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The Book-mark. | .

A young lady, says the eorrespondent of o ! gmnl gmum!‘
cotemporary, once presented me with a book-' ¢ <ue ==
mark, baving the inscription, ** God blese you,” | British to Beecher.
and exaoted a promise that it should be placed [From the Loadoa Puneh ]
in my'Bible,but it was never to remaia & day, Alas! what a pity it is, Parson Beecher, { and as it overflows its bank, dro
opposite the same chapter. Faitbful to my pro-| That ycu came not st once when Secession : :

| 2
:ﬂtﬂn«m on. Ifjyour nobnmcnuuml A Scrap of History.
st your heart on thn.':lnp!our hearts, yonrl Some half cenfury ago there was in our good-
Senw.' your purse strings, wide, wide open.|ly commonwealth & certsin church. Its local-
it ‘hp.':.‘h-""" together is a dangerous thing ;| ity wes a country town, and many were connect-
Christian. of Sheepshead, th i : . rivels up the souls.—* He that soweth spar- | ed with it who had learning and wealth. The
Chrlaivn, o Shrpstesd, thivg wmieuly flowe mie: { Rgly: shal ool show, sparingly.” * The lberal | eligion ofite members bad declived, formal
Mr. Woodman's, Sutton, in the El i %% | soul shall be made far.” ; ; irituali b -
ms, Leicestershire. | t. had ta’ en the place of spirituality, the love of

The day was solemn, and the diseourses detivered |

gi:{ig_igns Miscellany.

iDon't you remember that the very last you | w f mll y‘—
rolied down two little gl'luu‘ of the rock ? Well co! e .
| tt f 4 The Scientific American thus comically gives

{every grain we make falls down, then the rains i ;
ivuh it into the little brook, and the brook car- ‘ ;h.:n“ c:lll SV Gk o B
y & —

| Fies it into the river, a. d the river raises it up, !

“Suiden Death, Sudden Glory.

The Rev Mr Hall of Arnsby, (father of th -
brated Robert Hall) M.. Evn’c. 1(:f Poxt:-, .;deﬂ.r

* Don't take a newspaper ; don't read one of

pe it just where :
the old soil is worn out and the wheat nged. new. | any kind. If you bear persons discussing this

were very intercsting and appropriate. In the evening
ether in the most

mbjo;lu Jcne.o{
23, ** If the scourge slay suddealy, He '.:l ltu:: ':‘
veep scriousness pervad-
each minister gave his

these ministers spent their time
sgreeable conversation  Among et
them proposed for discussion that

the trial of the innocent,”
el the conversation ,w&ih
thoughts on the text.—When it came 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 ti.e sudden death of the righteous, and was ex-
_patiating very largely on the desirableness of sueh an
event, and'the happy surprise with which it would be
sttended, when amid a flocd of rapturcus teasr, he
zo:k Lis Sight fror: the world while the words were
yet faitering on his tongue.~Edmeston, the
wrote the following b..:q‘é:l lines on this um
event :— . ®
Which is the happiest death to die ?

“ Oh I” said one, ** if I might choose,
Long at the gates of bliss would I ke,
And feest my spirit ere it fly,

With bright celestial views. .
Mine were a lingering death without pain,
A death which all might love to see ;

And mark how bright and sweet would be

The victory I should gain!

“ Fain would I catch a hymn of love
-From the angel-barps that ring above,

The Praying Shoemaker.

in the village where I lived, who, with a family
of youag ohildren and s wife in very feeble
bealth, found it exwemely difficult to obtain a
livelihood. He was at length compelled te work
by the week, for a shoe-dealer in the city, four
miles from the village, returning to his family
every Baturday evening, and leaving home early
on Monday morning.
He usually brought home the avails of his

mily during the following week ; but one cold
and stormy night, in the depth of winter, he
went toward his humble dwelling with empty
hands, but & full beart. His employer had de-
el.nnd himself unable to pay him a penny that
night, and the shoemaker, too honest to incur
debt without kaowing that be should be able to
cancel it, bent his weary steps homeward, trust-
ing that He who hears the ravens when they
ery, would fill the mouths of his littie family.
He knew that he should flad a warm house and

Not many years since there was a poor man

the world had become dominant over the love
of Christ, vain and sinful amusements were po-
pular, and iniquitiy in various forms coming in
like & floud, threatened a total extinguishment
of the listle piety whish was leR. There was a
weekly prayer-meeting, and it was weakly in-
deed, for out of four bundred members no: twen-
ty eould be fousd te attend it. The pastor,

