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$tligtmis
▲ Church in the Air.

Once arand’riog through the land of dreamt. 
In aeareb of something new,

A church—'twee on a Sabbath morn—
My enrioue notice draw ;

A ad thinking I should eee the mode 
Of Christian worship there,

I entered jmt in time to hear 
The closing hymn aad prayer.

The .hutch was rich, without display ;
From gorgeous colors free ;

Through unstain’d glass the light of beaten 
Was shining cheerfully 

And rich and poor sat side by aid# -,
I saw no cushion’d pews.

Whose doors the meanest of the flock 
An entrance might refuee.

And when the hymn was given out.
With what astonished face 

I watched a lady clad in silk 
Rend forward from her place,

To share her book with one whose robes 
So scanty were and mean,

No maiden formed of earthly mould 
To greet her would be seen.

Aad yet I saw not that the deed 
Lessen’d a single grace.

But rather that a sweeter look 
Beam’d on the maiden’s face.

And while I pondered in my mind 
How such n thing eoeld be,

The whole assembly join’d to sing 
Sense time-worn melody.

And yet the music of that choir 
Right pleasant was to hear,

Though nothing in the strain I found 
To please the critic’s ear ;

But childhood joined its ringing tones 
With those of falt’ring age,

And rich and poor, and old and young,
In the bleat work engage.

I listen’d, and my thoughts recurv'd 
To many a boasted choir 

In city church, who weekly meet 
To praise the Lord for hire ;

And well, thought I, the church of God 
This mockery might spare :

I ceased—for every bead was bow’d 
in reverential prayer.

And all in spirit seem’d to join,
Not could I well forbear.

For Christ, and not the minister.
Was moat apparent there.

Its words of charity and love 
Did the whole world embrace,

.1 - -- -■ ,, Um s.» .. ............
That modern Christian grace.

And little did I care to know 
If Old the School or New,

From whence the soul of such a man 
Its rich instruction drew.

Hie teacher none could well mistake :
One only can impart 

Lessons of wisdom that can guide 
A sinful human heart.

Too soon that fervent prayer was e’er,
The benediction ask’d,

And slowly down the spacious aisles 
The congregation pass’d—

Slowly, as one might turn his back 
’ Upon the gates of hearen,

After a taste of angel’s food,
Unto hii soul was given.

And now kind greetings were exchanged 
With many a friendly word,

And Christian» met as Christiana should,
Who serve one common Lord,

( Ine heart, one mind, one earnest will 
Seemed to inspire the whole,

As friend to friend with freedom told 
The welfare of his soul.

Strange though it seem, no single word 
These curious folks did say 

Of politics, of rise in stocks,
Or gossip of the day :

Not only did they shut up shop,
Andlock the office door,

They turned the key on'worldly thoughts 
Till holy time was o’er.

The sermon, while a group discuss'd,
1 listen’d in amsse.

And marvell’d at the words they used 
When speaking in its praise.

They did net cell it “ great” or “drap,”
- Ingenious," “ witty,” “ «sait,"

Or “ thank their stars they had a man 
After the people’s heart.”

But whispered low, with moisten’d eye,
» How precious was the word !

How full of hope and" promisee
Their strengthened soul» had heard !”

And murmur’d blessings on his head.
Who, laboring by their tide 

In all simplicity of truth,.
Preached Christ the crucified.

I heard, and could not silence keep ;
“ Thrice happy souls !” I cried,

Am I in heaven f With sadden start 
My eyes I open’d wide—

Look’d round a moment in am ate—
Saw my mistake with path,

And never since have dared to take 
A nap in church again.

— Hartford Courant.

beersneo of God toward a world of tinner, 
Bvermom teaching us | patiently correcting as j 

our feeblest attempts ; never weary ; 
■aver discouraged ; sever giving up ; 
coating le love and pity, notwithstanding the 
hatred be has U tie,—it is wraderfel ! only God 
Mold do it Aad wo are Be this hopeless wr- 
«■t. Sin dot* net of end us.

OftoM am I obKgudJto leave my kitchen in die- 
gum at what my eyes eee. Hands all black from 
handling coal, the neat moment leaving their 
marks on doors, or drawers, or whatever may be 
nearest. Innumerable like doing» that cannot be 
mentioned. But the girlie not only not disturbed 
he reelf, she looks at roe in utter wonder at my 
diatiko of bar dirty ways, aha cannot compre
hend me i she has not the fais teat idea bow for 
she folie in my estimation.

Bo are, 8m dees net ofteod us, and we can by 
no means nenprebend how offensive it is So God.

“ How much easier, how much better, bow 
much mot» hopeful." I often say, “ it is to be 
ideas and tidy.” But she does not find it so, and 
I cannot change her ; so I give her up.

