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« Ask and it Shall be Given unto
You.”

+ Ask what thou wilt.” Our aching hearts were
atirred
That weary dey;
Ia swift response to that most gracious word,
We kneeled to pray.

We sbrank impatient from life’s beavy load,
or faith was faiot ;
Our feet refused to tread the thorny rosd—
We made our plaint :

# O Father! grant a smoother, brighter way, |
An easier cross ;

We faint beneath the burden of the day —
Its toil and loss.”

The answer came—* Broad, easy is the street ;
Wilt go aloze ? -

For in that path thy Saviour's patient feet
Were never knowo.”

How dark &t once the pleasant pathway grew !
He was not there !

Yet still our trembling lips preferred, anew,
An earnest prayer :

“ Thaa, Father, grant us rest—one peaceful day
Of calm repose—

"Twill give us strength to tread life’s weary way
Unto life’s close.”

Agsin the answering accents filled the air—
. “ Beloved,” they seid,
“ Thy blessed Baviour bad not snywhere
To lay His head ;

“ And yet, no earnest, faithful prayers of thine
Shall be denied ;
Forever sure, the promise divine
Bhall still abide.

# Lay down thy burdens and thy heavy cross
Here at my feet ;
I’ll bear them for thee—Yea ! make pain and
loss
Exoceeding sweet.”

We laid the burdens down ; we trod no more
A lonely way ; :
With joy-dimmed eyes we told our blessings
o'er,
That glad, glad day.

Forgiveness.

One ides which I have met with several times
of late is, That it is not required of us as Chris-
tians to forgive those who have injured us, unless
they repent and ask our forgiveness. 1 know not
how general the belief may be, but some claim
it to be the general belief of the church and the
doctrine taught by the Holy Beriptures. They
who believe so are not likely to exceed their
convictions on the subject, while they who be-
lieve that there was no such proviso made or
implied, will continue’to forgive with or witbout
conditions. But sre both right ? If so, then
the latter can perform works of supererogation,
but if they are wrong in thus forgiving indiscri-
mioately, then the Great Teacher is accused as
well, for he prayed that his Father would for-
give his murderers, althcugh'ithey showed no
signs of repentance ; soalso Stephen asked that
God would “ Lay not this sin to their charge.”
Now [ would ask of any believer in this condi-
tional forgiveness, which of these two horns be
will take. There are one or two other serious
objections to the doctrine. In order to meet its
demands we must either be endowed with omni-
science, or journey through life, yes, snd pass
into eternity, with a mass of nnforgiven injuries
rankliog in our hearts, and necessarily not only
claiming more or less of our attention, but shap-
ing our conduct toward our fellow-men ; for
instance, I have been icjured, years ago, it may
be maliciously ; the offender never repented so
far as I koew ; oceans now separate us ; neither
of us know whether the other is living or dead,
or where his lot may be cast; suppose the of-
fender should now be sorry for his act, bow am
1 to become aware of the fact P He may be on
s dying bed, be may be seeking in penitence the
favor of God ; but will God pardon and I refuse,
or must he withhold pardon till 1 am satisfied P
Even if the dootrine be true, its advocates gain
nothing over those who believe in an uncondi-
tional forgiveness toward ome enother ; but if
wrong, i is most fearfully dangerous. It will
barmonize with the natural passions of the hu-
man heart, and meet with acceptance far before
the more humiliating and self-denying doctrines
of the other side of the question, and cn this
account the very fact of its not being more ge-
nerally received proves it to be of modern in-
vention.

It is dangerous if wrong, from the fact that it
would raise an insuperable barrier to the seeker
of religion obtaining divine pardon, and thus
put s full stop to the progress of salvation, and
either destroy our churches or convert them into
mere schools of morality. But would it stop
there? Not so. Even church members are not
s0 infallible as to avoid giving offence ore to the
other ; mor are they slways so humble or so
consistent as to crave forgiveness. Nay, 30 im-
perfect is buman knowledge, that very often the
one I suppose to have injared me may consider
himself the aggrieved party. Can we not see
the result P Can we not anticipate the estrange-
ments, the gradual withdrawal each from the
other, the jealousies, heart-burnings, divisions,
till open schism would ensue, snd the church
crumble to atoms or be violently rent asunder ?

