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"~ Bigins Bisclam,

. Scenes on Jordan's Strand.
o came o little child with sunny hair
And with a sweet confiding in the care

We beard her ey ¢ ¢ My Saviour makes them
bright.”

Nest came & youth, with bearing most serene,

Bat, a8 he left each gay and flowery scene,

_ Smiling deelared : * My eoul is thrilled with |

gladness.”
Whst earth deems bright, forever 1 resign,
”M but thie to know, ¢ that Christ is mine.

| Christ's church, to purify society, to fight sin, to
| lead souls to Jesus. Preaching sermons is one

Ao aged mourner, trembling, tottered by,
Aod pauced a moment by the swelling river ;

fhen glided on beneath the shadowy sky, H

Singiog : ** Cbrist Jesus ie my stren gth forever
His arm my feeble soul I lean
My glence mects His, without a cicud between,”

Aad ecarce ber last triumphant note had died,
Ere hastened on a man of wealth and learning,
Who cast at orce his bright renown aside
These oniy words unto his friends returniog :
u Christ for my wisdom thankfuily I own,
Asdws ¢ a little child’ I seek his throne.’

Thes saw I this : that whether guileless child,
'Oryon:h, or age, or geuius, won salvation,
Bachself-renouncing came ; on each God smiled,
Esch found the love of Christ rich compensa-
tion ,
For loss of friends, earth’s pleasures, and renows;
Rach entered heaven, end * by his side sat down.”

e o>

A Successful Pastot.”
BY REV. THEO. L. CUYLER.

 The sermon aiws;.a sounds better to me on
Sanday when I have had a shake of my minis-
w's hand during the week.” This was a very
wtoral remerk of a very sedsible parishioner.
Wealways listea with a more open-heart readi-
s to everything which falls from the lips of
e who has won our friendstip or showed us a
gnteful attention. Even the instructionsyffom
God's Word and the precious invitations of the

Nor turned 8 single backwakd look of sadness ; |

{ to be reached through their affections.

| tion who is sa situated that he cannot possibly | I dridr m;; ihi;:k bimﬁ -ei;;lunﬁ. -

[gical school, the editorship of a religious ma- !
All fearless to the briok of Death’s dark river, : g:zine, and the oversight of a dozen mission |
stations, he cannot be expected to visit six or
_ Of Him who is of life the Joy and Giver ; i

Asd, 88 upon the wave's she left our sight, '

feven hundred families. Spurgeon is the hun-

dred-handed Briareus of the modern pulpit ;!
but the visitation of his immsnse flock he ne- |
‘ When |
he does encounter his parishioers, he is ssid to |

cessariy leaves to his board of elders.

very cordial and affable.

Many arguments might be argued ic favor of |
reguler and systematic pastoral visitaticn on the |

part of every Christian minister. For what is

 the real object. and end of a minister's office ? |
,, | Is it simply to preach sermons ?

tianize and save immortal souls. It is to edify

of the meana to this end. It is, indeed, a chief
end indispensable agency. But if a pastor can
prepare more practical sermons, and can lodge
those sermons more effectuslly in the hearts of
his auditors, by contant pastoral intercourse with
them, then is he morally bund to keep up that
intercourse. - The mass of sinful men are only
Sympa-

thy is power. Christ Jesus did not win Zac-

{cheus tbe publican by argument. He simply

went 1o his house, and won him by a Dirine

| sympathy. Methinks, as I close this article, 1

hesr some good, plain, humble * fisber of souls ”
whisper to me : * Brother C., I thank you for
your words of cheer. My Master never trusted
me with ten talents ; but he gave me one talent
in my keart, 1 cannot be a Bpurgeon ; but I can
go out and love somebody into the ephere of the
Gospel. With God’s belp, I may become & suc-
cessful PASTOR.”"—N, Y. Independent.

BY REV, JOSEPH ALDEN, LL. D,

My father's house stood a little out of the
village. One'Sabbath afternoon in summer, I
saw a number of boys about my own age
coming from the f,illuge. They stopped as they
were opposite the house and saw me in the door
way. ** Don't you want to go with us to meet-
ing ?” said ore.

“ What meeting ?”” was my reply.

Gospel come more: acceptably from one we love

than from bhim who treats us with indifference or |

“ A Methodist mesting, at the Corasr.” The
Coruer was a hamlet about a mile from the vil-

wglect, - After all, the grest power of a good || . My father, though with evident reluctau ce,

paster over his people is heart power. Intellec-
toal brilliancy may awsken the pride of a con- |
gregation in their m}isler, but it is his effec-
tionate sy mpathy and perscoal kindness to them
that awakens their love for him and keep it
burning.