tears.
an impenit~nt hushand at home—I asked him

mise, I took it home, and rubbing from the Iids
of my Bible the dust of a week, I placed it in
the first chapter of Matthew, and daily read a
chapter, and changed ita plase. T had riot read |
long before I became interested, as I bed never |
been before, in this good book ; ‘and I saw in its
truths that I was o sinner, add must vepent if 1| Its own branches themselves i
g - perf e stor, | would be saved. Idnpmnh-dﬂodthz: free. . o | Feters e hanird 1o
> &M-.'b.h V- : hﬂ' ten others constitut- | would seek his face at the earliest opportunity, |
o e vt M.n:d:. uullym!.hnd if he saw fit to convert my soul, thit I
e ng, po !.lldlhoro.dlln would spend my life in his cause. It came: I
lvhﬂ.mdm“dou' - solitary sister eame and sat | sought his face, and received the blessings ofhi.'
week's labor in provisions for the use of his fa- | ; y-and-by eame o brother—s | love, and now I bave hope within me * big with
J‘::cfolit:olupnuw He extinguished | immortality : * and all do I sttribute to :l:tn
Nﬁﬁtfo his lastern, and set it upon the floor. | book-mark, and the grace of God. And this
e wl"m” -:-'A‘m “ spoke a word for | was the beginning of a great revival at 8. Many
ey o nm hhtlutnidth? judge : | sought his face, avd found it ; and the flame
bo giren w3 hes b:.. prayer-meeting must zindled there spread over the entire district, and
i “pl-‘. - dvmdh.ng and dw.md- scores were brought inio the Church of God.
m;’.b.nu,. it oome to this. No minis- | * Despise not the day of small things.” A word
ol night, no deacon, none but yo uand | spoken in season, a simple Christian act, & sin.
’ i u'n we do P Tl‘:c sister bust icto | cere, simple prayer, may turn & poor wandering
Don’t say 00,” exclaipied she. “1left | sinner from theé error of his ways.

broke out,

_ doubt ;
For the Union, you see,
Was s limb of our tree ;

sky,

With your eloquent art
You had won England’s beart ;

part.

right,

ing

—

to accompany me here, and be woald not—I em

unite ; =

As Abrahsm Lincoln’s Apostle, & preacher
| Of the Union; a gospel whieh Eaglishmen|

Conmulwnod foul slavery’s fastion to witber,
And this nation invoke to be Freedom's ally, | 0k oq even the poor little lichen useful) and if

We were fully dispossd _towards taking your |

Instead of a Reverend Beecher, sppesling
To our conscience, in Liberty's name, for the

We beard a eool socoundrel advise in the steal-

Of Britannia's domains. North and 8outh to

Quiver’d and expired in death,

8o that those on earth might hear

The barp-notes of another spbere,

Aund mark, whea nature faints and dies,
What springs of heavenly life arise;
And gatber from the death they view,
A ray of hope to light them through,
When they shall be departing too.”

" No,” seid another, “ sonot I

Sudden as thought is the death I would die ;

I would suddenly lay my shackels by

Nor bear a single glance at parting,

Nor see 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 love’s soft bands are break-
ing.

% 8o would I die!
All bliss without a pang to cloud it;
All joy, without  pain to shroud ity
Not slain, but caught as it were,
To meet my Saviour in the air!
8o would I die!
O how bright were the realms nf li=bs
Duseslug we unve upuvu Wy "‘m!
Even so long to go,
These parting hours how sad and slow P*

His voice grew faint, and fixed was bis eye,
As if gezing on visions of ecstacy ;

The hue of his cheeks and lips decayed,
Around his mouth a sweet smile played.

loving hearts to receive him, but he kmew, too,
that a disappointment awasited them which would
make at least one heart ache. When he entered
hin_ cottage, oold and wet with the rain, he saw a
bright fire, brighter faces, and a table neatly
spread for the anticipated repast. The tea-kettle
was sending forth its cloud of steam, all ready
for * the cup that cheers, but not inebriates,”
mc!lpi(oh:of milk whioh had been sent in by
a h-ad neighbor, was waiting for the bread so
anxiously expected by the children. The sad
fatber confessed his poverty, and his wife in
tears begged him to make some effort to procure
food for them before the SBabbath. He replied
thet bebad kind friends in the neighborbood
who he knew were both able and willing to m‘;
h.lo,ud that be would go to them and ask re-
lief. ¢ But first,” said he, “ let us ask God to
give us our daily bread. Prayer avails' 'with
God when we ask for temporal good as well as
"b’f‘ we implore spiritual blessings.” The sor-
rewing growp knelt round the family altar, and
while the father was entreating fervently for the
mercies they so much needed, a gentle knocking
ot the door was heard. When the prayer was
Wioda; 18 3™ ot of ihe siorm,” who bad
sever been at the door befors, though she lived
only a short distance from it. Sbe bad a map-
kin in her haod, which contsined s large loaf of

od

complish it, for we have many praying teachers | PO

in distress for bis soul, and am here to pray for

him. Judge will you pray?” They bowed down | —

 Biligions Judelligence,

And your papers were full

¢

together there. The Lord witnessed with their
spirits that be was graciously present; and that
was the commeneement of a revivel of religion
which pervaded that chureh, that town and eoun-
ty, and whose fruits wers so remarkable as to be

can save by many er by fow; learn never te de-
spond, and leara never to esese to call upen the
Lord.—Beligious Berald

him. .-
upon them. But how
Some say by pnyu;yuthildouwill

Thay munet he ees jec- <t
shall this be done;

