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Beligions  liscellany,
George Herbert’s Sabbath. Hymn. |

“1 was in the Spirit on the Lord's day.”
O day most calm, most bright,

The fruit of this, the next world’s bud,
The indorsement of supreme delight,

Writ by & Friend, and with his blood ;
The couch of time; care’s balm and bay;

‘Fhe week were dark, but for thy light :
Thy torch doth show the way.

The other days and thou ‘

Make up one man ; whose face thou art
Kuockiog at heavea with thy brow :

The working days ere the back part ;
The burden of the week lies there,

Making the whole to stoop and bow,
Till thy release appea.. ’

:“f“ bad straight forward gone
"To endless death; but thou dost pull

And turr us round to look on Oage,
Whom, if we were not very dull,

We would not choose but lock on still ;
Since there is no place 8o alone

The which He doth not fill.

Sundays ths pillars are,
Oa which heaven’s palace arched lies :
The other days fill up the spare
And bollow room with vanities,
They are the fruitful beds and borders
In God's rich garden ; that is bare
Which parts their ranks and orders.

The Sundays of man’s life,
Threaded together on Time's string,
Meke bracelets to adorn the wife
Of the eteraal, glorious King.
On Bunday Heaven's gate stands ope :
Blessings are plentiful and rife,
More plentiful than hope.

This day my Saviour rose,
And did enclose this light for his :
That, as each beast his manger knows,
Man might not of his fodder miss.
Christ bath took in thie piece of ground,
Aud made a garden there for those
Who want herbs for their wound.

The rest of our creation
Our great Redeemer did remove
With the same shake, which at his passion
Did th’ earth and sll tLings with it move,
As Samson bore the doors away,
Chbrist’s hands, though nasil'd, wrought our
salvation
And did unbinge that day.

The brighteness of that day
We sullied by our foul offence :
Wherefore that robe we cast away,
Having a new at His expense,
Whose drops of blood paid the fall price
That was required to make us gay,
And fit for Paradise.

Thou art a day of mirth ;

And where the week-days trail on ground,
Thy flight is higher, as thy birth;

Oh, let me take thee at the bound,
Leapiog with thee from ssven to seven,

Till that we both, being toss’d from earth,
Fly hand in hand to heaven!

The Parson in the Ball Room.

CHAPTER 1.

SEEKING STRAY SHEEP,

¢ There’s a storm brewing,’ ssid young Parson
Wi'liams as he entered his study where bis wife

was reading over the Bible lesson for ber Bible-
class. It was a Friday night in December. Hu
drew off his boots, put on his slippers and his
gown, sat by the'stove and gezed into the fire.
Sne thought that he was ¢ making points’ for a
pew sermon, and did not ask bim to tell her how
to explain the ‘music and dancing’ which the
brother of the prodigal heard in the house of his
father after the return of the wretched wanderer.

¢1 feel as if 1 had not done sll my daty to-
night,’ said the parson in a tone of doubt.

¢« Have you not called at Mr. Canning’s to see
the sick child ?’ inquired Mrs. Williame* ‘I of-
fered to watch with it to-night, for the weary
motker ought to rest, but she said that her sis-
ter would be with her.’

+1 have just come from the house,’ he replied,
¢ and now I propose to go in search of her hus-
band and sisters.” BShe looked at him in won-
der. ‘I mean,’ said he, * that I am half inclined
to go to the ball-room.’

« What! is there a ball to-night? I thought
that your sermon on ‘ Wounding Christ in the
house of bis friends,’ had broken up that amuse-
ment. How would you dare to go?

¢ There has been a ball every Friday night for
s month. The church-people have ceased to
have dancing parties in their houses since the
sermon roused their consciences, filled them with
shame, but the dencing professors bave set their
pastor at defiance. They seem more bewitched
with the folly than those who make no profess-
jon of religion. Deacon Morris says * David
danced, and I danced at my wedding,’ and that
is comfort enough for them. Tkey act as if they
thought it a duty. They bave rented a hall, and
the revels are becoming a disgrace.’

+ 1 do wonder if any of my Bible-class attend !"”
said Mrs. Williams. ¢ Some of them are not
so serious as they were last month. I bope
Mary Ewing is not there. Suppose you go:
what & brave thing it will be !”

The bravery of the act was not in the parson’s
thought. It was the duty of seeking the stray-
ing members of his flock that weighed upon his
mind. His sermon had been a bold plea for
consistency in the lives of Christians, and he had
been sustsined by the msjority of the villagers |
in Reddington. He felt that he would bave the
moral support of the people, and the divie
favor of Heaven, if he obeyed his conscience.
He was soon on the way to Morris Hall.

