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{ hardly passed, when the  Of course it cecurred to his brother officers who | fashion confined to a certain class of women few

© wo.ld sent bis mother, | had heard the former story, to try again the | would hesitate in denouncing it as essentially

to the flock of the Great Shepherd, and He culis | Bible and the books of nalure and providence — | s his representative, a pi'grim, to worship at former agency of digcovery. | and irredeemably vulgar. B:.n 1.t bas t.oo wide

us each by His name. of God, we find His neme ; | the tomb of the Nagarene, and inscribed on the ~ The dog, now grown old and sage, was brought | a range—too strong a foothold im ucmy—'—to

vast—stretching through decerts it is not|@oor-posts and wal's of his new city of Bospho- out, ard after a long search, set up once more | allow of its being characterized in this sweeping
v eerts, )

islike nature. Itis martyrdom in marble undletnngc, lying under cold stars and in sound of | painted on the fluwers, it does rot flash like | rus, on his banners, on the coins and insignia of. its F!‘lnbcholy ey, and was "md rubbin{ iu‘ maner. Some very refined young l‘di'” in-
| not in throbbing human hearts, blessing while | the perpetual surf, breaking upon barreu, soii- E gaclights from the starry heavecs. Much less | bis emplre,”and, more than all, in the very tem- anzicus-nose to its ‘manu a pallid face, (a;‘u. dulg‘e in l’ntcrfslll, ergo the waterfall is not
they break. It is the crucifixion in a ghded [ tary shores—but the Shepherd forgets not any | is the sentince any where epclled ou!, “ God | ples of Rome 2and Constsutinople, where false |G was again only wounded, but very badly. | wholly vulgar, however ntr:'ngly lppnnnoc:
ffame, cunningly portrayed upon canvas with cil | one of His flock. He retains a personal interest | made us.” gods had bren worshipped, this title, now ®o lon No o8¢ es8 suspec

.| He was sent down to Vienna, and as he drove| point to such a conclusion.
| fe led S i . . ace g . Seas 89
and pigment, and not the mingled sgony end |ip each ons to the end.—The Pacific. Nor in history, emid all the grand or startling | ger in ecorn, Jesous, Christos, Basileus Basileon, | tbrough the city, lying prostrate it a carriage, 3 ladies who exhibit “ grace in every motion ” of
meekness an! love that corquers death. Its| | events of His providence, do we ever bear the |Jesus Christ, the King of Kings. Noother such | Was noticed that a poor dog, with anxious an

such a total depravity of taste, of such deplora-
. . . H H 1 i
central idea is self cherishing, not self.sacrifice. audible declaration,  God is orderirg this.—" | histcry of the conquest of s faith can be found in sympathetic eye, lay with his head upon his

enough forus!” It is not, however, az mych as | Holy Spirit may have intended that there should | Taree huadred years !

this Gospel assures to us. We are sdopted in- | b2 a complete analogy between one book of the Emperor of the Rom
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h} * 8 7 Christmas Hymn.

‘ 3 r+ o4 i this sudden glory that appears

“n'.: llhu gleom of night, aud makes it shine

lAj::ndn? Hark to the melody that ﬁll,

The .ir; like musie of the heavenly choirs.
e angels that surround the l.hrona of God,.
An_d bymn the praises of the thfst, have come |
To visit earth. Let's listen to their tong,

« Glory to God, glory in the highest,”

2 = olish the rough diamonds of scciety, not pre- |

mls“uaw' fanllblo new fnd here, into gems that sball

————— — | sparkle in celestial crowns.

| Now, this r-se-colored religion is about as
much like ttat of the * Man of sorrows” as art

The pastures wmay be|In nature, full as it i
wild and | itis not written on tue green leave ,

D

' - O ble ignorance of the principies of beauty as is
A Word in Season.

breast. The anxiety of the «fliser to reach Vi-|implied by admiring the waterfall. The correct

story of mankind.

The frat full swelling note their hearts and
ongues

h,;jna‘jn!gyugivu forth. But hark ! again,

Another note, pitched on 8 lower key,

But yet to man, to weary, burdéned man

Liupuhbiy melodious.  * Peace, prace on
earth,

d good will toward men.”
“e Can this be true,

Agd pot indeed some ford im;gin.s:iun,
Tbe ffaprieg d:he deeply felt desire,

[he ever-durirg longiny of each soul .
For happness ? which makes us fancy that

It seeks to save ite life, not by losing it. The
elemznts of its communion symbolize nectar and
ambrosia, not the perfect love that ** lays down
its life for its friends.” Its Christian is a pagan
gentleman with all the modern improvements,
educating amid earthly amenities for the gates
of pearl and golden streets. His uprightness is
a (rellis on which to train the roses of his de-
votion, thornless roses, which he cultivates as a
matter of taste. He accepts but ove miracle—
that a Galilean carpenter and a group of illiterate
fiskermen should found a school of manners un-
approached for two thousand years. He does
not see that religion is beeutiful just as honesty

The following ca¥=s are illustrotions »f this
facility and readiness of speaking a word in
season :

The late Dr. Stoighton, on one occasion,
visited a lady who was gradaally sinkiog under
a pulmonary disease. On entering her room he
greeted her with his peculiar smile and cheerfal
countenance, saying, )

“ How are you to-day ?”

