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A Church in the Air.
Once wand'ring through the land of dreams,
In search of something new,
A church—’twas on a Ssbbath morn—
My curious notice drew;
And thinking I should see the mode
Of christian worship there,
I entered just in time to hear
The closing hymn and prayer.

The e¢hurch was rich, without display ;
From gorgeous colors free ; x
Through unstain’d glass the light of heaven
Was shining cheerfully
And rich and poor sat side by side ;
I saw no cushion’d pews,
Whose doars the meanest of the flack
An ent might reft

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

I watched a lady clad in sik
Bend 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.

And 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 a thing could be,
The whole assembly join'd to sing
Some 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 childhoed joined its ringing tones

With those of falt’ring age,
Aund rich and poor, and old and young,

bearanes. of God ‘toward & world of sinners,
Evermore teaching us ; patiently correcting us ;
Wmfmmw;mw&y;
mever discouraged ;' mever giving up ; mever
eeasing to love and pity, notwithstanding the
tiatred he bas to sin,~it is wonderful ! only God
could da it. And we are like this hopeless ser-
vant. ' Sin does not offend us.

Oftens am I obliged’to leave my kitchen in dis-
Bust st what my eyes see. Hands all black from
handling coal, the next moment leaving their
marks on doors, or drawers, or whatever may be

t. - Ianumerable Jike doings that cannot be
mentioned.  But the girl is not only not disturbed
herself, she looks at me in utter wonder at my
dislike of ber dirty wayss she cannot compre-
hend 'me ; she has not the faintest idea how far
she falls in my estimation.

Bowe. Sin does not offend us, and we can by
no means comprebend how offensive it is to God.

“ How much easier, how much better, how
much more bopeful,” I often say, * it is to be
clean and tidy.” But she does not find it so, and
I cannot change her ; so I give her up.
Happily for us, the Lord can do what man
cannot. e can change us. He can cause us to
see sin in its true light, and bring us to be of-
fended by it, and to aspire after something better.
Then holiness becomes desirable ; something to
be longed for, and aftained, at all hazards and
costs. And when we bave in some measure at-
taired, then we begin to understand how offen-
sive in its very nature sin'must be to a holy soul.
Not many years since, I watched by the dying
bed of a precious sister. All who saw that last
scene were ready to exclsim, “ Let my last end
be like to hers.” Great was her faith, and won-
derful her patience and child-like submission.
And marvelous indeed it was to see her part
from husband and children in whom ber very life
bad seemed bound up, without a tear, commit-
ting them with a smile of ineffable love and trust
to her Baviour; and beautiful were her antici-
pations of her heaven with Him whom she adored.
Bat all these did not, to my mind, so surely in-
dicate her fitness for that heaven, as did ber in-

father saw him. How did that happen ? Iknew
& sailor's widow who had parted with ber hus-
band after some brief, bright days of marriage.
He went to ses and never came back ; his ship,
probably foundering with all her crew, was never
more heard of. When the time expired for her
return, but no ship came, 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 lone bed, she used to lie awake,
listening to the footsteps of belated travellers,
fancying that she recognized his step — but
only, as the sound passed her door, to weep over
her disappointment ; and long after hope had
died in the breasts of others, on rocky oliff or
lonely bed she waited his coming who never,
never came home,

Buch love, | ean faney, often led this father’s
'-tcp-uoonorhiuggmnd,'bm,otbenim-
ing his purpose but appearing not to notice him,
he repaired ; and, with a heart yearning for his
son, turned his eyes in the direetion the prodigal
went off, hoping to se¢ him return. One day,
when on' his wateh-post, he descries a new ob-
jeetin the distance. He watches it. It moves ;
it.‘vm;i_thnot a beast, prowling lion, or
bungry wolf ; it i & man; it may be his son,
His heart bests quick. One long, earnest, stead-
fast gaze, and, joy of joys, happy hour, often
prayed for and come at last, the keen eye of love
recognizes it—it is the prodigal come back !
Pdnﬂly,bthevufoot-onmdwnry;dov.
ly, for he bent under a load of guilt ; sadly, for
thmmndn-bdodhimofdopuudjoyl
and blighted innocence, his mother mouldering
in her grave, and his father with gray hairs he
hldlhor::.:hp-.wdmmun;m-
blingly, was in doubt of his

wilh haad by down, aad slow, haking, boc
tating step, the prodigal comes on.