At the foot of the stairs that led up to the
hall was a crowd of loungers from the bar-room,
young men from the work-shops, weil-grown
lads from Christian families, and rude boys from
the hovels that stood along the railway. * Lewd
follows of the baser sort” were not wanting to
the scene. A young couple came near. Miss
Emma Ewing shrank back, saying, “ O George,

I cannot go up there. Mother would feel awfully

'.hrn she met her pastor.

if she knew that I was in such company as this. | to the culture of the feet. Books were peglect-

She only allowed me to come to hear the music.”

“ This is only the outside,” said George West,
the chorister ; “ there is better company in the
ball. Don’t you hesr the music? The whole
band is there ?

Just then the band ceased pleying, and voices
were heard from the kall, crying, * Pat him out !
put him out!" The uproar increased. The |
door was opened, and a drunken bar-tender was {
thrust out by two young men, who finally clear-
ed the stairs and sent him reeling into the street.
Mary Ewing had teken a few steps homeward

Surprised, corfueed, |

piace,” seid she, “ or I would not have come |
one step.” ‘
“ 8o you have fourd yourself in the ¢ broad
roed,” Mary ?” said her pastor kindly. Do you
oot think that this would be a rather stormy
looking night for young ladies to venture out
to a prayer-meeting ?” .
Mary burst into tears.
in his own conscience,

George was convicted
Often had he failed to
lead the song at the prayer-room, and excused
his absence by saying that a * damp evening ”
injured his voice so that ke could not sing on
the Sabbath. The night before had been bright
as moon and etars could make it, and yet he had
been absent. Two of the straying ornies were now
rescued, and the parson took courage,

The boys suddecly ceaved their rude jeering
at the poor drunken bar-tender when the parson
made his appearance. *It's the micister,”
whispered some of the larger scholars of the
Sunday schocl, as he gravely passed up the stairs
which was shaking under a cotillion. He open-
ed the door, and such a silence was never in a
ball-room, except when some one fell suddenly
dead on the floor. Never had a strain of music
ended more abruptly, than when Barney Mortis,
the descon’s son, caught sight of his pastor.—
There he stood with the fiddle under his chin,
his right arm fixed like a dead limb, and his
eyes flashing fire. The dancers eeemed to be
standing on one foot, like wild geese in a fisid
on a winter's day. The spectators, some of
whom had ssid that their church-vows wculd
not allow them to dance, were hiding belind
each other, and behind tke doors. The master
of ceremonies, as he afterwards said, was blauk-
minded.

¢ Excuse me,” said the parson, in the pclitest
manner; ‘I never befcre was st a ball, and I
may not understand your rules. Ifit be not
wrong to dance in my absence, I do not see wly
you should so suddenly cease in my presence.—
I did not come to interrupt you; I simply wish
to inquire if there are any of my flock here.”

“ ] think there are,” seid the floor manager,
Hopkins, as his eye surveyed the room. ¢ [ be-
lieve some professing Christians attend here.—
They can apswer for themselves.” But not one
of them responded.

“If they are able to a‘tend the ballon a
night that threatens storm,” said Mr. Williams,
“ they will doubtless be able to appear in the
prayer-room hereafter, particularly when the sky
is 80 clear as it whe last night. ‘If there is a
time to dance,’ I trust they will remember that
there is a time to pray. If one of these exer-
cises must be given up for the other, I advise
those of my flock to choose the one that will af-
ford them the more happiness in the day of judg-
ment. You have just spurned a young man who
was intoxicated, and thrust him from the hall
You know that one year ago he was the most
aceomplished gentleman of the ball-room, and
that his passion for this amusement has led him
astray. Where did he get his glass of strong
driok P In the very next room, where it is kept
for the benefit of those who wish to have stimu-
lus to elegant manners. His boast that he would
dance in every cotillion, until four o’clock in the
morning, perhaps, led him to drink freely of the
fire that has maddened his brain. You have cast
him from you. It shall now be my privilege
to see thet he is treated with such tenderness as
every Christian ought to show to the erring and
the fallen.”

“ We did not come here to be lectured by a
preacher, who cannot allow people to enjoy them-
selves,” said one of the musicians, who had ta-
ken ‘' a glass too much.”

“ Hush! husa! Lst him speak,” was the
protest of several voioes. ‘‘ Every ome who
chooses has a Tight to come here,” said the floor-
mansger. ‘‘ We have not been very select here-
tofage.”

« ]It is no place for a preacher,” was the rough
answer. * Nor for a professor of religion.” added
some one in keen rebuke. * Butitis s good
place for young ladies to dance with men whom
they would be ashamed to have attend them to
church,” said some one in s tone of irony.

“ We are not likely to have better company
thaa your minister,” rejoined the floor-manager.
* Let us near him respectfully.”