Happily (or us, the Lord can do what man 
soot. Be sen change as He can cause us to 
lain in its true light, and bring ua to ba of

fended by it, and to aspira after sotnelhing better. 
Then holiness becomes desirable ; something to 
be longed for, and attained, at all hasards and 

la. And when we bava m seme measure at
tained, then we begin to understand how offen
sive in its very nature eia moat be to a holy soul 

Not many years since, I watched by the dying 
bad of a precious sister. All who saw that last 
scans were ready to exclaim, “ Lot my last end 
bs Be to hers" Great was her faith, and won- 
derfol her patience and child-like submission. 
And marvelous indeed it wee to see her part 
from husband and children in whom her very life 

seemed bound up, without a tear, commit
ting them with a smile of inefiable love and trust 

1er Saviour i and beautiful were her antici
pations of her heaven with Him whom aha adored. 
But all these did not, to my mind, so surely in
dicate her fitness for that heaven, « did her 
variable and instant shrinking from all tin. An 
impatient word, a fretful expression, the lemt 
appearance of selfishness, or repining at the good 
will of the Lord, seemed to jar en her i 
Be a rude discord cm a finely attuned ear. The 
very thought of tin was painful to her. The 
holy nature bed replaced the unholy, and its 
vary instincts started back from evil. She War 
prepared to dwell among the sanctified ; aha war 
already clothed with the fine linen, clean and 

». Hath was no longer a fit abode for her, 
and 1 wished her joy with all my heart when she 
entered in through the gates into the city wherein 
nothing that defileth can be found. Who can 
conceive of Mias so perfect and complete as to be 
one’s self holy, and to dwell for ever among the

Come, Lord Jeene » by thy Spirit convince us 
all of tin, and cleanse os from it. Clothe ua also 
in spotless robes, sod take ua away from all 
sight, sound, and «eve of evil for evermore.— 
Trai t Journal.

Of Purer Byes than to Behold 
Iniquity.”

1 hare a girl in my kitchen whom I have bean 
vainly endeavoring to train into a good narrant, 
for many months past. This week I dismiss her 
as a hopeless subject. Her chief disqualification 
is, that she is not in the least afcnded or dis
gusted by any amount or any kind of dirt. ! 
is not simply dirty because she does not knew 
hew to keep clean, but dirt w net disagreeable 
to her. Let all good housekeepers testify,
1 'bink they will agree, that a person who Ms 
no repugnance to untidinew can never bs m 
to be thoroughly dean and tidy.

by my i
think of the

,1 have

‘the Prodigal Son.
HIS «SOLUTION.

“ I will arise," said the prodigal, “ and go to 
my father, and «y unto him, Father, 1 hate 
sinned against heaven and before thee ! ” He 
might wall any so. I can detect in him no re- 

[ trait but one. When he had brought 
to poverty, he had—the fruit of early 

training—too much honor to bog, and too much 
honesty to steal, and independence enough to 
he willing to earn hie own bread by stooping to 
the humblest employment. Better a bard bed, 
humble fore, and rags that are our own, than to 
live preying oe others, or shining with borrowed 
splendour !

View it, however, in what light you may, Ms 
conduct had been atrociously bed. He preferred 
the company of harlots to his father’s society, 
and songs of rode revelry to the melody of hie 
father’s worship : a thorn in the old man’s aids, 

had well-nigh broken his loving heart, and 
brought down hit gray hairs with sorrow to the 
grave. There are more dreadful sights than that 
which filled Jacob with honor when, spreading 
out the blood-stained garment, Joseph’s brothers 
said. Is this thy sou’s coat or no ? A dissipated 
eon is a greater trial than a dead one ; and i 
hi.,» tears abed over the wreck of such a one’s 

which bedew the coffin 
whan Ms dead brother lies. Such were the 
man this father shed, as with many a bitter 
tlmught and agonising prayer he followed the 

te be never mentioned but
in secret to hie God.

Remove the prodigal, and setting Cense 
au the bench, let us taka Ms place ! As tit 

aiam our heavenly Path*, who is not as bed 
hef Be not ofiandad, or mistake my ■ 

iag. We may never have proved thorns 
hthw’sflwb.eoet his eyes one tear, or s mother's 
heart a groan-girmg them occasion to 
that, lifted from a cradle to a coffin, we bad been 
buried in an early grave. Still, np prodigal ever 
sinned sgsiv»t an earthly, « we hove 
against our heavenly Father.

1 can measure parental lore—how broad, aad 
long, aad strong, and deep it is. It is a s< 
deep sea, which mothers and fathers only can 

Bat the love displayed on yonder Mil 
and bloody cross where God’s own Son is pe
rishing for us, nor man nor angel has a line to 

The circumference of the earth, the 
,pj»Ml« of the sun, the distance of the planets
_these have been determined ; hot the height,
depth, breadth and length of the love of God 

knowledge. Such is the Father against 
whom all of us have tinned a thousand and a 
thousand times ! Walk the «bora when ocean 
sleep* in the summer calm, or lashed into fury 
bv the winter tempest, is thundering on her

7 r «d wbtu you have numbered the drupe 
TZr'^L, the sard, on her sounding b~d>, 

you Bra numbered God’, mercies M your own 
^ Well, therefore, may we go to him with 
the contrition of the prodigti in ourbwrte rad 
£ confession ouout Bp^thr, ^T.smrad 
idurt heaven rad M *7 *<*. 1W Spmt of 
Ood helping us thus to go to God, be assured 
£, tBfotBr. who, seeing his eon *£*. *»

