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gtligms Bistellam.
Suiden Death, Sadden Glory.

The Rev Mr Hall of Àrneby, (father of the eele- 
brntrd Robert Hall,) M.. Erase, of Foxtoe, and Mr. 
Christian, of SWpsheai, three. *rninently pioue min- 
inters of the Gospel, attended a ministers' meeting at 
Mr. Woodman's. Sutton, in the Rime, Leicestershire. 
The dav was solemn, and the discourses delivered 
were very interesting and appropriate. In the evening 
these ministers spent their time together in the most 
agreeable conversation Among other subjects one of 
them proposed for discussion that passage in Job ix. 
23, “ If the scourge slay suddenly, He will laugh af 
the trial of the innocent.” i>eep seriousness pervad
ed the conversation .while each minister gave hie 
thoughts on the text — When it eame to Mr. Chris
tian's -turn to speak he dwelt on the subject with an 
unusual degree of feeling He considered it as refer
ring to the sudden death of the righteous, and was ex- 
patiating v#ry largely en the desirableness of sesb an 
event, and the happy surprise with which it would be
attended, when era id 
took his flight i

1 a flood of rapturous 
0 t from the world while the words were 

yet faltering on hie tongue.—Edmeston, the poet, 
wrote the following besnttful lines on this seism» 
event :— t
Which it the happiest death to die t 

“ Oh t" .aid one, " if I might chooM,
Long at the gates of bliss would I lie,
And feast my spirit ere it fly,

With bright celestial view». ...
Mine were a lingering death without pain,
A death which all might lore to see ;
And mark how bright and aweet would to 

The victory I should gain I

" Foin would 1 catch a hymn of lore 
•From the angel-harps that ring above,
Qai.er’d and expired in death,
So tiiat those on earth might hear 
The harp-notes of another sphere,
Aed mark, when nature feinta and thee,
What springe of heavenly life arise ;
And gather from the death they view,
A ray of hope to light them through,
When they shall be departing too."

" No," said another, “ so not 11
Sudden ae thought is the death 1 would die i
I would suddenly lay my ehackela by |
Nor bear a single glance at parting,
Nor we the tear of sorrow starting,
Nor hear the quivering lips that bless me,
Nor feel the hands of love that press me,
Nor the frame with mortal terrors shaking,
Nor the heart where lore’s soft bands are break

ing. ,

“ So would l die !
All bliss without a pang to cloud it i 
All joy, without a pain to shroud it \
Not slain, but caught as it were,
To meet my Saviour in the air!

So would I die !
O how bright were the realms of it-a»
Buintug w vn— wpou uiy .ignX T 

Even so I long to go,
These parting hours how sad and alow f*

His voice grew faint, and fixed was his eye,
As if gazing on vision* of ecstacy ;
The hue of bis cheeks and lip* decayed,
Around his mouth a sweet smile played.

They look'd—he was dead I 
Hi* spirit had fled,

Painless and swift ai bis own desire I 
Hi. soul undress'd,
From her mortal veat,

Had Stepp’d into her car of heavenly Are,
And proved how bright 
Were the realms of light 

Bursting at once upon the eight.

making going on. If j your riobes increase, eat 
not your heart on them.3K.eep your hearts, your 
bands, your puree strings, wide, wide open. 
Striping money together it a dangerous thing 1 
it shrivels up the sou la—" He that soweth spar
ingly shall read also sparingly.” u The liberal 
tool shall be made fat."

Good Counsels.
1. Give diligence to make your calling and 

election sure. Io some of you we see the graoe 
of God, and are glad. But of other* of you we 
stand in doubt. You can talk hopefully end ex
perimentally, as men can easily do who have lived 
long under a faithful ministry i yet year fsith » 
net manifest. This half-religion b a mort per
plexing thing to those around you, and by your
selves it is a most unêomfortable and dangerous 
thing. Oh, begin at the beginning, by resting 
your heavy-laden souls on Jesus.

If you are leaning on your church-membership 
as jour hope for eternity, the sooner you floe to 
Jesus out of that refuge of lie* the bettor. Many 
years ago we stood by the dying bed of an old 
woman, who was a stranger to us. " What is 
your bop# of eternity ?" we asked. “ 1 have 
no fear," she answered. “ I have been a eom- 
ounicant for fifty yeara-a regular joined mem
ber of the church."—AUe 1 ala* I there la away 
to hell even from the gate* of heaven.

2. Let your light abine before men.—It will 
be grievous, so to spe.k, if Christ b net glorified 
in you toil you get to heaven. Be a follower of 
Him who said, “ Father, 1 have glorifled Thao 
on the earth ; I have finished the work Thon 
given me to do."

Confess Him before your family and neigh
bours. Your lips may do much 1 your life may 
do more. The regularity and heartiness of your 
family worship i your kindness to neighbours 1 
your sympathy in times of trial—may exalt the 
name of Jesus in a whole neighbourhood. Your 
careless neighbours will watch you. Be atten
tive to your business i pay your debts regulyly 
and promptly ; live in peace with your neigh
bour., or rather with good-will do them wme. , 
a, rid ail appearance of evil, still more the reality, 
Shun all Win and shabby ways. Letffo'be 
doubtful penny j act as one of God’s royal priest
hood whose treasure is in heaven. Let your 
family and neighbours learn something of Jeaus 
by what they see of His likeness in your temper 
it,d conduct.—The living epistle will be read by 
>.tr,y who never operas Bible. “ A hypocrite 
w:'h bii mouth-destroyed! his neighbour | bat 
a faithfu* talk, j oined to a conabtent life, will give 
any maa a great power for good.