¢ Yes, parson, choose a partner, and let us
have a reel,” said the tipsy musician. But be
was severely reproved for his ill-manners. Bi-
lence was restored.

« | must decline the invitation,” replied the
pareon, * unless you all think that it would be
perfectly harmless for me to joinyou. Whatdo
you say ?”

They said nothing. The floor-manager asked
him, * Shall I put it to vote.”

« It is not mecessary. Silence is a decisive
voter. If it did not seem very wrong for me to
dance, I should be strongly urged by the whole
party to do it. And then what a figure I should
mske! To tell the truth, I never danced, for,
as Daniel Webster once said, * I never had the |
capacity.” What a disgrace 1t would be? You
would despise me. My ministry would be at an
end. Not a churchin the land would wish for my
servi ces. Now, if 1 bave erred in coming bere,
may_God forgive me. 1f you are in (hfy vr?'ng,
mayibe have mercy. I bid you goed-night.

| me.” he pressed toward the door.

The parson bowed and turned to the door.—
But it was not easy to make his way through |
the crowd of “ out-siders,” who had been eager |
to see and hear him. His glance struck shame
into the heart of certain lads, whose parenis|

d that they were at the academy, prepar-
::l;::e‘tho nnu’Al exhibition. Their .teuhe:
badjcomplained that the rage for dancing hufl
made sad work in his school. Those who studi-
od least imagined that they needed more exer-
cise.” The culture of the mind was giving way

ed ; lessons where a drudgery ; the thoughts ran |
upon dress, company, mirth, aud folly. The la's

had'grown wonderfully within a month, and bs-

gun to think themse!ves too large to attend the

Sabbath schoul. “ Boys” let us go home,” said

one of them, when he felt his cheek burning un-

der the kind pastor’s eye.

“I've just come,” said John Alden, ‘“ to bring
home my sister. I'll go as soor as she will join
His sister
Grettie was glad when she caught sight of
him, for she felt like a captive bird in the fow-'
ler’s net. It was her first night in a ball-room,

| she weu'd bave shunned him in the lamp-light, | and she resolved that it should be the last. The
| had she not hop d that by appesling to him an | tempter hed prevailed over her conscience by
{end would be put to George's persuasions to | Whispering, * Your Bible-class teacher will
freturn, *“I did not know it was cuch a bed | mever find jt out.” But the presence of her pas-

tor had exposed that falsehood. She and four

| of her classmates. hastened to meet Joan, and

they all followed in the wake of their pastor,
down the crowded stairs and into the street.

The poor bar-tender had been left quite alone, |
sick and ashamed, and lying on & box, like a|
sack of mea!. ‘ That's the way they do,” said ‘
he, as the parson arcused him. ¢ They make |
me druok, and then kick me out like a dog. 1
have not a frierd in the world.” [

“I am your friend,” said Mr. Williams.—
“ Come with me.”

‘“Bo you are, pareon; I know it—don’t I?
Let me take—you to my bosom.” He made an
impulsive effort, threw himself upon the pastor,
and clasped his arms about his neck, raying,
You're a—a brother. I'll tske your advice—
your ad—ad—monition.” The parson’s cost suf- |
fered from the embrace. :

After no little effort, Mr. Williams got him
upon his feet, and led him home. His mother
was shocked.  Never before had she seen her
only son, Henry, dead drunk. A jealous rival
had urged the glass upon him in order to dis-
grace him in the eyes of his admirers. He was
laid upon the lounge, and he soon feli into a
deep stupor. As Mrs. Hardy looked upon his
high forehead and his noble face,she thought how |
indulgent she had been, how proud of his su-|
perior mind, how pleased with his grateful man.
ners, and how mistaken in allowing him to be |
come the ‘“ bar-tender " in his uncle’s tavern.— |
With tears and prayers she resolved that hi :
employment ahould be changed, and his Labits
more carefully guarded. He must be refurm»d.l
She believed, with ber pastor, that the only sure |
reformation is regeneration.

Therefors she |
The door of the post-cffice was closed, but s |
glimmer of light shone through the nhun—n‘
when Mr. Williams returced that way to com- |
plete his searck. He rapped ; the door was
opened, and he entered. He there found M.
Canning whom he had failed to discover in the |
ball-room. He took him by the hand, and ex-
plained to him his mission to Morris Hall, ask- |
ing, “ Was L ir the right ?”

“I think that you preachers might attend to
your own effairs,” replied Mr. Canning.

*“ Possibly that is what I em now doing. It
is my duty to seek those who have gone astrey,
and lead them back to the fold. The laws of
your own church make them subject to disci-
pline. You assented to those laws when you
were received into the communion of tku church
You rolemnly promised, as under oath before
God and the people, that you would  submit to
ite discipline.” Ido not wish to employ harsh
measures, Have I not preached, entreated, vi-.
sited, and prayed P Have I not used the mild-
est measures to win you to observe the ordinan-
ces of the church, and to redeem your vows ?”