___ him foil on his neck and kimed him,
înu’but an Mug. of Him who, not .paring M. 

own ^hut rain.

far his retain. Aa soon, therefore, « the wau- 
w » recognised, ou dying fast the oM man 
• t° "»et Mm j and am the sou has time to 

apeak a weed, the father h* him in his arms, 
wh him to Ms besom, and eovmiag Ms «bask 

with passionate kieses, lifta up hit Votes and 
taps for joy.”
And this is Ood ! the God whom we preach, 

as he is drawn by the hand aad seen in the foes 
BfwÿSateêE; to* open s' way of nMueMadbu « 
the God who* Spirit inspires os with our first 
feeble desires to return ; the God who, unwilling 
that any should pariah, invites end waits our 

ing. * Therefore,” lfte that father, often 
looking out for hii son, “ will the Lord wait, 
that he may be gracious unto you, end there
fore," « was Milled by Jesus on Me cross, 

will he be exalted, that he may have merey 
upon you. Blessed are all they that wait far 
Mm : The people shall dwell in Zion ; thou shall 
weep no more. He will be vary gracious unto 
thee at the voie» of thy cry ; when he shall bear 
it he WiU answer thee."—Dr. Guthrie.

now tbs
• h» ma wt* f*»*» **
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father saw him. How did that happen ? I knew 
a sailor’s widow who had parted with her 
band after some brief, bright days of marriage. 
Ha want to aea and never earns back j Me shi 
probably foundering with all her crew, was navi 
more heard oC When the time expired for her 
return, but no ship earns, this woman would re
pair to a rocky headland, and, looking out, watch 
every sail on the wide ocean, in the hope, as 
some ever and anon made for the harbor, that 
each was his—bringing the lost one home. And 
at night, on her Ion* bad, ah* used to lie awake, 
listening to the footstep* of belated travellers, 
fancying that she recognised hie step - but 
only, es the sound passed her door, to wrep over 
her disappointment ; and long after hop* bad 
died in the breasts of others, on rocky cliff or 
lonely bed she waited Mi coming who never, 
never some home. !« <> ■ t;:.

Such love, I can fancy, often led this father's 
step» to some rising ground, where, others know 
ing his purpose hot appearing net to node, him, 
be repaired , and, with a heart yearning for He 
eon, tamed hie eyw in the direction the prodigal 
went off, hoping to ate Mm return. One day, 
whan on Me watch-poet, he descries a new 
jeet in the distance. He watches it It mot 
it advances ; k is not a beast, prowling lion, or 
hungry wolf, k i* a man ; k may be hie eon 
Hie heart beats quick. One long, earnest, stead 
foaf gate, and, joy of joys, happy hoar, often 
preyed for and come at bet, the keen eye of lore 
recognise* it—it Is the prodigal corns beck I 
Painfully, for he was foot-sore and weary ; 
fy. he beet under a load of goût ; sadly, for 
the scene around reminded Urn of departed joys 
and blighted innocence, hie mother mouldering 
in her grave, and his father with gray hairs he 
had almost, perhaps, brought down to hie ; l

y, for he wh m doubt of hie reception— 
"’ith heed hung down, and alow, halting, hesi
tating step, the prodigal comes on.

Like one agitated by contending emotions, un
certain how to act, wkh what measure of indul
gence to temper severity, does the father wak hie 
son’s approach t No. He does not stand on 
his dignity, nor wy, " Let Mm make the first 
advances and nek forgiveness.” His one thought 
is, “ This in my sen, my poor son i’ hie w 
foeliog a gosh of love , hia only impel* to threw 
bis arms around Ms child, and Hasp Mm to a

them of the wondsrfol atcayuf “the liana that 
could talk.” The young cUTs heart was ell on 
fire with a wirii to learn, but where Was he to 
get a book. They could *y procure the re
mains of a tom Gospel of Loire. Mahatan was 
still a heathen, and he only wanted to use the 
leaves for cartridges to seed the musket Trail 
straight» to the hearts of Ms Mamins. But hia 
young Chief was determined to learn, and night 
after night hejaat with hia companion» round the 
fire in the middle of the tentant! he had ecstqeer- 
ed the art of reading. Yes, and faramretMatluB, 
says the narrator, the Gospel anak into hia heart ; 
and so it cam to pass, in Be wonderful provi
dence of God, that the half laatreyid Gospel of 
Luke, in the hands of a manway tiara ha 
to many a wild cannibal the amewhgor of the 
Messed story of Jesus.—Je^fy Gnardim.

