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care

and he who

course, but as to forms of presentation, 
newness of views, and expedition in the 
line of his work. If you have illustration, 
always let them be siieh as will instruct. 
You do not teach to entertain, hut you* 
will entertain by good teaching.

7. The teacher must master his subjects. 
Don't appear before your class to teach 
what you don't know. It is a great thing 
for a class to have confidence in the know
ledge of a teacher. Read and study all 
available matter concerning the lessons.

8. Never consider you know anything
unless you can state it in more than one 
way—one way will not fit .the comprehen
sions of all pupils. .

9. We always teach by what we are, 
Solemnly, earnestly, constantly, remem
ber this. In every life there is (as said 
Horace Bushnell) an unconscious, subtle 
influence, an impalpable essence, reach
ing tar beyond any 
taught.

anything specifically

THANATOPSISv

To him who in the love of Nature holds 
Communion with her visible forms, she speaks 
A various language ; for his gayer hours 
She lias a voice of gladness and a smile 
And eloquence of beauty, and she glides 
Into iiis darker musings, with a mild S 
And healing sympathy, that steals away 
The sharpness, ere lie is aware. When 

thoughts
Of the last bitter hour come like a blight 
Over thy sad spirit, and sacTimages 
Of the stern agony, and shroud and pall,
And breathless darkness and the narrow 

house, " *
Make thee to shudder and grow sick at heart ;
Go forth, under the open sky, and list 
To Nature’s teachings, while from all around 
Earth and her waters and the depth of air—
Comes a still voice—Yet a few days, and tlicc 
The all beholding sun shall see no more 
In all his courtes ; nor yet in the cold ground,
Where thy pale form was laid, with many 

tears,
Nor,in the embrace of ocean, shall exist 
Tliy image. Earth that nourished thee shall 

claim
Thy growth, to be resolved to earth again,
And lost, each human trace, surrendering up 
Thine, individual being shalt thou go 
To mix forever with the elements.
To be a brother to the insensible rock 
And to the sluggish clod, which the rude 

swain
Turns with his share, and troads upon. The

oak,
Shall send his roots abroad and pierce thy 

mold.
Yet not to thine eternal resting place 
Shalt thou retire alone, nor couldst thou 

wish
Couch more magnificent. Thou shalt lie down 
With patriarchs of the infant world—with 

kings
The powerful of the earth—the wise, the 

good,
Fair forms, and hoary seers of ages past,
All in one mighty sepulchrê. The hills 
Rock-ribbed and ancient as the sun—the 

vales
Stretching in pensive quietness between ;
The venerable woods—rivers that move 
In majesty, and the complaining brooks 
That make the meadows green, and, poured 

round all,
Old Ocean's grey and melancholy waste—
Are but the solemn declarations all 
Of the great tomb of man. The golden sun 
The, planets, all the infinite host of heaven,
Are shining on the sad abodes of death, My thoughts are with the dead ; with them
Through the still lapse of ages. All that I live in long-past years, 

tread
The globe are but a handful to the tribes 
That slumber in its bosom. Take the wings 
Of morning, pierce the Barcan wilderness,
Or lose thyself in the continuous woods 
Where rolls the Oregon, and hears no sound 
Save of his own dasliings—yet the dead arc 

there ;
And millions in those solitudes, since first 
The flight of years began, have laid them 

down
In their last sleep—the dead reign there alone.
So shall thou rest, and what if thou withdraw 
In Silence from the living, and no friend 
Take note of thy departure? All that breathe 
Will share thy destiny. The gay will laugh 
When thou art gone, the solemn brood of

THE EDUCATION OF AFTER LIFE.

(Dean Stanley.
Spend, if possible, one hour each day in 

reading some good and great book. The 
number of such boçks is not too many to 
overwhelm you. Every one who reflects 
on the former years ol his education can 
lay his finger on half a dozen, perhaps 
even fewer, which have made a lasting 
impress upon his mind. Treasure up 
these. It is not only the benefits which 
you yourself derive from them—it is the 
impression which they leave upon you of 
the lasting power of that which is spirit
ual and immaterial. How many in all 
classes of life may say of their own expe
rience that which was said, in speaking of 
his library, by one who was my own 
earliest literary delight, Robert Southey ?
My days among the dead are past,

Around me I behold,
Where'er these casual eyes are cast,

The mighty minds of old ;
My never-failing friends are they,
With whom Tfconvcrse day by day.