“You have done your duty, sir.”

* Not entirely : it will not be done till you and
other strayed ones are restored to the flcck, or
the fold is purified. It is my duty to seek the
erring, and restore them in the spirit of meek-
ness. ‘If a manm have a hundred sheep, and one
of them be gone astray, doth he not leave the
ninety and nine, and goeth into the mountains,
and seeketh that which is gone astray ?”

‘“ But you need not be so troubled about the
amusements of your people. Can not a lamb
skip in the pasture without baving the shepherd
in pursuit of it P”

* Not'if it is skipping over a precipice, or in-
to the den of the wolf.”

Mr. Canning understood the allurion. He
bad seen the wolf prowling about to devour the
cireless members of the flock of Christ. He
hed seen smusement lead to dissipation. He
therefore brought forward one of Deacon Mor-
ris’s ready arguments, saying, * My Bible tells
me there is a time to dance.’”

“ 8o, too,” replied the pastor, *there is s
time to kill’ Bhall we devote one evening in'
the week to that employment ? It is being done
already with strong driuk at the ball-room.—
‘ There is a time to hate.’” Your amusements
are promoting hatred. Solomon did not
mean that there was a time when these things
cou'd be done innocently and with the approval
of God. He also says, ‘There is a time to
mourn.’ Perbaps your good wite knows when
that is: 1 left ber in tears sioce you were
at home. And when is the time to dance? 1Is
it when your conduct makes it a stumbling-block,
over which others may fall into perdition? Is
it when the smusement interferes with the piety

sought the power of Ged. }
|
|

I

Sreely.”

of professing Christians ? Is it when your de-
voted wife, at this very hour, is bending over
the cradle, and shedding her prayerful tears |
over a child which she may have to give up to |
God before another Sabbath P” |
Mr. Canning was weeping. The strong man
gave way to self-reproach and grief. His pas-
tor reasoned with him patiently, tenderly, poiat- |
edly, and tben left him. Mr. Cannicg wen:
to the Hall for his sister-in-law. He found the
party in confusion. Thers had been no darcing
since the parson bad entered the room.
was a time to hate,” and it had not yet passed |
away. The persons who most stroogly persisted |
in baving the smusement continued were the
é church-members ” present. Mr. Canning and
his sisters-in-law went home. A cold rain be-
gon to fall After midnight the party brcke
up in dissatisfaction, if not in disgust. Tue
only person who seemed to wear a smile was
floor-manager Hopkins. The amount of sound |
sleep taken that pight in Reddington was less
than it had been for many a month. |
' (Conclusion in our next.)

Tawrought prayer, that hath a spirit in it, car- |
rieth all before it ; nothing can bind or hold it I
from prevailing.

“Toere| ™
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Loze Heaven and you Lose All
Do you know if you lose beaven you lose
every thing you bhave? There is nothing in
this worid thst is so comprehensive as hLeaven.
Yecu cannot carry your ships there; death will
take them all away from you. Ycu cannot carry
your repatation and professional skill there;
these are local.  All your treasures, and things
that make you great in the eyes of men, you

laave this side. You can carry there nothing

but your relation to the Lord Jesus Christ— |

—cnly your mora! character. If you are deceiv-
ed in thet ; if when death comes it strikes off all
phyeical possession and secular rarkings; more
than that, if when you come before God he take
the veil away, and you see that you are bring-
iog up an unsanctified heart, corrupt affections,
and that the battle of life has never been fought

| by you, or that you came out of disgracefoul de- ‘

feat, you lose every thing—the life that now is
and the life that is to come. And then comes
that terrific denunciation of Jesus Christ, * What

shall it profit a man if be gain the whole world
and lose bis own soul?”

Take Freely.

A thip was sailing in the southern waters of the | through life up to the golden gates where
| Atlantic, when ber crew saw anotber vessel mak- | the last earth-song shall melt away, and all the

ing signals of distress. They bore down toward
the distressed skip and hailed them.

‘“ What is the matter P”

‘ We are dying for water,” was the response.

¢“Dip it up then!” was answered. * You
are in the mouth of the Ameazon River!”

There those sailors were thirsting, and suffer-
ing, aud fearing, and longing for water, and
supposing that there was nothing but the ocean’s
brine around them, when, in fact, they bad sail-
ed unconeciously iato the broad month of the
mightiest 1iver on the globe, and did not know
it. And though to them it seemed that they
must perish with thirst, yet there was a hun-
dred miles of fresh water ali around them, and
they bad nothing to do but to ** dip it up !”

