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THE POET'S DEATH SONG,

Tuerceent death of Paul Hamilton [ayne, the noblest
poet that ihe south has jraduced, lends peculur ntesest
to hls Ioﬂ{;tuln ol final triamph which appested Inthe
May number of Marper's Mayaame, Mr. Hagne carl
devoted himsell to literature, and his name s assoclat
with nearly all ihe best Amettzan Magarines, especially
the southern ores, several of which, though shert.tived,
108¢ ta eminence under his edltorsh!p, When the wat
deprived him of his fortune he stlil continued true to bis
standard 1Ll picturesque little home near Augutca, fur
nished with what ancestral goods he managed to save In
the destruction of Chatleston, hat been the scene of his
labouts tor twenty years, Having eaperienced all the
phases of prosperity and adversity, his lingering desling
with wonrumptien made hio a ca(m and fearless student
of the comlng change, The result is beautifully shown
in M poem, whish, though waitten two years a0, by a
sirange coincidence was published just before the wilter
was permitted to venfy its truth,  We repeat i for those
who may not have seen It In Morgers Mapueing, —
Interier,

FAE TO FACE,

Sad mortal b ¢osldst thou but hnow
\rhat truly it means to dle,
The wings of thy s0ul would glow,
And the hopes of 1ky heart beat high
Thou woukist tuen feom the Pyrchonist schools
And Taugh their jargon to scorn,
As the tabble of midnight fools
L.rethe morming of Teuth be botn
Bul I, carth’s mauness above,
In a kingdom of stormless breath—
1 paeen the glory of love
In the unvelled face of Death

1 tell thee his face is fafe
As the moon-bow'samber tings,
And the hlum fn his unbound hale
Like the flush of a thousand Sptings ,
Ehs smile is the fathomless beam
Of the star shioe's sacted light,
When the Summer’s of Southland dream
Ia the lap ol the holy Night :
For I earth s blindaess abore,
i1 & hingdom of haleyon Lreath—
I paze on the marvel of love
n the unveiled face of Death,

In hiseyes & heaven there dwells—

Lut they hold few .nystenics now—
And bis pity for earib s farewel's

Half fusrows that shininge brow .
Souls taken from Time's cold tide

e (olds 1o his fostening breant,
And the tears of their grict ate difed

Ete they enter the counts of rest.
And still earth’s madpess abave,

In a kisgdom of stormless bteath,
I gaze on alight that i3 love

%n the unveiled face of Death,

the splendout of stars impeatled
glow of theit far-off fncc.
He is soaring aorld by world,

AWith the souls [ his strong embrace ;
Lone ethers, unstitred by & wind,

At the Fauge of death grow sweet,
With the fragrance that Boats bebind

The Bush of his winged retzeat
And 1, easth’s madness above,

'Mid a kingdom of tranqull breath
Have gased on the lustre of love

In the unveiled lace of Death,

But beyond the stars and the son
[ can follow him still on his way,
Tull the peasl-white gates are won
In the calm of Lse ¢2ntral day.
Far voices of fond acclaim
Thirill down from the rlm of souls,
As Death, with & toach like fame,
Uncloses (he goal of goals ¢
And trom heaveo of heavens above
God speaketh with bateless breath—
My angel of peefect love
s the angel mencall Death |
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LETTER FROM REV. j. WILKIE, INDORB,
INDIA,

Tie followiog letter written to the Sabbath
School of lvan, Unt., has been kindly forwarded
for publication in the REVIEW :

My DEAR FRIENDS :-~We have often Leen
cheered by heanng of your interest in the dark
ones of this land,and have as oftes been urged totell
you sometbinyg of the work being done among them,
Chanoo and his wife Najoo have been especially
cheered and have been much more ready to write
you than I was able to translate and send on for
them their lotters. No lack of appreciation of your
kind efforts to encourage Chanoe and Najoo has
kept me back, 1 have beén prevented simply by
the Ereuure of work.