Plod on, and each one as before will chase 
His favourite phantom ; yet all these shall 

leave .
Their mirth and their employment, and shall 

come
And make their bed with thee. As the long 

train
Of ages glide away, and sons of men,
The youth in life’s green spring,

goes .,
In the full strength of years, matron and maid 
The speechless babe and the gray-headed 

man—
Shall one by one be gathered to thy side,
By those, who in their turn shall follow them.
So live that when thy summons conies to join 
The innumerable caravan, which moves 
To that mysterious realm, where each shall 

take .
His chamber in the silent halls of death, 
Thou go not like the quarry-slave at night, 
Scourged to his dungeon, but sustained and 

soothed
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave. 
Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.

TEACHING AS AN ART.

In an address at the Round Lake Sun- 
day School Assembly, Professor Akin- 
son laid down the following “ principles 
of teaching," which he thought would be 
found useful, although he was care ul to 
preface them with the saving remark that 
*» no teacher can teach by rule alone, am 
must have somewhat of a gift of genius 
for teaching •

1. Regard teaching as an art (that is, 
a body or system of rules for doing a 
thing).

2. Believe thoioughly that you can nev
er become successful by rule alone.

3. Never tell a pupil what you can by 
any means get him to tell you.

4. Connect what you do tell with some 
thin" already known. Make a chain of
he Lfc arrange them, give the reasons to? them. andgk»ow what bearing they 

have on life.
, Never undertake to teach when your 

■i. ! r, not paying attention If you do,
PTteach'them not to pay attention you jouteacl mere talking-machine,

r An eanLl teacher will seek perpeta-
i- •»= mM,er’of

Their virtues love, their faults condemn,
Partake their hopes and fears,

And from their lessons seek and find 
Instructions with an humble mind.

But it is not by books, whether of litera
ture or science, that the self-education of 
after-life is assisted. When Joan of Arc 
was examined before her ecclesiastical 
judges, and was taunted with the reproach 
that such marvelous things as she profess
ed to have seen, and heard, and done, 
were not found written in any book which 
they had studied, she answered in a spirit 
akin, and in some respects superior, to 
the well-known lines in which Ilamlet re
plies to Horatio. She replied, “ My lord, 
God has a book in which are written many 
things which even the most leaned clerk 
and scholar has never come across.” Then 
there is the yet deeper education to be de 
rived by those who have senses exercised 
to discern between good and evil, from 
the great flux and reflux of human affairs, 
with which the peculiarity of our times 
causes all to become more or less conver
sant. One ot the experiences which the 
education of life brings with it, or ought 
to bring with it, is an increasing sense of 
the difference between what is hollow anil 
what is real, what is artificial and what is 
honest, what is permanent and what is 
transitory.' “ There are,” says Gut the, in 
a proverb pointed out to me long ago by 
Lord Houghton as a summary of human 
wisdom, “ many echoes in the world, but 
few voices.” It is the business of the edu
cation of after-life to make us more and 
more alive to this distinction.

typographical blunders.

In the early days of printing, the proof- 
levs were eminent scholars, and it was 

nu unusual thing for a proof to pass 
through the h:mds of several of the most 
learned men ol the time and neighborhood 
before the sheets were printed, It is re
lated of Raphelingus, a distinguished 
lar*Lr who was engaged m reading 
sch L in Antwerp about 1558, that he de
rmal the professorship of Greek at Cam u ii tEn- to correct the text ot 
Îî!ldgricntal languages- Plantin, ot Ant- 
the oritl j Stephens, of Paris, used to ex- 
Werl,’mbliciv the sheets of their books, of- 

K. at; «h? -vould di,cov.
I v,.rs in them. But it is very seldom, er errors t ^ wQrk jg issued from the
II absolutely typographically perfect.r , tli Oxford edition oi die
B°blc i, said to be the most suoeessf.il 
work published.