Jesus Corist says; * If any man thirat let him
come unto me and drink,” * And the Spirit and
the Bride say, come, and let him that beareth

| say come, and let him that is athirst come, and

whesoever will let him take the water of life
Thi sting soul, the flood is all around
vouj; *dip it up !" and drink,and thirst no mcre.
—I'arnest Christian.

—~

Che Sumday School.

Surday £chool Watch Words.

In taking a reckoniog pow-c-1ays there is no-

ng that can be left out of sight with lees ap-
ie 8 than the Sunday School. To it

Through it we

e rext gereraticn. In cur own denomi-

wiot gs the keys of the future.
ud tt

ation we are m-king great strides forward, es-|

pecally in cur improved methods of teaching,

watch-werd to-dey is *trained teachers.” |

Both inthe East and West we are awskened to
the cecessity for improvement in this respect:
Our church to-day, as it should be, is alongside
the fcremost.

There is another watchword more important
than that of training even, which we are beginning
to appreciate, it is that of earnestness. Some-
thing of the old Methodist zeal, something of
the apostolic baptism of fire is being fcit among
our teachers, and there is a general awakening
of the old fervid earnestness in the work. But
best of all is the appreciation of the object of
Bunday-school teaching. Never before has it
been 0 well understood. We begin to see that
instruction in doctrine alone without the applica-
tion to the heart is not the chief aim. We are
coming to comprehend that debates about knot-
ty questions in sacred geograpby and biblica
antiquities are not the object. We are just now
apprehending that even a storing of the mind
with Scripture truth, glorious as such a result, is,
is not the ultimate purpose of the tescher. No
thing short of bringing the child to Jesus, nothing
less than the salvation of the soul through ibo
truth is a fit aim for a teacher.

We thiuk we are beginning to see the cnd of

the old routine methods. Solemn and ssncti.
timomious sirs, and droning prayers, and all
other kindp of cant are at a discount. Superin-
tendents are awskeniug to the fact that the
child’s mind lestbes monotony. Black-boards,
object lessons, pictures and other improve-
ments enliven the school. Good superinten-
dents vary their exercises every Sabbath pev-
er opening or closing in just the same form
twice in succession. BSolema and very reverend
looking people are no longer invited to make
speeches because they bappen to be strangers,
or happen to be too dignified to honer a SBabbath
School with their presence oftener than once a
qusrter. Teachers are beginning to learn that
they must study, that they must interest every
member of their classes all the time, that they
must do something more than hear recitations.
My class for Jesus” is the watchword.
- We rejoice in the systematic instruction that
prevails. The same lesson for the whole school,
and tbat lesson pervadi.g every prayer, and
song, snd address, is tbe plan now—all efforts
and thougbts turned in ome direction.

The days of fine schools with no religious in-
terest are numbered,we hope ; the days of libra-
ries full of trash we hope will be. There is now
a strong tide setting in agaiest such stuff as Oli-
ver Optic’'s works. The mewsboy noveis are all
of that class. We fear the end of this thing is
yet far (ff, but let the crusade go on.
j sice in the broad catholic character of the Sun-
day-schcol movement. The great state conven- |
tions mak a grend epoch, These, with the |
aty conventione, are doing more in one )elr;

Le Sunday-school missionary system could
in ten. We are glad that our people are |
workirg beurtily in these copventions. 1’

To cur Sundsy-school teachers then, a happy |
Ncw Year. We are yet in the -infancy of this |
great work., Up! let us be doing! God will |
g.ve the victory to them that pray, that trust, |
that labour, that wait. Tbe wok of our hands ;
establish Thou it.—N. W. 4d.

INFLUENCE.—* 1 have no more influence |
than a faribing rushlight.” ¢ Well, a farthing |
rushlight can do a great deal; it can set a hay-
s'uck on fire, it csn burn down a bouse; yes,
more, it will enable a8 poor creature to read a
chapter in God’s book. Go your way, friend;
let your fathing rushlight so shine before men
that o'hers seeing your good works may glorify

yonr Father which is in beaven.”

We re- ! newspapers at bome, whea compared to those
| who have not, are:

' Sunday Schools.

| Skall it not be s happy Sabbath home ; a rest-
{ing place for tired little feet that wander all the
| week in the rough paths of the world ; for the
| weary little hearts that need love and kindness |
| and tender counsels; for little souls that ache |
| already with the burden of sin?

|

Shall it not be a place of sunsbioe, vhenf
every face is lightened up with love and earnest- |
ness ; and where no cloud of gloom or weariness |
ever rests:—a bright, glad spot, shiming up "
above all week-day abiding places, to tell the |
children of joy and happiness P |

Shall it not be, dear fellow-teachers, the p‘mce;
where each child msy come feeling sure of a
welcoming emile of kind interest, and of pleas- |
ant instruction ? ,

Shall it mot be the place where the narrow |
| way is made a way of pleasantuess and peace to|
| little travellers, a brighter, fairer path than the
| broad, deceitful way of ein, that the yourg feet‘
| may love to go therein for His sake whose foot-
| steps have consecrated it ?

