ell 
over, thou art dead.

IF. I am dead i yet eu, I live.
IT. If thou art dead, and if 1 ue thee, then 

do I really dream F
W. Thou dreameet not, for thou art aweke.
B. Or art thou sent down from heaven to 

earth, that I should aee thee again for a abort 
time, end then anew through long yean lament 
tby disappearance ?

W. No, henceforth we shell neyer separate. 
Is™ indeed sent to thee, but not down upon the 
earth. Look around thee here | where upon 
eerth hast thou eeen eucb treee, such water» P 
Look at thyself | thou didst go about yonder, 
bowed beneeth the weight of yeirs. Now thou 
art young agiin. Thou dost not walk, thon 
floateat ; thine eyee not only see, but see im
measurably far. Look inward upon thyulf j has 
it always been with tby heart as now F

//. Within me is a deep, unfathomable, ever- 
•welling, and yet entirely still and peaceful sea. 
Yee, when I look about me here, and when 1 
feel thy hand in mine, then I muat eey I am 
blessed, I am in heaven.

IF. Thou art.
U. And then I must be actually dead P
FF. Thou art. Hast thou not Isin sick in 

that very chamber where I died, end whither 
thou didst long to be brought P Hut not thy 
•on, dey and night, without leaving thy eide, sin
cerely and tenderly nursed thee ? Hast thou not 
by day and night found open the blue eyee of tby 
daughter, in which she vainly strove to bold 
beck the forth-welling tears p Was there not 
then a deep mi.t, and utter darkness» spread 
over the feoee of thy children, and over evewy- 
thing around thee P

H. I am dead I Lord of life and death, upon 
my knees I thank thee that thou nae fulfilled thia 
eo greet thing in me—that thou hait led me to 
•ueh high happiness, to eucb great honor ; dead, 
and happy to be dead ! Thou knoweet, O Lord, 
how often that moment stood before me ; how 
often I heve preyed thet thou thyself, since 1 was 
not able to do it, wouldat prepare me for that 
hour ; that thou wouldat vend me a aoft, bleaaed 
death. Now, O Lord, thou hast heard tbia, aa 
all my other preyere ; thou beet in thia,as in all 
Ibinga, eternally shown thyself gracioue and 
pitiful. What stood before me ie now over.— 
Truly, though dead, I have not yet lesrned ex
actly what death ie; but thie much I know, death 
ie sweet. A» one bears a «leaping child out of 
a dark chamber into a bright spring garden, eo 
hast thou borne me from earth to heaven. But 
now, loved one, hold me no longer beck.

IF. Whither wouldet thou go P
H. Canst thou ask P To whom else but to 

Him P All ie beautiful and lovely here ; these 
tree», these flowers, thie down-etreemiog water, 
thie coolness which breetbee over flowere and 
tree» and deep" into my heert ; thyself, thy pre
sence, which, after so long a aeparation, after eo 
many tear», I enjoy again ; but not even all thia 
aatisflee me. Himself I must see. Let him 
adorn hie heaven ae besutiful as he mey, that 
cannot component» for the lose of his presence 
What was impossible He ha» made possible ; so 
long, eo unweariedly, so faithfully has he worked 
in me, thet I might be capable of bliee I Where 
ie tbe little earth F Yonder it spine, how far 
from here I In whet derkneee it ie vailed ! I 
would not again return to it. He bee conde
scended to go down thither, hss trod its duet 
with his eecred feet, has endured hunger and 
thirat, has died. Ah ! He will quicken my vieion, 
that I may piece deeper than heretofore the 
ebyee of hie death-pains. There be won me for 
hie own j end that I, hie death-purchased one, 
•bould not aigsin be loet to him, he he» from my 
earliest year» given me his ceaaeleee care. Much 
that he has done for me bave I already lesrned 
upon eerth ; now I know more ; and I ehall 
know «till more in future, when together we re
count the whole. But now I heve no time for 
this. Emotion within me ie too strong | I must 
awey to him, see Him, thank Him—if I am 
capable of thanking him—if in thie overpower
ing bliee thanksgiving be not ewellewed up.

IF. Thou wilt eee him, but not until he come» 
to thee. Until then be patient, 1 am lent to thee, 
to tell thee that each ie his will.