The printed reports of Chanoo and Najoo require
a word of explanation. Like all official decuments
they are more or less formal, and toa certain
extent unsatural, Had they but given you, as
they do me, when 1 g0 to ste them, a simple atate-
ment of thelr every day work, with the evidence of
the truth of their words lying all around me, their
report would have been much more interesting.
They fail to do themselves justice through a mod-
esty that 13 pardonable, but sometimes unfortunate
for themscives, Amongst a people hardened b
sin, 10 a city hiterally mad after its idols, and full
of the most foolish prejudices, they havesucceeded
in not only making friends, but even in instilling
such an amount of Christian truth into thonativesas
leade us to hope for the speed{mrning to Jesus of
one whole caste, even as the head man and some
of hus {amily have already done,

Whenever 1 go to the city of naked Pakirs and

lazy priests, I 2 met at the station by a _group of

happy boys, escorted 10 their achool, and cheered
by hearing not enly reading, spelling, etc., but by
heanng them sing Chnistian hymns, and give resdy
answers to questions about Christianity, and by
seeing their 1everent attitude and respect during

rayee. When [ go from place to piace itisto
ge ﬁmted bere and ‘hero by one and another to
tell them about Chrisilan truth, All this isthe
result of only two years' work in & city where the
name of Jesus was ali but unknown before, and
that too by Christians of not more than four years
standing. Well do | remember when four years
ago Chanoo first came to me to {nquire about that
religion of which he bad read in one of our tracts,
Ho was thea a Mohammedan in name, but already
had been made to feel the necessity of something
better than that system had been able to give.
Lutie by little the truth dawned upon him with
power, especially as hus wile, who before him had
accepted of the gospel in fts simplicity, was aiding

our cfforts, Chanoo fs of a very modest,
1ethiing nature, wheteas his wife i3 very aciive,
energetic and pushing, Mcing thus moro or less
the counterpart of each other, they naturaily aesist
and restrain each other, Neither of them Is very
learned. In fact, Najoo only learned her letters
and began to read after sho became a Christian,
But in their own sirple way they do most effective
work, Come with me in lmaﬁlmlion to their school
As they sec us coming up the hill.side, on the top
of which the school stands, little wifd boys and
girls come out to meet us acampering about on all
sides. None of them wear much clothing, man
being almost naked. Tho school ltself s a small
room ahout fourteen feet by eight, with walls and
roof of mud, and roofed with single tiles. For me
a chalr or stool is provided, for they will not allow
us o sit onthe ground as the do, and until we are
seated they all remain stan inF. You must not,
however, form too high an apinion of their cleanii.
vess and order.  Many of them are very filthy and
covered with vermin, which is a necessary result of
their ignorance of theo gospel ; ifor we are indebted
to the ight of God's truth for even the comlorts of
the present life.

Round the room Chanoo has hung up several
sctipture tracts and Sabbath school cards, but
otherwisze you have nothing to relieve the same-
nces of bare walls but bare legs and Interesting,
though even mild looking faces. Dy this time the
report has been circulated that we bave artived,
and so the atmosphere that was before very une.
pleasant, becomes even mores wiifling, for the door,
which s tho only aperture for the agimission of air
and light, has become closed with a thass of strange
faces, allintent on what is going on inside. Ly
taking aplace in the door itse!f and inducing those
outside to sit down, a slight improvement is made
for us at least. But what about thosoe sitting inside
as closely as they can be packed? We begin by
asking God’s bleasing and singing & hymn, Chanoo
leading; the singing by beating on & ‘small drum,
avd the Prim after accompanying by striking two
pieces of hardwood together, much "as the bone-
player would in Canada. There is no danger, you
sce, of the inteoduction of an organ ever creating
a distutbanco in that congregation, Arithmeni,
reading, writing, dictation, geography, etc., follow
cach other, and then the catechism and bibio are
produced, and we sre much Slcned with their
ready answers. Next the headman of the district
comes forward and annoints us with native per-
fumne, puts garlands of roses round our neck and
wrnists, and ?lvu us puts, oranges, and such like
fruit. To all this we must cheerfully submit or
give greviouy offence.