- e —

who are not sucsessfal. Prayer kindles the fire | oU
in God’s furnaee but does pot put

bread, and balf apologising for offering it, said
she bad unintentionally made * s lurger batch
of bread” than usual that day, and, though she
bacdly knew why, she thougbt it might be ae-

They look’d—he was dead!
His spirit had fled,
Painless and swift as his own desire ;
His soul undress’d,
From her mortal vest,
Had stepp’d into ber ear of heavenly fire,
And proved how bright
Were the realms of light
Bursting et once upon the sight.
Good Counsels. ,
1. Give diligence to make your calling and
election sure. la some of you we see the graoce
of God, and are glad. . But of others of you we
stand in doubt. You can talk hopefully and ex-
perimentally, as men can easily do who have lived
long under a faithful ministry ; yet your faith is
ot manifest, This half-religion is a-most per
plexing thing to those around you, sod by your-
selves it is a most uncomfortable and dengeroas
thing. Oh, begin at the beginning, by resting

sour heavy-laden souls on Jesus.

If you ere leaning on your church-membership | may be, as
as'your hope for eternity, the sooner you Bee to | streets, he would contrast the request with that
Jesus out of that refuge of lies the better. Misoy
years ago we stood by the dying bed of an old
¢ What is

“ 1 have
po fear,” she answered. # ] have been s com-
municant for fifty years—a regular joined mem-
ber of the church.'—Alas | alas [ there is s way

woman, who was a stranger to us.
your hope of eternity ?” we asked.

1 hell even from the gates of heaven.

2. Let your light shine before men.—It will
be grievous, 8o to speak, if Christ is not glorified
get to heaven. Bes follower of
Him who said, * Father, 1 bave glorified Thee
on the carth; I have finished the work Thou

in you till you

gavest me to do.”

Confess Him before your family snd neigh-
Your lips may do much ; your life may
The regularity and heartiness of your
family worship ; your kindness to neighbours ;

y of trial—may exalt the
name of Jesus in a whole neighbourhood. Your
careless neighbours will watch you. Be stten-
live to your business ; pay your debts regularly
. live in peace with your neigh-
bours, or rather with gocd-will do them service ;
evil, stili more the reality.
Sbun all ‘mesn and shabby ways. Let go the
ioubtful ~enry ; act as one of God’s royal priest-
,od whose treasure is in heaven. Let your

bouss.

do more.

= your sympathy in times

and promptly

avsid ull appearance of

family and nerghbours learn something of Jesus
by what they see of His likeness in your temper
2.4 cenduet,—The living epistle will be read by
3 pever ‘open-a Bible. ¢ A hypocrite
tis mouth destrogeth his neighbour ;7 but
jined to a consistent life, will give

meny whe
wirk
s faithfig talk,

sry maa a great power for good.

5. Do sot let yourself get into & grudging,
way sboul church matters. Take a bappy, bearty,
‘windly interest in them. Many things in this
+h civil and ecclesiastical, are not what
! be, and might be. But be not you

thew sbou

| paired to the houss where I was sn inmate, snd
led bis artless tale with streamiog oyes, and it

ceptable there.

After expressing their sincere gratitude to the
woman, the devout shoemaker and his wife gave
thanks to God with overflowing bearts. While
the little flock were appeasing their bunger with

their nice new bread and milk, the father re-

is unnecessary to say, that he returned to bis
bome that night with a basket heavily leden, and
a heart fall of gratitade to s prayer-answering
God.

The Pious Cabman.

Not many weeks ago a lady, s friend of mine,
going on an errand of love and mercy, on reach-
ing the terminus of one of our railways, called
for a oab, to convey ber to ber sphers of labour.
On stepping in she addressed the man, telling
bim where he was to take ber and adding, * Now,
my good man, drive gently.” Different words

these from what be was wont to hear! and it
ke drove gently along the buey

often mads, * Now get on, I shall time you.” Ab
bhow prone we are to forget rthat the same God
who ereated &s, gave us reason and speech, made
also the brute ; he is for our use, and not to be

in,

that teacher who, like his master,
up
and looks, grestings and partings, deeds and
prayers, to wia the i
A man went oue
his pesch

ap|

of

dosen others sceustomed to play in that vicinity.
he expected would pilfer most of bis fruit. Mov-
ed however by eompassion at the thought that
they rarely shared saything that was good bon-
ostly, he ealled them and gave them some peach-

munity. As they went away, said one to another,
« What made him so good as to give us these P”

out, * You shan't steal bis fruit, for be gives ud
some.” 1f twenty peaches oould awaken 80
mach kind feeling snd keep four boys from so
strong s temptstion to sin, how many kind acts
performed, looking to God for his blessing, would
it take to bring them to Christ? Gospel truth
is only the ladder on which children, if strong
enough, might elimb to God, and love is the

abused, and surely the oruel baste, the heavy
whip is an sbuse of power and trust, for which
we must give secount, and often is the fault theirs
who ride ratber than those who drive for hire.
On reaching the sppointed place my friend
alighted from the cab, and baving paid the fare,
gave the man s leaflet, containing some lines on
kindness to snimals. The men looked very ear-
nestly, snd there was npeenlicnpn-ionh his
eyes, which led her to imagine he was ene of
the sons of Abraham afier the flesh.