“ Weak, O, s0 very weak,” was the reply, in
a sad and almost desponding tone.

He looked at her pale, sad face, and repeated
with emphasis :

* When I am weak then | am strong :

This mighty Agent, who has more to do with
buman affairs than all other agencies together,
yet works in perfect silence.

Now our thought ir, that the Spirit may have
intended to liok these three books closely toge-
ther at this point, that all might know they are
from one and the ssme Author. When it is
objected that the story of Esther is left without
any formal interpretation—God does not sn-
nounce himself in it—we may answer, 8o is va-
ture, so is history ; God’s natne is not seen, nor
His voice heard. Who can diligently study na.
ture and not find the Creator? Who can study
history and not discern His prevideace? Who

Constantinople is a ciiy whose rels
bistory are peculiarly interesiing. < In
foundation there was a propuecy lookivg
the never-ceasing ioflasnce of to: city for the
Christian religivn. Constaniice h ;W
tory after victery, uader his adopted standard, the
celebrated Labarum, the emblem of the Christian
faith, fiaally conquered his rival and poesessed
bimself of old Byzantium. When he was mark-
ing out, on foot, with his spear in bis hand, the
outline for the walls of his new city, some one
expressed astonishment at the magnitude of the
space he was travelling sround. Toe Emperor

toward

u vic

tivne to this |

its very |

lenna arnd to live was noticed as strange for one
lof well-known bravery, who bad & bundred
!times uuflichingly taced death. But his first re-
'queu was fora potary, snd Le hastened to make
? a will, leaving a certain anruity to a relative, on
{ condition of ht taking charge of his best friend,
[ his little dog, and o' watchicg tenderly over
its comtorts for - the remnant of its days. This
was the secret of his anxiety to survive, ‘ Now,’
he said, * if it be God’s wiil, | am content to
die.” But I am hap;y to say there are stroog
hopes of saving the gsliant gentieman's life, and
that it is highly probsble he will himself enjoy
the agreeable duty of giving the greatest of ail

explanation of the phenomenon must be sought
elsewhere, and doubtless the whole blame is
cbargeable to that old offender, fashion, who
bas long shown himself amenable to no ®sthetic
rules. Charity would plead that as esch young
lady is unable to see the unsightly monstrosity
at her own back she tries to fancy that ber water-
fall is less unbecoming than those she witnesses
on her friends. On no other supposition can
the prevalence of this unseemly fashion be ac-
counted for. If each waterfall-bearer couid be
convinced that her own was mo less ugly than
ber neighbour’s waterfall, the fate of the defor-
mity would be sealed instantly.

We bear procisimed by heavenly heralds,
[be healing of that breach 'tween God apd map
Which first le€in the endless train of woes
That mekes of this fair earth but one sed vale
Oitears, Peace! peace to a rebellious world !
Regatd, delight, good-will to sinful man!
Aod this from God ! ’lis'even so. Yea more,
‘Much more than this. Far from the giun in
which.
Man lies-defiled, encumbered aand weighed down
By that most righteous curse denounced on sin,
He'll raise bim up, and set bim among kings,
To reign in life and glory evermore.
Bebold the pledge. The Son hath come to earth
To do the Fatber’s wili, to make an end
0f sin, to fiaish 8!l trangression., Forth
From the exceeding glory He bath come ;
_Bitnot in glory. Oa himsell he took
“Asersant’s form. Na beauty’s seen in him,
Aud naught to be desired. Though angel’s sang
Their bal'elujah’s at his birth and gazed
“Adoringly, with wonder and delight ;
Men scarce afford Him place. There's no rocm
in
Theinn, where to receive Him  Fit emblem
Of their hearts, wherein they find no place
For Him, the fuirest of tha sons of men,
Whose name when spoken, shed abroad a swest

teplied, “ I shall go on till Hs,the guide invisible,
who is preceding me, tells me to stop.” Thus,
in a certain sense, he foretold not only the mag-
nitude cf his city, but the vastness of its moral
He consecrat-

can read the book of Esther aid not dicoo-
ver the unnamed One working out His cwn
purposes of justice and mercy from the begic-
ning to the end ? What nsed, then, of naminy
im ?

Belgions tellgece.

It is a melancholy fact that each particular
waterfall iv like every other—only a littlesmore
so. Let those fair damsels who have been hug-
ging delusions on this subject abaudon them at
once, and with them the ungraceful, positively
ugly waturfall.  If they hold malice against men
sayn Robert Burns, for failing ts admire something waioh is wholly
» incapable of exciting sdmiration, let them de-
cree some fitting punishment for the cffence ;
but let them no longer disfigure themselves in
this unnatural manner. Any old' fashion may
be revived to replace this, if a new one camnaot
be devised ; and as the nineteenth century fur-
nishes 1o other example of an equally ungrace-
ful coiffure, the change will be for the better.
There has been but one fashion in vogue within
the memory of the presemt generstion at al]
rivalling this one in ugliness, and that was for-
gotten nearly a score of years ago, and there
need be no fears of its resuescitation.—Zorento
Globe.