In the midst of the closing ceremonies one of the
scholars (?ermp’ not less than twenty years old?,
will bring in a targe black cobra snake and cause it
to go through a series of Ke:l’ormancel all for our
amusement and to ashow their respect for us, and
their gratitude for what Chanoo has dope, Of
course we took allthi « an cvident sign of friend.
ship. 1 carry with me Sabbath school cards, tracty,
amall books, etc., all bearing on Christianity.
These 1 distribute, and though they know their
character, get they all receive and read them
E’r_cednly. re of the principle text-books {s the

ible,and ali the hymns sung ate Christian hymns.
But thisis only one side of the work. The Hrah.
ming, and those who coaslder themselves belter
educated pass Chanoo with a scowl, and often re.
proach him with bitter words. But with a patience
often sorely triad, and a most conslstent Christith
walk they contioue on their way together dolog
what they can to teach their benighted heathen the
glorious truths concerning the way of lifs.

But I must reserve forther details for another
letter. \When [ tell you that it is one hundred and
ten degrees in the shade aa ] write this letter, with
not & breath of wind blowing, you will be able to
overlook its imperfections, Thanking you for
your kind interest [n the work.

indore, /une, 1836,

THE ELDER'S SERMON.
WHERE THE DRACON FOUND EVERY WORD OF IT.

“1 REALLY wish, deacon, that you would tell me
what your cacdid opinion of outr misister is.”

Deacon Brown looked meditatively at the speaker,
a small, wiry-looking man, whoss featutes were
L almost as gharp as tho sharp black eyes fixed so0
intently upon him.

“1 don't know, Brother Quimby, as a candid
opinion of our minister would do him any good.”

1 dare say not," responded Mr, Quimby, darkly ;
:bn:‘then It would do me & great aeal’sf good to

sar it.”

“ 1 don't know as to that either.”

“There is ao one lu the church whose opinion
1 think more of," continued Mr. Quimby, *'Not
that I approve of glving [t to every one. But you
noedn't be afeald of saying just what you thiok to
me, deacon, for it won't go any further, and it
mig.l’u serve to clear up some doubts that troubled

'

' 'What doubts ?

“Well, about various things. But you haven't
told me what your oplnion is, deacon,”

“ ] have only one opinion of Elder Wakeman,
and that is that heisaman whoiries to do his duty
in all the relations of lite.”

This was evidently something that Mr. Quimby
bad neither expected or desired to hear, and he
started blankly at the speaker. Lut quickly re-
covering himsell, ho said .

“Hatl 1 think 1 understand you, Deacon,
What you say 1% very well put indecd, I have
thought that he might have been a leetle more
\nllmf to take advice ; but there is no question in
my mind but what he tnies to do his duty, as you
say, But is he sound?”

* Perbaps not.  Some ministers are all sound.”

The merey twinkle in the good descon’s eye
Louad no reHection 1n the solemn visage opposito

im.

“1t's no lrughing matter, deacon,” responded
Mr. Quimby, with a rebulung shake of his head.
“ 1 am surprised thit you should speak on so serious
a subject with such umecmmi Jevity. 1 referred
to being sound in doctrine. I have been a good
deal exercised in my mind In regard 10 this ever
since ! heard his sermon on * Justification,’ which
i3 no justification at all, as I understand it, and as
good old Dr. Seavor usedto layit down. Dearold
man! I wonder what he would say if ho could
come back and bear the new Jangled Ideas that are
taught from the pulpit where he preached such
good 3ld-luhloned doctrines nigh on 10 twenty

ears.
yeu 1f he is where I think he is, he doesn’t want 10
come back., [ only hope that some things he used
to preach about are clearer to him pbw than he ever
succeeded in raaking them to me”

“Tlhere is no ment in belleving where every-
thing is made clear. There are mystenes of faith,

deacon, that nobady has any right to try to under.
sand,  Mow, Eider Wakeman s forever preaching
about what wo ought ta do, as though such poor
weak creatures as wo can do anything toward
effecting our salvatlon, As for me 'am freo toown
that I don't consider anything 1 have done, or am
doing, of the least account whatever,”