She said, “ Are you a Jew ?

«No me'am a Gentile.” After o moment's
pause, he added. « You bave asked me s ques-
tion, allow me to ssk you ene. Have you touch-
od the hem of His garment P”

The lady waited as il in doubt; be

then seid,

faith »
# Yes my good man I bave.”
“ Then go and preach Him.”
She replied, “1 am going, and
heart to find you know and love this

much opposition and ridicule.”

the Jews
the truth—for * He is the way,
m.l-

When my friend was leaving,
edd to his fare s small offering.

.,.hw,upt-my-"

* Have you laid hold of Christ with the hand of | spection of &

it cheers my | improving along the
blessed Sa- | work neglected,
viour—for from your occupation you maust flad

« O yes, I do, but what is that compared to
the cruel moekery Jesus bore, and he is my el-
der Brother, and my Master, and He suffered
more for me thaa 1 ean for Him ; and why did
crucify Him? Because he told them
the truth, and the

she begged to
uxqo,-h.i.l‘ldon’twm this—I did not

agsin to cross each

power whioh helps them to rise, but we cannot
expeet strengthless souls to sseend witkout this
sid.

Teachers, parents, pastors and friends, are we
ready to arm ourselves with the omaipotent pow-
er of love, and go forth to win the ehildren to
God? Christ bas set us the example and com-
mitted the work to us, and we easnot rid our~
selves of the responsibility if we would. Do we
ndhothmmdbilhythnum':ponu! It
innddMlhbulAnplouvnbMolmu-
ble and said te his servant, * Go bring me my
tools. Tbonhunplchdndhou,mdl'iu
knock off his chains and set him free ;” aad be
soon wrought out a beautifal angel form for the
world to sdmire. Bebold the children we are to
mould, net into lifeless angel forms @tthin-
gasing world, bat living sngel obar-
acters to be presented at the bar of God. Ar-
gelo’s work must be defaced and flnally ruined
by the finger of time, but ours must be forever
eycles of eternity. His
senseless block would bave re-
m.inod;butilonnb-notueo-plhbed.thin-
nocence of childhood will soon be changed to the
malignity of fiends, to dishonour God and be
cursed forever. May God help us to mould the
children for heaves.—T. H. Mangfidld.

The Happy Lan.
o-dch«d-uummm
the Happy Maean:

« He was born in the sity

of Regeneration, in

d

It

writ!
pot ac- | most squalid mud-holes,

the children | big
It is love that draws the ebildren under the | brats swarmed, whining_audably,

focal power of the Sun of Righteousness ; and inwardly, makiog fun ofthe very misery which
to appeal to your benevolence. The whole

takes the child | affects
eanctuary and its |

in his affiections, and strives with loving words | army of beggars garrisoa the
proaches. Its stronghold is the church, the |
door of the shrine, the steps of the alter. Be-|
day to gather the first fruits | fore that black doll, all swathed in glittering |
trees. While picking he saw on the jewellery, on the threshold of that treasury to | 8o don't waste your words in attempts st per-

other side of the fenoe four boys, who, with a | which the vanity even more than the muniﬁ-i
ce or piety of monarchs so lavishly con-|

tributed, you see sturdy idleness and vice | But hus
counterfeiting want and starvation.
shat bhideous throng of abandoned ruffisns, |
of cripples, of lepers, of plague-stricken |
es as though they were the best boys in the com- | wretches whom & well-constituted socieiy hides
from sight, and which is bhese displayed, you
have to fight your way, beart-wruug, sickened, |
One replied, “ He thinks we never book peach- | your blood boiling with rage at a system which |

Sunday.

¥

A Visit to Loretto—an Italiant

The Times’ Italian correspondent, in a letter
ated from Ancona, 27th Octcber, says,—
We drove yesterday to Loretto. We west for
soore of miles through the mest smiling, luxu-
iant, loyely country that even Italy can boast.
weas Bunday, and the whole population was
gathered on Lhe highway, in its festive clothing,
4 ur:lving to look its best. We met hundreds of
well-to-do peasants coming to town to mass, and
Lo_ving hb%andon of bearing their eggs and chichens, their fruits and
gy vom!:ln, to market, combining & little busi-