Grace is my shield and Chrjst my seng.”
The words came like sweet music from heaven
to her poor fainting heart. Her countenauce
lighted up with a gladness that mever left it in
life and shone from it even in death.

So the late Rev. W. H. Krause, of Dublin,
yas visiting a lady in a similar state—* weak,
5, so very weak.” She told him how she had
been troubled in mind that day, because in me-
ditation and prayer she had found it impossible
to govern her thoughts, and kept merely goiog| We know not whether there is to be found in
over the tame thing again and again. all literature such a testimony to Jesus Cbrist,
“ Well, my dear friend,” was the prompt re- from a non-Christian, as the following recently
ply, * there is.provision in the Gospel for that |yyered by Babu Keshub Chandra Sen, s Hinda
too. Our Lord Jesus Christ, when his sou was gentleman, in a great ball in Calcutta, amid the
exceedingly sorrowful even unto death, three | y;if.rous applause of 2,000 educated patives : —
‘i“";; prayed “:l '?'Jh‘ the same words /" I have yet to show you the noblest example
. . is seasonable application of Scripture was | i, ail history of self-consecration to the service
::mzmﬂ:h.l o:l:gntt{on °fP’."°“l mce? Would | g source of great comfort to ker. Her trouble of God “dy man—that of Cbrist J.sus. You

ot the labors ¢ recognized agents be a doubt- | wag gone, and a sweet peace took its place.— | kpow his Jife possibly better than L. Tre fcur
ful benefit if they superseded the efforts of the | There is no telling the power and comfort of | g le vo },p n’ d. Imagine, if you
whole church? Does not the worship God re- 0speis you R4S O ‘"{ ,feﬂ - magine, | ‘_)VO
iresi i i i can, a Jesus Christ afrai! to meet public odium
quires include philanthropic exertions as well as ,(,‘b ist not wholly nrepared to sacrifice per-
religious services? May not the words of Dr. - | .m-no 0 "'“" 4. Bef ew
Arsold be. iisatally d ) b sonal interests to buman gm.\‘. efore you can
oy pondered even by scme . . . deny this Christ, you must bioc cut all tke nobler
amongst ourselves? * The true and grand idea | 10 Dr. Brainerd's life of his ancestor Jobn 4 . Here is enccuragement for
of a church,—i. e, a society for th: purpese of leineld, he relates the following incident, e eel s Tests
makiog men like Christ, earth Jike Heaven, the | Which is full of |instruction.— Our experi- : .
kingdom of the world the kingdom of Christ,— | e0ce and observation teach us that if & man
all is lost, and men look upon it as an institution | Will only tura bis hand to the wurk that| G
for religious instruction and religious wership, | lies vext to him, and give himssif to it wib a ;1“ L S am s G to b
o} oo o 5 . o 3 i . him. He itives emongst us still, to blees us;
thus robbing it of its life and universality, mak- will, the Lord will take care of his development I not think of him but &jth profound-
ing it an affair of clergy, not of people; of | far better than he could bimself, or sll his ;:: ‘:;v:ehx:ce ‘ Rememtber Jorus l“m t;im
preaching and ceremonies, not of living ; of | friends. oracifisd. and iou will learn bow great, how
Sundays and synagogues, instead of one of all| We cnce introduced & young minister to a \riumpha tli!) ay be, with no human e
days aod all places, houses, streets, towns, and | missionary covgregation ia the suburbs of a e ot

is politic, and that he who seeks them from
motives of taste or prudence will find neither
the one or the other—'he beauty and the policy
being accilents merely, and not essential traits.
He does not kuow that Christianity underlies
the stubborn facts of life, itself the most stub-
born of them all; that its music is won from dis-
cords, its peace from counflict, its beauty from
ashes, and its joy {rom a corquered sorrow.—
Springfield Republican.

happicess to bis dumb frier:d, at:d that sill be
his own society.

* mom »

A Man’s a Man for a’ That.

A NEW VERSION.

it fluer.ce in the unknowa future.
¢! tke great church, which he built to ¢ Eteroal

| tud Holy Wislom,” a consecraticn repeated by
[Jusiinian (w0 eeturies later, when, the old
church having been destroyed by fire, he erect-
ed the grand structure, which stands to day at

‘“ A man’s a man,
* For o’ that and a’ that ;
But though the rong he clear and etrorg,
— It lacks a r.ote fur a® that.
The lout whe'd shirk his daily work,
Yet claim his wage and a’ taat,
Or beg, when he might earn his bread,
Is not 8 man for a’ that.