A man ought to know better than anyone else
the quality of his own works, lirather Quimby, 80
1 won't dispute you on that score. Sofaras [ am
concerned, 1 feel that the Lord will have quite
enough to da in effecting the work you atlude to if
I help Iim all I can.®

* \Well, deacon, I wish [ could have my mind
cleared up in mi:r-! to Hlder Wakeman, What
:iid ;'gut Ink of his sermcn last Sabbath morn-
ng

* There (s one lhlng I might eay about [t, if 1
thought it & prudent thing to dJo.  We can't be too
careful speaking, espectally 1f It's anything that's
likely 10 cffect the character and usefulnessol a man
like Blder Wakeman,"

" Yery true, deacon.  But you needn't be afraid
of my telling ; I'm not one of the leaky sort. |
hnew, as well as [ wanted to, that a man oF your
sense couldn't approve of such doctrine as that,”

* Oh, I've nothing to say against the sermon ; it
was avery ﬁood diccourse~you won't often find
a better. But the fact Is, every wurd it con.
tained—=1 really don't know as 1 ought to mention
i, lhouﬁh; if It should get about it might make
trouble,

U never Yisp & word of W 1o any Yiving soul”
was the eagar reaponse.

“ \Well "-here the deacon lowered hisvoico to s
very mpressive whisper—* [ have a book at home
which has every word of it in."

Here the train for which Deacon Brown was wait-
ing came rushing up to the depot.

* 1s it possible ? "' ejaculated M Quimby, withj
uphftedﬂeyes and hands, ' But you harven't told,
me—-

Deacon Brown was already up the steps, smiling
and waving his adieux from the platform of the
rear car, which rapidly disappeared around a curve
in the road.

He was absent for ncarly a week, \Vhen he re.

turned he found not ouly the church but the whole | &

village in a state of excitement and commotion.

He had not been home more than an hour when
Elder Wakeman called on him, and in thacoupse
of the dln he was waited upon Ly two deacons and
several ¢hurch membets, to say nothing of beln
snterviened by various of his acquainiances an
neighbours, all of whom were anxious to ascertain
if there was any truth in the rumour of the grave
charge made against his pastor.

Deacon Brown, though somewhat startled at firat
by a reeult so httle enticipated, took all this with
his usual calmness and serenity. He was very
telicent on the subject, asserting that he had said
nothing that he was not both able and willing to

rove when the proper time came todoso. His
metview with Elder Wakeman wan o private one,
but it was naticeable at its close that the counten.
snce of the latter had a serene, almost smiling
aspect.  But as the Elder took no measures to pre-
vent the meeting of favestigation that had been
called, no cPmicum importance was attached to
this. He didn't seem disposed 1o talk much about
it, merely saying that he thought the deacon ought
to have an opportunity to:prove or explain what
Ele had every reason to believe he had said about
m

The moeting in question was held at the vestry,
which was flled to Its utmost capacity before the
two chiefly interested, Elder Wakeman and Deacon
Btrown, entered, and who appeared to be the least
excited ones present,

Mr. Quimby was there, full of importance, and
with an exultation of look and manner only thinly
veiled by the gravity which overspread his coun:
tenance. He was standing by the stove, the centro
of an Interesting and curious circle, when the two
eatered, but he avolded meeting the eyo of either.

At the motion of Elder \Wakeman, one of the
deacons called the maeting to order, briefly ex-
plained its objects, the serious nature of the Imagu-
tation under which their pastor rested, and apre ed
to Deacon Drown to put a stop to the tali it had
occaisioned, by either denylng or proving the as.
sertion,

Rising to his feet, Deacon Brown looked around
upon the excited and curious faces that were di-

tected toward him.