) lounder doss not learn his theory, make | ness with a little devotion ; the men in good felt
his mould, gather h'in iron, kindle his fire, and then | hats and velveteen jackets, the women with their
:.p:ot that j:.mk iron will transform itself into | picturesque veletéa and hiuge ear-rings and neck-
tifal oastings | bat puts it into the farnace | laces, clad in their everyday finery. They are of

and melts it. elee it canmot be moulded. Bo itis | good formes, well-cut features, and blooming com-
with the children and youth. Many of those | plexions. But presently we neared Loretto,— |
who are the best instructed and gathered round | The Holy House, the Shrine of the Black M'l-
God's altar-fires the most, are the most unlike | donns, the Holy of Holies,
ten on the face of the land. Out of the
unmatohed for dirt and
verty even in Ireland, without windows, with-
t chimneys, and doing duty for bouses, stables,
h lofts, and pigsties altogether, the whining
and chuckling

es.” Nordid the matter end with the pleasant | has Lainted the race to the very core, and which |
reflections, for the whole police force of that city | you feei
eould not have guarded his fruit more faitbfully | of the
than did those boys, and not s young thief could pling with it. Whois to ¢
luzk in that vicinity witbout having them ery| and its beggars ? There is work enougli doiug . rock sbot up stili higher.
and to be done st Ancona; enough to employ as you !

th

will long-beffle the well-meant efforts|
buman rulers who are now bent on grap-|
ure Italy of ite priesta |

ree times the hands that are mow busy g but . jte face,

Of abuse of John Bull ;

cotton wool.

threat,

ferget,
Aund should take, in its case
Of misfortune, as base

place.

er,

ceased to pour,

they found

gers,

little ground.
First Abe Lincoln gave out
That he'd fain bring about,

suasion,
Which impess on no Britoo alive
Tnmugh; That is, Beecher,
eool.

« Birictly neutral will I
3till remsin standing by,”

eve?”
e e el SR

®Y THE REV, JOE¥ TODD, D. D.

Whilst he bore the blocksde which withheld

Malevolence, taking our ill-will for granted,
Has reviled us, pursued us with bluster and

Bupposing itself the remembrance bad planted
In cur bosom of wrongs which we eouldn’t

A revenge as itsel{ would have ta’en in our

Tirades against England, with menace of slsught-
Never yet bhave your Sumnmer's, and suebh,

Your bards talk of blowing us out of the water,
*And threaten to * punish John Bull at his

An afterthought only is ** Justioe to Niggers;
"Tis a ery which those Yankees raised not till

That they for a long time hed been pulling trig- | scar childims

At their slaveholdicg brothers, and gained

The Reunion with slavery too, or without.

but 8 fool, | dem since. O, my God, I though* it would have
band your breath for snother oecasion,
keep it your porridge to

Says Britancia: “d’ye see asy green in my|

Talk of the Lichen on the M'iumud, the crushing feelings of his beart.

Far up the side of the mountain the naked
It seemed very high
ooked upward. The rock was even on
and was full perpendicular. On its

uato life. He was

the priest bas
and practice ; and many an
country is anxious to throw his copper ﬂmo-t.l
unasked, 8s if afraid that the word of the Soviour
way pass awsy, and the day may come wheo ** he
shall no longer bave the poor with him.” The

the Italian people stand in the way of their so-
cial and moral progress.

Bible Reading in Italy.
In the last three years not less than 100,000!
copies of the Beripturee have been soid to Ital-

isns. We say sold in italics for two reasons. !
1. To ocall the attention of thoss who give their
money for belping us to supply Italy with the
Seriptures, to the faét that every precaution is
taken against their destrustion by the priests,
The poor man who pays even a little of his
bn.rdnludminl(ottholiolyﬁoohut.bc
man who will try to keep it. 2 To show how
great is the desire of the people to search the
Seriptures. This desire may Dot slways arise
from the highest motives. It may be in some,
becauoe the Bible denounces tyranny—in others,
from curiosity; but from whatever motive it is
read, the Truth is God's Truth, inspired by
God’s Bpirit, who often makes it mighty to
strike conviction to the heart of the most care- |
less. Very many seek and keep and study the |
Bible because it is the truth. Travellers rang-|
ing the country have come upon bumble work-

men late in the evening, peither in bed, nor

at the cafe, but occupied with the Bible. Others

have found readersjof the Scriptures, earnestly

intent on the study, lying onm the banke of the

Arno, or some other classie stream of Italy.

The blessed results are attested, not only by the
reports of bat more stnkingly by'
the rapid increase, all over the country, in the |
sumber of Evangelicals. In the good provi- |
denee of God they have a Protestant transla-
tion of the Bible to read, made three hundred |

hallowed idleness both by precept | surfdbe were four
bonest man in the ! that whose leaf was very
was quite coarse and large. We sometimes see
such lichen on an old fence, sn old tree, or an
old house. . The face of the buge roek was al-
most covered with it. As I sat down under the
very kindheartedness and mistsken charity cf| shadow of the mountain,
gesed at the lishes,
own mind, what it wes crested for,
use it could be, when I seemed to hear & small,

crispy voice, far up the rock, ealling eut,

sure they would say
pencil to put down W
soon 1 heard the same little voice say,

square already,
| mother, almost eleve

waiting for my friend,

« Mother, how old am i
* Why, my child,

ive. You are only eighty years
« And how old are you?”

old yet "

1 call myself young, for I am only five hun-
dred and twenty years old.’

lno'lisunedvithlﬂnyun,fulhm

was the lichen talking smong themselves. 1felt
more, and I took oot my

kat they would ssy. Pretty

« Mother, ain’t you discouraged "
« Discoursged ! at what, pray P

« Atyour size! Five hundred and twenty years
old, and how very small you are !”