E. Now I know for a certainty that I am in 
heaven, for my will yield» itself implicitly to hie 
without a struggle. I had thought it wholly in
supportable not to eee Him here. Yet I not 
only beer it, but bear it cheerfully. He will» 
thie, I will it else. Other than thie seeme now 
impossible to me. So readily could we not eub- 
mit below. But if tbou art lent to me from 
Him, then must he hive epoken with thee. He 
has already epoken many worde with tbee F 

IF. Already many.
B. O thou truly bleesed one I Canst thou 

tell how it was with thee, when He for the first 
time spake with the# P

IF. Ae It has been in my heart eech follow
ing time. 1 am ueing an earthly lenguage with 
tbee, in whieh these thing» eennot be described.

H. A» thou eaweet Him for tbe first time, 
did thou ineteutly recognise him P 

IF. Instantly.
B. How F By that particular glory in which 

He outshines all angels F
W. He bn no neéd to clothe himself in splen

dor i we know him without thet.
B. Doit tbou mean that I will immediately 

recognise him, without any one eayiug to me, 
that is He F

IV. Thine owe heart will tell thee.
U. How will he reslly seem to me, severe or 

gentle F Below, when I cried to Him out of tbe 
derkneee of my eerth-iife, He often enewered 
me with eternneee.

IF. There below be ie constrained to do thie 
with hie beet beloved. Here it ie no longer ne< 
ceeeary. He cen give free expreesion to hie love, 
Thie love ie infinite ; on eerth we could not 
fathom it ! as little cen we do eo here.

B. Do there exiet emeng you here difference» 
in glory end bieeeedneee P

IF. In endleee degrees ; but then tbe blgbeet 
are even ae tbe meet lowly ; eo they stoop down 
to the humblest. And thie doee He require of 
them | lor He who renke ebove the highest, ie 
himeelf tbe humblest of all. So, then, these 
diversities become swallowed up, and we are all
one In Him. , .

B. Lo, I have often thought me, if I only 
reach heaven, only dweU not with tbe enemlee 
of the Lord, I shell be content to be the very 
least of all these. Thou, methought, would eoar

in » much higher circle, end our children eleo him ! Yee, be ia indeed one knoWh to me, though 
when they left the eerth. But then if only once never before eeen fice to feee. Now he turne 
in a thoueand years I might be counted worthy ' hitherward and look» upon ue. He appear» 
to eee tbe Lord, etill methought it would be to rejoice over ue. Hie eyee glieten with teere 
enough for me. j of joy. I can no longer reetrein myself ; 1 must

IF. Be trustful. Whom He receives, he re
ceives to glory. Knoweat thou not by whet 
wonderful way he hes celled ue in his word ?

B. Well do 1 know ell that, end I see with 
whet glory and honor He has crowned thee. 
Between thine image in thy last sickness and 
thet which stand» revealed to me—between thet 
perishable flower and tbe heavenly blossom— 
what a difference ! No, thie bloom npon thy 
cheek can never fade ; tbie light in thine eye^ 
cen never be dimmed ; thy form shall never bear 
the impress of ege. Thus ever wilt thou wan
der ebout with me here, thou wilt ehow me the 
glory of these heavenly mansions, and also will 
lead me to those other bl.eeed ones who are deer 
to me.

IF. Thou wilt eee them ae soon u thou hast 
eeen the Lord.

H. How delightful wee it of old when we 
sought our eged father in hie cof. Out carriage 
rolled up ; all came running out before thehouee| 
and among the whole troop we sought first his 
dear honored countenance. How much more 
delightful to see him here ! He whom the 
•mellest fever filled with thanks to tbe giver 
who cou'd find beauty in a single spire of gtaee ; 
who emiled at brighter sunbeam ; who went 
forth so joyfully under the «terry heaven», end 
adored tbe Creator of these world»—what mast 
he experience here, where the wonders of Om- 
niponence lie ell open and unvailed before him ! 
He who in the eilent joy of his heert thanked 
the Lord for hie beneficence, and for the leaat 
refreshing which was granted him on his weary 
earthway—what thanks will he now pour forth 
to bis Redeemer P “ We ehall meet again,” he 
•aid to me in his lest sickness, ae he pressed my 
hand with all his remaining strength, “ We ehall 
meet again, and together think God for hie 
grace."

IF. Thou wilt soon eee him and thy mother 
also.

//. My mother who loved me with such un
speakable tenderness, and whom I have never 
known ! I was but three year» old when I lost 
her. A» she lay upon her death-bed, and I was 
playing in the garden before the house, “ What 
will become of my poor ehild F * she cried.— 
Good mother ! all that a man can be thy eon 
has become—in inhabitant of heaven. Through 
the grace of God hit thie been effected, and also 
by tbe help of thy preyere. Is it oot eo F 

IF. It is even eo. I have often epoken of 
thee with thy father and mother.