- -------------- « —* » j 1———
The City Missionary’» Story.
Leaving the omnibus one dap, and feeling for 

be aida walk with my staffs • woman’s voice in
quired, “Are you Mind, air f" “Qeite bl 
“ Well, here's tire eide-wslk | bat can you (
wheat yon are P* “ Yet, at the corner of-----

mau.” “ Well, yea a* goad stguaemng ;
yeuleM why Gad bee deprived yon a heiy 

■aa at right, *d left aa, adnmkaa tinner with 
■y eyw f “ Keen w, Father, for so it ear

thy tight.” “ Ye* he «ay he your 
Father, but he re not mine.” “ Have am not all 

as Father P Hath net one Ood auatod ua all P” 
One Ood asaatod m, bat I am aa enemy aad 

not a child.” “ It may basa, yattfamagh the Mood 
of Jams they who were some ImmaBenatod, and 
enemies by wiehed weeka, become remedied to 
God.” “ It may ho you weald be offended if I 
worn to lead yon osar this rough place P” Now 
Simon, the Pharisee, mid aftsatly in my heart, 
if this man were at God,he would knew what 

mar of woman tide is that toucheth Mm, for 
is a tinner that the same of Bethany was 
wnt, and 1 mid, Mufti net be often 

take my arm.” She did aa, saying, “ Thank 
God thank God P “For what P" “That I may 
guide the fact of one of Hi* aartaat* t for I am

front of a tender throat, and one or two evenings 
in • week, m a done lecture room, it is a marvel 
that more have net died.

Io the majority at instance*, this is little teas 
than suicide. No man can fir* without air 
No mors can hr, without vigorous exercise 
No clergymen, nor other public speaker can 
endure public speaking without daily use of the 
rocal organs Suppose the blacksmith studies 
blacks»thing from Monday till Friday, and 
Saturday goes to the shop and wields the ham
mer til day! What would be said ef him P But 
wherein is the publie speaker wiser, who uses 
hia vocal organs but two or at moat throe days 
in a week, end that at a disadvantage in bed air 
and physical exhaustion ? Not a whit Flora 

t* can speak six hours per diem with lew 
eti waariaam than moderate maaeel labor 

produces. They could not do it race a week.
At the risk of seeming intrusion the writer 

gives below a liât of vocal gymnastics, mainly 
from Prot Monroe, of Cambridge, which he has 
used with great advantage. He cloaca by earn
estly commending them to others. For thow 
slightly acquainted with physiology and elocution 
they will need little explanation.

1. Active and passive positions of the cheat 
Beware of the latter, heap the former.

2. Breathe always, ta eptaUng, from the dia
phragm directing the will to the anterior roue-

gJinisltrialnot peeecka sermon fit for my congregation to
heerf* He was mistaken, Mr. Beecher had____________
hardly law pride than grains, sad be kwnly felt T~T TV ~w. ^ 77*
the coldaem of the greet man. The a railing Ministerial Education,
came aa ; the church was brilliantly lighted, aad Literary qutiifieatiees are important to the 
thronged with the beauty, fashion and inu'li- Christian minister. By literary qualifications, 
grace of that home of gentleness end learning. «•*" these conferred by » collegiale course. 
Dr. Strong had offered tbs opening prayer, and namely, en scqusintance with the Latin and 
was titling in atom ill-humour, while the choir Greek languages, the general principles of ms 
was singing the bymn to precede the sermon, themstica. and the rudiments of the natural, 
Mr. Beecher became rest lads, and his face was ethical, and metaphysical sciences. We do not 
flushed with a sudden excitement He turned »•>' that these qualifications are indispensable.

not fit to touch the ham of His garaseet 1 had 
a brother once, aad he a was minister at Gad, 

you.” She way waaping The 
md before us. She said, " You aaa’t see that r 

No, what is it r “ That ii the peeper’s ear 
age. Bran we droeksa paupers ride beam in 

that when life ends.” “ To what haaw T “The 
grave.” ”1» the grave là» «mark hewer 

Would to Ood it wise i thee I canid have hope 
of rest at least” " Haw yon no hope T “No

spa.” “ Their worm diath not aad their lm is 
* quenched.” “ But yen timid hope r 
Why should I heps 1” “ Gad ia goad !” “ But 

I hare abased His goodaom.” “Ood is merci-,

then resumed : “ How .aea such • sinner m I 
bars hopsT “It ia a fekhfel taping that Jeans 

a into the world to ante sinners.* “ Bat I 
am a great sinner !" “ Hia bind tiaaniath from 
til sin.” “ Pm s last tinner !” >• But Ha came 
to mv* to the nUarmoat til that saw* to God by 
Hub." “ Now, go and pet tide trembling hand 

i the hand at Jean*. At Hi* feat coafom 
your sine end ask for mercy and you shall ob
tain it* She wept aland, and with a voice of 
agony exclaimed, “ Oh I that I knew where I 