When a pastor bas gsined a strong hoid on
the sffections of his people, he may preach ever
#0 pointedly against popular sins, and the people
will receive bis unpalatable truths without flinch- |

ing, or hurling a reprosich at him. Oa the other |
hand, we have known fearless denouacers of
wrong-doing to be ousted from their pulpits
simply beczuse the rsdicsl thunderers had no
grip on the ‘sffections of their flock. The ser-!
mon against slavery, or rum-drinking, or dis- |
bovesty, was a mere prefext for black-balling |
bim ; the secret reason was that they did not|
love the mar.

fithfal ambaseadoi of Crrist to put a severe |
ftnin on the * tether ” that binds him to his|
pastorate ; =t such tim:s it is a bhappy thing for |
Ym if that tether is securely fastened to a hua- %
dred family Tue great mass |
of the mir of geuius ; end, |
afford to dis- |

pense with ' that hearf-power which can only be |

Conscience sometimes requires a |

itars and firesides.
iry are rot men
ever if they were, they ccu.d not

ed by personsl kinloees and sympathy |
ir peopie. 5
uld naome a certain successful pastor |
f a century has kept his |
b full snd prosperous ; he has sided with |
oet of the moral refgrms of the dey, and his |
vizeyard has been irriéa!ed with many & joyous |
tevival-shower.. Yet he never could be accused
of brilliant taleats or profound learning. He
bes, in their stead, 8 warm heart, good sense, |
tact, winzing manners, snd fervent piety. He |
is not a powerful prescher ; but he is a power- |
fl pastor.. He knows where eall hiy cocgrega-
tion live, and he visits them. He never comes
8 a atranger or in a eeremcenious manner ; if the
parior is cold, or 18cked up for repeirs, be drops
ito the nursery, takes & youngster on his lap,
chats with the mother, inquires about the spiri- |
tual welfare of the family, and prebably cffers al
«lfen'er:! prayer with them before he depans‘—:
That fawily are pretty sure to be at church on |
If a business man in his|
cougregation has met with a reverse, Le calls at |
i1 counting-room, gives him s warm shake cfi'
& kind word cf encouragement. |
ortunate merchant feels the warm pru-!
sure '!' tbat band the next time he goes to
chureh ; he is ready to put into that hand the |
key of his cwn rt ‘k

e is a «ick child in the flack, the pastor

for & quarter

e ext Sunday.

Tte unf

*hoeeling beside its litds crib ; if there is a bit |
¢! erape harging at the door-knob, the pastor
uie 1o be found amid the weeping family ‘
makrs, LQM

visit he

! icto the cord of leve that |
_— icld to him and to the sanctuary. |
'5’-'“: 8 pastor bates the pulpit on the hearts of |
~:’ pecpie ; snd all the mischief-making Guy
Fawkes in the parish cannot put encugh powder- |
. !

kegs of discontent under that pulpit to *“ blow
“ut” the incumbewt.

It may-be szid that il this pastorel visitation
’:’«Cl'.'mre a vast emount of time. 8o it does ;
~'~“'-.x: cau generally be made in the afterncon, |
while the And
dster is studying human nalure 2. every
"HIL5 I8 not this next in importance to & know- |
ledge of God’s Word ? It isidle for any pastor |
‘f Pluc‘ that his flock is too large for him to |
‘isit thew. Tne writer of this paragraph has |
three hundred pews in his church—every ome ef |
them lfemed, to the last sittiog—and he fiads no |
vd.ﬁicquy in reaching every fzmily, at Jeast once?
G each year. Tge very exercise of walkiog from |

OUse 1o bouse is a life preserver. Every visit |
g;‘:‘lt’x OJservant pastor some information that :
I “:’! ::d some new materia. for a u.r:fwn. A
(and lo“hi. n,“.’(“t- mercy l? many a mmuurg
o hia boonr .(;.;tgerfb ke c:\'ud be dragged out
et gtk "e.' ki & rought inte personsl con-

y life.

_ There is about one minister in every genera-

mornieg is devoted to study.

the mir,

visit

| o o P
| gave me permission to go, and I went with the

f
| tor, was ssttled before I was born, and expected

| scientious desirer of salvation.

boys to the place of meeting.

Up to that time I had pever attended any
but Presbyterian meetinge. I had always at-
tended the village church. Mr. Jenks, the pas-

to remain till death wrote his discharge. He
read his sermons very closely, and never mani-
fested the lemst emotion. His preaching was

| chiefly doctrinal, and I early beceme impressed

with the conviction that the mfost bardened pro-

| fligate was just as likely to become a subject of

irresistible grace as the most thoughtful and con-
Sometimes, in-
deed, he warned us of our danger, and to flee
from the wrath to come. There were times

-when I felt that something must be done with

reference to salvation ; but that feeling was put
in abeyance by the doctrine that the unconvert-
ed soul is unable to do snything acceptable to

303
)d.

The school-house in which the meeting was
beld was a small building, with rude, backless
benches, well adapted to illustrate, on the part
of the children who came there to echool,
the **pursuit of knowledge difficulties.” We
were among the first in the room. Men
came in with cowhide shoe and towcloth pant-
loons, and without coats. 1 bad never seen
such things in connection with a religious meet-
ing. 1 wondered if the religion of Methodists
was of a like inferior quality. Some of my
comparions gave some indication of mirthful, if
not of contemptuous feelinge. My sympathies
were always with the poor. I observed ‘every
in-ccmer, and my thoughts were busy.