‘“ Behold, brethren, how much mischiel the
torguo can dol 1 sald a few words 1o one of you,
under a pledge of secrecy, | think it was under a
pledge of uac?' Brother Quimby "

[ considere. h to be my duty to tell what you
u:ii me,” said the irdividual sddressed, turning
I

“ You are to be commended for baving petformed
your duty so thoroughly,” continued the dedcon;
*'a very painful duty, as fis casy to sce. 1 under.
stand rou said that I told you Elder Wakeman
stole his sermon from a book in my possession; are
you sure I used the word * stole,! Brother Quimby ?

** You sald that you had a book that had every
word of it ial here's the difference, I'd like to
know ? " was Mr. Quimby’s prompt and triumphant
tejoinder,

“ There might be none st all, and again, there
mlgm be a great deal,” responded the deacon.

‘U1 did use the language ascribed to me by Mr,
Quimby,” continued Deacon Brown, addressing
the rest of the assemblage; moved thereto by
his evident desire that I should say something to
our pastor's discredit, and without a thought that
it would lead to this trouble and excitement. [ de-
clare, furthermore, that I have seen a book con.
taining every word of his sermon in Elder \Wake-
man's own library, [ have taken tho liberty of
sending for it, and will offer it as evidence asto the
truth of my atatement.”

Taking & ponderous volume from the hands of
his son, who had just entered, Deacon Brown laid
it on the tab.e before the presiding officer, who
careflully adjusting his spectacles, opened it

Giving one glance at its oun;uad pl’c’, he
rmied his eyes to the serene and kindly face op-
posite.

" Why this is a—= dictionary 1"

“ Very true,” responded Deacon Brown. * Dut
{ou‘ll find every word of Elder Wakeman's sermon

n it—i[ you look long enough.”

1 must confess, however,” added the deacon
as s00n as the general taughter and astonhment
had subsided a iittle, glancing smilingly across the
table at Elder Wakeman, * that there are not man
that can string them together s0 a8 to form suc
an interesting and instructive discourse.”

Here the elder and deacon shook hands, which
was the ngnal of general hand-shaking, congratu.
lations and good faelinf{. No ono was dissatisfied,
with the exception of Mr. Quimby, who, mortified
and confounded at the unexpected turn affairs had

taken, had slunk from the room.~TAe CAristian.

JOIIN JONES'S MONUMRNT,

Jouy JoNES begpan at the age of fifieen to bulld
a4 monument, and finlshed It at fifty. He worked
night and day, often all night long, and on the
Sabbath,

They say he came home one day and was about
to take the blankets that Iny over his sleeping baby
to keep It warm, and hls wife tried to stop him;
but he drew back his fist and knocked her down,
and then went away with the blankets and never
brought them back, and the r Laby sickened
and died fromthe exposure. At last there was not
anything left Ia the house, The poor, heartbroken
wile soon followed the baby to the grave. Yet
Jolin Jones kept working all the more at the mon-
ument. [ saw him when he was about filty yeacs
old. The monument was nearly dono ; but he had
worked so hard at it that 1 hardly kaew him, he
was 80 worn ; his clothes wero all In tatters, and
his hands and face,indeed his whole body was
coveted with scarawhich he got In laying up some
of the stones, And tho wretched man had been so
little In good society all the while that ho was
building that he had about forgotten how to use
the English Ianiuagc; his tongue had somchow
become very thick, and when he tried to speak, out
would come an oath,

That may scem strango ; but I have found out
that all who build such monuments as John's prefer
oaths to any other word !

Now come with me and [ will show you John's
monument, it stands in a beautiful part of the city
whero fivc strects meet. Most men put such things
in & cemetery. But John had his own way, and
put it on onc.of the finest lots to be found.

“ Does it look like Hunker Hill monument?"
avked little Amy Arlott by my side,

Not at all. John didn'l want to be remembered
that way, He might have taken that $40,000 and
built an asylum for poar litle children that have
no home, and peoplo would have called the asylum
bis monument.

Bt here we are at the front door. It is & grand
house! [tis high and large, with great halls and
towers, and velvet carpets, and elegant mirrors and
a pisno, and I konow not what all; so rich and
rand.