An incident related in one of the New York
daily preyer meetinge, and which bears upon
this subject, may be of interest and benefit to
some. An old man told of a revival in which
he had been an active partigipant, and through
the means of which a lady of influence wes
brought under conviction. Night after night
she was found at the, altar, yet failed to find
pesce ; the most earnest prayers and faithful
exhortations seemed of no avail. At the close
of the services on one occasion she seemed al-
most despairing, and when the ocongregation
retired; she was left still kneeling ot the altar
rails, A few of the older brethern and sisters,
in response to her passionate entreaties not to
leave ber to perish, remained. = They prayed and
talked with ber for sometime, till fiaa'ly one
ssked her to prayaloud. 8be plesded inability.
He commenced the Lord’s Prayer, requiring her

g 2 | petition, * Forgive us,” etc., she stopped. He
wm‘u“l!- | repeated it, when she cried out, * I cancot—0,

I cannot say that !” He arose from his knees
and told her she might as well go home, for she
hed no right to expect forgiveness of God while
she withbeld it from a fellow-creature. After
sometime being spent in expostulation, pleading
and weeping, she was enabled by divine grace
to make the sacrifice, and went home rejoicing
in the smiles of a reconciled God. At the time
of the recital of the incident, she had been liv-
ing an exemplary, useful and devoted Christian
life for some twenty years. If there is a Chris-
tian in existence who has ever received divine
forgivenees and assurance of the same, while
consciops of retaining an unforgiving disposi-

{ tion toward a fellow-being, I would like to hear

from him. I have never known of such a case.
“ As ye heve therefore received Christ Jesus the
Loid, eo walk ye in him.”— Zion's Herald.
BOMERVILLE,

** Looking unto Jesus.”

¢ UNTO JESUS"—and not unto ourselves, to
our thoughts, our wishes, our plans ; unto Jesus,
and pot unto the world, its allurements, its ex-
amples, iis maxime, ils opinions; unto Jesus,
asd oot unto Sasan, whether he tries to affright
us with bis rage or to seduce us by his flatteries.
Ob, bow many useless questions,uneasy scruples,
dangerous compromises with evil, distracted
thoughts, vain dreams, bitter dissppointments,
painful struggles, sad backslidings could we not
avoid by looking always unto Jesus, and follow-
ing him wherever he leads the way ; careful not
even to cast a glafice at any other way, lest we
should lose sight of that in which he leads us.
“ Unto Jesus”"—and not unto our meditations
and prayers, to our religious conversations and
edifying books; not to the assemblies of the
faithful which we frequent;apt even to the par-
ticipation of the supper of the Lord. Let us
make a faithful use of all these means of grace ;
but let us not confound them with grace itself,
or turn away from him who alone can make them
effectual, by giving himself to us through their
means.

¢ Unto Jesus”"—and not to our standing in the
Christian Church, to the name we bear, to the
doctrine we profess, to the opinion that others
bave of otr piety, or to that which we ourselves
entertain. Many who bave prophesied in the
name of Christ shall one day hear him say, I
never knew you;” but he will confess before his
Fatber and hisangels even the humblest of those
who have looked unto him.

# Unto Jesus”—and not to our brethren ; not
even to the best and most beloved among them.
If we follow a man, we run the risk of losing our
way; but if we follow Jesus, we are certain that
we shall never go astray. Besides, by putting a
man between Christ and us, it happens that a man
imperceptibiy grows in our eyes, while Clrist
become less; and soon we knows not how to find
Christ without finding the man ; and if the lat-
ter fails us, all is lost. Bat, if on the contrary,
Jesus stands between us and our dearest friend,
our attachment to our friend will be less direct,
and at the same time more sweet ; less passion-
ate, but purer ; less necessary, but more useful—
tbe instrument of rich blessings in the hands of
God while it shall please him to use it, and
whose absence will still be a blessing when it
skall please him to dispense with it.

“ Unto Jesus”—and not to the obstacles we
meet in our path. From the moment we stop to
consider them), they astonish and unnerve us snd
cast us down, incapable as we are of compre-
hending either the reason why they are permit-
ted, or the means by which we may overcome
them. The Apostle began to sitik as soon a8 be
turned to look at the boisterous billows; but soon
as he continued looking unto Jesus, be walked
upon the waves asupon a rock. The harder our
tasks and the heavier our cross, the more it be-
hooves us to look to Jesus only.

# Unto Jesus”—and not to temporary bless-
ings which we enjoy. By looking first at these
blessings, we run the risk of being so much capti-
vated by them that they even hide from our view
him who gives them. When we look unto Jesus
first, we receive all these benefits as from him ;
they are chosen by his wisdom, given by his love;
a thousand times more precious because received
at bie hand, to be enjoyed in communion with
him, and used for his glory.

* Unto Jesus”—and not to our own strength:
for with that we can glorify ourselves. To glo-
rify God, we need the strength of God.

Let Him that Heareth, say Come.

In the Isle of Man, the traveller wandering
along the sea-shore, comes at length upon an
old grey ruined tour, covered with ivy. He
listens with thrilling interest to a remarkable
incident connected with it, which has come down
by tradition from the past, and which can be
familiatly told him even by the children. In
that tower was hanged one who was regarded
as perhaps the best governor the island ever
possessed. He had been accused of treachery
to the King, duriog the time of the civil wars,
and received sentence of death, Intercession
was made for bim, and a pardon was sent; but
that pardon fell into the hands of his bitter
enemy, who kept it locked up, and the governor
was executed, His name is still hung in honor,
and often may the pathetic ballad be heard, sung
in his memory to the music of the spinsing
wheel.