Shall it not be the place where each ycuog
voice may leara to sing of] Jesus, to sing freely,
joyously, sweetly, carrying the barmony all

voices join in the ** new song” of the redeem-
ed?

Shall it not be the place whence ¢in and wrong
are shut out ; where peace and gentleness and
the Spirit of God sball reign; where young
voices shail learn the sweet words of prayer,and
the allurements of the world shall be forgotten ?

Shall it not be the spot where many, many
little feet shall learn to tread the heavenly way,
and little bands learn to take hold of God's
band for guidance and help ? .

Shall it not be the place where the lambs of the
Good Shepherd are tenderly cared for, and
pointed to where the * green pastures” and * still
waters” are ?

Shall it not be a well-spring of sweet and
pleasant memcries to the children, as theygrow
to riper years, whence they may carry, as they
go to mingle in the sares and temptations of the
wide world, blessed Iessons aud gentle, restrain-
ing influegces P

Shall it not be ‘he abiding place of Him who
said, “ Suffer little children to coms unto Me;”
the vineyaid of the Lurd, where the Great Teach-
er shall fiad faithful aud e rnest workers, and
| where many young souls ehali bs saved, to gath-
| er, when Sunday Scho

i3 are over, around Loe

great white throme where the Lomb I “‘”':I
** shall feed them; wod shali l»ad  them unto liv- |
ing fountains of waters'’—Sundey Teacher's
Treasury.
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Tho Dutics of Teachera.

= teacher to |

Clasz O:der.—1t i3 the qu y ot 12
secure it. wot be much in-
|
struction,

Without it there cut
Waoat the superintendent owea to
| the schcol, in this resject, the tescher owesto
| his class. If the superintendent is obliged to in-
%tcrfere, even kindly, and indirectly, the suthor-
{ity of the teacher is to that extent weakened.
#Filling up time.—A teacher ia direlect in his
duty if he does not ooccupy the attention of the
class the whole time allotted to him, and in most
| cases upon the lesson. But they must have
something beforeithem useful and proper ali the
time, The very least a teacher can do isto
keep the class busy. If he caunot or will not do
this, he should resign.

Visiting Scholars.—The influence of the heart
upon the head enters most evidently under this
consideration. To teach wisely and well, a
teacher must visit well. The affections of the
scholar must be gained. Nothing secures them
80 firmly as visitation—persoral visitation at the
scholars’ homes. The success of every teacher
will depend much on his frequent, friendly, and
Christian visitation of his scholars, thus availing
himself of their sympathies, with a pathos be-
getting a reciprocal kindness, exciting his ows
interest in duty, and preparing the soil of the
beart for the proper culture of Sabbath School
instruction.

The Teacher’s Daily Walk.—Example is the
most powerful of all teachers. It is contagioas.
In imparting knowledge of all kinds, the princi-
ple of imitation has its place. The power of this
principle in the child's mind is very great. No
presentation of truth in mstured years ever
brings ‘with it such force upon the child’s heart
and conscience as this living example of the
teacher of childhood. 8o, also, nothing sooner
shakes the faith of childhood than the dereliction
of duty on the part of a religious teacher.

The aim of the Teacher.—The personal con-
version snd salvation of eachiof his pupils. He
should not only recognize aim in general, but
should keep (it constantly before him. He
should let no Sabbath pass, without making
those under his care feel that he is aiming at
their conversion.

General  Hliscellanp,
The Influence of Newspapers.

A school tescher, who has been engsged for
a long time in his profession, witnessing the in-
fluence of a mewspaper upon the miacds of a fa-
mily of children writes as follows :

I bave found it to be the universal fact, with-
| out exception, that those scholars of both sexes, |

[
|and of all ages, who have had access to

1. Bstter readers, excs!lent in pronunciation
and comsequently read more understandingly.

2. II.D*) are better rp-iiea, eud define word |

|
[
with ease and accurcey. |
3. Taey obtain pruc knowelce i ,,,,_J
graply in almost balf ,’
as the newspaper has male ;
with the location of the iu:purtar
their governments and duings
4. They are better gramumariane,
become go familiar wi '
the pewspapers from tbe common-place adver
tisement to the finished and classical orstion of |1t

the statesman, they more readily ¢ mprehenc |t

[the meanicg of the text end consequently an-|!
| furce of the exhor

alizs its copstruction with accuracy. ‘
5. They write better compositions, using bet-

' Jead in the debating soc

| you know shout P-rer, | 3 t out”

es, exhibitiag a more
extensive knowledge upor a greater variety of
subjects, and expressing their views with ‘grea-
ter fluency, clearness and correctness in the use
of langusge.
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- Slack a Little.