B. le X here P
IF. Yee.
H. I had not expected it. That, however, 

wee wrong ; iehy am 1 here F But tbe dear soul» 
whom I left behind me on earth, I would have 
•ome tiding» of them ; or ie the perception of 
them loet to ue until the moment of reunion P 

IF. Thie question thou mayst speedily answer 
for thyself. Look thither.

//. I do eo, but I eee nothing.
IF. Look longer in thie direction, and you 

will surely eee. Dost thou eee now P
B. Perfectly. The piece ie familiar to me. 

It ie in the church-yard, where I placed thy mor
tal part, whieh waa given back to the eerth. Tbe 
place became deir te me ; I often «ought it j 
kneeling upon the grave, I railed my eyee hitber- 
werd to heaven, where we both ere now. Among 
besniiful treee end flower», I thought, mey ehe 
be wandering there ; emong treee end flower» 
shell her body rest here. So e flower garden 
and a wilderness of blossoms sprung up, and 
every beautiful thing which the anniversary 
brought with it edornedthy grave.

IF. 1 know it well. Look thitherward now. 
\t bet eeeet tbou ?

B. Near thy grave another ie open. The 
church-yard gate etande open, a corpse 1» borne 
forward ; our children follow. Do ye weep, loved 
beerti, weep eo biverly P Could ye eee ne ae we 
eee you ye would not weep, or et the most only 
for longing. The body—my body, ie lowered | 
now they cast e handful of duet upon the coffin. 
The greve ie closed, now reeta my duet by thine. 
Go home now, ye loved onee, end mey the fore- 
leate of thet heavenly peeoe which we enjoy 
glide to your eoule. But return hitherward often 
end eeek the greve of your old parente. When 
ye meet and pray there we will be neer y< u, and 
bring yon heavenly gifte from the Lord. Hence
forth teke hie bend ee ye go. He will guide 
you eafely I your old perents heve proved thie ! 
And one dey will he bring ue ell together eg»'»- 

IF. Amen. Tbue it will eurely be.
B. Heereet thou thoee sounds P Whet mey 

it be F Strange end wonderful, like tbe mingled 
roaring of the ns, and sweetest flute notee, they 
come from that quarter and float through tbe 
wide heaven. Hark ! now from tbe other eide 
melody arieee, a wholly different note, and yet 
just as etrange and enrapturing. What may it 
be F

IF. They are angel choira, which from im
measurable distance «newer one another.

H. What do they sing P 
IF. Ever ol One who Is tbe theme of eternal

and oeaeeleee praise.
B, For some time already a form move* 

about there.
W. Observe it more doeely and then tell me 

why It attracts thee eo.
II. Pardon me, who em eo lately from tbe 

eerth, »e earthly, ehildieh oomparleon. At the 
home where I wee born—thou knoweet It well, 
though et the time tbou west no longer on 
earth—I bad planted a garden: Ae tbe spring 
came I devoted myeelf to Its cullivetlon, and 
enjoyed myeelf over my plente and their beiu- 
tiful unfoldinge. There were many trees there, 
much ebrubbery, and many flowere ; yet I knew 
every eboot | I bed myeelf planted end wetered 
it j eech in Ua turn ceme under my ioepeetion, 
end when it put on ite bright green end bloe- 
eomed beautifully and grew thriftily, then found 
I a heart-friend in it Tbue it eeeme to me that 
man ia to be the gardener in thie beevenly gar. 
den. He move» hither end thither quietly aud 
in mildeat radiance i but one can see that every 
thing here ia familiar lo him. He eaeta around 
on all aides a satisfied and friendly glance, and 
eppeera to And joy lo all creatioa here. My 
heart ! till thia moment I have feU within 
only soft, soothing emotional hot now heaven 
with Ua glory vanishes from my light i l aee Him
alow! My eo«l burn* with longing to approach

away to him. I must ehy to him that I love him 
ee I never loved eught before. He nieee hie 
hande—how P in thoee hende a mark, and from 
tbe mark rays darting forth P Yee, thoee ere 
the pierced, tbe bleeding hands. He bleeeee ne ! 
Deep in my he irt I feel hie bleeeing. Now know 
I thet I am in heaven. Now know I that tbiaie 
He ! ^

IF. Awey, then, to him.—Translated from 
the German.

Intelligente
Venice.