Every one can feel and appreciate the bl'u-
ness of that passion by the indulgence of which
a life was sacrificed. And yet the guil;y :’u:
might perhaps shield himself by the plea tba
h:‘hldpc'l:nepnotblng. and that he did not feel
bound to put himeelf to trouble in behalf of the,
man he hated. But here was a case vhn'n the
retaining of the pardon, or doiog nothing to
forward it to its destination, was one of the
highest crimes that could be committed. There
was no dagger drawn. There was no sword
uplifted. There was no overt act of violano.o
committed, but yet the result was as fatal ae if
there had been.

And is there not a grossly oriminal sad icex-
cusable neglect on the part of multitudes that
bear the Christian name, in their failure to for-
ward and expedite heaven's message of pardon
to guilty perishing souls, that they might believe
and live? Thet message is left in cur hands
with directions to make it known in * all the
world ” and * to every creatuge.”—The respon-
sibility of its publication is thrown upon 2¢. If

to repeat it after him. When he came to the

we fail to meet that responsibility, and if through !
our criminal indifference it does not reach those,

or any one of those whom it might reach and

cheer and save, who shall measure the guilt of |
our neglect, or trace the sad consequences of it

in the gloom and despair of lost souls? It will

not answer to plead that we did nothing. Our

folded arms will themselves be our condemnation.

Our very defence will only be from our own lips

a confession of guilt.

e

Wedded for Heaven.
No two ateps in & man’s life are so solemn as
those which join him to Christ's church and join
him to a wife. Marriage is an ordinance of God,
It has often proved o ‘saving ordinance’ to
those who had no other tie to Christianity.—
The men whom & wise marrisge has caved
(with God's blessing) are innumerable. The
men whom a reckless, wretched marriage have
ruined—avre their histories not written in the
“ Book of the Chrohicles” of prayerless homes
and impenitent death-beds P
“ Rebekab,” said a dying husband to the wife
who bent over bim in remorseful sgony ; “ Re-
bekab, I am a lost man. You opposed our
family worship send my secret prayer. You
drew me away into temptation, and .to neglect
every religious duty. I believe my fate is seal-
ed. Rebekah, you are the cause of my ever-
lasting 1uin.” Terrible in eternity will be the
reunion of those who helped each other on the
downward road, partners in impiety, snd wed-
ded for perdition,
On the other hand, many a man has cwed his
conversion to the ‘stedfast, noble, atiraciive
godliness of a praying wife. *I rever doubted
the immediate answer of prayer since the con-
version of my husband,” said a devoted Chris-
tian once to her pastor. He bed long been a
stranger to God, aad bitter in his opposition to
the Gospel. Durivg a powerful revival in her
church she pttended & morning prayer-meetiog.
This annoyed him, and he denounced it as s
waste of time, and forbade ber to go sgain.—
Next morning ahe came down with her bonnet
on to go to the meeting. He sternly ssid, * If
you do dare to go you will be sorry for it.”—
She could not speak; the rudeness ol her hus-
band crasned bher”into silence. But she deter-
mined not to retreat; and when che reached
the moeting she could only bow her face on the
desk before her, and pour forth ber tears and
prayers for the obdurate heart she had left be-
hiod her. There was certainly one praying wo-
man in that gathering.

When evening came, the kind wife put away
the chiidren in the crib, took her needle, and
and sat down by the fire. Prezently the hus-
band came in. * Wife, are you not going to
meeting to-night.” * No,” she replied, gently;
« 1 thought I would stay home with you.” He
sat awhile in guilty silence; the fire purned
brightly in the grate, and a hotter fire burned
in the poor fellow’s heart. ¢ Wife,’ be exclaim-
ed, ‘I can’t stand this any longer. The words
I spoke this morning to you have tormented
me all day. 1 can’t get any pence till you have
forgiven me and prayed for me. Won't you
pray for me? Oh, what a lifs I have led I"—
They knelt down together. ** That night I shall
remember through eternity,’ said the woman,
afterward. ‘ There was no sleep for us. Before
the dawn of day peace entered his soul ; we went
to the morning meeting together, and he rose
and confessed Jesus ss his redeemer.’ That
man walked faithfully with God ever after ; from
that memorable day they two arere wedded for
heaven.

.Happy ate those who, like Aquila and
Priscills, are united in the Ldtd! Happy are
they who walk the life-journey—all the safer
and all the happieg for walking it hand in hand,
keeping step to the voice and duty of God.—
Wedded in time, they are wedded for heaven ;
and will sit down together, with exquisite
rapture, at the ¢ marriage-supper of the Lamb.”