M inv are the ludicrous and mortifying 
lui*sfakes made in printing. Erasmus, ra
ther unfortunately for hjmself corrected 
h s own proofs, with such a result that 1* 
declared that either the devil presided 
: r typography or that there was diaboli- 

malice on the part of the printers. 
Perhaps the most astonishing example of

bad proof-reading was the editions of the 
vulgatc edited by Pope Sixtus V. His 
Holiness carefully supervised every sheet 
of this wonderful edition before it was sent 
to the press, and to slam ' it with his 
authority fulminated a bull that apy print
er who, in reprinting the work, should 
make any alteration in the text,, would lie 
excommunicated. This was printed as a 
preface to the first volume ot the work. 
Isaac Disraeli, in his “ Curiosities of Lit
erature,” says, in referring to this circum
stance, that “To the amazement of the 
world, the work remained without a rival 
—it literally swarmed with frrata. A 
multitude of scraps were printed to paste 
over the erroneous passages in order to 
give the true text. The book makes a 
Avhimsical appearance with these patch
es ; and the heretics exulted hr this dem
onstration of papal infallibility ! The 
copies were called in, and violent attempts 
made to suppress .it: a few Still/remain 
for the raptures of the Bible collectors. 
Not long ago the Bible of Sixtus V, fetch
ed above sixty guineas—not too much for 
a mere book of Blunders.

Another historical erratum was an in
tentional one made by a printer’s widow 
in Germany, at whose house a new edition 
of the Bible was being printed. At night 
she stole into the ofliee and altered the 
passage—Genesis m., 16—which makes 
Eve subject to Adam, by taking out the 
two first letters of the word Herr, used in 
German, and substituting in.their place 
Net. The passage thus unproved read : 
•« and he shall be thy fool,” instead of “and 
he shall be thy lord,” as it should 
have been. It is said that tSk woman 
was punished by decapitation.. Perhaps 
the most striking error of all, in any edi
tion of the Bible was the omissiçn ol the 
negation in the seventh commandment in 
one instance. This edition was very effec
tively suppressed. _ J;

In reporting Parliament some ten years
ago, one ot our morning
a statement to the effect 
Holton said he had no 
Morris was tight (right), 
proving very derogate: 
speaker and to the very " 
gentleman to whom ne 
“ The Daily Newspaper,"Jin 
ion Monthly for August^

contained 
ai the Hon. Mr. 
doubt that Mr. 
a single letter 

,.to the 
respected 
' —from 

domin-

Phosphorescence.—It is now a well 
established fact that the wonderful display 
of light so often observed at sea. and es 
pecially in the wake of ships, is d e to the 
presence of innumerable animalcules. A 
scientist, during a vovage in the Southern 
Atlantic, states that the sea every night 
was a perfect blaze of phosphorescence. 
There was no moon, and although the sky 
was perfectly clear and the stars shone 
brightly, the luster of the heavens was 
fairly eclipsed by that of the sea. The un
broken part of the surface appeared pitch- 
black, but wherever there was the least 
ripple the whole line broke into a brilliant 
crest of clear, white light. The wake of 
the ship was an avenue of intense bright 
n< as- It was easy to read the smallest 
print, sitting at the afterpart in the cabin, 
and indead the light was so vivid as to 
throw the sails and rigging into distant 
lights and shadows. This phosphorescence 
was chiefly due to an animalculum called 
Pyrosoma, of which many specimens were 
taken with a tow-net, and which glowed 
like molten iron.

Pyrosoma is a free swimming colony of 
simple asuid’ans. having the form of a 
lengthened cylinder, open at one end and 
closed and coming to a point at the other ; 
the separate individuals, often to the num
ber of many thousands, are of a consistency 
between jelly and cartilage, and are provid
ed with a fairly developed nervous system. 
But these were by no means the only lain 
inons animais. There were large numbers 
of copepod crustaceans, each of whiçb, on 
being shaken in the curves of the waves, 
emitted a spark of light of great intensity, 
and the breaking water seemed filled with 
these glittering points. Besides these 
species mentioned, there are many others 
endowed with this light-giving power.

editorial letter.

Montreal, Sept. 5th, 1878. 
Without attempting stately leaders for 

the Wesleyan, we have preferred to af
ford, from day to day, a digest ol proceed
ings and a description of men .and thing 
as they come to our individual observtion 
in connection with this General Confer
ence. Inferences may be deduced when 
we have more time. At present, if we 
can make the editorial letter a sort of 
camera obscura—a medium by " hich our 
eastern friends may see the lineaments 
of great men, great occasions, and great 
debates, we shall be satisfied.