1. l)o hot let yourself get into a grudging, 
way about church matters. Take a happy, hearty, 

•a,nd!y interest in them. Many things In thb 
world, both civil and ecclesiastical, era not what 
th»V ahould be, and might be. But to not you 
an.- ( the grumblers. Thankful for what goad 

\ "here U. put to your hand, and try to 
" things hetur. be like Paul, in Acts xxviiL 8 

#a.a»r v.ui bundle of sticks whan otto 
at- o: t crying out about the cold.

*. Keep your heart and hand open to do good. 
Henj tnmgi .re apt to contract our hearts j thus, 
aarta J a lataùj, success io business, the grow' 
ing uemeud tut aus, expensive style of living, 
*a tend to make u. aor, though ttoy
*ouU du '*1 oppoMu. Let ua watch 
agiioet Une. To every tall from toe world it b 
•afar to my no thro ye., to ,Tery - Co*, 
over aoO help ua," it 1* srter to wy ttoa DO. 
“ our day, than w a vast deal af gant mrmsj

The Praying Shoemaker.
Not many years since there was a poor man 

in the village where 1 lived, who, with a family 
of young children and a wife in vary feeble 
health, found it extremely difficult to obtain 
livelihood. He was at length compelled to work 
by tto week, for a shoe-dealer in tto city, four 
mile* from tto village, returning to kb family 
every Saturday evening, and leaving home early 
on Monday morning.

He usually brought home the avails of hb 
week’s labor In provisions for the use of his fa
mily during the following,week j bat one cold 
end Wormy night, in tto depth of winter, to 
went toward kb humble dwelling with empty 
hands, but a full heart. Hb employer had de
clared himself unable to pay him a penny that 
night, and the shoemaker, too honest to incur 
debt without knowing that he should to abb to 
oaneel it, bent hb weary steps homeward,.treat
ing that He who hears tto ravens when ttoy 
cry, would All tto mouths of hb littb family. 
He knew that he ahould And a warm house and 
loving hearts to receive him, but be knew, loo, 
that a disappointment awaited them which would 
make at beat one heart ache. Wton to entered 
hb cottage, eokl and wet with the rain, to saw a 
bright fire, brighter faces, and a table neatly 
spread for the anticipated repast Tto tea-kettb 
waa tending forth its cloud of steam, all ready 
for “ the cap that ctoera, but not inebriates,1 
and a pitcher of milk whioh bed been lent Id by 
a kind neighbor, was waiting for the bread 
anxiously expected by tto children. Tto sad 
father confessed hb poverty, and hb wife In 
tears begged him to make some effort to procure 
food for them before the Sabbath. He reptied 
that to tod kind friends in the neighborhood, 
who to knew were both abb and willing to aid 
him, and that to would go to them and ask re
lief. •• Sut fine," said to, " let ns sek God to 
give us our daily Weed. Prayer avaib' with 
God when we ask for temporal good as well aa 
when we implore spiritual blewings." Tto sor
rowing group knelt round the family altar, and 
whib tto father waa entreating fervently for the 
mercies they so much needed, a gentb knocking 
at the door waa heard. Wton the prayer waa 
Wbin.'ÏS tir6 pelting* of the Storm," who tod 

been at the door before, though she lived 
enly a short distance from it. She had a nap- 
bin « tor hand, which contained a large loaf of 
bread, and half uoologising for offering it, said 
aha had unintentionally made “ a larger batch 
of bread " than usual that day, and, though she 
hardly knew why, she thought it might to so- 
ceptable there.

After expressing their sincere gratitude to the 
woman, the devout ahoesaakar and hb wife gave 
thanks to God with overflowing hearts. Whib 
tto littb flock were appeasing their hunger with 
their nice new breed end milk, the father 
ptired to the house where 1 was en Inmate, end 
told fab ertieee tab with streaming eyy, and it 
ia unnecessary to my, that he returned to hb 
hem# that night with e basket heavily Men, end 
e heart full of gratitude to a prayer-answering 
God.