How to be Happy.

¢ Sometime since,’ says Dr. Payson, in a let-
ter to &' young clergyman, ‘ I took up a little
work purporting to be the lives of sundry char-
aoters as related by themselves, Two of these
characters agreed in remarking that they were
never bappy until they ceased striving to be
great men. This remark struck me, as you
know the most simple remarks will strike us,
when Heaven pleases. It occured to me at
once that the most of my sufferings and sorrows
were occasioned by my unwillingness to be no-
thing, which I am, and by consequent stzuggles
to be something. I saw if I could but cease
sruggling, and consent to be anything or no-
thing, just as God pleases, I might be happy.
You will think it strange that I mention this as
a new discovery. In one sense it is not knew ; I
bad known it for years. ButInowsawitins
new light. My heart saw it, and consented to
it ; I am comparatively happy. My dear brother,
if you can give up all desire to be great, and feel
heartily willing to be nothing, you will be happy
too.’

Mammon Worship.

Do you remember that old Scythian custom
when the bead of & house died—how he-was
dressed in his finest dress, and set in his char-
iot, and carried about to his friend’s houses, and
each of them placed bim at his table’s head;
and feasted in his presemce P Buppose it were
offered to you in plain words, as it is offered to
you in dire facts, that yoa should gsin this Scy-
thian honor, gradually, while you yet thought
yourself alive. Suppose the offer were this:
You shall die slowly ; your blood shall daily grow
cold, your flesh petrify, your heart beat at last
only ss 8 rusted group of iron valves ; your life
shall fade from you, and sink through the earth
into the ice of Caina ; but day by day your body
shall be dressed more gaily end set in higher
chariots, snd have more orders on its breast—
crowns on its head, if you will. Men shall bow
low before it, stare and shout eround it, crowd
after it up and down the streets, build palaces
for it, feast with it at their tables’s heads nl.l tl'u
night long ; your soul shall stay enough within
it to know what they do, and feel the weight of
the golden dress o its sboulders, sud the fars
gow of the crown-edge on the skull—no more.
Would you take the offer, verbally made by the

death-angel? Would the meanest among you
take it, think you? Yet practically and verily

we grasp at it in its fallvess of borror. Every

man accepts it who desires to advance in life |
without knowing what life is; who means only
that he is to get more horses, and more footmen,
and more fortune, and more public honour, and
~—not more personel soul. He only is Ldvnc-‘
ing in life whose beart is getting softer, whose |
blood warmer, whose brain quicker, whose spirit
is entering into living peace.— Ruskin.

Mivan, May 13, 1867,

B1GNOR ZARIER writes from Vercelli as fol-
lows :—* In Vercelli, Livorno and Casale there
is nothing extraordinary. Matters proceed ac-
cording to the laws imposed by' the moral con-
stitution of the Italians. Things move forward
at a low pace, but yet there is progress. The
bretbren, everywhere, are firm in the faith and
bear a good testimony to the Gospel. They
would wish to see a movement more general and
energetio towards the truth, but for this the
Italians are not yet prepared ; still, progress in
religious reform is more marked and rapid than
progress in the civil and political condition of
the people. There are many indications of hope
and engouragement.

* Bassignana makes an important exception
to the places mentioned above. There the popu-
lar movement is on a vast ecale : the whole
country around is awakened, some for and others
against the truth, but of the former, there are
maoy more than cof the latter. The place of
worship is alwaye crowded to excess with atten-
tive hearers. The brethren of the Church are
active and zealous in the defence and epread of
the truth. 8o important is the work here, I

bave thought it my duty to be present with the |in which she manifested great interest, and said

people every day I wad free from the other
places under my charge:®

The marked religious movement referred to
above by our evangelist, has been in progreas
for some months. Indeed, from the time the
former evangelist, Sig. Musso, left with many
evangelical families to emigrate as sn Italian
colony, to the United States, there has ever
continued & most interesting state of religious
awakening, Though deprived of their pastor,
the people would not remain deprived of the
Gospel. The evangelist at Vercelli bas frequent-
ly visited them, and his efforts, together with
the labors of others, have been greatly blessed.

The evangelist, Sig. Bajile, writes from
Verona :—* Our first meetings, after the open-
ing of the chapel, were so numerous, that the
enemies of the Gospel were soon awakened to
make opposition, . Tuesday, the 7th, we bad a
meeting of some 500 persons, and during the
service everything passed off quietly, but some
of the lower classes had been excited by the
priests, and were presemt at the close, to make
disturbance. A Gafibaldian, and & brother in
the church, in leaving the chapel and secing
this crowd got together by the priests, had the
imprudencé or the courage to address some
words of reproof-to those around him., In a
moment he was attacked by the mob, stoned,
and finally by & blow struck to the ground.
With difficulty, the police were able convey him
to a shop near by, where a physician was sent
for to attend him.