« Not so small, either! 1 cover six inches
while there's my poor grand-
o hundred years old, sad
she covers only five inches, even now ! Very few,
of the lichen family, who have
more than I have,

I am happy to 8aY,
worked harder or aocomplished
though 1 do sey it myselL.”

« Well, mother,
this grea
ter, amid storms,
upon us ? Here 1 bave clung and been tryiog
goew
not yet got ®y
the use? We
Nobody witid miss us or ease.
live for P

«To reise whest.”

kinds of lichen growing—from
small, to the last which

and began to wonder, in my
and of what

you have but just begun to

of what use is it to eling to
¢ rock, and hang here summer and win-
and cold, and wisd besting

roots in half en inch. What's
ni.htnvolldhuddnpo(
What do we

{ The Nile tbus carries down litile particies flo
the mountains, and makes Egypt so fruitful.”

'enough to raise a kernel of wheat "
“ Perbaps once in thirty years.”

“ Oh ! what slow work!| When will what you

“ Perhape five hundred years bence. God

| sees that there will be old men and little ohil-

Buill, Beecher, if you had beea enl i |
» y sent hither, | 4 S |
Wi, 5. fout Abis Pidusotss. Sy Sooted] 156 |t o0 ;:.":‘:":é n‘:‘d.;:‘; wil f:m

! prepare soil, and get this rock ready to raise
| wheat. Thus he goes before, and provides, and

we Go our duty, his smile will cheer us, and
though we caa do but little, yet that little will do
good to somebody.”

;I‘h.o lichen stopped talking, but I did not stop
thinking. What would my young reader have
thought had he been there ?
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Are the Slaves Contented ?
) In reply to the question, the Rev. W. Taylor
gives the following :—In the State of Maryland,
about three years since, I heard a pro-slavery
preacher, descanting on the blessings of slavery,
say to an old slave—* Uncle Joe, how much
better you are off, now that you are getting old,
to bave a good master to provide for you, and
take care of you, than you would be if you were
free?” (A leading question.) “ O yes, masea,
I doesn’t belong to any ob de underground rail-
roads, I is very well contented.” Colored testi-
mory, under the ban of pro-slavery influence, is
not allowable in court, but such as that is con-
-uidored by the uninitiated as quite unanswerable
in favor of slavery. That same day I happened
to be left alone in the house with * Uncle Joe,’
and without designing to draw him out at all, 1
u.id to bim, * Uncle Joe, are you acquainted
with Jesus P “O yes, mases, I knows Jesus.”
“You ficd him & good friend of yours, don't
youf” ¢ O yes, masss, my beat friend. He is
de only friend I'se got.” * Have you a family ?”
“ Yes, I bas & wife.” *“ s she going to heaven
with you ?” * Yes, massa, she prays every night
wnd mominu M TSI Somective botors
he could command the power of utterance, when
he said, * O! when that preacher to-day was
talking about his little cbild that be bad saved
| from drowniug, I thought my heart would have
busted, for it feiched home to my heart my own
1 had & wife and eleven daugh-
[ ters most of my daugbters were grown up, and
| my life was wrapped up in dem.” Tlen he broke

| down in his narrative, and wept sloud. Recov-
| ering seif-possession, he proceeded sayiog,
i“ Oce day unbeknows to me, old massa sold my
| wife, and all my chudrea to the ‘nigger driver,
}a:xd le arsg dem all awsy from me, and take
}dem off to de South, and I never beard tell of

| killed me, I wanted to die! Icould bave fol-
| lowed dem to de grave sud rejoiced that they
!vore gone bome, for 1 believe they wers prepar-
| ed, but to be taken away to be used and sbused
| by white men, ] am afraid I shall never meet
| dem in heaven. O, it breaks my poor beart to
{think of it!” Tne poor old maa grosned snd
fvep; for nearly balf an bour, when hearing some
| oue come i be dried up his tears, and disguised

Apt Retort.
« Ab1” said o sceptical collegian tv sn old
Quaker, ** I suppose you are one of these fane-
ties who believe the BibleP” Baid the old man,
« I do believe the Bible. Do you believe it ”
« No; I can have no proof of its truth.” * Then,”
inquired the old man, “does thee believe in
France P * Yes;: for although I have not seen

® | means.