A Remarkable Movement.—We insert 
here, eeye the Christian World, in the hope that 
they mey be copied by our Exchangee, two brief 
communication» respect iog a marked religious 
movement whieh has been going on for six 
months in the City of the Sea. Gladly would 
thie Society undertake to reepond to eo earnest 
a call, but the greatly extended work it haa al 
ready undertaken for the next year, prevents 
the doing more than heartily commending thie 
appeel.

The first letter ie from Rev. Henry Kendell, 
D. D., of thie eity. The eeoond, from Franc!» 
Colton, Esq., of IUinol», U. 8. Coneul at Venice, 
of whom Dr. Kendall epeaka ae an educated 
Christian gentleman, moat deeply interested in 
thia movement. Dr. Kradall writee :

There ie now no place in Italy where religions 
movement» are ao encouraging. Political 
change», tbe completion of ReUwey connection» 
to the Atlantic through Germany, and other 
eaueee are giving this old city new commercial 
importance. A line of eteemeie to Alexandria 
make» tbe distance to that point, and also to 
Palestine by eea much shorter then from Mar
seilles.

During the last eighteen months there hae 
been in the cUy what in our country we would 
call a great revival of religion. Three or four 
hundred people gather to hear the preaching of 
the Word ; end the number eould easily be 
doubled if another preacher end another place 
of meeting eould be eecured. Nearly two hun
dred person», alter a careful examination, have 
been admitted to tbe Church. When the lease 
of the roomi they now occupy expiree, the 
prieete will doubtless take good eare that these 
disciples shall not be able to find any others.

Mr. Colton says :
It ia now less than a year aud a half sinee an 

organised work was begun. In that time hun
dreds have listened to Gospel truth, and seem 
still to thirst after more. Only einee December 
hae tbe Church existed. It contains nearly 200 
faithful Christians. We have 300 more name» 
on the liât is Cetecbumene, who are being faith
fully instructed in the Bible, and from whose 
number recruits will be made to the Church 
when they become intelligent Christiane.

Our School dates from September laet. We 
have about 80 intelligent and earnest pupils.— 
Tbe Bible ia our most common text-book.— 
Music Is taught in the Church end School, end 
if yen could hear the musical Italian* singing 
thoee familiar hymne, you would think you ne
ver heerd eucb congregational music before.— 
Mr. Van Meter, your City Missionary, went 
into the echool tbe other day with me, and after 
hearing them repeat passages of Scripture end 
•ing their beautiftil songs, he laid " I am an old 
soldier in thie work, but this chokes me." I can- 
net write fully of thia work, I can only «ay we 
have at present two places of worship, in each 
of whieh, two or three time» a week, there are 
religious exercises ; besides other meeting» con
nected with the Bible-class, etc. There era gene
rally 200 to 400 persona in each place every 
evening. We have two ministère end three 
teachers, end soon will have a high-due teacher 
and organise a higher grade. Tbe echool cen 
euily be increased to 200 or 300 if we had ar
rangements for echool purpoue. Our leeee of 
the building expiree in a few months. It will 
be difficult to rant in future. IF« must hate a 
building of our own to rendu permanent what, 
under the Providence of God, U pieced in our 
eberge. The work hae grown beyond our con
ception. It ie considered the greatest religion» 
movement in Italy. We are not prepared for it. 
The quution ia, Will Christian» in America eee 
thie greet work fail for went of meene F We 
heve an opportunity to buy an old palace, con- 
teining sufficient room for a church of 460 or 
600, an elementary echool of 100, and apart
ment» for femiliee of two mlnietue, end tbe 
principal of the echool j all under one roof ad
mirably adapted to all purpoue. All cen be 
had for about 818,000, lees than one-third the 
original coet of it» foundation. If we have it, 
we muet have money immediately, and then, 
under Ood'e bleeeing, we bave a Protestent for
tification In the heart of thie old city !■

We have passed through one crisis, when the 
day wee tbo flerk for mortel eight—when under 
tbe persecution of priest»—et e moment of greet 
danger, tbe faithful and noble putor wee etruck 
down, and foedaye and weeke we feued be 
would never auums hie piece egain—neuly toe
ing hie eyesight et lut—hie wile eick unto death 
—both hie children buried in one week. Then 
It wu duk, and the prieete rejoiced end thought 
It wu all over. But, by the mercy of God, the 
«loud paeeed away, and the work Ie now strong
er then ever. Our criai» ie now mometary.

to eay, 500 daye to be epent in hourly contact 
with murderer», thieve», and criminal» of ell 
clutee and degrees ; and that in a loathsome 

t Spanish dungeon, where the atmosphere, moral 
and physical, is as that of hell itself. And this 
for whet, and on whom inflicted F