* This tumult bas caused grest excitement in
the city, and the emissaries of the priests now
frequently insult us in the streets.”

EXTRACTS FROM THE REPORTS OF THE BIBLE
WOMAN, MARY ANN,

Several months sgo, while I was reading to
some women, a man came into the house, sat
down and listened very attentively, and when I
came away, asked me to visit his house and talk
with his wife who, he said, was very bigoted and
would not listen to reason. I promised to go,
and did so very soon, but she received me so
coldly and even scornfally, that I did not feel
free to repeat the visit. I saw no more of either
of them till about three weeks ago, I met the wo-
man on the street, I was passing her without
speaking, thinking she might not wish to recog-
nize me, but she stopped me saying she was so
thankful to find me at last, that she had been
seeking me a long time, and that her husband
had been ill in bed for many weeks, and wished
to see me. I had other engagements that day
sad could not go, but improved the first oppor-
tunity to visit him. He was much prostrated
by his disease, and had no Hopes of recovery,
but he did not spesk much of that, His great
desire was to know more about the Gospel. He
said his friends and neighbors advised him to
pray to Mary, but as they saw he had no faith,
they ceased to visit him. Aund the priest came a
few times, tellicg bim to turn his thoughts toJo-
seph and Mary, but he also grew tired of always
saying the same things, and came very seldom.
“ Now,” said be, * I wish you would talk to me
about something better, and read me something
from your book.” I read the hith chapter of
Matthew, and be received it as a bungry man te-
ceives food. After that I visited him nearly
every day, snd saw with joy, that his interest in
the Word of God increased, and that his heart
was really offected by its truth, He persuaded
his wife to buy s Testament so that she might
read it to bim when I was not there. Very of-
ten he told her that in that book was the only
consolation for sinners, that all the saints could
not save her, and nothing but the righteousness
of Christ would make her acceptable at the last
day. I wes with bhim in his last moments, and
though his wife entreated him to call the priest,
be zefused ; saying,  that while he had life and
health be would give all the glory of bis salva-
tion to Jesus Christ.” He said, * you can do
what you please with my poor body after death,
but I wish to die trusting in Christ alone.” And
v0 he continued to the last. His witc was much
affected, and we hope that the Gospel truth ghe
bestd'during ber husband’s illness will notbe
in vain. ' She invited me to continue my visits
to her house.

Had a Jong discussion with several persons
who believed that baptism makes men a Chris-
tiap. 1 referred them to the first chapter of
John, where he says “I baptize with water,”
but he pointed to one who should come after
bim, who; would. baptize with the Holy Ghost.
It is this latter baptism which cleanses the beart
of man and makes him s true Christian, = I re-
marked that we believe the baptism by water to

be commanded by Christ, and smblematical of |found chemistry is conneoted with the subject of

|ers. They confessed they had not examined the

-

For if the outward rite could regenerate man and
prepare him for heaven, there was no need that
Jesus Christ should come and suffer and die and

both of the same property, or sabstance, con-
tained in dissimilar vegetable productions—the
leaves of one tree and bergies of the other.—

ascend to heaven end then send down the Holy | Tea and coffée act upon the nerves and upon
8Bpirit upon His apostles and others on the day | the brain, and ha*® a quickening and refreshing

of Pentecost, and afterwards upon all His believ-

subject themselves, but had believed what they
bad been taught.

In another family they desired to know our
reasons for not worshipping the Virgin and
saints, saying, that if Jesus bad exaited His mo-
ther to queen of heaven, we surely ought to
worship her. I read the reply of Jesus at the
marriage in Cana, “ Woman, what bave I to do
with thee ? Mine hour is not yet come;” and
again, “ My mother and my brethren are they
that hear the Word of God and keep it.” From
these quotations it appears that Jesus places His
mother in the rank of those who hear and obey

And she herself recognizes her own position as
that of a servant of the Lord, and invites others
to do, not her will, but the will of her Son. He
alse says, * Come unto me all ye that labor and
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest,” They
proposed many other questions, and desired to
continue the discussion another time.