A Scrap of History.
Some half century ago than was in our good

ly commonwealth a certain church. Iu local
ity was a country town, end many were connect
ed with it who had learning and wealth. Tto 
religion of iu member» had declined, formality 
had ta en tto piece of spirituality, the love of 
the world bed become dominent over the love 
of Christ, vain and rinful amuaemenu were po
pular, and iniquitiy in various forma coming in 
like a flood, threatened a total extinguishment 
of the littb piety which wee left. There wee a 
weekly preyer-meeting, end ft wse weakly in
deed, for out of four hundred members no: twen
ty eoeld he found le attend it. The peeler, 
three dessous, end eight or ten others constitut
ed tto wtob number who wet* usually present. 
One evening, dark and cloudy, and tto roads in 
bad condition, cue solitary abler seme end set 
■whib alone. By-and-by sums a brother—a 
judge of the Supreme Court He extinguished 
the light in hb lantern, end set it upon the floor. 
Neither for several momenta “ spoke e word for 
their grief was great" At last said the judge : 
“ I do net know bet this prayer-meeting mutt 
be given up. It bee been dwindling and dwind
ling, till at last it bee seme to this. No minis
ter u tore to-night, no deaeon, none tot yo uand 
I, and what nan wa do f* The sister boat into 
tears. “ Don’t my ee," sxobipisd aha. « I left 
an impenitent husband at home—I asked him 
to accompany me tore, and to would not—I cm 
in distress for his soul, and am here to pray for 
him. Judge will you pray K They bowed down 
together there. The Lard witnessed with their 
spirits that be wee graoiooaiy present 1 end that 
was the eomwaeement ef a revival of religion 
which pervaded that church, that town end coun
ty, and whom fraili were so remarkable as to be 
ehronbled in tto Canned but Evangelical Ma
gasin» at that date. Leers banes that tto Lord 
ean save by many er by few 1 barn never te de
spond, and barn never to mem te mil upon tto 
Load.—ffsispiaws ffnld

The Book-mark.
A young lady, «eye the correspondent of e ! 

eotemporary, once presented me with e book- ' 
mark, having the inscription, •• God Mam you," i 
and exacted a promise that it should be placed

émrsl $iirtlhc$.

Loving labour for Conversion of 
Children.

The founder does net barn hb theory, make 
hie mould, gather hie iron, kindle hiatre, and then 
expert that junk iron will transform itmlf into 
beautiful outings 1 tot puts it into the furnace 
end metis it, elm it mnnet be moulded. Bo itb 
with tto children end youth. Many of thorn 
who are the beet instructed end gathered round 
God’s alter-flrm the meet, ere tto most unlike 

l The.

British to Beecher.
[Frees the Lee don Punch j 

in my Bibbebut it vu never to remua a day , Kirn ! whet a pity it is, Parson Bomber, 
opposite the same chapter. Faithful to my pro-, Th»t yen came not at 00m wton Secession 
mise, I took it home, and robbing from the lids 
of my Bibb the dual of a week, I placed It in 
the first chapter of Matthew, and daily read a 
chapter, end changed He place. I had not read 
long before I became interested, as I bed never 
twin before, in thb good book | and I mw fa ha 
truths that I waa a sinner, e*d muet Tapent if 1 
would be meed. I then promised Gad that I 
would seek hb face at the earliest opportunity, 
and if he mw fit to convert my sod, that I 
would spend my lift in hb oaam. It eame 
sought hb fees, and received tto blessings of hb 
love, and now I have hope within mo “ big with 
immortality : * and all do I attribute to that 
book-mark, anil the grace of God. And thb 
waa tto beginning of a great revival at 8. Many 
sought his face, and found it ; and the flame 
kindled there spread over the entire dbtrict, and 
■corse war* brought into the Church of God.
* Despise not the day of small things." A word 
spoken ia maton, a simple Christian sot, a «in 
cere, simple prayer, may tom a poor wandering 
•inner from the error of hi* ways.

Jlcligioas JiMigeiut.

upon

The Pions Cabman.
Not many weeks ago a My, a friend of mine, 

going on an errand of love and mercy, on reach
ing the terminus of on* of our railways, called 
for a cab, to convey tor to her sphere ol Ubour.
On stepping in she addressed tto man, telling 
him where to wax to take her and adding, “ Now, 
my good man, drive gently." Diffxrent word* 
these from whet to waa wont to hear 1 and 
may be, as he drove gently along the busy 
streets, to would contrast the request with that 
often made, •• Now get on, l atoll time you-" Ah 
how prone we are te forget 'that tbs same God 
who creeled fix, gave us rmaon end speech, made 
t|ro the brut* ( he is for our nee, and not to be 
abused, and surely tto cruel haste, the heavy 
whip U an atom ot power and trust, for which 
w* must give account, end often is the fault theirs 
who ride rather than thorn who driva tor him. 
On reaching tto appointed pis* my biend 
slighted from tto cab, and having paid the fare, 
gave the man a leaflet, containing some line* on 
kindness to animals. Tbs man lookedveryw- 
DMtly, and them wms a peculiar expression in hie 
eyes, which M her to imagine he wee ene of 
the son» of Abraham after the fleab.

She arid, “ Are r>u s Jew f 
-No ma’am » Gentib.” After a momenta 

pause, he added. « You have asked me a ques
tion, allow me to ask yen one. Have you touch
ed the hem of HU garment P"

The My waited ei if In doubt 1 be then said,
- Have you laid bold ot Chrbt with tto hand of 

faith ?"
“ Yea my good man I have."
« Than go and preach Him."
She replied, “ I am going, and it ctoera my 

heart to And you know and love thb blessed Sa
viour_for from your occupation you must find

inch opposition and ridicule."
.. o yes, Ido, tot what is that compared to 

the cruel mockery Jean* bom, and he b my el
der Brother, and my Master, end He «offered 
sore for me than I can for Him i and why did 
the Jews crucify Him? Because he told teem 
the truth-for • He b the way, the truth, end the

W When my friend wee leaving, tto begged to 

add to Me fare » smell offering.
- Ko," heaaU-I don’t want thfo-I did not

foibJrth* Wxjo«”7’ but redeemed by 
nrecioua wood," they W1Ü meet m 

Lbbüed where Jesus dwells, and will

• Christ ?