Pour o'clock, the hour sppointed for the ser-
vices, came ; bat the prescher was not there.—
A man with striped cotton pantaloons, which I
regarded s grade nearer the genteel than the
tow-cloth ones, rose and said, * The minister is
pot bere. We wont lose the time ; we will sing
a hymn, end Brother Gleason will pray.” He
gave out a hymn. It was sung in & style very
different from that to which I had been accus-
tomed in the village church. That style was as
follows :—The hymn was read by the minister-
The leader of the singers, who sat in the front
geat in the gallery, opposite the minister, speat
a few moments in turning over the leaves of his
“ gingirg-book™ in search of a tune. Having
found one, the next thing to set the pitch-pipe.
I'nis operation the boys always wetched with
interest. When the instrument was adjusted
the pitch was sounded and repeated by the

|singers. After rizing, snd ¢ sounding the pitch”

agsin, they eet out in earnest, and kept together
as we!l as they could.

At the schicol-houze the mau who gave out
the hymn had a voice rich in tones adapted to
express emotion. The ture was eimple and
plaintive. For the first time I was conscious of
emotion in connection with the singing of

|bymn in public worship. Just before the last

stanza was sung the preacher entered. He was
small in stature, and a serious and rather sad

{ expression of countenance. He cffered a prayer
| which struck me es very familiar and yet not

irreverent. The absence of the stately stereo-
type phrases to which I had been accustomed I
ascribed to his want of eduation.

When he rose to speak he did not name his
text at the outset, but began with a statement
of the cause of being late. On his way he met
s man who had fallen smong thieves. They
had robbed bim of his money, of his character,
of his friends, and were striving to rob him of
his soul. I eoon understood that he referred to
rumsellers. Temperance lecturers had not then
risen-up. I was so much interested in his nar-
rative that I failed to notice the rather informal
mention of his text, “ Do thyself no barm,” 1
thought be
beginning his cermon.
pot be so familiar and colloquial in his sermon.

He would be more dignified and dull when he |

came to that. I soon forgot to look out for the
sermon.

It is to Chris- |

He was, as| my dear, l;rdt‘l;er our b-min o b T ol i a4 it il Le it : i i 7
{ : 2 R . ; ’ y s > ¥ ess is, when you| The priests cid not wait till Lent, but lsst it under review, the more does it become fixed
| be a visitant of his flock. Charles H. Spurgeon, | I thought, tco simple, straightforward, and col-|get a text,to say, “ Now what is the road to| month the churches of Venice resounded with iz its chanczu,'zhe more full and exact in its

{ with a congregation of 5,000 souls, . i . A : 5
| haciily ofss,e:oo, wit(;x the c;z:g.e ::dn.tl:::» | loquial to be eloquent. But he commanded my | Christ ? and then to presch a sermon, running | denuncistions of Protestantism, and bired ruf-| proportions. Handling it does not wear it out.

attention, and impressed his thought eu my |along the road:to the great metropolis—Christ.| fians bave disturbed the Protestant meetiogs.— Even givicg it away does not dim mish it. In
wmind as no men had dons before and few since. | And,” said he, “ I have mot yet found a text| Nevertheless, the work goes on.
«All the liberal press is on the evangelical | concerned, the mext best thing we can do, after
I would make one. I would go over kedge and {side. Men in authority here have not been | reducing our knowledge to due order, is to give
ditch but I would get at my Master, for the ser- | backward in hailing the evangelical movement | it a frequent and thorough re-examination. Con-
mon canaot do any good unless there is a eavor | as most providential for the salvation of their  stant, almost endless repetition is the inexorable

I have still a distinct remembrance of his train |
I am sure he must have been an |
[ never saw tears shed!
in meeting before. 1 eaw several weep, and |

of thought.
able and elcquent man,

had some difficalty to avoid weeping myself.

The preacher died while yet a young man.—
He had not received a public or liberal educa.
tion, but I suspect he had a better des of preach-
ing then many in these latter and, as it is
thought, better days. He had sn idea of talk-
ing to an sudience so as to fix their attention
and leave an impression.

/ When the meeting was dismissed, the man
who gave out the hymn came to me and said,
“ Do you mean to do yourself any more harm ?”

“1 do not know,” was my reply.

“ Are you a Christian ?” he asked.

I shook my head.

‘It is time you were one,” said he,

“1 can't make myself a Christian.”

“ You can seek the Lord while he mey be
found. You can't save yourself; but you can
let Christ save you.”

This remark was of great service to me some
years afterward, when my mind was deeply im-
pressed with a sense of sin. We cannot save
ourselves, but we can let Christ save us. He is
able and willing to save.—Christian Advocate.

Following Christ—at Once.

¢ Tell us something about your conversation,”
said we to & new convert who came before the
session for admiseion to the Church. * I have
only this to say,” he replied : *“ I was at church
a week ago on Sundey, and the command of
Christ to Audrew, * follow me,” came into my
mind with sudden aud prodigious power. Iat
once resolved to follow Christ, and ever since
that time have been trying to live a Christian.”