* O mother, how often can I goaw off rock | attention to what is

or that great battle, ask stupidly what it all
Emulate Rip Van Winkle ; steep your
| senses in mora! and mental oblivicn, and pay no
' passing about you; in this
‘l way you may save two or three dollarse—tbe price
of a paper—and lose five hundred doliare or five
thousand dollars by not being informed about
markets, supply and demand, and s thowsand
other things as essential to an enterprising man
as light and air. If you have children don’t take
any paper for them ; tell them * book larnin’ ain’t
no ‘oount.’” Let them tumble in the bighway
unwashed, uncombed, and in rags and tatters.
If they don’t graduate in the State Prison it will
be through no fault of yours. If you are a far-
mer, plough, sow, and reap as your stupid old
father did before ; scoff st agricultural papers,
and sneer sud deride at progress of all kinds;
then if you do not sucoeed in making othcr peo-
ple think thet they are all wrong, and that you
alone are sagacious, it must be that the world is
curiously awry and needs reforming badly. The
sooner you undertake it the better. By pot
reading papers you will suceed, if a farmer, in
haviag the finest crop of knotty, wormy apples
than can be found ; potatoes that would take the
prise at any fair for rot; cabbages that are all
leaves and no head; turnips destroyed in the
shoot of worms ; hay mouldy and musty, because
you despised barometers and cut it just as the
merocury was falling; corn, half a crop, because
you exhausted the land with it for years and
starved Nature to such a pitch that she had no-
thing to yield in return ; all these calamities, and
meny more will befall you because you dom'’t
keep pace with the times. You call it ¢ hard
luck,’ but men of common sense call your eourse
by a name you never heard of—stupidity ; that's
more ‘ book larnin’ A man that does not take
a paper of some kind or another in this time of
the world must expect to be a prey to all sorts
of swindlers, a victim to bad management, and
out of spirits, out of pocket, temper, money,
credit, 4n short, everything under the sun that
tends to make life bearable. The newspaper is
the great educator of the people after all ; so lot
us then exclaim : —* THE PRESS FOREVER.'”

e ——

Selden’s Advice to Preachers.
0Old Selden, the most learned man of his age,
and one of the wittiest, gives this sepsible coun-
sel to preachers:

« First in your sermon ure your logic and then
your rhetoric. Rbetorie without logiv is like 8
tree with leaves and blossoms, but no root. That
rhetoric is best which is most seasonable and
ost, calching. An instance we have in the old
blunt commander at Cadig, who showed himself
good orator. Having to say something to his
soldiers, which he was not used to do, he made
hem & speech to this purpose : What s shame
it will be, you Englisbmen, that feed upda good
beef sad brewers, to let thuse rascally Spaniards
beat you, taat eat nothing but orsnges and lem-
oos.” Aud so put more spirit in bis men than
be could have done with the most learned ora-
tior. Rbetoric is either very good or stark
paught. There is no medium in rbetoric. 1f I
am oot fuilly persusded, I laugh st the orator.”
—Belden’s Table Talk.

—t -
Dr. Guthrie on the Ministry.

1 have high idess of the office of the ministry.
With Paul, I would so magnify my office, that I
would iike to see the finest genius and the ne-
blest talent in the country devoted to that no-
blest office. Of course, I desiderate piety—thst
is the first thing ; but 1 sur not one of those who
think that God generally works by the weskest
instruments ; though he may do so to show bis
power. For that cause Gud called forth the
wisdom and statesmanship of Moses, the poetry
of David, the imagination of leaiah, the burning

it, I bave seen otLers who bave. Besides, here
is plenty of corruborate proof that such a coun-
try does exist.” * Then thee will not believe
anything thee or others have not seen #* “No.”
« Did thee ever see thy own brains P* * No'
« Ever see a man who did see them P” * No.'
“Does thes believe thee has any? This last
question pat an end to the discussion.

1

The Old Scotchman.

1 pever driok s cup of water without thinking
of an old Scotebman who, when 1 was o boy in
the city of New York, acted as porter for the
establishment in which I was engaged. He must
have been very poor. For then full sixty-five
or seventy years of age, be was employed day
after day in dragging o little hand-cart often
laden with beavy burdens over the orowded and
stony puomeni.

In our store wes & stone jar replenisbed daily
with purc 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 his
worn cap, and, while bis thin gray locks fell over
his forehead, lift up his face with closed eyes for
a moment with reverential espect and in silent
| prayer, and then drink. No matter what the
baste, or who observed, he always did the same.
Since then it is twenty-five or thirty years.
1 have drunk from the icy pools that gather on
the surface of the glaciers of Switzerland, and
amidst the burning splendors of Vesuvius, in his

it

to

rarely or pever without thinking of that old
Scotchman, or, admonished by him, without
lifting my beart in gratitude to God. One thing
is remarkable : I cannot drink with my hat on.

The white locks of the old man seem to shake

fervour of Ezekiel, the pathos of Jeremiah, the
logic and eloquence of the apostle Paul , for that
cause God sent down his own angels from heave
en ; and more than that, and above that, for that
oause God sent down his own blessed Bon. I
set the pulpit in the bighest position which asy
man can occupy on earth ; and 1 desire, piety
being granted, to see the first genius and the
goblest talent of our country consecrated to the
servioe of my blessed Master.

e e

Style and Manner in Preaching.
Good preaching has respect not only to the
matter of & sermon, but also to the afyle snd
manner of it. How shall & prea i
message, 80 that it may be interesting and ef-
fective ?