But bow shall this be done 1 
Some say by prayer 1 yet thb alone will not ac
complish it, for we torn many preying teachers 
who am not suewasfoL Prayer kindles the fire 
in God’» formas» tot does net put the children 
_ It is love that draws the children under the 
focal power of ike Sun uf Righteousness ; and 
that teacher wise, like hb master, takes the child 
up in hb affrétions, and strive» with loving words 
and look», greeting! and partings, deeds and 
prayers, to win the «oui ta God, will aueeeed.

A man went one day to gather the first fruits 
of hbpeeeh trees. Whib picking to anw on the 
ether aide of tto foaee four boy», who, with a 
dcsen other» aeaoatemad to play in that vicinity, 
he expected would pilfer mo* of hb fruit. Mov
ed however by eompeaeieo at tto thought that 
they rarely stored anything that waa good bon- 
aatiy, to «ailed them end gave them some peaeh- 
aa as though they were tto beat boy* in the corn- 

unity. As ttoy went ewey, said one to another. 
What made him ee good aa to give na these ? 

One replied, “ He thinks we never book peach 
««." Nor did tto matter end with the pleasant 
reflections, for tto wbob police force of that city 
mold not have guarded hb fruit more faithfully 
than did those boy», and not a young thief could 
lurk In that vicinity without having them cry 
out, " You «han’t rirai hb fruit, for be gives ul 
aome.” If twenty peach*» could awaken to 
math kind feeling and keep four boy* from to 
strong • temptation to tin, how many kind acta 
performed, looking to God for hie bleating, would 
it take to bring them to Chrbt ? Gospel truth 
b only the ladder on whbh children, if strong 
enough, might ulimb to God, end love b the 
power whbh helps them to rise, tot we cannot 
expect Strengthleae «mb te earned without t1"-
aid.

Teacher*, parent», pastors and friends, am 
seedy to arm omnalvea with the omnipotent ?o«' 

of love, end go forth to win the children to 
God? Christ has art ua the exemple and com
mitted the work tens, end we eexnot rid oui» 
seises of the responsibility if we would. Do we 
realise the responsibility that mats upon ua » It 

said that Mieheel Angelo tew a block of mar
ble and said te hb servant, * Go bring me my 
toob. Them U an angel etoined tom, and I will 
knock off hb chains and set him free 1" and be 

wrought out a beautiful angel form for the 
world to admire. Behold the children we me to 
mould.net intolifoleea angel forma tor the in
spection of a faring world, tot tiring angel char 
seters to be presented at the tor of God. An 
gelo'a work muri be dafowd and Anally ruined 
by tto finger of time, but ours most be forever 
improving along the cycles of eternity. H11 
work neglected, e senseless block would have re
mained ; but if ours be not eeeomplbbed, tto in
nocence of childhood will soon be changed to the 
malignity of fiends, to dishonour God and be 
cursed forever. May Godkelp « to mould tto 
children for heaven.—T. B. ifenyteM.

A Visit to Loretto—an Italian 
Sunday.

The Times’ Italian correspondent, in a btiar 
dated from Ancona, 27th October, says,—

We drove yesterday to Loretto. We went for 
a aoom of miles through the most smiliug, luxu
riant, lovely country that even Italy ean boast. 
It was Sunday, and the whole popubtion was 
gathered on the highway, in its festive clothing, 
striving to look it* beet. We met hundreds of 
well-to-do peasants coming to town to mass, and 
bearing their eggs and chickens, their fruits and 
vegetable*, to market, combining a littb busi
ness with a littb devotion 1 tto men in good felt 
hat* and velveteen jackets, tto women with their 
picturesque eektio and huge ear-rings and neck
laces, cM in their everyday finery. They am of 
good forms, well-cut features, and blooming com
plexions. But presently we neared Loretto,— 
The Holy House, the Shrine of the Black Ma
donna, tto Hol^o^oU^^qjgipfMBNWMÿ 
written on tto face of the land. Oat of the 
most squalid mud-holee, unmatched for dirt and 
poverty even in Ireland, without windows, with
out chimneys, end doing duty for houses, stables, 
high lofts, and pigxtiea altogether, the whining 
brat» xwarmed, whining eudably, and chuckling 
inwardly, making fon of the very miaary whbh 
affecta to appeal to your benevolence. The whole 
army of beggar» garrison the sanctuary and its

•]

broke out,
As Abraham Lincoln's Apostle, a preacher 

Of the Union ; a gospel whbh Englishmen 
doubt 1

For the Union, you am,
Waa » Umb at our tree 1

Iu ewe branches to break themselves off are aa
free.

Still, Beecher, if yon had been enly sent hither, 
When at Ant the Palmetto flag floattd tto 

•by,
Commissioned foul abVary's faction to wither, 

And thb nation invoke to be Freedom's ally, 
With your eloquent art 
Ton had won England's heart 1 

We were folly disposed towardstakiog your 
part.