Now here is an experience tLat we commend
heartily to every seeker after salvation. Itis as
brief and business-like as if it ccme out of the
Bible. Nothing was said about protracted con-
victions or long periods of distrese. The man
felt his daty, under the drawings of the Holy
Spirit, and be did it. The, path of obedience
was the path of salvation.

It was a duty-doing after the Bible model.
Precisely in this manner did Peter and Jobn ard
James come to Christ.. Their destiny for this
world, and for the next, all turned on just one
thing. They obeyed the call of Jesus Cbrist,
and followed him at once. Christ did not come
twice after them, nor need to speak twice to them.
They al. left their nets, their boats, their bomes
and their kindred and followed him. To-day
those three obscure fishermen are doing a
mightier work for God sad humanity, tban ¢ll
the emperors and philosophers of their centary.

Impenitens friend ! suppose that those men
bad treated the Saviour tbat day as you have
always treated him. Where were Peter’s heroic
history ? Where were’ James’ martyr-crown ?
Where were John's precious writings and his
harvest of souls ? All these, you observe,
turned on & simple Fes or No. It was ‘‘ now
or never” with them. If they bad gome back
to their nets, Satan would have had them in his
net. We do not read that they sat down to
weep over their past sins, or went off to spend a
week in fasting and prayer before they decided.
They just rose up, left their nets, and immedi-
ately stgrted with their Lord on their hard up-hill
march toward an immortality of glory.

Unconverted reader ! the * net” which you
are to leave at the command of Christ is your
favorite sins. Christian repentance is an aban-
donment of sin. This step may be attended
with poignant distress of mind, or it may not.
This depernds upon your temperament, and the
degree of the Holy Spirit's convicticg work.
Do not wait for sorrow of heart—do not think
of it. Wait for nothing and no one. Just be-
gin to serve Jesus in the first duty that comes
to your hands. Just refuse to do the firet wicked
thing to which you are tempted. Do this with
earnest prayer to God for help. You will get
help when you are in the line of obedience ; but
not ope iota of relief or comfort while you re-
main away from the Saviour.

We would condense the whole matter into one
sentence. The loving Jesus calls you to fsith
and offers you the sssurance of hope ; he cails
you to self-demial, and offers you peace of con-
science ; he calls you to labor, and offers you a
glerious reward ; he calls you to personal holi-
pess, and offers you the sinless rest of heaven.
Quit- your darling eins, and follow him at once.
— Evangelist.

Preaching Christ.

Dr. South declares the test, the theme, tkhe
language, and the application of & sermon should
be Christ. The following well iilustrates bis
meaning :

A young man had been presching in the pre-
sence of a venerable divine, and after he had
done, he went to the old minister and said,—

« What do you thiok of my sermon ?”

‘A very poor sermon, indeed,” said he.

“ A poor eermon P” said the young man; it
took me a long time to study it.”

“ Ay, no doubt of it.”

“ Why, did you not thiok my explanation of
the text a very good oze ?”

- 0, yes,” osaid the oid preacher, * very good
indeed.” .

« Well, then, why do you say it is a poor ser-
mon ? Did’nt you think the metaphors were
apprepriate, and the arguments conclusive ? ”

* Yes, they were very good, 2s far as that
goes ; but stillit was a very poor sermon.”

« Will you tell me why you think it was a

‘yery poor sermon.”

« Because there was no Christ in it.”

« Well,” eaid the young man, * Christ was
pot in the text ; we are not to be preaching
Christ always ; we must preach what is in the
text.”

So the old man said,—

“ Don't you know, young iman, 'thlt from
every town, and every village, and every little

was meking & few remarks before | hamlet in England, wherever it may be, there is
Of course he would |a road to London ?”

“ Yes,” said the young man.
« Ah!” said the old divine, ** and so from
every text in Bcriptare there is a read (o the

! metropolis of the Seripture, that is Cbrist, And,

of Corist in it.”

that kas not a roed to Christ in it. If I should’!

- - |

‘“ 0 that he where a Christign,

How often do we heer thess words ! “#ililfe &
sister utters them conceraiug & brother beloved,
there a wife for a kind and tender husband.
Ministers often breathe the desire for young
members of their flocks ; and friends, for t!
whose generous and maaly hearts have won
their oan. It is often the utteranoce of a sineere,
honest, tender interest in the salvation of souls.

But what have you done te prove that'you are
in earnest in your aspitation in behalf of your
friend ? =

1. Have you prayed for him ? Your wish is
a prayer, indeed, and may not be unheard by
Him who knows our unbreathed desires ; but
have you gone purposely to the mercy Beat in
his bebalf ? Have you uttered his name before
the grest Advocate P Have you sought his sal-
vation with that intensity of longing which could
only be uttered with ¢ crying and tears P "—
Perhaps God wills that you should importunate,
while you have been satisfied with a vague wish.

2. Have you spoken to him of Christ ? ¢ The
redemption of his soul is precious :”” Have you
ever told him of that Redeemer by whom his
soul may be saved ? Have you ever sffection-
ately warned or entreated him ? He may need
a word from you to turn his life to Jesus. Per-
haps he may be longing to ksow bow you found
your way to the crose, and came to the blessed-
nees of the Christian’s hope. Do you act wisely
and faithfully in not uttering aiword to show the
solicitude which you feel for him ?