Hindu Tes ony- the mo:k of S.. Sophia

The entire history of Coastantinople i~ of the

utmost interqst in coauection with the Christian
religion. This is no place ia which to attempt
even its outline, and we can only direct attentior
to the remarkable fact that it stands to-day no-
minally in the possession of the Mahommedacs,
and nominally the great enemy of Cuoristianizy,
while it is in reality sustained by the great Chris-
tian powers, Catholic, Protestant, and Greek, re-
garded by ail alike as thie door of the Orient,
the gate of the old Asistic world; and ready at
any time, under the providence of Him who
guided its founder, to yield its keys to the re-
turning influences of Christian civilization,

The subject is brougut prominently before the
Ameri¢an public ot prezent, in a way which we
we are persuaded cannot but attract the earneat
attention of thoughtful men. The American Bi-
ble Society has long been exerting a great ivflu-
ence for good in the East. Its central paint for
the distribution of Bibles is in Constantinople.
There is almost no language of the Tarkish pro-
vinces 1.1‘wl?xch l.}:_e.Bxble is not‘ publuhed. by Havs palsce, patk, and o’ that,
them. Tkeir facilities are aunually increasing, [ 4 o e he L L onest worth
while the demand is also constantly edvancing? r:;; isrunkraipeion e el
They now supply the East with Bibles in twenty] B

) PPy les:in twenly

Personal Work for Christ.

Valuable as are the labors of ministers and
missienaries, are not private Christians in some
danger of merging their individual respoasibility
in these their representatives ? But can any
money-payment to another release ourselves

If all who dine on homely fare
Were trus and brave, and a’ that,

Aud none whaose garb is ** hodden gray,’
Was fool and knave, und a’ that,

The vice und crime that shame cur time
Would fade and fail, and a’ that,

And plougurien be as good as kings,
Aund churls as earle for o’ that.

words fitly spoken.— Western Missionary.

hat Geologists are Deing.

A recent article in the San Francisco dlta,
which has been copied into some of our papers,
tells of a wonderful discovery that has just been
made in-California. Bome workmen, sinking &
shaft in Calzeras county, at the depth of 150 feet,
in which is called’ the pliocene formatiom, came
upon & buman tkull. Profestor W hitney, st the
head of the California State survey, was called
to the spot—took note of the facts—and gave
an account of the matter at a scientific gathering
in San Frarcisco. This Prof.J. D. Whitney, is
well known in this city, a nafive of Northampton
in this State, and already sppointed to the chair

You see yon Lrawuy, blustering sot,
sweare, and a’ that,
And thivkes, bec.use his strong right erm
Mighofe | an cx, and a’' that,
That he's a« 1oble¢, man for man,
As duke or Lord, and a’ that ;
1i’s but a brute, beyond dispute,
" Aud not o’ man for o’ that,

Development.

Who swaggers,
nations of hig‘ory.
ou. He laid down his life {or millions.
it died for all men, end poured cut his blood
His preaching is full of burning
Mary a nution loves aud worshipy

~ Perfume, ltke ointment poured forth. -
He came,

In love to man, to bear the curse that weighed
Him down; t. cpen up the way to God;
To purchase peace with His cwn precious blood.
The curse is bo:ne ; redemption is wrought out ;
The Father’s wiil is done : He finished it

" On Culvary. ““Ard now exalted bigh,

. A Prince apd Saviour, Hegives repentance

raler,

A man may own a large esta'e,

grest city. The people were highly pleased with agement, and without help, except from Ged.— And Divald hridiog onibe melr;

£

deprs
body

are @

* The hold of all unclean and hateful things ;

0 it must be, that cfime, poverty, disease,

And forghieness, and to be gracious, waits,

O that this heart, this cold, dull heart of mine,
Which hath so long been set on earthly joys,
Blind to His beauty, careless of His love,

On earthly pleasures living,—nay, rather dead,
The prey of noisome lusts, and gross desires,

0, that this beart, created new again,—

Raised by His power, and by His spirit
Quickened,—renewed and sanctified by grace,
Might to this song be tuned. That from amid
Earth's discords barsh, the fruit of sin, there

might -
Ascend to God this sacrifice of praise,
The effering of an bumble, joyful soul ;

countries.” Is not every private member bound
to promote its welfare and usefulness according
to hisability? How, then, may we best nurture,
develop, and apply the vast amount of latent
power our churches contain? There is great
wealth in our churches; how can the stewards
of it be made to feel their responsibility ? Is
there not a striking contrast between what some
persons earn, or spend, or hoard, and what they
give ? Are not many useful projects cripplea.
and maay churches hinderedin their activities,
through want of funds, though the coffers of pri-
vate fndividuals are overflowing with silver and
gold? We have a rich vein of ore in our
churches,—how can we work it? We havea
strong stream running for the most part to

“Gloryto God! Glory in the highest !
Peace, peace on earth, and good-will towards |
men !”

Rest, Weary Soul.

Rest, weary soul !
The penaity is borne, the ransom paid—
For all thy sins full satisfaction made !
-{uirq not thyself to do what Christ has done ;
laim the free gift, and make the joy thine own.
No more by pangs of guilt and fear distressed,
Rest/aweetly rest

Rest, weary heart!
From all thy sitent griefs and secret pain,
Thy profitless regrets and longings vain :
Wisdom and love have ordered all the past,
_All shall be blessedness and bright at last.
4 Cast off the cares that have 80 long oppressed,
! Rest, sweetly rest!