Instead of a Reverend Beecher, appealing 
To our eonaebnoe, in Liberty's name, for the 

right,
We heard a cool sooundral advise in the steal 

ing
Of Britannia’s domains. North and Booth to 

unite ;
And your papers ware full *
Of abuse of John Bull ;

Whilst he tom tto blockade wkich withheld 
cotton wooL

Mab vole nee, taking oar ill-will- for granted,
Has reviled os, pursued os with bluster sod 

threat.
Supposing itself the remembrance had planted 

In our bosom of wrong* whbh we eouldn’t 
forget,

And ahould take, ia Its ease 
Of misfortune, as baas

A revenge as itaelf would have tn’en In oar 
place.

Tirades against England, with man see of slaught
er,

Never yet have your Sumner’s, and so eh, 
ceased to pour,

Your bards talk of Mowing ua out of tto water, 
And threaten to “ punish John Bull at hb 

door.”

pptoachea. Iu stronghold is the church, the 
door of the shrine, the steps of the altar. Bé
ton that bbek doll, all «walked in glittering j 
ewelbry, on the threshold of that treasury to 

which the vanity even more than the munifi
cence or piety of monarch* ao lavishly con
tributed, you see sturdy idbneee and vice 
counterfeiting want and starvation. Through 
that hideous throng of sbandoned ruffisns, 
of cripples, of leper., of plsgu.-strickan 
wretches whom e weU-oonttituted society hides 
from sight, end whbh is here displayed, you 
have to fight your way, heart-wrung, sickened, 
your blood boiling with rsge at a syatem which 
has tainted the race to the very core, and whbh 
you feel will long-beflb the well-meant efforts 
of tto human rulers who sre now bent on grap

An afterthought only is “ Justice to Niggers 1 
"Tis a cry which those Yankees raised not till 

they found
That they for a long time had been pulling; trig-

At their .laveholdlcg brothers, and gained 
little ground.

First Abe Lincoln gave out 
That he'd foin bring about,

The Reunion with slavery too, or without.

So don't waste your words in attempts *t per
suasion.

Which impose on no Briton Alive but e fool. 
But husband your breath for another occasion, 

That is, Beecher, keep it your porridge to 
eooL

•• Strictly neutral will I 
Still remain standing by,"

Says Britannia; “d’ye see any gtaan « ®T 
eve?"

Don't you remember that the very last year, you : Advioc to the Slow Coach Family, 
roibd down two littb grains ofttomek? Well ^ Scientific American thus comically gives 
«very grain w. male fad* down, then tto raina wh„ it «jj, - Adv.ce Grads to the Slow-Coach 
wash it into the littb brook, and tto brook oar- j pimpT _
rie. it into the river, a. d the river raise* it up, | .. ^ tlke , n<w,ptpfr , dont reed one of
and aa it overflows it* hank, drop. « juat where iny kind> jf you ^ ^ diimMlBg thb 
the old soil b worn out sad the wheat needs new.
The Nile thus carries down liitie particles from 
the mountains, and make» Egypt to fruitful."

" O mother, how often can I gnaw off rook 
enough to raise a kernel of wheat t"

“ Perhaps once in thirty yean.”
“ Oh ! what alow work I When will what you 

dig out this year raise wheat P 
" Perhaps five hundred years banes. God 

sen that there trill be old men and littb ehil- 
dmn upon earth then, and they will want bread, 
and ao ha has created us and placed ne tom to 
prepare soil, and get thb rock reedy to misa 
wheat. Thus ha goes before, and provides, and 
make» even tto poor littb lichen useful 1 and if 
we do our duty, hb smile will eheer us, and 
though we ean do but tittle, yet that littb will do 
good to somebody."

The lichen stopped talking, tot I did not stop 
thinking. What would my young reader have 
thought h»4 ha been them ?

Talk of the Lichen on the Book.
BT TOE XIV. JOH* TODD, D. D.

Far up the side of the mountain the naked

Are the Slaves Contented t
In reply to the question, tto Rev. W. Taylor 

gives tto following :—In the Stale of Maryland, 
about three year* since, I heard a pro-slavery 
preacher, de-can ting on the blessings of slavery, 
aay to an old abva—“ Uncle Joe, how much 
better yon are off, now that you are getting old, 
to have a good matter to provide for you, and 
take care of you, than you would be if you were 
free ?" (A leading question.) “ 0 yea, maaaa,
I doesn't belong to any ob da underground rail
roads, I b vary well contented." Cobred testi
mony, under the ban of pro-slavery influence, b 
not allowable in court, but such as that b et 
•idered by the uninitiated as quite unanswerable 
in favor of abvery. That asm* day I happened 
to be left alone in the house with “ Uncle Joe,' 
and without designing to draw him ont at all, 1 
«aid to him, “ Uncb Joe, am you acquainted 
with Jeans f “O yea, maaaa, I knows Jesus.”