‘This is«John Jones's monument ! and the man
who sold John nearly all the whisky he drank lives
here withhis family, and they all dress In the rich
¢st and finest clothes,

Do you understand it 2=Ef Perkings * Wit and
Humor of the Age”

DOES THE PRECOCIOUS CHILD MAKE
THE DISTINGUISHED MAN}

Tig idea that genius reveals itself early in life
docs not at once recommend itself to common
seonse.  Observation of nature asa whole suggests,
first of all, pethaps that her cholcer and more
costly gifts are the result of 2 loni‘procen of pre-
parstion. And, however thin be, there Lo centawly
more of moral suggestiveness in the thought that
intellectual distinction is the reward of a strenuous
adolescence and manhood than in the supposition
that it can be reached by the stripling at & bound
by sheer force of native talent. And it may not
Improbably have been a lively perception of this
ethical significance which fostered In the classic
mind 0 wide-spread a disbelief in early promises
of great intellectunl power. We find a typical ex-
pression of this senviment in the saying of Quin-
titian: filud ingenforsum velul pracox gemus mon
lemers wmguam pervenit ad frugem, Thatlsto
say, the early blossom of talent is rarely followed
by the fruit of great achievement,

It s evident thatthis saying embodies somethin
like a general theory of the relation between ran
of talent and rate of development, \Whero superior
intetlectual ability shows itself at an early date, it
is of the sott that reaches ite (ull stature early, and
30 never attaics to the greatest height. On the
other hand, genius of the finer order declares itsell
more slowly,

In order to estimate the soundness of this view,
two lines of lnquiry would be necessary. We
should need 10 ask, first of all, what proportion of
those who had shown marked precocity have after-
wards redeemed the promise of their youth ; and,
secondly, what number of those who have ungques:
tionably obtained a place among the great were
previously distinguished by precocity.

Theso two lines of investigation are, however,
in a measura distinct. It may turn out that a lazge
proportion of clever children never attala to any-
thing but mediocrity in later life, and yet that the
majority of great men have been remarkable as
chiidren, Hence, we may confine ourselvea in
the present essay to the second branch of the
sbove Inquiry, the retrogressive search for signs
of precocit ?:1 the early lifo of those who have ac-
tained distinction.~From “ Geniur and Precocily,”
8y Jamer Scully, in Popular Science Monthly for
August,

Tue chief diference between agrecable and dis-
aiueable people, in this world, beiween those
whom eve y loves and those who are loved by
nobedy, i3 in the place given by them respectively
to s¢l/, in their thoughts, in their words, and in
their actions. Those persons who give the first
place to themaclves, cannot well bo pleasing to
others. Andthose persons who, lovingly, give the
first place to those whom they meet, casnot be

enerally disagreeable, whatever they say or do.
TI’ a person thinks of himeelf, thinks of what he
cah say of himself, thinke of what the other is
likely to think of him, thinks of the impression he
will make on the other, he is sure to stand In his
own light, when he mecta another. But if he thinks
first of the other person, thinks of the othet's
side, thinks of what he can say that will gratify the
other, or that will help the other, aud if he speaks
andacts accordingly, he is sure 1o beameans of ight
and cheer toothens.  1f in short, you find that you
are commonly disagreeable, or are commonly
counted s0; but if you are thinking of others than
yourself, you have no thought on this subject; so
this point does not concern yow.=S. S, Trmes,

A LITTLE peasant girl In Italy knitted a pair of
stockings and sent them as a present to Queen
Margherita on _her fete day. th characteristic
kindliness the Queen sent the gitlin return another

air of stockings, one containing gold cown, ths othes
gon-bom and & note asking her to aay which o
the ‘!o:k‘ngﬁ ave her the most pleasare. * Deac
Madam, the (Su:en." wrote the child in reply, 1
have had nothing but trouble with the stockings.
My father took the one with the gold pieces, and
my brother the one with the sweets.

—— et t—

Give what you have. To somo oneat may be
better than you dare to thiok.—ZLong/eliow,