Id find Him. I would kneel at hia feat el 
à them with ton, and Dewar leave the piece 

till the pauper’s carriage earns to has

in their

Linen that can Talk.
A little more than thirty y sera ago. New Z ro
ad was in a state ef barbarism. Pictures of 

what the Islands then ware, represented the tat
tooed head of a navaga, oe an expedition of war 
canons, or a native with hia gram mat thrown 
over hie shoulders, aad hia terrible war spear 
in his hand. At that tisse the engravings all told 
of the people's need of the gospel, their wild aad 
fierce materne, the cruelty ef that dark pises far 
away in the Southern aea. When missionaries 

the Maori people (aa the New 
Zealanders cell themaeleva,) the Maori language 
had never been written, the natives that «poke it 
hadoever awn a booh, never sprite word, never 
handled a pan. Nothing astonished Jhoaa more 
than the tight of printed paper. They called it 
“ linen that could talk.” Patient and persever
ing men, for the sake of Christ and for the leva 
of souls, listened wrsfully to the language of this 
wild people I wrote down its weed» from their 

road them over to their native teachers 
i and ^aia, in cedar to be rare that they 
quite right)composed n Maori Oran 

aad a Maori Dictionary i translated fleet a few of 
the gnat and pistions pwutiwn of God’s word, 

tingle honk of the Bshia, the fint was the 
Gospel of St I at a thin the whale New Tes
tament And mat Met after many years of toU 
and study, til the BibU from Genesis to Revela
tion, was given to the New Zealao" 
own native Mogoage. Thisiwmex
not accomplished witbow great tri

One night, Mr.
__ ____  who was writing the translation, wee
awaknd by tha harking sf n dog. In about an hour
afterwards his whole bourn was a mam of fire. 
He escaped with tie life, bet ail Ma books and 
papers, hia cherished traatiatiras from the Old 

the mat, perished in the fiâmes. 
Mr. ManmMimmediattiy went to work patiently

he was dhM to write, “The whole word of God
is now in Maori."

Vary few missionary fields have ao richly re
warded the labours of the servants of Ood w the 
Islands of New Zealand. “The Linen that can 
talk,” eouvayMg to thorn 
truths of the Bible, has by the tMating of God 

hmdehto a Christian nation. 
A recant nmmber of “The Spirit of MMriene,' 
from which this account baa bean taken, era- 
trine ■ picture reprowndng a Bible 
among the* converted Islanders. Savage hab
ita, and ravage dreama are abandoned. The na
tive Christian speaker ia earnestly pressing upon 
bi. native Christian bernera, not only the Mes- 
ting of baring the BibU for thammhas, but the 

* "h «be leek ef Troth 
tilthe world

ariw vary early received may 
to pei wear» in their difficult ta

.[uv'iri rrKhoj rm
tads wsojI

tfr >•«’

JU we

"tiew.sww.im.eu m «■"
d lui ; Lew 3.ÎJ no rai cl «id
I tdÿiji riiTth w!

3. Intercostal breathing, never sink the chest. 
1 Dorsal breathing, “ •<
6- Waist breathing, “ “
6. Exerciw the larynx by pronouncing B, D, 
and O, without vowels.

7. Expand the pharynx by drawing the toague 
backwards as far as possible.

8. Raise the palate, as in gaping or yawning.
9. " Coop ds glotte.” (Whispered cough.)

10. Breathe through the mouth with depressed 
larynx (Hoo!)

11. Panting.
12. Expulsive breathing. Inhale slowly through 

tbs now. Exhale rapidly through the mouth.
13. Profil* breatMng, as when one essays to 

melt frost from a window pane.
14. Same directed into the roof of the mouth. 
16. Breath, or monster tone.
16. Pure tone.
17. Explosive, with " crap de glotte.”
18. Terminal strew, (Afraid ! Delay !)
19. Radical strew. (Ba!)
20. Musical swell
21. Whisper to be heard at a distance.
22. Direct the breath to different pointe in the 

mouth by pronouncing successively E ! A! 
Ah! Awe! O! Go!

23. Prolong the Meath. (See-shell.)
24. Orotund quality.
26. Practice throwing the voice to a distant 

ia the bock of the mouth.
Practice daily m open air or a large hall, and 

eareenem, acre throat, and Monday-tih lassi
tude will soon be fell aad feared no more.
—Sarteu Recorder.

Han I parted with

called, “ God Mew you ! sir. God blew ya 
la* me help yen over this broken way, foe I 
have found Him." “ Found whom r •« He 
that era ears to the uttermost j sod Messed be 
Hie holy notes for Hia Mood tissnsrfh from all 

• H. Bvsmm.t.

frural Slistiliatg.
Fraternel Greeting.

JOHN BULL TO BBOTHI* JONATHAN. 

Ho, brother, I’m a Britisher,
A chip of “ heart of oak,”

That wouldn’t warp or swerve, or stir 
From what I thought or spoke.

And ybu, a blunt and honest man, 
Straightforward, kind, and tree—

I tell you. Brother Jonathan,
That you’re a Briton, too.

I know your heart an honest heart—
I road para mini and will,

A g ray brand ever an the start,
To run for honor «till 

And shrewd to aihimi a Bhriy pMn.
hod stoat to me It dene—

I t»U you, Brother Jonathan,
Than you and I are one.