You find him a good friend of yours, don't 
you?" “ O yea, maaaa, my beat friand. He b 
de only frbnd I'se got.” “ Have you a family f”

Yea, I baa a wife." M Is ato going to heaven 
with you ?" “ Yes, maaaa, ato prays every night
wnata^mftWM» ‘HFtjpt SSSSt&à lü»
h« could command the power of utterance, wton 
he said, “ O ! when that preacher to-day waa 
talking about his littb child that be had saved 
from drowning, I thought my heart would have 
busted, for it fetched home to my heart my own 
poor children. 1 bad a wife and ebven daugh
ters most of my daughters were grown up, and 
my life was wrapped up in dam." Than to broke 
down in hb narrative, and wept aloud. Recov
ering seif-possession, he proceeded saying.
II One day uobtknowa to me, old maaaa SO id my 
wife, and ail my enddrea to the * nigger driver, 
and to drag dem all away from me, and take 
dem off to de South, and I never heard tell of 
dem since. 0, my God, I though* it would h*v. 
hilled me. I wanted to db I I could have fol
lowed asm to de grave aud rejoiced that ttoy 
ware gone home, for I belbve they ware prepar
ed, but to be taken away to to used and abased 
by white men, I am afraid I shall never meet 
dem in heaven. O, it breaks my poor heart to 
think of it!" Toe poor old man groaned and 
wept for nearly half an hour, wton hearing soma 
ouo com# in he dried up hb mars, and dbgubad 
aa usual, the «rushing feelings of hb heart.

or that great battle, aak stupidly what it all 
means. Emulate Rip Van Winkb 1 steep your 
sense* in moral and mental oblivion, and pay no 
attention to what u passing about you ; in this 
way you may save two or three dollars—tto prie* 
of e paper—and loee five hundred dollars er five 
thousand dollars by not being Informed about 
markets, supply and demand, and a thousand 
other things ee essential to an enterprising man 
aa tight and air. If you have children don’t take 
any paper for them ; tell them • book lamin’ain’t 
no ‘count.' Let them tumble in tto highway 
unwashed, uncombed, and in rags and Utters. 
If they don’t graduate in the Bute Prison it will 
be through no huh of yours. If you are a far
mer, plough, aow. and reap as your stupid old 
father did before 1 scoff at agricultural papers, 
and sneer and deride et progrès* of all kinds 1 
then if you do not succeed in making othi r peo
ple think that ttoy am all wrong, and that you 
alone am eegaeioua, H muet be that the world ia 
curiously awry and need* reforming badly. The 
sooner you undertake it the batter. By not 
reeding papers you will eoceed, if a farmer, In 
having the finest crop of knotty, wormy apple* 
than ean to found 1 poUtoes that would taka tto 
prise at any lab for rot ; cabbages that are all 
leaves and no toed ; turnips destroyed in tto 
shoot of worms ; hay mouldy and musty, because 
you despised barometers end cut it just aa the 
mercury was falling; corn, half a crop, because 
you exhausted the land with it for years and 
starved Natnr* to such a pitch that she had no
thing to yield in return ; all these calamities, and 
many mem will befall you because you don't 
keep pace with the times. You call it ‘ hard 
luck,’ but men of common sense call your coarse 
by a name you never heard of—stupidity ; that’s 

re • book brain." A man that does not taka 
a paper of some kind or another in thie time of 
the world most expect to to a prey to all aorta 
of swindlers, a victim to bad management, and 
out of spirits, ont of pocket, temper, money, 
credit, <61 short, everything under the sun that 
tends to make life bearable. The newspaper ia 
the great educator of tto people after all 1 a* let 
us then exclaim •.—>' The MISS roxxvia.’ *

Selden’e Advice to Preachers.
Old Selden, the most learned man of hb age, 

and one of the wittiest, gives thb sensible coun
sel to preachers :

' First in your sermon eve your logic and then 
your rhetoric. Rhetoric without logic it tike s 
tree with leaves and blossom», but no 100L That 
rhetoric is best which is most sessonsble and 
moat catching. An instance we have in the old 
blunt commander at Cadis, who showed himself 
a good orator. Having to aay aomethlng to hb 
soldiers, which he was not used to do, he mad* 
them a speech to this purpose ; ‘ What a atom# 
it will be, you Englishmen, that feed updo good 
bed sod brewery to let thus* rascally Spaniard» 
beet you, toal eat nothing but orange* and lem- 
on*-” Aud ao put more spirit io hb man than 
be could have done with tto moat learned ora
tion. Rhetoric » either very good or atark 
naught There U no medium in rhetoric. If I 
am not folly persuaded, I laugh at the orator." 
—Sélderit Table Talk*

piing with it Who b to cure Italy of it* priests, 0 - -k — —- . , high
and its beggars P There b work enough dmug rock shot up stil. big • ^ eTen on
and to be done it Aneona, enough to employ , as you looked upwe* . Qn iu
three time, the hands that are now busy 1 but its face, end w«1 fud t»rp» 
tbs prieet baa hallowed idleneaa both by precept, surf A* were four kind* of liston pvaing-tnm

and practice ; and many an honest man in the 
country is anxious to throw hb copper almost 
unasked, ss if afraid that the word of the b.rionr 
may pass away, and the day may come when •• he 
shall no longer have the poor with him.” The 
very kindheartedness and mistaken charity cf 
the Italian people stand in the way of their so
cial and moral progress.