Slack a little ! Slack a little,
Derling wife;

Why such breathless haste and hurry
All thy life ?

Slack the vigor of thy striving,
Ere too late.

Tell those monsters, Care and Labor,
Just to wait.

Slack a littie ! Slack a little,
Busy hand!

S'ack thy rubbing and thy scrubbing,
Drop the sand ;

Minister thy blessings slowly,
And the longer!

Bind love’s thousands precious tendrils
All the stronger.

Slack a little! Slack a little,
Weary feet!
'Tis a thorny road ye're treadiog,
Death to greet.
Slack your quick and fearless stepping,
Spare your strength!
Ye the golden streets of Hesven
Suall tread at length!

Siack a little ! Slack a little,
Precicus heart!
Slack the fervour of thy throbbing
Ere we part.
Tkrill not thus with every sorrow,
Anxious ever!
Trembling like an Angel Lyre
Forever.
Strung for high and holy themes,
Slack thy sorrow,
Heaven those rapturous themes may wake
Perhaps to-morrow !
Slack a little! T':‘nt', how ﬂ(‘t.‘.i.‘g,
Bluck tby wing!
To my hear’s lung-cherished treasure
Let me cling !
Go to M f
Teke the pieasure ;
Pilfer Weiib, o

Ts Lis treasure,

h,and from hi

{ from Lis palace

Why such Guste my 1 t to bring P

&

Stack, O, Time, iy wcyhe and wing!

Siack a Jiit h 3
Death O, Den
Veaia thy st
Allou
See! ehe

ih

a lll2

Cia P her! it
8iack O, D :ara!
Thou wast coi

Table Ta

Dr. Gilley related the fllowing anecdote
which was told by a well known Irish chuurhr',
Thaddeus Connolly, who used to spend much of
his time in wandering through Ireland, and in-
structing the lower classes in their native lan-
guege: ‘I went,” he said, *‘ one Bunday into a
chureb to which a new izcumbent had been late-
ly appointed. The congregation did not exceed
half a dozen, but the preacher delivered himself
with as much energy and affoction as if he were
addressing a crowded audience. After the ser-
vice I expressed to the clergyman my wonder
that he shoull preach so fervently to such a
small number of people. ** Were there but one,”
said the rector, “ my anxiety for his improve-
ment would make me equally energetic.” The
ollowing year Connolly went to the same
church ; the congregation was multiplied seven-
ty-fold. The third year he found the church
full.

When Rowland Hill was, some years ago, in
Bcotland, he was introduced to an aged minister
somewhat resembling himself in piety snd oc-
oentricity. The old man looked at him for
some time very earnestly, and at length said,
“ Weel, I have been looking for some time at
the leens of your face.” ‘* And what do you
thiok of it P” said Mr. Hill. * Why, I am think-
ing that, if the grace of God had na changed
your heart, you would have been a most tremen-
dous rogue.”  Mr. Hill lsughed heartily, and
said, *“ Well, you bave just Lit the nail upon the
head.”

Let clergymen beware how they attempt to
speak in stiited style to children, or ask them
questions. Somewhere we saw the following
story:

A clergymsan on a Sunday-school occasion was
spesking to a large audience of children, when
be saw that he must do something to rouse their
attention. Just then be had spoken of Peter, 8o
he paused, and arked if any of the children
couid tell bim anything ahout Peter. But their
mouths were all closed.  He appeal-d to the old-
er scholars—younger scholars, and then at last
he came to the youogest, and he said, ** Come
now little ones, etame your elders, and tell me
sometting about Peter.”

“ ] can,” exclaimed a little four-years’ old.

“ Can you ? that is a gocd girl.  Well, come |
right up here, and tell me a)l
Peter.” 4

if

you know sbout |

I'be little girl was pas rrward to the stage |

“ Now,” seid tie 5] » *let us heer what

[ne little ore
“P,e
I’

O dread’

Bu: Jet

ware hcw they t

: . .
i:h every variety of style i, | Pari

xhorted them to
Le litersl tran:]
-ie, the Frerch !

he phrase eau virun

A Frechman or

1

ter language, containing more thougnts, more ' Erglish, by ¢

clearly and more connectedly expressed.