Let the man’s name go forth to the world, 
for he ie a Christian hero. It is Julian Vargas. 
Julian—that name sounds eo badly in Christian 
eara; but this Julisn is no apostate, no forsaker 
of truth for eiror. Curiosity would perhaps 
fain inquire something ebout his appeereoce 
and character. In appearance he is short of 
stature, delicete in frame, end ordinary in fea
ture, but with a mild kindly expression of cornu 
tenancc ; telling at once that be ie in character 
tender and gentle, one lowly in hie own eyes— 
Excepting hie persecutors, ell who know this 
young men love and esteem him as e meek end 
unauuming servant of Christ. And yet, when 
principle is concerned, our Julian un be bold 
u a lion. He refund to flee when warned of 
threatened imprisonment, for it would have 
bun to acknowledge himself guilty of eome 
etime. Kind friende offered to help him out of 
prison by means of whet opens dungeon doors 
in Spain—money. " Never," wee the reply, 
“ will I consent to it» being »o used for me. 1 
am in bondi for the truth, and ie not by decep
tion and bribery I would be ut free. It would 
be against the will of tbe Lord. He who has 
placed me here cam find means to deliver me 
when HU will U accomplished, end HU will is 
mine."

And it ie on thie men, eo inoffensive end eo 
true, whose one crime U thet of being a Chris
tian, that his country iu diets the penalty of 
seventeen month», imprisonment at (were the 
truth known) the instigation and the command 
of that which know» no law, has no pity—the 
Romish piUethood of Spain.

Even before condemnation tbe position of Ver
ges wee a most trying one. He bis been mote 
than three month» kept in ptUon, where the 
lut few weeke typhus fever hee bun rife, and 
be hae minUtered to the eick and dying aronnd 
him, not knowing what might be hU own fate 
on tbe morrow. Who can tell the euff.riege 
of eech day and hour, or the dietrese of hia pa
rente ell thie time P

Christians ! your prayers, your aid, year sym
pathy are asked on behalf of Julian Vargas

Julian Varga»—The Spanleh Con
vert

A special correspondent, in the July number 
of tke Christian Work, gives tbe following ac
count of the ImprUonment of a convert in 
Spain :— y

In the last number of the Christian Work, 
allusion wee made to a young evangelical 
schoolmaster imprisoned at" Malaga, and await
ing hU trial. News of the sesterce hae juet 
been rewived. Seventeen moo the' imprieon 
ment—each U tbe punishment awarded In tbe 
ninetwnth century by a SpanUh Court of Jus. 
ties (P) on one eonvieted of tbe " crime" of 
having In hU pooeweion • New Testament with
out noua, and some religion» books not ortho
dox according to Rome ! I 

“ Seventeen months’ imprisonment," that U

Witch Killing in Africa-
In tbe Missionary Herald we find the follow

ing picture of African euperetition, ee given by 
Mr. Bushnell, of the Gaboon MUeion t

I saw much ol the people, and my heart was 
saddened by the exhibition! of heathen deprav
ity and superstitions, and the evidence that they 
are rapidly waiting away under Batan’e cruel 
reign. The Bekeliee and Shekaniee seem en
tirely given up to belief in withoraft and to the 
sanguinary work of judging and killing those 
who are euspected of being guilty.

During the time missionaries were located at 
Nangenebge, they were able to hold thie Urrible 
suspicion in check to eome extent ; end not e 
few poor victime were rescued through their in
fluence. But now, with none to molest them or 
make them afraid, they carry on tbe destructive 
work with eavsge greediness and fiendish cruel
ty. In almost every case of death, one at leaat, 
aid often two or three poor victime are very cru
elly eaerifioed.

As I passed along in my boat I frequently 
saw, on the banks of the river, pieces where the 
bamboo bad recently been burned, end upon in
quiry wae told that there the fires of superstition 
bad been kindled to burn witches. In one place a 
wife had been burned for her husband, who had 
fallen in battle with tbe Pengee. In another 
piece, two persons bed been burned for an old 
chief who had killed himeelf with rum drinkiog.

In this way the remnant of these two tribes, 
left by the elave-trave, are deetroyiug eech oth
er, and will soon be numbered with the depart
ed, or absorbed by tbe numerous and powerful 
Pangwe tribe, who though eannibale are not 
witeh-kiilere. They sometime» purchase and eat 
condemned Bakelie witches, but never kill their 
own people for tbe imaginary crime of witch
craft. They quietly look upon tbie destruction 
among other tribes with satisfaction, seeing that 
they will soon occupy the piece» on the river 
whieh era being vacated, and ceme in direct con
tact with commerce on the coast, with no inter
vening factors to rob them of their profit».