The Happy lUi
One of tto quaint old writers I

. ._____ Vlw._ th. Lord Jesus Christ PJïtïÏJZSTLÎwS garm-v. that 

is, tom you felt Hb'w^d
-« S’Sl'Srt come* unto

2 iï}£ £ w

- H» waa born in tto «ty ef Regeneration, 1»
the pariah of Repentance ante life. He 
educated at the school of Otodbnee, and time 
now ia Psraaveranee. He wosto at tto trade of 
Diligence, notwithstanding to ha* « large «tate 
In «to country of Christian Contentment and 
many times do* job. of aalf-denial. He wear, 
the plain garb of humility and 
to put on when to goee to court, called the Robe 
of Chriari. Rightoouan*». H. .ton walks in 
tto valby of aelf-.baaam.nt, and aometima. 
t|i-.ha the mount of epirittM-mindednesx He 
breakfast* every morning upon apintiml Pmy« 
and eupe every evening upon tto «as»*. Hah* 
out Wert that tto world know, not of,and
Ma dnnk b the «to*m milk of the word. Thu.
happy to time, and happy to db**—«rbfte»

Bible Beading in Italy
In the last three yearn not leu then 100,000 

cupbe of the Scripture* tom been soW to Itel- 
bna. We aey told is ittliee for two rusons.
1. To *11 tto attention ot tho* who give their 
money for helping na to mppiy Iuly with the 
Scriptures, to tto fort that every precaution ia 
taken again* their destruction by tto priests. 
Tto poor who pay* even a littb of hb 
hard earned grains for the Holy Book is tto 
man who will try to k*p iti 2. To show how 
great b tto desire of tto people to war* tto 
Scripture*. Thb dastre may not always arise 
from the highest motives. U may be in aome, 
becauoe the Bible denounces tyranny—in others, 
from curiosity 1 but from whatever motive it b 
read, the Truth b God's Truth, inspired by 
God’» Spirit, who often make* it mighty to 
•trike conviction to the heert of tto most csre- 

Very many seek and keep and atndy the 
Bibb because it U the truth. Travellers rang
ing the country torn come upon bumble work
men late in tto evening, neither in bed, nor 
at tto ea/e, but occupied with the Bible. Others 
have found readeraiof tto Scriptures, earnestly 
intent on the study, lying on tto banks of the 
Arno, or some other deeeb stream of Italy. 
The bleared results are attested, not only by tto 
mort* of colporteur», bat more strikingly by 
tto rapid increase, all over tto country, in tto 
number of Evangelienb. In the good provi
dence of God ttoy tom a Prottatant transla
tion ot the Bibb to reed, made tfcre. hundred 
years ago by Diodati— Protectant because a 
very exact rendering of tto original. There is 
no deby for a tmnebtioo—no newwity of read- 

bad one. A* in almost every

that Who* Ww« very small, to th. Mt which 
was quit, coaree and large. We aomeuss* *« 
such lichen on an old fence, an old tree, or an 
old house. The few of tto huge reek w* al
most covered with i*. A. I eat down unda, the 
shadow of tto mountain, writing for my friend, 1 
uesed at the lbhen, and began to wonder, tn my 
own mind, what it was created for. and of what 
use it could be, when I seemed to beer a smell, 
crispy voice, far up the rock, wiling out,

“ Mother, how old am If"
« Why, my child, you tom but just begun to 

live. You am only eighty yenieold yet!"
“ And how old are you f 
» I call mywlf young, for I am only five hun

dred and twenty years old.”
1 „ow listened with all my earn, for I «now « 

wu the lichen talking among ttomwlma. I *■« 
sure ttoy would wy more, «ri I took out my 
pencil to put down what they weald wy. Pretty 
soon I heard tto same tittle voice wy,

.. Mother, ain’t you discouraged f"

.. Discouraged 1 at what, pray P”
■•At your six* 1 Five hundred and twenty years

old, and how very smaff you are !"
small, either 1 I cover six inch*

Apt Retort
Aiil” wid a sceptical collegian to an old 

Quaker, “ I suppose you are one of the* fane- 
tic, who believe the Bible P” Said tto oldman, 
■• I do believe the Bible. Do you belbve it P^ 

Ne ; I can have no proof of Ha truth." “ Then," 
inquired the old man, " doe. thee believe in 
France P" “ Ye* ; for although I have not awn 
it, I bave seen others who bave. Beeidw, hare 
it pbnty of corroborate proof that such a coun
try doe. exist." *• Then thw will not believe 
anything thee or others have not swn ? *’ No. ^
“ Did thee ever see thy own brame P" " No 
•• Ever see a man who did too them P” “ No. 
•• Does tto* believe thw to» any ?" This lwt 
question pet an end to the discussion.

already, whib there’» my poor grand-

m*
other

point connected with Italian org.n-i.tion, so 
in thb vital point, God has wonderfully pre
pared the way for tto evangelisation of Italy. 
—A, &F.C- Union.

“ Not so
square alreauy, wu— —----- —1 r— -
mother, rimoatebveo hundred yearn old, and 
.be cover, only fire rochw.eve.no.! Vsryfew.
I am heppy to »y, of lb. lichen family, who have 
worked harder or accomplished more than I tom,
though 1 do wy it mywlL*

Well, mother, of what uw is It to ding to 
lhi. great rock, «id tong tore 
Mr amid storm., «id sold, and wind tortmg 
upon u» P Ham I bam dung «ri tow trying » 
«mw into thb rock for eighty years, «id tore 
fot vet got «y room in half an rich. what'. 
ttowrPW. might w wall db wddmp off 
Nobody w*td mb. os or rare. What do

live for P* ^
•• To tabs wheat." 
h Baies what f"
“ Raise wheat, to be sure."
• Prey, mother, what do you 

tiebsn, sway up tore, on thb odd rock, ra.se 
wheat 1 If that ain’t funny !"