Rest, weary head !
Lie down tc slumber in the peaceful tomb !
Light from above has broken threugh its gloom.
Here, in the place where once thy Baviour lay,
Where Le shr il wake thee on a future day,
Like a tired child upon its mother’s breast,
Rest, sweetly rest !

Rest, spirit rest!
Ia the gen pastures of the heavenly shore,
Where sin and sorrow can spproach no more,
With all the flock by the Good Shepherd ied,
Besides the streams of life eternal led,
Férever with thy God and Saviour blest,
Resi, sweetly rest!

—

Religion one of the Fine Arts.

There is a form of liberal Cnristianity gaining
Bround et the present day, which treats religion
8 8 graceful accomplishment, the highest
brazch, perbaps, of satbetic culture. Its creed
i eclectio. ‘It skims lightly over the law and
the {rophets, gathering from those dim tradi-
tions, gleeming through the mists of antiquity,
bere and there a striking famey or picturesque
fact. It glides daintily through the Gospels,
culing charming moral precepts as a child culls
Viclsts from the meadow, emiling gently at
"Wpersiitions and mistakes, spproving much and
ignaring more. It thelogy is appiopriately em-
bodied in elegant extracts, Beaudies of the Bible

ina superb holiday volume, embellished with en- |

Bravings in (he highest style of art. Its eloquence
flows from magnificent pulpits, uttered with the
trained enuncistion of a Kean ora Siddons, em-
bellished by artistic graces and statuesque posi-
tions, the tragic muse elevated from the sock
%d buskin to the cassock. In silver waves it
descends to the High-toned occupants of costly
Pewe. All around them are light, warmth, odor,
+ Welody, beauty; the wey to heaven is a primrose
Path, beugeen clippcd bedges and bordered by
el kept turf; few there be that find it, it is
o T, for the elact are the glite. Yet it may be,

waste,—how can we turn it upon the machinery
and makeit'a power ? Should not every one be
urged systematically to consecrate a portion of
his income to purposes of piety and benevolence,
rather than wait for the uncertain stimulus of
anmiversary sermons and public meetings ? If
this method were universal, would not the trea-
sury of the Church for all its operations be full
and flowing over >— Newman Hall.

Known of God by Name.

We love to be recognized as individuals, for
we are individuals. We are not as much alike
as two peas, or two grains of wheat. No one of
us loves to be pointed out as merely * he,” or
“she,” “that man,”  this woman.” Was there
ever a child who liked to be mistaken for her
sister? Did we not get a degree of prejudice
sgainst any neighbor who came into our father’s
house and called us by our brother’s name in-
stead of our own, or who spoke to us by the in-
definite common noun, “ bey,” * girl? As if
we were only one of millions such! Doubtless
this feeling on our part was accompanied with
some undue sense of our importance. But after
all, there is no denying that we are individuals,
each one a new separate being, having his own
character and personality. It is a constitutional
craving to be recognized as such.

There are times when the thought that God
reoognizes us by name, that He regards our per-
sonal existence and history, is strangely preci-
ous. We lose friends, property ; or seem driven
by some stiff, mechanical, heartless destiny. -
What are we in the machine more than the
beasts which perish by our side ? They die of
rinderpest, ‘we of cholera. One generation
goeth, another cometh. All things remain as
they have been from the foundation of the world.
We are like the snow-flakes upon the water, “ a
moment white, then gone forever.,” Does not
our individuality melt back into the mass of be-
ing, as the crystal of the snow melts into the
mass of the water ?

Or, we are standing, perchance, stranger-
like, at the corner of some street in our city ;
l trade sweeps pastus; thousands of people hurry
to and fro; they care not for us, and how can
we care much for them ? A feeling of solitude
comes over us. We look about us and above
ue. The heavens and the earth give no sign of
recognition. Are we, then, just waifs ? Or is
it indeed true, that one Great Being knows our
name, follows our path, is leading us, and will
lead us unto the'end?

What thought can come with fuller comfort
than this? He who has all power in heaven
and on earth really thinks of me, looks at me
with the eyes of an interested personal affection ?
It is related that a missionary and his native
helper, as they were translating the Holy Berip+
tures, came to the passage: * As many as are
led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of
God.” *I will translate it,” said the native,
« As many as are led by the Spirit of God, they

" % death are akillful lapidaries only, that shall

-

him, and invited him to eettle among them.—
He came to consult me on the subject. As he
was an unmarried man, he regarded the salary
as adequate. He had no fault to find with the
number, the attendance, the attention, and inte-
rest of the congregation. I urged bim to give
an affirmative answer. He hesitated.

« ] am afraid,” said be, ¢ i¢ is not the place
for me to develop myaelf,” alluding to the plain-
ness of the people. I replied:

« It is an excellent place to develop the gos-
pel of the Lord Jesus Christ ; but I know not
whetber it is the place for you to develop your-
sell.”

He left the field, and has since ‘‘ developed
himself” by giving up the ministry. ¢ He that
exaiteth himself shall be abased.”