Like one agitated by contending emotions, un-
certain how to act, with what measure of indul-
gence to temper severity, does the father wait his
-on'n. approach ? No. He does not stand on
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" beatt was all on
fire with a wish to learn, where ‘was B¢ to
get s book. They could alily ‘procire the re-
mains of a torn Gospel of Loke. Mahatan was
still a heathen, and be only wanted to use the
leaves for cartridges to send the musket-Ball
straighter to the hearts of his griemies. But his
young Chief was determined fo learn, and night
after night bejsat with his companions round the
fire in the middle of the tent until i hed conquer-
ed the art of reading. Yes, and far more then thix,
says the narrator, the sank into his heart ;
and so it came to pass, in the wonderful provi-
dcmo(ﬂod,thddnwww of
Luke, in the hands of a russway slave became
to many a wild cannibal the messeger of the
bkmdu«nyo(lm——i’*'m

The City Missionary’s Story.

Leaving the omnibus one ‘day, and feeling for
the side walk with my staff, s woman's veice in-
quired, “ Are you blind, ¢ir?” | # Quite blind.”
* Well, here's the side-walk ; but-can’ you guess
wheve yotrare ?” “ Yes, at the corner of —— and
~—— streetd.” “ Well, you ate: good at guessing ;
but ean you tell why God has deprived you a holy
man of sight, and left me, e drunken sinner with
my eyes ? “ Even so, Fother; for so it seemed
good in thy sight.” * Yes, he may be your
Father, but be is not mine.”  * Have we not all
one Father ? Hath not one God created us all 7
“ One God created us, but Iam an enemy and
not achild.” “It may be so, yet through the blood
of Jesus they who were some time alienated, and
enemies by wicked works, become reconciled to
God.” “ It may be you weuld be offended if 1
were to lead you over this sough place ?” Now
Simon, the Pharisee, said silently in my heart,
if this man were of God, i would know what
manner of woman this isghat toucheth him, for
she is a sinner; but the scens of Bethany was
present, and 1 seid, “ I will not be offended,
take my arm.” She did so, saying, * Thenk
God thank God I" “ For what?” “ That I may

front of a tender throat, and one or two evenings
in a week, in a close lecture room, it is a marvel
that more have not died.

In the majority of instances, this is little Jess
!than suicide. No tan live without air!
No more can be, t vigorous exercise !
No clergyman, nor other public speaker can
endure public speaking without daily use of the
voeal organs. Suppose the blacksmith studies
blacksmithing from Monday till Fridsy, and
Satyrday goes to the shop and wields the ham-
mer alldsy! What would be eaid of him? ‘But
wherein is the public spesker wiser, who uses
his vocal organs but two or at most three days
in s week, and that at a disadvantage in bad air
and physical exhaustion? Not a whit. Elocu-
tionists can speak six hours per diem with less
pbysical weariness than moderate manuel labor
produces. They could not do it once a week.
At the risk of seeming intrusion the writer
gives below a list of vocal gymnastics, mainly
from Prof. Monroe, of Cambridge, which he has
used with great advantage. He closes by earn-
estly commending them to others. For those
alightly acquainted with physiology and elocution
they will need little explanation.

L. Active and passive positions of the chest.
Bovauofthluur.hqthfm.

2. Breathe always, in speaking, from the dia-
Lﬁl‘ld’l!eﬁn.thwﬂllounmmiu-ul-

3. Intercostal breathing, never sink the chest.

4. Dorsal breathing, “ “

5. Waist breathing, “ “

6. Exercise the larynx by pronouncing B, D,
and G, without vowels.

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

8, Raise the palate, as in gaping or yawning.

9. * Coup de glotte.” (Whispered cough.)

10. Breathe through (he mouth with depressed

larynx (Hoo )

11. Panting.

12, Expulsive breathing. Inhale alowly through

the nose. Exhale rapidly through the mouth.