The General Conference met promptly 
at the hour announced. Dr. Ryerson, 
opened the session with apparent good 
feeling and thankfulness. It required tar 
less time than lour years ago, to arrange 
details in organization. Considering the 
politics and other contingencies affecting 
our attendance, there were not so many 
absent as might have been anticipated.

Still, there was a somewhat painful chasm 
in the discussion, caused by the death ot 
Judge Wilmot and the absence of Mr. 
John McDonald, of Toronto. We consider
ed these men particularly as unique in the 
great intellectual contests of four years 
ago—the one having such exuberance of 
wit, such display of philosophic argument 
and amazing adroitness of repartee : the 
other having everything demanded in the 
departments of both business and religion 
— a strong, shrewd, safe anil fluent deba
ter.

Already it is apparent that changes arc 
contemplated in the working of tha 
church’s economy. Four years have fairly 
tried the elasticity and compactness of 
every department, and the result is that 
while there was much in our first experi
ment that is destined to pass into law as 
well as history, there are defects and flaws 
here, and there. And, in fact, there is 
some little confusion in regard to the rela
tion of things to each other, as for instance, 
the Boards of management in publishing, 
educational and missionary work in rela
tion to committees of the General Confer
ence now being appointed. Do these sup- 
percede those ? Do the Boards appointed 
four years ago exist now ? On these points 
and some others there is not unanimity ot 
opinion. But time will adjust difficulties. 
A motion for the appointment of a Com
mittee of enquiry into the administration 
of discipline in Annual Conferences, led to 
a warfia discussion in the afternoon. Many 
seemed disposed to resent any interfer
ence with Annual Conference affairs by 
the General Conference, in view of the 
fact that the powers of both were intended 
to be distinct and independent. On the 
other hand it is felt that, when irregulari
ties creep into Annual Conferences there 
should be some way of checking the evil. 
In short, the right of appeal was left out 
ol the Constitution four years agi», iu>J 
this may be a confWsCSff TBit the 
must some time be remedied.

I telegraphed in time for last week’s 
issue, the result of the new elections. 
Dr. Douglas’ election was generally anti
cipated, though there were numerous can
didates on the first sheet of the election re
port. Mr. Sutherland, who has surely 
abundance of work in the Missionary De
partment, was yet brought to the platform 
as General Conference Secretary, with 
much unanimity. His name on the first 
very scattering ballot seemed to concen
trate the votes, particularly of those who 
know him best, on his name. He has 
amazing powers of work and endurance, 
carries good nature and dash into every
thing he undertakes, is a good writer, a 
first-rate speaker, a clear-headed business 
man and a genial whole-hearted compan
ion. This is surely a good epitome ot 
qualities. " (By the way, Dr. Ryerson, 
made an excellent close to his retiring, 
address, by saying that the sum of his 
stormy life was setting in a cloudless skj ! 
That did touch many hearts, for it awoke 
a thousand slumbering recollections.)

Dr. Allison—our popular superinten
dant of Education in Nova Scotia—and 
Judge Jones of Ontario, were elected as 
Mr. Sutherland’s associates Thus the three 
sections of the Dominion are represented 
in the Secretariat. Dr. Rice's election to 
the Vice-presidency was a deserved recog
nition ol his worth to the connexion. In
deed, the General Conference staff tl^ 
time is exceedingly able, and we may 
hope for great things under their adminis
tration.

Mr. Coley delivered, at the sacramental 
service of Wednesday evening, a simple 
and pathetic address, in which he gave 
several indications of that remarkable 
power which he has shown both as an 
author and a preacher. There were flash
es of genius, passages of singular beauty, 
sententious phrases, such as a reader 
lingers over in the life of Thomas Collins. 
He is very selt-possessed and quiet in man
ner, speaking more with his emphasis, 
and a peculiarly expressed motion of lips 
and eyes rather than with gesticulation 
and energy of voice. He had previously 
been received by the Conference, when 
his charming affability delighted every 
one.