The little congregation, under the labors of
better and purer men, has also ‘‘ developed” it-
self into one of the most numerous, intelligent,
affluent churches in the land. Are there not
other young ministers corroding in idleness, re-
jecting difficult fields, and waiting for a place to
“ develop themselves ?"—Intelligencer.

The Book of Esther.
THE NAME OF GOD NoT IN IT.

We copy the following article from the Sun-
dag-School Teacher, a monthly megesiae pub-
lished in Chicago :

In all this beautiful and attractive story
there is no mention of God. Objection has
been made to its inspiration on this account.—
It is a singular omission for any part of the
Bible. Itis strange that of all the many and
varied names which the sacred writers apply to
the Suprems Being, not one should be found in
these ten chapters. Nor is there any allusion
to His presence or egency. The greatest
changes in individusl and national life take
plece in the scemes described, but not one of
them is attributed to His providence. The
story is mainly of the Jews, God's covemant
people ; but no allusion is made to the God of
their fathers. They are presented to us in the
greatest peril and alarm, but it is not even said
that they pray.. They fast and put on sack-
cloth—Mordeeai fasts, and the other Jews at
Shushan, Esther and her maidens fast—and
this fasting implies an appeal to a Higher Power
for pity and relief, but not here, as everywhere
elee in the Scriptures, is prayer joined with
fasting. Doubtless they did pray; bat the
writer studiously, as it wo’ld seem, avoids say-
ing so.

Mordecai exprestes his confidence that ** deli-
verance will arise 10 the Jews from another
place,” but does not intimate that the Lord will
send it. He does not even call the strange ele-
vation of Esther to the throne “ providential,’
but says, “ Who knoweth whether thou art
come to the kingdom for such a time as this?”
“ When then the peril is passed, the Jews have
« light and gladness, and joy and honor.” They
have * a feast and'a good day.” They institute
a memorial festival.
thankegiving or praise. There is no recogni-
tion of a Deliverer, but only of a deliveracce.
Taey sing no song like Miriam no psalm like
Davik. When Haman perishes, there is no
reference to Divine justice. No moral is drawn
from the stcry at its close.

Now why was this omiseion ? It canmot be
accidental. It extends too uniformly through
an entire book, through scenes of joy and sor-
row, of peril and triumph, where alusion to
God would be the most natural thing in the
world, and could be avoided only by design.—
What was that design ? '

Perhaps no positive atswer can be given to
the question. But we would suggest that the

shall kigs the feet of the Great Father: that is

But mothiog is said cf

It you bave read the Bible (and what Brabmo
does not read it) you see in Jesus Chrict the
gracdest ideal of all models of seif-sacrifice.—
How true his words, ¢ If ye have faith as a grain
of mustard-seed, ye shall eay unto this moun-
tain, Remove hence to yonder place, aud it shall
remove ; and nothing shall be impossible uato
you! Who but must be stirred and quickened
by that crucifixion scene, where Christ allows
himeelf to be sacrified by an indignant and
irritated mob. Jesus lived but to die; and dying
for the truth, he lives eternally: nor even now
lives for self, but to show that salvation, such
as his, waits for all who will enter it by the love
of man and the love of God. You can believe in
the simplicity of Socrates; 'you mey catch from
Luther bis boldness, his fierceness in proclaim-
ing religious liberty. You can learn from Jesus
Christ not only a mountain-moving faith, buta
boly patience to bear opprobrium ; even ashe in
perfect trust, allowed himself to be sacrificed
with thieves. If, as true Brahmoes, you have
learned to say with the dying Jesus to the Fa-
ther, ‘ Thy will be done,’ then you are not afraid
of spilling your blood for God. You will freely
scatter it over millions of men, if you have un-
derstood or caught his great spirit who eaid,
* Take no thought for your life, what ye shall
eat, or what ye shall drink; nor for the body,
what ye shall put on.’” Say not that this spirit
is impossible to you, because it is practically
ignored by the mass of the Christian world.—
Have in Jesus more faith than they. Then, giv-
ing up all for God and your country, food shall
come down for you as dew for the lilies. He
that feeds the ravens will not forget you. God
belp us to pray for the soul’s good, but not for
the body. Deliver me, O beavenly Father, from
inglorious, mean, and sordid sins. Let me
imitate the wisdom and true greatness of Christ,
and walk in his spirit now and forever. (Great
applause.)

He repeatedly referred to Christ
Christianity—and never but in terms cof com-
mendation—and these statements were received
with shouts of applaute. He concluded by say-
ing that the chief mission of Christ iato the world
was to die for the iniquities of us all, and he
craved an interest in the prayers of the Christian
community, and especially of Christisn missicn-
aries. (Applause.) ¢ Ah, friends,’ says the
eminent missionary, Dr. Duff, in quoting this ac-
count, * shall we be wrong in praying for the
of that young manP'—British

and

conversion
Messenger.

A Bible-House in Constantinople.
(From the Journal of Commerce.)