13. Profuse breathing, as when one essays to| Gen. Mitchel and the Newsboys

not preacha sermon fit for my congregation to
hear™ He was mijstaken, Mr. Beecher had
bardly lese pride thaa genius, and he keenly felt
the coldness of the great man. The evening
came on ; the church was brilliantly lighted, and
thronged with the beauty, fashion and inte'li-
gence of that home of gentleness and learning.
Dr. Strong had offered the opening prayer, and
was sitting in stern ill-humour, while the choir
was singing the hymn to precede the sermon.
Mr. Beecher became restless, and bis face was
flashed with a sudden excitement. He turmed
to the doctor, and inquired in. & low, burried
voice, if the sermon could be for a few minutes
deferred-—he had left his manuscript in his cham-
ber.

“ No,” said the doctor, with sharpness—and

grasped the Bible to select a tegt for himeelf,
glad that an accident was to relieve him and his
congregation, from the mortifying infliction he
bad dreaded. He was too fast ; his young brother
had been stung to the heart by his manner, and
recognizing the words of the last line of the
bymn, sprang to the desk, and before Dr. Strong
had recovered from his astonishment, announced
his text for an extemporoneous discourse. * It is
the will of God,” thought the vexed and humbled
pastor, and prepared himself to listen with Chris-

tian resignation. For a few minutes the young

preacher spoke with a alight hesitation, as if,

while giving his introduction, he was revolving in

his mind an extended argument. Soon his voice

rang clear and loud, his sentences came compact

and earnest, and his manner caught the glows

ing fervor of his thought. .All was hushed but

Literary qualifiestions are important to the
Christian minister. By literary qualifications,
we mean those conferred by a collegiate course,
namely, an sequaintance with the Latin and
Greek languages, the general principles of ms

isapry swwoq],

thematics, and the rudiments of the natural,

:ﬂhinl, and metaphysical sciences. We do not
say that these qualifieations are indispensable,
for many hive been able ministers without them
Nor that they must be obtained in a college :
they may be acquired by private study, though
neither 80 soon nor so well.

What are the advantages conferred by these
qualifications ? What are the objections te
them ?

They supply us with words. True, they give
us no more than are found in the dictionary ;
but they give us the use of more; they enable
us to distinguish the various shades of difference
in the meaning of synonyms with an sccuracy
not to be acquired without an acquaintance with
the original sources of our language, and they
qualify us ts direc tthe words we use with greater
effect, because with greater precision. ‘Ihey
lead us to original thoughts. Mathematies have
a greater tendency, perhaps, than amy other
study to fit the mind for vigorous, cancatenated,
and protracted thinking. In preof of thia, we
might refer to the authority of great names, the
experience of all students, the testimony of re
putable educators in all ages, and the eommon
e t of civilised eountries. Although there

his impassioned tones; the great bly was
still as death; and leaning forward with blend-
ed wonder and adnfiration, the pastor felt steal.
ing over him from the hushed air the rebuke of
his Master, for his harsh judgment and cold
treatment of his young brother. In after life he
used to relate the story, and confess that he had
never heard such eloguence as that of she home-
spun young Mr. Beecher.

B L  E—

are substitutes for mathematical studies, sod
although we have gifted minds who reason well
without an acquaintance with them, yet it would
be difficult to point out men who have been
highly distinguished as reaseners who were not
versed in them. The two greatest reasoners of
the pulpit of the past age—Dr. Chalmers anu
Robert Hall—were distinguished mathemati
cians.

The nataral sciences furnish us with beautiful

_asuppp semoqy,

v

&

guide the feet of one of Hisservante; for I am
not fit Lo touch the hem of His garment. 1 had

In the blest work engage.

I listen’d, and my thoughts recurr’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 head was bow'd
In reverential prayer.