The work of Thursday was chiefly de
voted to striking committees, and receiv
ing memorials and notices of motion. Now 
we see something ot what is intended by 
our legislative doctors. Their finger upon 
the pulse ol this great system, they finj

what they conceive tojbe serious symptoms 
which call for active and prompt attention. 
It one half the memorials and notice* ot 
motion receive consideration, we shall be 
here several weeks, and then go home 
with a new constitution on our hands. 
But there is enough ot the old, wary dis
position remaining, to compel these phy
sicians to reduce their doses, and treat 
their patient with all tenderness.

Last night I attended the Hymn Book 
Committee, which had met in Quebec in 
July, and notv held its adjourned session 
preparatory to reporting. It was plain that 
our old land-marks of Hymnology arc not 
to be disturbed without protest and bril
liant discussion. Alas for the man who 
shall miss the debate on the subject ! Dr. 
Ryerson, who has been a Liberal all his 
life—and to whose Liberalism we owe so 
much in the contest with favoritism* and 
tog) ism in old Canada—is a Conservative 
noAv. Methodism owes its power as wel* 
as its preservation to this very principle, 
sometimes hidden but always springing to 
arms on the first seeming interference with 
honoured, traditional law or privilege. 
Dr. Ryerson reveres the Hymn Book 
which we believe had Wesley’s sanction, 
and so does not tamely brook its dismem
berment. It is equally plain, however, 
that other members of the Committee, 
though equally methodistic in their attach
ments, are disposed, purely on Methodistic 
grounds, to cut up the old Hymn Book and 
shape it into proportions more Suitable to 
this time and country. Dr. Ryerson is a 
host in himself, and will lead a strong 
phalanx. The other, the party of modifi
cation—are numerous, and many of them 
well versed in traditional history. So that 
we are in for a tremendous debate on the 
Hymn Book.

Friday’s business was again chiefly rou
tine. Notices ef motion, adjusting rule 

r,XtrlHng committees, was chief 
fchii —daw-of tfiia dm Th 
spent at St. James St, Church'—where i 
the night services are Beld—in a Mission
ary Love Feast. This was a rare occasion.

Dr. Young, nine years a missionary at 
Manitoba, gave touching expression to 
his residence there, his trials—the rebel
lion of Riel and the murder of Scott, the 
two successive famines, his parting with 
McDougall, with w'hom he was intimately 
associated. Then his joys and triumphs 
under Christ, his return with a report of 
several missionaries well established on 
the ground and large congregations form
ed. Our own Ingham Sutcliffe astonished 
the meeting, and none more than his own 
eastern brethren, with a recital of his early 
life, his first missionary work begun in 
Montreal, amid cholera a great pressure 
of anxiety, his subsequent removal to To
ronto thence to Newfoundland and back to 
the Provinces. Mr. S. has a wonderful 
experience for every missionary occasion, 
but now, when he could contrast the ex
tremes of his life, beginning with 60 mis
sionaries in Canada, and ending with 1160, 
the relation was simply startling. Mr. 
Russ, nine years Chairman in British Co
lumbia, described his emotions, and the 
history of his remarkable call to that field. 
He wrote his wife asking her refusal or 
concurrence. The journey then was a fear
ful one, round by the Isthmus and Aspin- 
wali, so deadly, with lever. Mrs. Russ’s 
reply ought to be a watchword for every 
Ministers wife,—" I would rather die than 
stand in your way of usefulness.” It would 
be a good motto for any woman who steps 
in between God and her husband, leaving 
it for stationing or Missionary authorities 
to say where he may go, but holding ever 
herself the privilege ot saying where he 
shall not go. Dr. McDonald, of Japan, 
resembling very much our young friend 
Mr. Allison, now teaching at Sackville, 
so much, indeed, that his image at a dis
tance of a hundred feet is readily mistaken 
for that gentleman, save in difference ol 
years—this renowned missionary was one 
ot the most interesting in his expression. 
Then came Mr. Beaudry, Missionary to 
the French in Montreal—a gilted man and 
apparently under full headway for Christ, 
who told us that there are 3000 converts 
among the French, originally Papists. 
Dr. Evans fittingly closed with a narra
tive of life and labour extending overbears 
so numerous that no other man has equal 
honour with him as to the time spent in 
active ministerial service. He is a cos
mopolitan-being an eastern, western, and 
northern, if not southern man, and so is 

! claimed by ourselves in part.
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