A Plea for Feminine Adornment
It ie ie exceedingly unpleeeent at timsa to be 

" the obeerved of all obeervors." Thie 1» e flat
tering phrsee. When you reed of one who ie 
placed in thet position, you era apt to think it ia 
an enviable position, and you are led to won
der if tbe observed person did not feel pleased 
to know thet he was the object of attraction. 
Not always—my friend. I have heard it said 
by thoee who seem to know, that the ladies love 
to be looked at—that the breeth of admiration 
ia to them tbe breeth of life—that in ettaining 
to the position of being “ the obeerved " they 
feel «efficiently rewarded for any amount of ex
penditure of money, time end labour upon their 
pereone. Whenever I heir thie (whet eppeare 
to me to be) disparaging assertion, I Indignant
ly repel it i beesaee I don't believe it. But it Is 
replied : “ What means all this fixing, dressing, 
oiling, jewelling, robueling—tbie unceasing, 
seeking after eomething new and pretty./ I re- 
ply to tbieieeming silencer: ” Why,sir, it is in- 
etinctive—it le juet il naturel for e woman to be 
uncomfortable when ehe ie not neet and attrac
tive, as it ie for you to be uncomforteble when 
you ere not sneering at, and seeking to injure 
her. And, eir, are you »o thick-beaded ae not 
to eee that there ia a beautiful philosophy eon 
nested with ibeir drawing, which does honor to 
their modeety F They know that men trill look 
at them if powible. Hence their native modee
ty leads them to adorn themselves ae much ae 
powible, eo that the look may be diverted from 
tbemwlvea to their epperel. Ie not tbie logi
cal F Over ornament the cwket, and the reault 
will be, lh»t attention will be diverted from the 
■odrnt jewel" My interlocutor laughed at me 
and said, I was very young. I did not eey any
thing, bat I thought that I had rather be very 
young and posww a high opinion of n woman, 
than be very old (in vice) and sneer at her. Ae

fer ee being " the observed of ell observers" is 
concerned, I believe it ie joy sufficient for eoy 
right minded women to be “ the observed and 
lor&J by one true hearted man.—Mtlh I'rotet- 
tant.

Clear the Way.
Men of thought ! be up and stirring 

Night and day !
Sow the wed, withdraw the càrtain,

Clear the wey !
Men of ection, aid and cheer them 

Ae ye may !
There’s a fount about to stream ;1 
There's a light about to beam ;
There's a warmth about to glow ;
There's a flower about to blow ;
There’s e midnight blackness changing 

Into gray.
Men of thought and men of action,

Clear the wey !

Once the welcome light hw broken,
Who ehall wy

What the unimegined glories 
# Of tbe dey t 

Whet the evil thet ehall perish 
In iu ray f

Aid the dawning, tongue and pen ;
Aid it, hopes of honest men j 
Aid it, paper j eid it type ;
Aid it, for the hour ie ripe j 
And our earnest must not sleeken 

Into play.
Men of thought andjyjj/0E action,

Clear the

Lo ! a cloud about to vanish 
From the dey ;

Lo ! the right’s eboot to conquer—
Clear the wey !

And a bresen wrong to crumble 
Into cley.

With thet right shall many more 
Eoter smiling at the door ;
With the giant wrong ehill fall 
Many others great and small,
That for age» long have held ue 

For their prey.
Men of thought and men of ection 

Clear the wey I
Charles Maceet.

Invisible Spirits of Mischief.
BT HENRY WARD BEECHES.

Do yon believe in invisible epiriu of mieobiel F 
1 do. My whole life has been infeiUd with 
them. They are of varioue kinds. I could 
name a long catalogue ol them, whoee presence 
I heve detected at varioue times. But one there 
is eo busy, and yet lexy—eo unprincipled, end 
yet awuming such sire of conscience—eo wan
ton, with yet the pretence of good heed, that I 
am oat of ell patience with him.

After performing the proper incentatione, I 
have evoked hie name. It ie Cerelewneee. Oth
er epiriu ere limiud, both in spheres and func- 
tiene. But this one ie ubiquitoue and laya iu 
hand to every veriety of miedeed. It iodeeU my 
study, my parlor, my kitchen and my cellar. It 
devour» my substance, and provokae me to ill- 
temper. If I go from tbe city to the country, 
the imp travels fwter than I do, and appear» to 
me aa an hoetler, or a gardener, or a simple dey 
laborer.