While I as rendering some service to a mem-
ber of the church, who had been ill, a relative of
ber’s came to visit her. Seeing me busy in the
work of the house, she asked who I was, and
the sick woman replied that I was a sister of
the church, She appeared surprised, and de-
manded if that was the way we evangelicals
cared for each other. Being answered in the
affirmative, she said “ Well, I thick you ell do
wroog to leave the religion of your fathers, bat
this love among you is a beautifal thing.” After
this we conversed two hours on religious truth,

when she went away, *I believe you have the
true religion.” :

Ina f mily of good standing and education,
[ was ¢: e day asked such questions as these :
“ Why did God sacrifice His only 8on for man-
kind P Could he not save bim in any other
way ?  When man einned was his nature
chaoged ?” The conversation was too long to
wrile ; but, it can be seen that these questions
gave me the opportunity to speak of many fun-
damental doctrines, and to show how the great
love of God is manifested in man’s redemption,
and how necessery is the work of the Holy
Spirit in changing the heart, so that we may be-
come obedient, loving children, instead of re-
maining rebels against His authority. They
purchased a Testament and thanked me for the
explanations which I had made them.

Grant’s Camp.

The battle of Arbels was the eloquence of
daring on the part of the youpg Macedonian
King. That of Thermopy!= was the elcquence
of patriotism on the part of Leonidas and his
Helots. The battle of Austerli'z was the elo-
quence on the pari of the young Corsican. The
scene of Valley Forge was the eloquence of
faith on the part of Waghington. The ecene
after the battle of the Wilderness combined all
these elemente, and added the eloquence of
silence.

The well-known result of that fierce conflict
was adverse to the army of the United States.
General Lee had flung one wing of his army
between our forces and the base of their sup-
plies, which would require another battle to re-
gsia thein, Each division and éorps commander
knew this sad condition of effairs. They were
all summoned to a council of war, to be held at
the head-quarters at one o'olock at night. They
were the saddest steps ever taken by that band
of devoted hearts. Fifteen thousand brave sol-
diers, dead or dying or wounded, were lying on
the fleld hard by.

One after another entered, and after making
a noiseless salute silently took their seats.
Generals Schofield, Meade, Burnside, Sickles,
Howard, and others, I believe, were there. Not
s word was spoken. A full half hour thus
passed by. Their emotions were too deep for
utterance, Hopes of millions. bung on the de-
cision of that couneil.

At length General Grant asked each one in
succession if they had any advice to proffer.
Each one answered with a sad monosylable, No !

The commander then wrote a few lines, and
banded the slip to General Meade, and be re-
tired. - This was repeated until all were gone,
and the General was left alone. ()ne of the
staff of a division commander, who was sick,
was the last to retire, and he is our suthority
for the above, °

All were ignorant of énchi other's order. They
felt assured that retreat had been directed. Asy
other alternative would have been believed to
be madness. Had they known that the order
had been given to advance, instant and univer-
2l mutiny would have been raised. That elo-
quent eilence for which the commander has ever
beerr noted, was the key to his success there.

The next morning esch corps moved, and
General Lee, the instant he pereeived it, with
vehemence excolsimed: ¢ Our ememy have a
leader at last, and our cause is lost ?” He had
bid his officers the night before, to let their
soldiers sleep long. But now he saw the army,
whom he thought utterly defeated, moving
round between him and the base of his supplies.

He hastened to begin retracing his course, and
confessed to an ertillery officer of the Confede-
rate army ‘that the doom of their cause was
sealed.— Presbyterian.

Tea and Coffee Chemistry.
The cup of tea we drink, according to chemi-
cal amalysie, contains volatile oil, chlorophyl,
wax, rosia, gum, tanain, theine, extractine, apo-
theme, albumen, sulphuz, phosphorus, chloride
of potassiom, oxyd of iron, carbonate, sulphate,
and phospbste of lime, carbonate of magnesis,
manganese and silics—twenty different articles.
The flavor of tea depends on the vols:
tile oil, which is lighter than water, and has a
Jemon-yellow color and the smell of tea. Liebig
is of the opinion that tea is not only an sstrin-
gent and dilutent, but possesses pulritive pro-
of no mesn kind, A great desl of pro-

the Word of God, and not in the rank of a queen. | *8

influence ; but teken in excess, result in excite-
ment preéjudicisl to sleep and rest. Green tea
is considered more injurious for persons of a
highly nervous temperament than the black.—
Chemical News. - \
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Turn the Carpet; or, the Two
Weavers.
A DIALOGUE BETWEEN DICK AND JOHN, ™

The ballad, so called, is the production of the
gifted pen of the celebrated Hannah More. It

when the maeses of the British operatives were
moving in the same direction. The high prices
of provisions was the chief ground of complaint
ainst the government. Her *‘ Chep Reposi-
tory Tracts” (of which this was one) operated as
the great preventive of the shedding of blood.
As at their work two weavers sat,

Beguiling time with friendly chat,

They touch’d upon the price of meat,

So high, a weaver acarce could eat.

What with my brats, and sickly wife,
Quoth Dick, I'm almost tired of life;
8o hard my work, so poor my fare,

"Tis more than mortal man can bare.

Hew glorious is the rich man’s state !
His house so fine, his wealth so great :
Heaven is unjust, you must agree ;
Why all to him ? why none to me ?