There is something deeply interesting and in-
structive to the student of history in observing
the influence which the civilizatlon and religion
of this remote and new land are having on the
older countries, and especially on those from
which we trace the origin of all our religious in-
struction. The Sultan at Constantinople is the
nominal head of Islam. He is the rejresenta-
tive of Asia Minor, the Euphrates Valley, Syria

Asis, and also of Europe and Africa.
The most determined infidel cannot fail to re-

common intellect—the strange and wonderful
history of the propagation of the Christian faith
from the time of the crucifixion to ths middle
of the fourth century. Thirty years after the
date at whicb we now commence our comput:-
tion of years, a Roman Governor in Jerusalem,
hounded on by a mob, executed as a criminal
the despised Jesus, son of Joseph, the carpenter
of Nazareth, and placed over his head the scorn-

and Arabia, as well as other large portions of

gerd with profound respect—if he be a man of

ful legend, “This is the King of the Jews.”

languages. It is proposed to build in ol! Stam-
boul,a Bible-House. 1t is needed, and it will do
goed. These two arguments are sufficient. Who
can doubt the vast radiation of light from such
a point? The cathedral of Justinian, dedicated
in the fifth century to Holy Wisdom, was never
balf so grand a stiucture as will be ke Bible-
House of the nineteenth century, pouring cut the
very stream of that wisdom,®the very words of
life.

To our limited view, the immediate effects of
such a foundation are visible in the great iufla-
ence it will exert on the minds cf Mchamme-
dans and Eastern Christians of various names;
on the hundreds of thousands who visit Constan-
tinople from all parts of the Eust; on the vari-
ous countries and cities which will receive the
Bible in their own tongus from this central poiat;
and in the civilising and refining process which
the word of God never fails to produce. But
who dare limits these effects to what we can see?
God only kfiows how the light of true faith may
be made agaian to shine from the gorgeous dome
of St. Sophia; but that it will so shine we have
no manner of doubt. The propecy of Constan-
tine remains to be fulfilled so long as the world
stands; and the erection of this house, enlisting
as it should the interest of Christians without re-
gard to denomination, promises td assist in that
fulfilment, guided forever by the same great Spir-
it which led the Roman Emperor to utter it when
he perhaps imagined only that he was fourding
what he called his New Rome.

We bave given space to this subject because
it has politicsl and commercial, as well as relig-
ious importance. The man who studies com-
merce and politics in this age without taking the
Bible ard the Christian religion into bis account,
makes a grand error. The Roman emperors
and people before Constantine made the error.
The Turks who have beld Constantinople so
long, made the error. The motto’ of mcdern
progress is emphatically that of Constantine's
Labarum and cruss, *“ In this sign thou shalt con-
quer.”

An eppeel is made to the people of America
to raise the sum of $50,000 to build a Bible
House in Constantinople. It is & great stock,—
in some semse the greatest stock cfl-red in the
markets of these times. There is butlittle of it.
It ought not to be twenty-four hours before it i
all taken ; for it may be safely affirmed that the
conquest of Byzantium by Emperor Censtantiae,
and bis foundation of the new city, was no more
important an event in history than the erection
of this building will prove to be.

Sl Wiscllg,

The Officer and his Dog.

A German army correspondent writes : —* We
have tke following aunouncement in «ne of the
papers: ¢ Captain G , seriously wounded in
tbe head, has returped to Vienna with his dog !”
Thereby hangs a pretty tale of canine affection
ard sagacity. The captain was wounded at Ma-
genta in 1859, and lay out on the battle field ;
he was missed, and no tidiogs could be had of
bim by the men of his regiment. But he had
st the time a young dog which kad becom¢« much
attached to him. It occurred to his groom that
through the agency of this little favorite of his
master he might diccover him, and so he took

Who beats his wifs, and a’ that,
Be nothing but a rascai boor,
Nor half a man for &’ that.

It comes to this, dear Robert Buris—
The truth is old, und a' that,

I'he rank is but the guinea's stamp,
The man's the gold, for a’ that.”

And tho’ you'd put the minted mark
On copper, brass, end a’ that—

The lie is gross, the cheat is plain,
And will not pass for a’ that,

For &’ that, and a’ that,
'Tis scul and heart, and a’ that,
That makes the king a gentleman,
And not his crown, ard a’ that,
Ard man with man, if rich or poor,
Tke best is he, for a’ that,
Who stands erect, in self-respect,
And acts the man for o’ that.
CHARLES MACKAY.

PR .

Waterfalls.