Thie spirit of evil lovee to go under the name 
of Nobody. It vu Nobody that left the win. 
dow open, through which the etorm beat and 
spoiled my book. It ww Nobody that broke 
my favorite coffes-cup, that »et tbe eat to drink 
milk out of a cut-glaw preserve-dish which the 
grocer bit with hie foot, and—not to piewe, for 
that would have been a coneolation—but broke 
juet enough to be too good to throw away, and 
not good enough to keep.

It was Nobody thet ate my nut», put my ealad 
oil in the sun, left my ioe box open, devoured 
my cream, put damp eheeU on my bed.

I track tbie libertyJn my book», whoee leavee 
have been badly cut or emouched with dirty fin
ger metke, in my portfolio», where the ooetly en
gravings heve been touched with eweaty fingers, 
or on tbe peper broken with careleee handling. 
It was Nobody that left the key in tbe area 
door, ready for the their• baud i that devoured 
the fabulous quantities of Ua and sugar ; that 
took my floe handkerchiefs, that broke all that 
china which I found stowed in a barrel down cel
lar 1

It waa Nobody that left her work in my alt- 
ting chair, with the needle lying in ambush for 
me i but I assure you, it was not Nobody that 
jumped up quicker tbao be sat down ; that was 
I !

I hsvt watched for this Nobody, snd should I 
ever catch him, without judge or jury, I will 
work him such harm as will be an example to 
all miscreants.

But how many nameless other disguises hss 
this arch spirit of oareleaaneae put on ! It is my 
opinion that more harm hss come to business 
by reason of Carelessness, than by tbs inetru- 
menUlity cl all thieves, swindlers and counter' 
fetters together ! It is a universal enemy. Ia 
spite of iu fsir face, and silver speech of ex
cuse, every man’s band should be ruthlessly set 
•gainst iL Carelessness ia permitted to do mis
chief, which, if performed intentionally, would 
be deemed crimes. It is a pick-pocket, and yst 
keeps respecUble society. If not n burglsr, it is 
a house destroyer. It itripe off tbe ehioglee, it 
drops tbe clapboards, it breaks tbe window psne, 
it Unrs the clothee, moulds sour breed, burns 
the meet, wipes my mouth with soiled napkins, 
feeds me with uneeoured knives. It founders my 
horse, bntUrs my csrriege, saws my wood a foot 
too long for the stove, digs my borders too ear
ly, and destroys half my unsprouUd treasures. 
I am pseUred snd tormenud with Csrelseensee 
—an atrocious animal whom no one esn arrest, 
whom no one can convict, the only on# that I 
know of in tbe world, thet hss e chartered right 
to commit every conceivable wrong without 
oriminelity, snd to mike e demi-god of his invis
ible spirit, snd to beet it ebout as a sort of im
personal second self on whom sll Isy blsme for 
their own misdeeds.

Important letters are not written end the suit 
goes wrong. ' A,' says tbe man, • Carelessness, 
Carelessness !’ With e cheery voioe yon ask e 
man ifur hie wile’s health whoee funeral you 
attended lest week. ’ What Carvleasn.ee, 
yon wy, aa if si, not you were culpable. Yon

wound a friend deeply, and make it all right by 
assuring him that • it wss Carelesenee—mere 
Carelessness—nothing more.’ Y"ou put e choice 
engraving on the eofa, through Carelessness, in 
e few minutes sit down upon it. ' Alas!' cried 

1 the owner. ' Oh, dear me !’ you innocently re
spond ; • that wae very careless.’ You snatch up 

1 a babe from the floor, wrong end upward, and 
attempt to appesee the young mother’s indigne- 
tion. ' Ob, excuse my Carelessness ! Whet wee 
1 thinking ebout 1’ Tbe surgeon cute • main 
artery, during an operation, and eoothee the dy
ing fellow with the assurance thet’ it was whol
ly undesigned ; it wee e slip ; indeed it wee 
Carelessness

If ever 1 em called to re-meke the Code of 
Morale, in the very tiret piece, higher then vices 
or crime» I shall mark down Carelessness.

It ie not only an egregious sin, but the heert- 
lees mother of every other sin known to inflict 
humanity.

How to become a Millionaire.
The writer of an article in the Oslixy on the 

New York Millionaire» thus sums up what ia 
to be done by a man who would join the or
der:

You must be a very able men, as nearly nil 
millionaires are.

You meet devote your life to tbe getting and 
keeping of other men’» earning».

You muet eat the bread of earefulneee, and 
you must rise early and lie down late.

Yon must cere little or nothing about other 
men'» want», or sufferings, or disappointments.