In spite of what the Scripture teaches,

In spite of all the parson preaches,

This warld (indeed, I've thought so long)
Is rul'd methinks, extremely wrong.

Where'er I look, where’er I range,

'Tis all confused and *hard and strange,
The good are 'troubled and oppress’d ;
And all the wicked are the bless'd.

Quoth John, ‘ Our ign’rance is the cause,
Why thus we blame our Maker’s laws ;
Part of his ways alone we know,

‘Tis all that man can see below.

See'st thou that carp:t, not half done,
Which thou, dear Dick, hast well begun P
Behold the wild confusion there;

80 rude the mass it makes one stare !

A stranger, ign'rant of the trade,

Would say, no meaning’s there conveyed ;
For where’s the middle, where's the border ?
The eu?et now is all disorder.” .

Qouth Dick, “ My work is yet in bits,
But still in every part it fits;

Besides, you reason like a lout ;

Why, man, that csrpet’s inside out I”

Says John, “ Thou saye’t the thing I mean ;

I hope to cure thee of thy spleen ;

This world, which clouds thy soul with doubt,
Is but a carpet inside out.

As when we see these shreds and ends
We know not what the whole intends ;
8o when on earth things look but odd,
They're working still some scheme of God.

No plan, nor pattern can we trace ;
All wauts proportion, truth and grace ;
The motley mixture we deride,

Nor see the beauteous upper side.

But when we reach that world of light,
And view those works of God eright,
Then shall we see the whole design,
And own the Workman is divine,

What now seems ramdom strokes will there
All order and design appesr ;

Then shall we praise what here we spurned,
For there the carpet shall be turned.”

“ Thou'rt right,” quoth Dick, *“ o more Il
grumble

That this sad world’s so strange s jumble ;

My impious doubts are put to flight,

For my own carpet sets me right.”

Commercial Morality.

Most business men have bad critical periods
in their history, and to not a few the Bankruptey
Court has proved to be an inevitable resource.
Under ocertain circumstances legal protection
against the power of creditors is wisely and most
righteously sought ; but the really honest man
cannot consider himself morally released from
his debts should the time ever come when the
tide of bis fortunes bas_so turned as to enable
him to pay them. A more self-evident proposi-
tion eould herdly be stated ; avd yet it is pro-
bably the slmost universal experience of-credi-
torg that their debtors, once released, have never
offered to satisfy old claims, even when—as in
the cases of some of them—their pockets have
become full, even to overflowing. This general
lack of high-toned morality makes it all the
more desirable, and is, indeed, the only cause,
that attention should be directed to the conduct
of any individual whose notions of integrity are
based on Chbristian ethics, and who acts upon
bis convictions. Mr. Passmore Edwarde—a
name now well-known in essociation with many
of the progressive movements of the last few
years—has just been setting a worthy example
to society in successfully laboring to redeem the
miscaloulations and losses of his eazly days,
when he began his career in London, as the
Editor and Publisher cf several magezines de-
signed for the public good. Illness following
upon adveree struggles, Mesars. Spalding and
Hodge, and otker gentlemen to whom ke was
indebted, remitted their claims, and set him free
from pecuniary liabilities. Returning bealth im-
pelled him to renewed enterprize, and in process
of time the profits of his ventures enabled him
to offer to every creditor twenty shillings in the
pound. Such novel conduet, though so simply
right, surprised men familiar with pure selfish-
ness in bankrupt cases, and they determined to
meatk their bigh sense of Mr, Edwards’ charac-
ter by some special uct. In fulfilment of this
resolve s splendid banquet was prepared at the
Albion Tavern on Mondsy evening, of which
forty of fifty gentlemen connected with the
various departments of commerce and literature
of London partook ; and in the course of the
evening Mr. Edwards was presented by his now

the cleansing of the heart by the Holy Spirit.

theine, as it.exists in tes, and csfleine in coffee 5

no longer creditors with a handsome gold watch

was written in the time of the French Revolution, |

| and elegant apppendages, “ to testify their ap-
| preciation of his integrity and uprightnesa.”
John Hodge, E:q, in banding the testimonial
to Mr. Edwards, in responding, delivered an
eloquent and maunly speech, Three things, be
[ said,shad induced him to act in the way he had
| donei—duty to himself, duty to his creditors, and
lduly to society. Instead of the creditors being
obliged to him, he felt that he was obliged to
4 them for waiting so long, and for reposing con-
fidence in him. His endeavor had been to show
that he was not altogether unworthy of that con-
fidence. , Numerous speeches were made, and a
thoroughly agreeable evening was spent ; ren-
dered all the more gratifying by the prevalent
hope that Mr. Edwards conduct, becoming
widely known, would besr rich fruit in many
directions,— Christian World.

&

Real Estate in London.