3. Have you shown bim in your own life what
itis to be a Christian ? How many termons
might be preached every day, and with irresis-
table point and force, by simple consistency !
How many souls might be won by the attractive
power of a holy life ! Have you tried its virtue
with the ome whom jcu wish to wiz P Have
you been a * living epistle,” to be constently
“ known and read ” of him ? Can you see the
grace of God working in you, an | restraining,
guiding, purifying you ? What eelf-dexial do
you daily skow, proviog to him ycur love to
Christ ?

Reader ! what do you do (o make your friend,
brother, husband, s Christian ? Do sometking
—do everything that God commands you ; and
patiently, calmly, snd confidently await the bless.

ous mind, who have locg been in doubt on re-
ligicus matters, have expressed themselves as
decided to cest in taeir lot with the Bible Chris-
tians. Sturdy gondoliers end fishermen, with
so much ill-directed religious sentiment, arti-
sans in the arsenal, and tradesmen in their
are discussing the difference between
Rome and the Gospel, Bible in hand, and retail-
ing the arguments of, the Christian preacbers.
A most satisfactory account is given of Ga-
vazzi’s preaching, and his Christiau bearing.—
 His Sabbath sermons are full of Christ and
Him crucifieg, and nothiog else, either personal
or political ; while his week-day lectures on the
Divinity of Christ and the necessity of s Divine
revelation, and the influence of Christiatity oa
individual ard national bhappivess excel any-
thing I ever read or listened to on these grand
themes for originality and freshness of thought,
end wonderful power of eloquence in their deli-
very. I beg the prayers and help of God's peo-
ple for the success of the gospel in Venice."—
Evangelical Christendom.

E Genernl  Gliscellany.

Cultivating the Memory of Youth.

Many educators now a-days ars sccuatomed
to speak slightingly of the old fashioned plan of
committieg to meimory verses of Scripture,
hymns, catechisms, creeds, and other formulas
of doctrire and sentiment in religion and sci-
ence. lany speak disparagingly even of me-
mory i:self, and profess to think it a facuity of
minor importance regarding its cultivation as sa-
voring of old fogyism, and sneering at all memo-
riter exercises among children as the chattering
of parrots. It is never without amezement that
we hear euch utterances. Memory is God's gift,
by which alone we are able to retsin ocur intel-
lectual acqu.-isi~re, Without it study is uselees,
and education is :imply en impeesibility. With-
out it there couid be no such thing as growth in
knowledge. We could know no more to-day
than we knew yesterday, or last week or lsat
year. - The man would he no wiser then the boy.
Witkout this faculty, the mind would be, not as
now like thejprepared plate which the photogra-
pher puts in his camera, and which retains in-
delibly on its surface the impressions of whatever

ing. *Itis good that a man should both hcpe, {objects pass bzfore it ; but would rather be like

and quietly wait, for the salvation of tbe Lord.”
—Christian Press.

Beligions Indelligence.
Ritualism,

An extract taken from * Macheson’s Guide to
tke Churches of London and its Suburbs,” which
appears in the Episcopalian of the 2ad instant,
furnishes some information which is wortby of
being poadered by our laymen in the Colonies.
It appears from this extract that the symptoms
of the ritualistic diseaze are thus irdicated in
some of the churches, imcluded in an area of
twelve miles around the General Post-office :—
used in 12

Eucharistic Vestments
Incense

Colored Stoles

Full Choral Bervices,
Services partly Chorsl
Surpiiced Choirs

Exclusively Gregeorian Music
Saint’s-day Services

Daily Bervices

Philip’s

Free seats and weekly Offertory in
j Clerken-

place of pew-rents,
well.
Now, looking at this statement, the point that
claims attention is, that these several indications
widely as they differ from each other, and barm*
less or even praiseworthy, as in some instances
they may seem to be, are all and singular part
and parcel of one compsct system, carefully
planned and agreed upon, many years since, by’
the Romaniziog party in Oxford, with a view to
undermine and change the character of our truly
Protestant Church. They were not to be intro-
duced all st once. ‘Thet would have startled the
slumbering Laity. But they were to be carefally
distributed and gradually introduced in the
Mother Church and in the Colonies, here a little
and there a little, so as to familiarize the minds
of the Laity to them by degrees, but with the ul-
timate design, when the proper time came of in-
troducing them all.—CR. Witness.

Protestant Preaching in Venice.

The news from Venice is of the highest in-
terest and importance :—

The smeali evangelical gathering here of two
months ago has now grown, by God’s favor,
into a great public movement, and is fast be-
coming & popular one. For the last month,
Messrs. Turin and Gavazzi bave been devoting
themselves with rare ability and extraordinary
success to the preaching of the Gospel. The
two balls in which they miniater on alternate
nights are crowded to excess long before the
hour of meeting, and a mass ¢f people bave to
leave unable to obtain admission. Each carries
on his own independent service, and yet they
co-operate in public snd in private in promoting
the one grest aim of establishing a solid snd
flourishing evangelican church here. The best
evidence of progress in the enlightenment of the
public mind and the shaking of popular super-
stition is the excitement prevailing in the hostile
camp of the clergy. For some weeks we have
been assured that, with the first dily of Lent, a
series of fiery discourses would be inaugurated
in every pulpit in town sgainst Protestantism.
The sblest preachers, we were told, had been
gent for to opp and quench the t evan-
gelical cause.