Y ou must oot mind it the! your greet wealth 
involves many others’ poverty.

Y on muet not give sway money except for s 
material equivalent.

You muet not go meandering about nature, 
nor epend your time enjoying air, earth, eky and 
water j for there ie no money in iL

You mut not dietrect your thought» from the 
great purpose of your life with the charme ol art 
and literature.

You maat not let philosophy or religion en
gross you during the secular time.

You muet not allow your wife or children to 
occupy much of your valuable time or thoughts.

You must never permit the feaeioatione of 
friendship to inveigle you into miking loan», how 
ever small

You muat abandon all other ambitions or pur
poses | end flniliy—

You must be prepared to sacrifice eeee and all 
fanciful notions yon may have about taatee, and 
luxuries, snd enjoyments, during most, if not 
ell of your natural life.

U you think the game ia worth the sandls, 
you can die rich—eome of you can.

The Atheist
During the month of November, 1843, e eler- 

gymen end en stbeiet were in one of the night 
trains between Albany end Ulice. Tbe night 
being cold, tbe passenger» gathered eround the 
•tove. The atbeiet was very loqueoious, and 
was soon engaged In s controversy with tbe min
ister. In answer to s question of tbe letter ee 
to whet would be s men’s condition after desth, 
tbe nthsiet replied, •' Men ie like e pig | when he 
dies that Is the end of him." Ae tbe minister 
wss ebout to reply, e red-faced Irish woman at 
tbe end of the car sprang up, the natural red of 
her face glowing more intensely with passion, 
and the light of tbe lemp felling directly upon 
it, and address ing the clergyman in a voice pe
culiarly etartling and humoroue from its impas
sioned tone and the richneee of Ite brogue, ex
claimed, " Arrah, now will ye not let the beat# 
alone ? Hae be not said be wae a pig F and the 
more y# pull hie tail the louder he’ll squale." 
The effect upon all was electric. Tbe clergyman 
apologised for hla forgetfulness, and the atheist 
wae mute for the remainder of the j jurney,— 
Am. Messenger.

Trying to get Sick.
Medics! philosophers assure ue thet three- 

Lurthe of ordinary dieeasee are evoideble, could 
be prevented if we acted op to the knowledge 
we heve ; but some ate not only careless of their 
beeltb, meke no effort to svoid disease, but ac
tually seem determined to get sick ; the reader 
hae dene thie meny e time, end will continue to 
do it in too many cases. You have often come 
to the teble, glanced over it, eew nothing which 
pleased you, and got a» mad as an hornet in a 
minute. At yourself F Oh no, but at your wife, 
ot cook, beesuee eomething was not on the ta
ble which you could relish. But you eould not 
yourself tell what you wanted, and acted ae 
though you expected them to dive into your 
gluttonous maw, and divine whet would pleeee 
you i mayhap you wanted forty different dishes 
on the teble that you might make your sovereign 
•election, leaving the three doxen other» to be 
thrown ewey, and then the next thing would be 
a virtuous indignation at the waste in the house, 
end the expense of living. Why, half of tbe 
men don't deserve wives, and they are the ooee 
tbit get the very beet Out upon it you unree- 
eonaeble, ignorant churls. The real elite of tbe 
caee wae, you were not hungry ; you had not ta
ken exercise enough einee the last meal to eauee 
the approprietion of all the nutriment lo the 
eyetem ; until that Ie done, naturae prepare» 
none of the fluid which eeusee the feeling of 
hunger ; your wife eould not help that, nor your 
oook, you might have helped It yourself, had not 
you been too leay to work yourself into an ap
petite i but determined to make yeureelf eiek, 
you eat down very grumpily, with both elbows 
on the teble, or beating a (tattoo, both indicat
ing passion, presently you began to nibble at 
thia and nibble at that j and before you knew It 
you had eaten a hearty meal i but having crowd
ed into the system what nature did not need, 
she refused to appropriate it, and you began to 
1 feel bed all over,' the eystem wee oppressed, 
yon were croie, peevish, fretful, complaining, 
and finally wae more or leee ailing, If not aetual- , 
ly eick for several days. Even a pig will not 
eat when hs ia not hungry, but you a bigger 
pig, do.—Ilall.

“ The after-effect of all our troubles de
pends upon whether we eeramble out of them 
ee beet we esn on thie world's side sod by Ite 
way, or whether we ask our Saviour to give us 
bis bend to tbe deep waters and help ue out on 
tbe side nearest heaven, on which none esn get 
eat without bias."
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