“ God Save the Unean” delights you still. 
And “ British Grenadiers,"

The grad old strains you* heart strings thrill, 
And catch yon by the writ 

And we, O, hate ua, if yon can.
For we an proud of yon—

We like you, Brother Jonathan,
And “ Yankee Doodle" tool

What more, I loach net hofier,
A loftier attain to win,

Nor glance at prophets, prints and kings,
Or heavenly kith or kin—

As friend with friend, and man with man,
O, let our hearts be thra—

As David’s love to Jonathan,
Be Jonathan's to as !

Three*
Hradreda of easei 

ride of Boston, mat Ip, I» can vinca the i

and even Tukmmlitii, mtia early sSagmaanba 
red. The writer ^mks foam experience.
Of late, elogymen have siffisrad laagtip A

in • with only i
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ef the Study ef Latin.
It will he readily granted that every body who 

ia to ba educated at all most be taught to speak 
*d to write with grammatical accuracy. In no 
way, thro, era this be done so eftectolly as by

___ Waning Latin, et Mast ao far aa to be able to
construe and to paras with accuracy s plaie hook, 

There are obvions rsamns why 
Kagiish ia not a geed language m which to learn 

Its composite structure and the op
posite principles it embodies ; here and there 

the old Saxon inflexions, far ofteoer 
rejecting them for prefix* and auxiliary verbs ; 
them tiras most make the task of teaching 

to it ell bet hopeless. Bat the Latin 
evolved from its own rt sources, and 

wtovedad bp foreign admixtures, with so fixed 
systematic a frame-work, such certainty, 

almost rigidity of eeege, and such perfect sym
metry, is the very model language for the gram 

i, the fittest of all instrumente for teaching 
the principles of universal grammar. If, then 
a practical knowledge of grammar is, at least, a 
detirebe accomplishment for til young men, and 
if the study of Latin is the sorest way of attain
ing k, no more need be mid to prove that all 
•braid study that language so far ss to be able 
to read earner, or to whatever length may be 
necessary for grammatical training. This alone 
will always vindicate for R a main place sa an 
instrument of education, without adverting to 
the farther fort, that Latin holds the key to the 
study of moat modem European languages. It 
is the direct parent of all the langnag* of Bra 
than Europe. It almost halves the parentage 
«four own with the original Saxon, aad ei 
the German has received large scnutiiwii fr

Them facte should prevent many who 
mtnhsgh vales ao the hnowtodge of modern 
Mngaagfi foam decrying Latia w they often do. 
All that has new been arid refera only to the

and Kaguktis value of Latin, aa an
_____ of the most elementary training. Of

ha higher literary aad historical bearings, 
(ham can only be known by tbs more advanced 
scholar nothing need now be said.

Lyman
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The late Dr. Beecher was one of the few 
always equal to an emergency, and the following 
ia a good Olustratton ef the way to which his 
sensitive nature era Id be stung into doing his 
beet;

When, in the early years of Ms life, Dr. Bee
cher was firing in Litchfield, CL, he sprat a Sab
bath to Hartford. He was accustomed to drew 
with great simplicity, and ww very diffident in 
conversation ; so that it was no assy matter to 
jodga of Ma quality. The Bar. Dr. Strong was 
thra settled over the Congregational church in 
that city, sad professional usage required that 
he should entertain the young clergyman at hit 
boom, rad invite Mm into bis pulpit He look- 
ed dis trustingly upon the plain country purtor,
tirA ......... . the terrible miratity ; hut there
ww no alternative but m the violation of erarte- 
ww The morning and afternoon servie* pea- amTwithrat Mr!*Brecher taking any active part 

ia them ; i“ the evening, Dr. Strong eooly intima
ted that if he chew to do so, ha might preach, 
M*** shocked by his
»A ~

Ufcvae ; t :-am
g ; , Nd ' I

to the doctor, and inquired in a low, burned 
voice, if the sermon could be for s few minutes 
deferred—be had left his manuscript m his cham
ber.

“ No,” said the doctor, with aharpne*—end 
grasped the Bible to select a toit for hfmeeff, 
glad that an accident was to relieve him and his 
congregation, from the mortifying infliction he 
had dreaded. He ww too fast ; hie young brother 
had Iwen stung to the heart by hie manner, and 
recognising the words of the last fine of the 
bymn, sprang to the desk, and before Dr. Strong 
bed recovered from his astonishment, announced 
his text for aa extemporaneous discourse. “ It is 
the will of God," thought the vexed and humbled 
pastor, and prepared him*If to listen with Chris
tian resignation. For a few minute» the young 
preacher spoke with a alight hesitation, a» if, 
while giving Ms introduction, he was revolving in 
Me mind an extended argument Soon hia voice 
rang clear aad loud, hie sentences came compact 
and earnest, and his manner caught the glow< 
ing fervor of hie thought. .All ww hushed but 
his impassioned tones ; the great assembly was 
still w death; and leaning forward with blend
ed wonder and *dnitration, the pastor felt steal
ing over Mm from the bushed air the rebuke of 
his Master, for Ms harsh judgment and cold 
treatment of Me young brother. In after life he 
used to relate the story, and confess that be had 
never heard such eloquence ss that of the home- 
spun young Mr. Beecher.