Signor Gavazzi, in consequence of these
efforts of the priests, has determined to prolong
bis stay till Baster ; and in place of M. Turin,
who must shortly return to Milan, the Walden-
sian Evangelization Bosrd will send two of their
sblest young ministers to Venice, Mr. Combs, of

the window pane, before which passes from day
to day the gorgeous panorama of nature, trans-
mitting with equal and crystallice clearness the
golden glory of the sun, the pale rays of the
moon and stars, the soft green of meadow and

woodland, images of besuty sdd loveliness of |

light and shade, from every object on its own
surface not a line or atint of the millions of rays
that have passed through its substance, and re-
maining to the end the same bit of transparent
glass, unchanged, unprofitted by the countless
changes it bas received and transmitted.

Memory slone gives value to the products of|

every othery other faculty, stamping them with
the zeal of the possessorship, and making them
truly ours. In vain reason forges its bolts, in
vein imagination paints its scenes, m vsin the

¢ |senses give us a knowledge of the shepes
and forms of external psture, in vain ideas of

any sort or from any source come into our miads
unless we have the power to retain and fix them
there, and make them a part of our accumulated

intellectual wealth. To do this is the cffice of|

memory, and whatever increases the activity and
power of the memory, gives at once value and
growth to every other power.

Memory bas been well called the store house
of our ideas. The illustration is true not only
in its main feature, but in many of its minor de-
tails. The value of what a man puts away in a

store-house depends much upon the order and |

system with which the objects are stored. The
wise and thrifty merchant has bins and boxes
and compartments and pigeon-holes, all arang-
ed with due order and symmetry, snd every item
of goods, as it is added to his stock, is put sway
at once in appropriste places, where he can lay
his bands upon it whenever it is wanted. There
should be a like method and system in our men-
tal sccumulations. The remembrance of facts
and truths is of little value to us unless we can
remember them in their connnections, and can
80 remember them as to be able to lay our hande
upon any particular thought or fact just when
and where it is wanted. Many persons read and
study voraciously, filling their minds mest indus-
triously with knowledge, but such s confusion of
ideas prevails threughout their intellectaal store
house, that their very wealth is only an embar
rassment to them. The very first rule to be ob-
served, therefore, in cultivating the memory, is
to reduce our knowledge to some system. Those
who are charged with the training of the young
should seek not only to store their miads with

ideas, but to present these ideas to them i weli |

ordered shapes and forms, and in due logical or-
der and coberence. Hence the peculisr value of
requiring children at the proper sge to commit
to memory the grand formulss of Christiaa doc-
trine, on which, ia every Chuzol, its wisest and
ablest men have expended their stresgth in
placing great truths in connected and logical or-
der and dependence. The creeds and catechisms
of the Christian Church are smong the best pro-
ducts of the buman intellect as mere specimens
of verbal statement, and are valuable, if for no-
thing else, as a meads for exercising the memo-
ry. A child who bas thoroughly mastered a
good catechism bas his intellectual store-house
already reduced to some order and system. His
mind is not the chaos that we so often fiad in
those children who are gathered into our mis-
sion school.

The objects that are put away for safe keep-
ing differ in ome respect from those things which
are stored away in the memory. The materia)
object is the same, whether we visit and inspect
it from day to day ornpt. The banker’s dollars
are not increased in fineness or value by his
bandling them over carefully from day to day,
Not so with intellectual eoin. The more fre-

Brescis, and Mr. Ribetti, of Leghom..

quently we re-examine our knowledge and pass

ghort, §o far es the cultivation of the memory is

.| country. Gentlemen of simple means and seri- | price of sound mental accumalation.—S8. 8.

: A Queer Old Lady.
‘ BY THE REV. JOHN TODD, D. D.
How different people appear at different times,
as when we are sick or well, rejoicing or mourn-
!ing, laughing or weepiog. A few days since I
| met an oid lady, who nodded very familiarly to
f me, and yet I hesitated to call her by name, lest
| I should miscall it. She looked old, and ye:
E youog; soft and smiling, and yet wore stern
{frowns. 8he wae fair in face, yet her hands
|'were iron. It seemed as if the wind would biow
ber away, and yet she moved with the strength
| of an elephent.
i * Why, sir,” said she, * you seem to stare at
| me as though you have not seen me a thousand
| times before.” ]

“ That may be, médam; but I never saw you
80 loaded down with all sorts of things. I am
curious to know about them. Would it be rude
| if I were to ask you a few quéstions ?”

“Not at all. Ask away.”

““ Well, what sre you going to do with those
small, thin, ladies’ shoes ?”