If any of our readers imagine that we are
ebout to give a geographical discertation on the
subject of cataracts, we hesten to disabuse them
of the impression. We propose to confine our-
selves to waterfalls par excellence, such as may
be seen by hundreds in our streets on any fair
afternoon. It is with some degree of fesr and
trembling that we approsch this aubject, feeling
thet in criticising the ladiea we are venturing on
dangerous, if not wholly forbidden ground. But
the sutjec:, or subjects, bave assumed such mag-
nitude as to force themselves prominently on
public mnotice, and fairly demand recognition.
To begin with, it must bé admitted that water-
falls have become one of the institutions of the
civilized world ; but they ill-deserve the desig-
nation which Artemus Ward applies to his * wax
figgers ” that of “ a great moral exhibition.”«-
That they are to & great exteut sn srtificial pro-
duction is epsy to believe, but they ceanot be
styled an srtistic tridmph. To gthe artificial
characterof these excrescences, the rifled ehurch-
yards of Europe snd America bear ample testi-
mony. Uafortynate horees who have been de-
prived of that useful and ornamental appendage,
the tail, must look, too, with a certain degree of
ans of

animosity on thoce who have beew e 1
despoiling them of their natural possessions, and
torturicg them into the unsightly forms which
are to frequently exhibited on King street. The
artistic element is not so spparent. Mere bulk
by no meacs constitutes artistic excellence, and
thet is the striking f ature in very many cases.
All will admit that, before fashion became so
exorbitart in her demands as to magnitude.in
waterfall, some tolerably graceful specimens of
the articl- were occasionally to be witnessed.
But these have become things of the past, and
now a waterfail which does not outrage every
principle of elegance, which does not ignore
every line of beauty, Would not appease the most
moderate demands of the tyrant fashion.

Why the name of waterfall has been given to
these monstrosities no one ¢an imagine. That
there is the slightest resomblance to nature’s
waterfalls no one will suspect, unless the model
adopted for the fashion is a straw-stack in s
shower of rain. Whp would lock for the grace-
ful lines of falling waters in the objects which

the dog with him to the field, and amongst a
heap of dead the poor thing discovered the badly
wounded officer, and howled piteously to attract
the groom's attention. The master was brought
in, and he considered he owed his life to the
dog, and became more attached to him than ever.
This gallant officer was again wounded ir.n the
retreat from Koniggratz, and again was missed.

bear the name of waterfalls. Who ever im-
{ sgined a Venusora Juno with such a deformity ?
| Fancy a Venus with & waterfall! During the
| present generation no otber fashion bas so marr-
ed female beauty, with 8 single exception, and
that was tabooed aboutes score of years since.
Of course, there is a tendency in fashion to run
to extremes, and this is no exception, Were this

.

in the Cambridge Socientific School, which he ex-
pects to fill aasoon as he can fiaish this California
survey. The account closes with the following
rather positive words :

We can now say unqualifiedly, that man lived
in California before Shasta and Mount Lassen
and the Downieville Buttes, and the numerous
volcanic pesks of the Sierra raised their heads
to the clouds ; before the era of the glaciers,
which came after the volcanoes, and swept down
the mountain sides in immensgs rivers of ice ;
before the great canons were worn on the west-
ern slope of the Sierra Nevads, acd when the
rivers were yet running on what are now the
tope of the mountains. -

This claim is, that this man is not only ages
older than the days of Adam, as given in Scrip-
ture chronolgy, but is older, by long cycles of
time, than the remains on which Lyell founds
his volume, * Tha Antiquity of Man'—in short,
he is the oldest known human being—he Jived
before the mastadon was known to exist.’

It has occurred to us whether some of our
geologists, while they seem to bs workiog against
the Bible, are not pretty thoroughly upsetting
their own science. Going as far back as this
reckoning leads us, we have understood
geologists all along to teach, that the condition
of the vegetable and animal kingdoms, were not
such that man could have lived on the earth—
that a vast work of preparation was then going
forward to fit this world for humsn abode. But
however this may be, geologists have certainly
taught us that this glacial or ice period, which
has figured so largely in modern geology, since
Prof. Agassiz come upon the stage, would have
been utterly destructive to all human life, to en-
counter it. Anmd this man, now found in
California, was before the ice period, we are told.
Pretty clearly ther, according to geology, he
does not belong to our race, We are not his
successors in a direct line, for, unlets we have
been greatly deceived, the inteuse cold of that
era would have swept any human race from the
face of the earth, much qaickor than the flood
did.

Besides, many of the geologists hold to what
is called the development theory, and have al-
ways put man as the last grand reeult of this
great elemental straggle for higher types. How
will they dispose of such facts ?  If geology shall
take one or two more leaps back into the abysses
of time to find the beginniog of our race, it wi.l
be necessary to reverse the order, and educe
mastadons and saurians from man.

For ourselves, we do not deny the fact above
stated, though we do not consder it, as yet, very
well attested. But admitting the general fact,
we can draw inferences as well as the geologists.
We remember, that some years ago, a piece of
pottery was found along the Nile, at sush a
depth, that geologists said it must bave been
buried 15,000 yesrs. But it was afterwards
found by certain marks and emblems upon it, to
belong to Greek art, at a period about 200 B.C,
If these men of scieuce are so mistsken about
«ome things which they have hitherto declared
settled and fixed, they may be just as much mis-
taken about some vther things. They may not
know how long it is since fHe formation, in which
this skull is said to have been deposited. They
assign their periods at their own pleasure, but
when the process of breaking up their own
science begins among th:mselves, we choose to
come jn for & share in the reconmstruction.—

Congregationalist.

IGNORANCE and conceit are two of the worst
qualities to combat. It is easier to dispute with

o statesman (han with & blodkade.