•• Listen, my diild. This hug. mountain b all
.did rock. H it Ponnded °P 6ce-

odd make soil on which men would raise whs*. 
But it U now very hard, and there b nothing to

if We

The proudest triumph iu » man’» life » when 
to makes a friend of an enemy. Tto joy b then 
akin to that whioh angel* 6»l •« *sy 
amt » H— *to» muawrtk u to 0

And to God

The Old Scotchman.
I never drink » cap of water without thinking 

of en old Scotahman who, wton I ww u boy in 
the city of New York, acted w port* for the 
establishment in which I wu engaged. Ho must 
ham been vary poor. For then full sixty-five 
or seventy years of Age, be waa employed day 
after day in dragging » little band-cart often 
Men with heavy burdens over the crowded and 
•tony pavement.

In our store was a atone jar replenished drily 
with pure water and ice, and many a time during 
the day the old man would come to drink. 
When he had filled the cup he would take off hi. 
worn cap, and, while hie thin gray lock. feU over 
hi* forehead, lift up his face with closed eyes for 
a moment with reverential aspect and in eUent 
prayer, and then drink. No matter what the 
baste, or who observed, be always did the same.

Since then it is twenty-five or thirty years.
I have drunk from the icy poob that gather on 
tto surface of the glaciers of Switxerland, and 

the burning spbndors of Vesuvius, ia hb 
own Scotland, and on tto stormy eea, but vary 
rarely or never without thinking of that old 
Scotchman, or, admonbhed by him, without 
lifting my heart in gratitude to God. One thing 
il remarkable ; I cannot drink with my hat on. 
The white locks of tto old man eeem to atoke 
themselves before me w if to admonish me of 
irreverence, and hb merit eye to to lifting itaelf 
op to God to plead that I may not forget the 
giver.

Without doubt the old man baa been many 
year* in heaven. But how that littb habit of 

bw wrought itaelf into my life, and bow to 
me he has been for more than a quarter of » 
century, d.v by day, by that littb act, a pre.eher 
of rigbuouantu ! How rould be bave oared to

Dr- Guthrie on the Ministry.
1 here high ideas of tto office of the ministry. 

With Paul, I would ao magnify my office. *k»t I 
would tike to see the finest genius and the ne- 
blest talent in the eountry devoted to that no
bleat office. Of course, I desiderate piety—tbs t 
is the first thing j but I ear not one of those who 
think ttot God generally work* by the weakest 
instruments ; though he may do eo to show hb 
power. For ttot cause God called forth tto 
wisdom and atateemenahip of Mows, the poetry 
of David, the imagination of Isaiah, the burning 
fervour of Esekiel. the pelhoe of Jeremiah, the 
logic and eloquence of the apoetle Paul , for ttot 
cause God sent down his own en gels from hwr- 
SO ; end more than that, and above that, for that 
oauae God sent down hie own blessed Bon. I 
eat tto pulpit in the bigbwt position whieb any 
man can occupy on earth ; and I desire, piety 
being granted, to w. th. first geniu. rod tto 
ooblast talent of our eountry consecrated ts V» 
service of my bleewd Master.

gtyl» end Manner in Preaching.
Good preaching to* respect not only to the 

matter of awrmon.but ri.o to tbs style tni 
mm— of it Mow atoll s preacher delieer hie 
mwssgs, sotbat tt-syb. inlsrwting rod af

fective P
Among the more importent qualities of a wr- 

moo, a, to etyle, I reckon ptaxrmet. rod dire* 
nta The first thing ie to to understood. Paul 
had rather speak - «»• w°rd. -«h the under- 
standing," i. e„ so a. to be nnd.retood, than 

ten thousand word, in an unknown tongue. 
Want of plainness and direetneae in preaching 

ia not an uncommon fault at thi. day, and it 
arises from several cauew. Some do not preach 
clearly, becauw they have nothing clear in their 
mind, to be preached. They live in a fog ; their 
beads are muddy ; rod how ehould anything 
better than mod or fog proceed out of them ? 
Such men had totter retire from the buipit

fail to speak plainly and 
tto desire to wy something exquu 
UJuL And.o(touw.haMrre«« °f 
•• they delight in rainbows, rod -«ore,^ rod 
wmerfalb. and blooming tre hwa. rod

^ peasant w itching «are. ** 
from tto gospel aa are tto pretty things of which

““somewhere, involve themselvw ro mye- 
3^1. they ewm » think it vulgar to utter 

’ a pb.n and natural way. Y ou

pound it rod turn it into powder. «== -------- --- , H= Ua. perpetuated ni.

tery,
plain tn,ü^m pinout their stilts. Tb«y seek 

„ arils—“ great swelling words,rarely see 1
out uncommon
aL-! eons',ruot long. ,nvolte-!, and cumhroa. wo.

wha: littb of monmatanças, and thus cover op
they have ooder* lumber of etyb rod verbugr
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