The price of Real Estate in London is some.
thing fearful. The Pall Mall Gazetie remarks
that the visions of old-fashioned dreamers are at
last realized, énd the way to buy land in certain
parts-of London is to cover it with gold pieces.
“ The city aldegmen have just been discussing
the desirableness of levying a county rate within
the city walls, They are going to lose £48,000
a year by the lapse of the lease of the Finabury
estate, and are beginning to forecast the future
condition of the ways and means available for
continuing the ‘improvements’ which the age
calls for. ‘ How,' says Alderman Rose, ‘oan
we make spacious and commodious streets out
of our diminished funds, in parts of the city
where land is worth £3,000,000 an acre P Whe-
ther the aldermen is right or not in his caloula-
tions we cannot pretend to say ; but even allow-
ing for a little rhetorical exaggeration, there is
no doubt that the value of land in certain parts
of the city is a thing absolutely without prece-
dent. It takes about 7,120,000 sovereigns to
cover one entire acre, laying them, of course,
flat, and as near one another as they can be
placed. Forthe £3,000,000, therefore, at which
the land in question is sold, an acre might be
completely covered with an unbroken layer of
gold about one-third the thickness of a sover-
eign. Of course it only pays to give this enor-

for business premises, wheze the profits are also
enormous, and where the business itself must ne-
cessarily be transacted within the bounds of one
very limited neighborhood: Some day or other,
no doubt, prices will cease to rise; but at pres-
ent they seem to rise in a more rapid ratio eve-
ry succeeding year. Such is our present city
life, in which tens of thousands all but starve,
within s mile or two of buildings standing on
land bought at nearly £700 the square yard.

h’m' @
Who ever became a man of influence by sitting
under the harrow of despondency P What idle
man ever, benefited the world, his friends, or
himself ? There is nothing like action coupled
with cheerfulness
ia he, sitting on that empty barrel on the whaef P

does not know what.to do, nor haow to start.
Who is that man with folded arms, standing in
the market-place P A lesy, do-little sort of
vagabond, who hardly earns his bread and butter.
Do you wish not to become such a character P
Then arouse yourself! away from the arm-chair!

Move your arms, kick your feet, and stir about ;
give your blood a chance to circulate through
your veins, and the air of heaven to circulate
through your lungs. Seize to the first job pre-
sented, and dispatch it at once ; up for the pay,
and get another forthwith ; you will soon earn
enough to purchase a wheelbarrow or hand-oart,
J and then you will begin to live. Who knows
what you may become ? Energy is half omni-
potent. Small beginniags end in large gains ;
a penny well turned begins a fortune. Resolve,
then, to do something, and you will bless us to
your dying day for presching thus faithfully to
you.

Female Education—Dr. Todd's
Views,

The trustees and patrons of Rutger's female
college in New York bad a meeting, Thursday
evening, to talk over the plans to be adopted
under the new college charter. Several college
premidents were there, and others sent letters
approving the idea of a collegiate course for
girls. Is their interest to be explained Ly the
wish to avoid the care of girls with the boys in
their own institutions ? Rev. Dr. Todd of Pitts-
field made some remarks, which are briefly re-
ported as follows : —

The gducation of woman was a topic of vast
interest at the present time, and the great ques-
tion was, what should be its character. That
could be best ascertained by s knowledge of
what is the real sphere and mission of woman.
Her sphere did not corflict with that of man’s;
and hence her education should be appropriate
to the purpose of her life and her duty. It was
well known that woman could not perform some
of the labors assigned to man. She was not
an inventor ; she would sew ber arms off to the
elbow before she would thisk of inventing a
sewing-machine. She was not inclined by na-
ture to mechanical pursuits, or the callings
which required the executive ability and strength
of the other sex. They all knew that the best
milliners were men. (Laughter.). If she was
placed at the various pursuits now assigned to
man, she would be altogether out of her sphere.
If they gave the men’s places to women the young
men would be driven out to the South and
West, and they could not be alwsys negotiating
with Oregon to take them. (Laughter) In
their plan of education, then, they should take
s broad view, and make it appropriste to all
women. In doing that they perform a great
work, by presenting before woman her true mis-
sion and sphere. But perhaps they might say
he placed woman too7low. He did not. She
bad a noble, a heavenly sphere—a sphere suited
to her genial nature. She had the first twelve
years of buman life intrusted to her care—hez
mission was to educate childhood, to form the
charscter, to assume the sacred position of e
mother and an instructor. Her paradise was her
home. Bhe could not compete with man in any-
thing which required muscle, or government, o
the more laborious duties of life, Her mission
was distinct and peculiarly ‘appropriate to her
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mous price for land when it is wanted as a site °

We see it everywhere. Who

A man with no energy—a prey to grief. He .

up from the gutter | out of the downy bed!
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