“* Why, make the ladies wear them to be
sure”

**Not in this ccld, wet season? Why, I can
bardly keep my feet warm ic these thick, double-
soled boots, I must have over-shoes. How can
they wear such thin cold-catching shoes ?”

“ O sir, I have only to bring them to them,
and the dear creatures put them on, and never
hesitate a moment. They know me.”

“And those little half-dresses, hanging on
your arm ?”

“ They are to be put on little children in cold
weather, or to walk ont in—naked at the knees,
naked at the neck, and hardly covering half the
body. You can't think how eager parents are
for these dresses.”

“ What have you in this little tin box P”

“ Lozenges, sir; troches, horehound candy—
these things that always go with thin shoes'and
thin dresses. And this bright, red box, sir, con-
tains what is called * conscience salve,’ which 1
always keep on hand to rub on the conscience
when any ore feels that he has done wrong in
obeying me. It is in great demand, sir, and a
certain cure.”

“ What have you in that bundle, madam ?”

*“This? Why, s few kpick-knacks, which I
sometimes distribute in Sabbath-schools, in the
sbape of dialogues, speeciies—things to make
people laugh, and to prevent the school from
feeling too serious, or thinking too much about
religion. You must understaud, sir, that I con-
| tinually have to sttend church to regulate things

f
| tbere, and see that the bonnets are right, the

; riogs bright, and dresses complete ; yet religion
| itselfl I hate as poison. And here is 8 box of the
| finest—what shall T call it? It is a sort of wit
{and smartness, which I deal out to preachers,
| with which they spice their sermons, and be-
| come popular. I sell them by the gross. They
| are growing in demand, and they are a real sav-
{ing of conscience and beart-ache. Warraated
{to keep in any climate—a kind of sensation
: powder.”
| % Pray, madam, what are those screws for ?”

* Why, to pinch the feet and make them look
small, without regard to corns and baniome.
They can’t wear those little, dear little shoes,
except you have these pinchers to go with
| them.”
| *And that grest heap of books in your
| arms P
(e Those ! They are the latest, most exciting,
{and the weakest, most silly novels. But I hand
them out, and shake my head with a smile, and
ecrowds reads them.” )

“ Well, madam, I'm very inquisitive, I know,
{but I do want to know what you have in that
great bag thrown over your shoulder.”

A great variety of valuables—such things as
‘ late suppers’—in great demand, ‘which send
people to the grave early, and thus make room
for more. Then there are ¢ late hours,’ and ¢ late
rising,’ and all manper of bair dressing and ex-
pensive dressings—things that ladiea must bave,
even il their busbands fail. Here are diamond
pins and rings,—just the things to stir up envy
and create extravagsace. Here are gold watch.
es, cigars, meerchaum pipes, gold-headed canes,
eye glasses, and all manner of things to suit ali
mazner of people. Asd I laugh and coex, and
frown and command, till I get people to wear
and use them, and do just what I please. Now,
I bave stopped to talk with you for a few mo-
ments ; don’t you see what a crowd have gather-
ed around me—Ilow necks, thin shoes, muslin
dresses, tight boots ; some on crutches, some
coughing, some breatbing short, all crowding to
get near me, and whea I move you will ses how
they all run, and rush; and crowd after me. O,
l:ir, Iam the great power of the world. I rule
| kings and queens, beggars snd philosophers,
Don't you see [” .

“ Truly, madam, truly. ARd now may I ask
your name ?”

‘,Name! FASHION, sir; my name is Mrs.
PREVAILING FasHIoN! I thought everybody
knew me ["—Chicago Sunday School Teacher.

Typographical Errors.

{ In & recemt lecture delivered in New York
city, Mr. Wm. L. Stone gave the following
amusing instances of what are known as typo-
graphical errors:

In the early stages of the art of printing, er-
rors were far more numezous than in boeks of
modern execution. It was them very commen
for s volume of ordinary size to contsin page
upon page of erratta at tbe close. Ose of the
most remsrkable instances of this kind, was
the curious trestise ¢f Edward Leigh on * Reli-
gion and Learning,” published in 1656. At the
close of the work were three folie peges of eor-
n’fouinnqninnte type. It is & singular
rlunhuthqdﬁiul.uh Vulgate by Pope Six-
tus V., although earefully superintended, sheet
{ by, shest, by His Holiness, bas ever remained