Among the more important qualities of a ser-
mon, as to style, I reckon plainness and direct-
ness. The first thing is to be understood. Paul
had rather speak * five worde with the under-
standing,” i. e., 80 88 0 be understood, thaa
« ten thousand words in sn unknown tongue.”
Want of plainuess and directness in preaching
is not an uncommon fault st this day, and it
arises from several causes. Some do not preach
clearly, because they have nothing clear in their
minds to be preached. They livein a fog; their
beads sre muddy; snd how should anything
better than mud or fog proceed out of them f
Such men had better retire from the bulpit alto-

own Seotland, sad on the stormy sea, bat very gether

Some fail to spesk plainly and effectively; from
the desire to say sometbing exquisite and beau-
tiful. And so (to use the language of another)
« they delight in rainbows, and meteors, and
waterfalls, and blooming trellises, and showers
trooping seraphim, and the silver

ameng
of gems, and

¢ grumblers. Thankful for what good | ~ They parted, p naver

» your bend, and tryto make &M‘ ”:‘ . "'.""I,l":':, will meet in

Be lie Paul, in Acts xxviil 3 ame m" J i
' J where Jesus dwel and will

ar bundle of sticks when other pecple that blessal i >

S of praise.

. 7 enying out shout the cold. ,)m;zzym”w"mq“hdbz: to put on when he et

4 Keep your beart and hand open to de good. working men this is ; . " o . s A wheat!

Many tings are apt i ; ing God in his , speak- | of Christ's He often walks in | point connected with Iialisn organization, 80 : i i in i

— :‘(.QM_P.‘:O contract our hearts ; thus, !.‘:r.o::dm: M“"“‘ and doing his ter's | ho valley of sell-abasement, and sometimes |in this vital point, God has wond ully pre-| *“ Listen, my C_lllld- Thnhug;:wwll .n

ing Jemand :u,’;_tte,. ia business, the grow- Chri climbs the mount of spiritusl mindedness. He | pared the way for the evangelisation of Italy. solid rock. I!. it um_dl pounded up fine, it
ore expensive style of living, mdlﬂduh :::“" ‘h’, breakfasts every morniog upon spiritual Prayer | —4. & F. C. Union. 4 make soil on which men would raise wheat.

themselves before me as if to admonish me of
irreverence, and his meek eye to be lifting itself
up to God to plead that I msy pot forget the
giver.

Without doubt the old man bas been many
years in heaven. But how that' little habit of
his has wrought itself into @my life, and bow to
me he has been for more than s quarter of a
century, day by day, by that little act, a preacher
How eould he bave cared to

= « Raise what #”
chiming of the spheres,” and all such stuff —im-

wmensely plesssut 10 itching ears, but 8¢ foreign
from the gospel aa are the pretty things of which
they trest. ‘

Some preacheres involve themselves ‘n mys-
tery, because they seem t0 think it vulgar to u',.tgr
plain truth, in s plain and natural ‘way. You
rarely see them without their stilta. They seek
out uncommon worde—*‘ great swelling words,”

there s, put t years ago by Diodati— Protestant because s | N i ire”

very exact rendering of the original. There is| “P“y ;‘,Mw:em do you mean? We
" 4 “ y ’

pa delay for a translation—no necessity of read- | e up bere, o8 this cold rock, raise

. X % lichen,
goes to ourt, called the Robe |ing s bed one. As in almost every other| If that ain’t fanoy I”

Christian Contentment and
many times does jobs of self-depial. He wears
the plain garb of humility and bas & better suit

e Detller,

grilery

work. -
Reader, do you know woul
But it is now very hard, and there is nothing to

touched the hem

ol wid to make w more selfish, though they
should do the very opposite. Let us watch
agaiost this. TO""’““MW'UH it is
safer to say no than yes § by  every Cosde
over and help us,” uh.‘.h.,’-u“
howh}.Mh.vqu““"

i

|
|

Have
i-,hu’:;ouknyoumlhoilw.lﬂd
sios upon Jesus, peace ?
is true and faithful.

me, 1 will in no wise cast out.”
uu-tyan\'bhnhc

cast your
His word
cometh unto
And He wil

delsyed 10 ooek

snd sups every evening upon
meat to eat that the world
»mumm-ﬂt
bappy be lives, sod happy
BSewrdiery.

thesame. Hebas
koows not of, and
of the word. Thus
bo divs—Christian

The proudest triumpb iv & man's life is when
be makes s triend of an enemy. The joy is then
okin to that which engels fesl a8 they zejoice
over & nianes that repentethe o

pound it and turn it into powder. And so God
the lichen, to have our home
it, to goaw it, and with e kink

bas created us,
bere, 10 cliog to

dsdd-cthbc-bb-ldhdn

of rigbuouaneu!
live in my memory !

He has perpetuated bis
pame, and form, sod piety, in my heart P Never

mmumow-—lmp“

sp! construct long, invelved, and cumbrous sene
tences, and thus cover up whas little of meenia

they heve-undere jumber of style sad verbiag?

-
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