6. Those young men who have for years been | pickle you,” he meant pres.ree.

readers of the newspapers are always taking the

tion in the fol! & frm:—%May the Lor2

beg for a worthy object, fouwud b:

on the ground of poverty. Ie

much interested in her story, he expressed great
surpriss thereat, and ssid, ' I had not thought
vou in such want,” and then taking out some
;money be said, ** Here is something for thé pre-
| sent purpose ; when I call agein 1 will bring you
more.” The old lady was so enraged that she
| gave him a good round sum to show Lim that
sbe did not mean she was a pauper.— Church

MontAly.

The Dangers of Benzine.

! Our lady readers should be informed that the
 liquid called benzine, which they use so freely
for removing grease and stsias from clothing, is
a very dangerous article. It is one of the sub-
stances distilled from petroleum, and is highly
volatile, inflammable, and when the wapor is
mixed with air, explosive. We have frequently
been alarmed, upon visiting neighbors and
friends ia the evening to observe a phial of this
fluid standing in close proximity with a lamp, or
ges flame, and the odor pervading the room.—
A very small quantity 18 capable of doing irre-
parable mischief. The contents of s four-ounce
phial, if overturned and vaporized, would ren-
der the air of a moderate sized room explosive ;
or, if ignited, a whole family might be seriously
burned, or lose their lives from it. It should
neve: be used in the vicinity of flame ; and it is
important to remember, that through the me-
dium of the escaping vapor, when the phial is
uncorked, flame will leap to it through a space
of several feet. Benzine is ofien sold under va-
rious fanciful names ; and therefore any article
procured from druggists for removing oil or
grease from fabrices, should be handled with the
utmost care.
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A School-boy’s Letter.

WILLIAM HENRY TO HIS GRANDMOTHER,

My D:ar Grandmother,—I think the schoo
that I have come to is a very good school. We
have dumplings.
gave me in case of ferling bad in the toe of my
cotton stocking that's loet the mate of it. The

I've tied up the pills that you

mince pies they have here rro baked without
any plums being put into then. So, please,
need I say, No, I thank you, ma'am, to 'em
when they come round?
shall I take the pills or the dropsa?  Or

he hot flannels,-

I they don't agree,

Wae Il

I've forgot abou

at roast onions! N |

wus a wet bLu

» it down, |

i“ gs ]l can't renm
|-‘lulvn iyt

| You can'tthink w
| ris, ““|:\<‘~‘
Ia .

h, that

“vl)u‘_\‘:.i. QS

<

T us wit
lngd stanids fox
1 stands for asiih
the master kerps a
28 his whiskoers pa
I his hair too, to

\
(D rry is one of the gr ’
is bigger, I don't like Tom Cush,

I have a good many to pluy with ; but | miss
you and Towaser and all of them veiy much —
tHow does my sister do?
bearing? Dorry Baker he says that pesches
doh't grow here ; but he says the cherries have
peach stomes in them.
day will be here. How funny "twill seem to be
eleven when I've beew ten so long. 1dou't skip
over any button-holes 80 my jacket comes out
even.

Why did'nt yov tell me I had a red head?
But I can run faster] than any of them that are
no bigger than I am, and some that are. One
of the spokes of my umbreila broke itself in two
yesterday, the wind blew s0 when it rained.

Are the peschi-trees

In nine weeks my birth.

We learn to sing. He say's I've a good deal
of voice ; but 1've forgot what the matter is with
it We got up and down the scale, and beat
time. The last is the best fun. The other is
bard to do. Butif I could only get up, I guess
't would be easy to come down. He thinks
something ails my ear. I thought he said I badn't
got any at all. What have a fellows ears to do
with singing, or with scaling up and down P

Your affectionate grandchild,
WiLLiaM Hewgry,

Exploration of Palestine

One would have thought that by this time
the Holy Land would bave been thoroughly ex-
plored—that all doubtful traditions would have
been given to the winds—that controyersies as to
its sacred sites would have been set 8t rest—and
that there was little now left for thagexplorer to
determine. Alas! it is rot so ‘@mukn this
sdmission with regret; and we do &b in the in-
terests of practicsl piety quite as much as bib! -
cal science. that the
more we know of the land in which cur S.viour
wrought his miracles—the more we known of
the customs, and habits, and inner life and re-

Toere can be no doubt

Iative position of the people to whom he reveal-
ed his
perception we shail have of biw o

mission of mercy wnd love—the tiuer

d Lis work. —
For example, we read that our | ur, in his

last and preguant vist to J cm, lodged in

w f. a4t id had

o

the village of Bethany —the viiin, e of dates, wrote

ae

our commentstors, N ow w i tnat the soil of

Iaia f«,r,

nut rec-ntly G ered, iaom f our best

Bethany is unsuited to tu iree,
tHebrew sch la

na

the

;,;,;) ol the 1) L

A clergyman going to a miserly old lady w‘! ——haa visited ita citicsj v