■ ■- ------ s-fe.------------

Gen. Mitchel and the Kewsboys.
It happened oner to the writer of this to he* 

the 1st» Gen. Milcht Msddress s company of news
boys.

On an invitation from his friend, Mr. C. W. 
Field, he came down one Sunday evening to ah 
tend the meeting for the newsboys. At Me very 
first words to the lade, it ww apparent he was 
dwply moved. The sight of the rugged, shoe- 
leu, weather-beaten little fellows seemed to call 
up immediately bis own hard struggles in child
hood. “ Boys,” said he, “ I feel when I sat 
you that I am one of you ! No one of you can 
be poorer more friend leu than I wu once. I 
have known what poverty is !” It may be im-

[) that Wit'll «lioll tntanrlsiolMs. tV*w> wi-
upon him, and hie tones seemed to vibrate 

to each one's heart. He went on to tell bis 
story, but with s simplicity and feeling which is 
mpossible to recall now.

“ When I wu » boy of twelve years, I wu 
working for twenty-five cents a week with an old 
lady, end I tell you, f bed my bends full ; but I 
did my work faithfully. I used to cut wood, 
fetch water, make fires, rad scrub and scour at 
mornings for the old lady before the real work cf 
the day commenced ; my clothes were bed, and 
I had no means for baying show, so was often 
barefooted. One morning I got through my 
work early, aad the old lady, who thought I had 
not done it, or wu specially ill-hnmored then, 
wu displeased, scolded me, and said I wu idle 
and had not worked. I said I bad ; she called 
me ‘ a 11*.’ I felt my spirit rise indignantly 
against this, and, standing erect, I told her that 

should never here the chance of applying 
the word to me again. I walked ont of the 
bouse, to re-enter it no more. I had not a cent 
in my pocket when I thus stepped out into the 
world. Whst do you think I did then, boys ?
I met a countryman with s team. I addressed 
him boldly and earnesty, and offered to drive 
the leader, if be woo Id only take me on. He 
looked et me in surpriu, but said he did not 
think I’d be ol any uu to him. ‘ O yes, I will,' 
said ! ; ‘ 1 can rub down and rater your horsw, 
and do many things for you, if you will only let 
me try.’ He no longer objected. 1 got on the 
horw’s bach. It wu herd travelling, for Ike 
roads were deep, and we could only get on at the 
rate of twelve miles a day. This wu, however, 
my starting point I went ahead after this. An 
independent spirit, and a steady, hoowt conduct, 
with what capacity God baa given me—u be bae 
given you—have carried me successfully through 
the world.

“ Don’t be down-hearted at being poor or 
having no friends. Try, sod try again. You 
can cut your way through, if you lire to pleue 
God.

“ I know it’s a herd time for some of you. 
You often are hungry, and wet with (he rain or 
snow, and it sceau dreary to have ao one ia the 
city to care for you. But trust in Christ, and he 
will be your friend ! Kwp » good heart, aad 
he determined to make your own way, honestly 
and truly, through the" world. As I said, 1 feel 
for you, because I have gone through it all—1 
know wbat it is. God hleu you ! ”

The boys were most deeply touched by this. 
Shirt-sleeves moved furtively up to eyes not used 
to such emotion, and other boys found it neces
sary to whisper some very good joke to ooc 
another, in order to prevent any feminine dis
play. In thinking of his simple, feeling-full 
words to those outcut boys, one could under
stand the power he is slid to have had with the 
negroes in his speeches. His heart wu full 6f 
companion. He wu from the people, and he 
felt for them.

His wonts of kindnew and encouragement to 
the newsboys will not ebon be forgotten by them. 
—Funs’» Herald.

for many have been able ministers without them. 
Nor that they must bs obtained in a college i 
they may be acquired by private study, though 
neither so soon nor so well.

What are the advantages conferred by these 
quafifientions ’ What are the objections to 
them )

They supply ns with words. True, they give 
ua no more than are found in the dictionary ; 
but they give ns the ate of more ; they enable 
us to distinguish the various shades of difference 
in the meaning of synonyms with an accuracy 
not to lie acquired without an acquaintance with 
the original sources of our language, and they 
qualify ua te direetthe words we uu with gtcstrr 
effect, because with greater precision. They 
lead us to original thraghts. Mathematics have 
a greater tendency, perhaps, than any othti 
study to fit the mind for vigorous, caacateaatru, 
and protracted thinking, in proof of thia, w« 
might refer to the authority of great names, the 
experience of all students, the testimony of re 
putable educators in all a gw, and the common 
consent of civilised countries. Although there 
are substitutes for mathematical studs», and 
although we have gifted mind* who reason well 
without an acquaintance with them, yet it would 
lie difficult to point eat men who have been 
highly distinguished w reasonsrs who were not 
versed in them. The two greatest reasoned cf 
the pulpit of the pwt age—Dr. Chalmers an a 
Robert Hall—were distinguished matbemali 
ciaoe.