|
|

without a rival in typographical inaccuracy.—

Still more curious was the fact that the Pope,
in the plenitude of his pontifical infallibility,
prefixed to the first volume s bull of excommu-
| nieation sgsinst any and every printer, who, in
roprinting the work, should ever make altera-
| tion in the text. Ameng instances of typogra-
phical errors the lecturer gave the following :—
| A lad in s printing cffice, who knew more about
| type-setting than be did of the Greek mytho-
| logy, in locking over a poem they were print-
| ing, came upon the nsme of Hecate, one of the
} ledy divinities of the lower world, occurring in a .
| & line like this: ** She shall reign the Heeate of
the deepest Hell.” The boy, thinking he bad
discovered an error, ran to the master printer,
and isquired eagerly whether there was an E.
in cat. * Why, no, you blockhead,” was the re-
ply. Away went the boy to the press-room and
extracted the objectionable letter. But fancy
the borror of both poet and publisher when the
poem appeared with the line—** She shall reign
the He Cat of the deepest Hell.” This, however,
was uot so bad as the mannner in which the
printers treated Miss Landor. In spesking of it
she eays, and when 1 bad written it, * full blown
roses,” the nasty things made it ¢ full blown
voses.’” Benjsmin Fraoklin once patting to
prres a form of the Common Prayer, the letter ¢
in the following passage dropped out unpe ceiv-
ed by him,* We shall all be changed in the
twinkling of an eye.” When the book appeared
to the horror of the devout worsaippers, \be pas-
sage read: ‘“ We shall ull be hanged in the
twinkling of an eye..” Franklin has been sus-
pected of baving done this intentionslly, but it
appears to me without good resson. Bui, after
all, when it is considered of how many sepsrate
and minute pieces of metal a book form or the
pages of a newspaper is composed, the wonder
is that the errors of the Press are not far more
numereus than they are. A single page of one
of our largest papers cannot contain less than
315,000 separate pieces of metal, each of which
must be nicely adjusted in its own proper place
or error and confusion will ensue.

The Future of Britain.

British statesmen can well afford to be indif-
ferent to all jaundiced interpretations of their
national affairs. They know, and know well,
that, in spite of feeble and fereign-fed Fenian
insurrections, and clamorings for Reform, the
country never was 8o healthy and prosperous,
and certainly never had the privilege of contem-
plating so much greatness and glory in_the
immediate future. While the entire European
Continent is in a ferment, and liable to be in-
volved in war at any moment, Great Britain,
with the single exception of a trifling difficulty
with Spain, sits serene and hopeful on her sea-
girt throne. Financially, she 1s all that could
be wished, her annual budget revesaling a sur-
plus of upwards of £2,000,000 in ker favor.
Her large:and increasing population, is weil and
remuneratively employed ; her numerous colonies
are increasing-in loyalty to the Mother Country,
st they are increasing in population and in
wealth. Indis is coming more and more under
the influence of civilization ; railroads, telegraphs,
and other modern appliances are rapidly atilizing
her almest incouceivable resources; and the _
time does not appesar to be far distant when that
great empire, which once recognized the sway
of the Mogzls, ehall prove not only the brightest
snd most valuable, but the safest jewel in the
British crown. The sum of prosperity is agsin
shining on her West Indian possessions. Her
North American Colonies are about to be united
in one grand Confederation, and the foundations
are beicg laid of what may prove to be the
fature Russia of the great Western Continent.
Australia grows apace, and bids fair to be a
second Europe in South Eastern waters. With
the entire North American Continent imbued
with British sentiments, and speaking the Eng-
lish tongue, with a prosperous Australis similarly
circumstanced, and clinging to the Mother
Country ss the child clings to the parent, and
with all the ?esources of Iodia at her service,
who shall say that the star of empire has de-
serted, or will soon desert the British Isles?
No nation that ever existed has ever been able
to indulge the prospect of so brilliant s future.
The Parent Country may become small in com-
parison with her bulky and powerful descen-
dants, but the nsme and influence of the little
islands of the ses are alike imperishable.—

Scottish American.
|

Old Ocean.

The shades of color observable in the ocean
differ widely at its different depths, to which in-
i deed, they in & great measure Gwe their existencs.

As a rule, a greenish tinge is the indication of
shallow water. The blue, which is the most
universal characteristic of the ocean, is lighter
or more intense in proportion to the depth of the
ses, the color being darkest where the depth is
more profound. The greea color, which occurs
about the meridian of London, snd is liable to
frequent changes in position and intestity, has
been attributed by Dr. Scoresby to the existence
of myrisds of animals; but according to others
the comparative shallowness in these seas, with
the quaatity of earthy matter brought into them
by the numerous rivers, is sufficient to account
for the general bue. At a few miles from the
shore, however, in clear calm, weather, “ the
deep blae sea” exhibits its characteristic color,
which is due to the fact_that the waters absorb
all other prismatic hues, and reflect the biue
slone —The general color is greatly sffected by
atmospheric changes, and almost every tint may
occasionally be seen under the brilisnt sunlight,
whigh, at times, gives the waters the appearance
of burnished gold.

The Red Ses, and ths Vermilion Ses, off the
coast of Califernis, it is admitted, owe their co-
lors to myrisds of animalcules; aod the Arotic
green sud Antarctic brown are atribuiad to the
same cause. The peculiar tinge of the Chinfn
or Yellow Ses, is also, probsbly, due to this io-
fluence. The besutiful phosphorescence of the
sea, which is frequently observed, is ascertained
to have the same origie. The Black Sea often
presests the aspect from which it takes its pame,
and which is considered to be due to the quan-
fity of earthy matter brought down by the large
rivers that flow into it, together with the atmos-
pheric influence of the frequent storms which
ocour in those latitudes.

Why the sea is salt is & question which has
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