The natural sciences furnish ns with beautiful 
and impressive illustrations of moral truth, w hicii 
because from the works ef God, are always 
attractive, and, when properly employed, readily 
understood. . ■ *■

Ethical and metaphysical studies have n direct 
bearing upon pulpit and pastoral labors ; they 
ayetemise, illustrate, and enforce moral precepts, 
and by maMog us acquainted with our powers, 
and the laws to which they are subjected, they 
give facility in their employment, and show us 
the way to the hearts of others.

Linguistic studies give us the power te read 
the Old and New Testament in the form in wMcIi 
they were originally cast. We have Indeed an

sHfidfaWra
with the greatest care ; a translation that has 
stood the scrutiny of centuries, and is more 
strongly approved a« it is more thoroughly exa
mined. It is a well of pure Ebph'lt. It is an 
anchor of the language. Its grabd sentences 
have gone into all our literature, and tfeve been 
cut into out grave-stones and engraved upon 
our memories. It is such a transcript of the 
“ lively oracles” as may be ealely used ; end 
will, we believe, never be superseded. And yet 
to study the original for owreelvee, to analyze 
the sentences and trace to their root* the words 
wbieh the inspired penmen used, cannot foil to 
he an elevated, interesting, and useful employ
ment We need to study the original in many 
earn in order te get its preciw meaning, not 
because that meaning hwnot basa faithfully ami 
accurately rendered in our traaalasion, hot be
came we have rat properly apprehended that 
translation. We often suppose we do when we 
do rot, simply because its words are familiar to 
ua. This familiarity emus* us to pass over the 
Bible too rapidly to understand k, and we need 
to resort to the original to detain the mind upon 
it, and awaken our power» of thought and re
search. If the English translation could receive 
the full attestation of God, the original» would 
•till he needed.

All literary studies are useful to the minister 
by their direct effect upon hie mind—stimulating 
its energies, enlarging its vision, multiplying it a 
resources, disciplining its powers.

8LIGHTING thf. Lettzm.—A correspondent 
of the Pittsburg Advocate says: “ Some of our 
English brethren will pray ' Give ns the earing 
he* and the hooderetroding eart.’ And some 
of our American brethren persist in slighting the 
little letter r in seam words where it oeeore. In 
heart they have It ‘ bought fin oar, ’ou fie war, 
■wsif in sinner, • einnah f in dear, • desk,’ etc. 
If it is right to omit the sound of the rin thaw 
words, RIs in all others ; for wrong give us 
wrap ; for nght, ight, sic. Braw forget the we 
of letters ia singing; sad notwithstanding the 
-ÿ-t»may pronoun* 1-y fa, they will have it 
ii*

• Lord, obedient-)* well go.
Clad If» Iwvteg ■» telaw;

On-Hie thou eer leader be,
Aad wa still will fallow thw. .

Correct Pronoundation.
The Dean of Canterbury, under the title of1 A 

Plea for the Queen'» English,’ has just furnish
ed two papers for the English Churchman. From 
the second we make the following extract :

There are certain words with regard to which 
the bad habit lingers in persons not otherwise 
liable to iL We still, sometimw, even in good 
society, he* ‘ otpital,’ ‘ crlt,’ and • umUc,’—all 
of them very offensive, hut the last of them by 
far the worst, especially when heard from an of- 
firisting clergyman. The English Prayer Book 
has at once settled the prenounciation of this 
word for ns, by causing us to give to Ood our 
•humUt and hearty thanks’ in the general 
thanksgiving. Vmbte and hearty no man can 
pronounce without a pain in his throat ; and * um- 
blanarty' he certainly was never meant to say ; 
Humble and Hearty is the only pronoundation 
which will suit the alliterative style of the prayer, 
which has in it not oniy with our • lip»,’ but in 
oer • lives." if it be urged that we have ‘ an 
humble and contrite heart,' I answer so have we 
■ the strength of an horse f but no one suppose» 
that we were meant to say • a nurse.' The fol - 
lowing are even more decisive ; ‘ Holy and hum- 
bis men of heart;’ • thy humble servant»,' not 
thine. And the question is again settled in our 
timw, by the satire of Dickens in David Copper 
field: * I am well aware that I am the umhlest 
person going,’ said Uriah Heep, modestly, ‘let 
the other be who he may.' My mother i» a very 
umble person. We live in a namble abode. 
Master Copperfield, but have much to be thank 
ful for. My father’s former calling was umble ; 
he was a sexton.'

While treating of the pronoundation of those 
who minuter in public, two other word, occur to 
me which ere very commonly mangled by our cler
gy. One of these is * coeetom ’ and it» substan
tive, ‘ covetousness.' I hope some who read these 
line, will be induced to leave off pronouncing 
them * coeetious,' and • coc étions ness.' I can as
sure them that when they du thus call them, oue, 
at least of their bearers has bis appreciation of 
their teaching disturbed.

Tbe other hint I would venture to give them 
k, that Its concluding book of scripture is th*
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