varisble and instant shrinking from all sin. An | his dignity, nor say, * Let him '
4 X make the first
impatient word, a fretful expression, the least l‘ma'ndﬂﬁ’l"glm' lih;ol.hmgbt
appearance of selfishness, or repining at the good | is, **This is my son, my poor son ;* his one ® brother once, and be & was minister of God,
will of the l..ord, seemed to jar on her spirit | feeling a gush of love ; his oaly impulse to throw like you.” She way weeping. The hearse pas-
like & rude discord on a finely attuned ear. The | his arms sround his child, snd clasp him to a sed before us. Sbe eaid, “ You can't see that ™
very thought of sin was painful to her. The [bosom that has mever ceased to love and hope “No, what is it?" “Thatis the pauper’s car-
holy nature bad replaced the unholy, and its |for his return. As soon, therefore, as the wan- |7i*8® Even we drunken panpers ride home in
very instinets started back from evil. She was | dever is recognized, on flying feet the old man that, when life ends.” “To what home ?” “ The
prepared to dwell among the sanctified ; sbe was | runs to meet him ; and eve the son has time to |5¥2¥e-~ “Is the grave the sinner's home ?”
siready clothed with the fine liven, clean and |spesk a word, the father has him in his arme, | WUl t0 God it were; then I could have hope
white. _lhlhwuno longer a fit abode for her, presses him to his bosom, and covering his cheek of rest, at least.” “ Haye younohope?” “No
and I wished her joy with all my heart when she | with passionate kisses, lits up his voice and |P0P®~ * Their worm disth not and their fire is ) aagm Likguistio studlss &1 b
entered in through the gates into the city wherein | weeps for joy.” ot quenched.” “But, you should bope 7 Ah! Awe! O! Oo! you that I am one of you! No one of you can .mlulmcn' ies give uu.tepower to re'ad
nothing that defileth can be found. Who can| And this is God ! the God whom “ Why should I hope ”. # Ged is good [” “ Bat| 2 Prolong the breath. be poorer more friendless than [ was once, 1|ibe Old #od New Festament in te form s whicl
conceive of bliss so perfect and complete as to be | o4 he is drawn by the d "&!‘cl, I have abused His goodness.” - “ God is i-) 4. OMI'“ quality. have known what poverty is !” It may be im- they were ongm-'"y "'f" We h_'“ indeed an
alitls ool s ool il iy Ghoe oning ke 4 4 hand ' seen in the face | o1+« have desnisnd His maveee By Gad | 25; Practice throwing the voice (o a distant | asinad that with snch an intandmation. 1hon excellens, tranelatign, Ko, doroens wimsiadefma
- ’ “‘““ “i“’ ‘m‘*;n‘” luulu(l “H such a sinner as I in the bask of the moath. tened upon him, and his tones seemed to vibrate with the re'-tut care; & translation that has
Come, Lord Jesus ; by thy Bpirit convincous|the God whose Spirit inspires us with our first [, - ’.., ."‘,:“ e chat J Practice daily in open sir or a large hall, and |10 each one's heart. He went on to tell his| ' " =, "m,ﬁ,,. i obotiiks. 864 - I¥ “more
all of sin, and cleanse us from it. Clothe usalso feeble desires to retirn ; the God who, unwilling “h_q’"b ‘;:‘ _"h_ “B.:; hoarseness, sore throat, and Monday-ish lassi- | story, but with a simplicity and feeling which is .tO"n I-" m;'d’n: ¥ 1 i l'horough‘ P
in spotless robes, and take us away from all | ¢hat any should perish, invites and waits our 9me inte.the werd 594000 Sagns. tude will soon be felt and feared no more. impossible to recall now. e L i M. 7
: : . am a great siuner ! * His bleod cleanseth from “ mined. It is a well of pure English. Tt is an
sight, sound, and sense of evil for evermore.— | coming. * Therefore,” like that futher, often When I was a boy of twelve years, | was
‘ i ¥ - all sin.” “I'm a Jost sinner ! * But He came|—Boston Recorder. i . anchor of the language. Its grabd sentences
Tract Jowrnal. looking out for his son,  will the Lord wait, working for twenty-five cents a week with an old Ka into all Titerat 4 have Been
that he may be gracious unto you, and there- % 579 42 the sttopmental thet-apmate vd ¥ Iady, and I tell you, I had my hands full ; but I |Pave gone into all our literature, an
Him.” * Now, go and put this trembling hand ” 4 5 b cut into our grave-stones and engraved upon
The fore,” fulfilled by J his did my work faithfully. T.used to cut wood, ; , 1
Prodigal Son. p G W by Jesus on Cross, | :nto the hand of Jesus. At His feet our memories. It is such s transeript of the
¢ will he be exalted, that he bhave fetch water, make fires, and scrub and scour of
HIS RESOLUTION. 'm ol ;;’M 'm your sins and ask for mercy and ‘you mornings for the old lady before the real work of “lively oracles” as may be safely used; snd
o T will arise,” said the prodigal, “ and go to :!:n g il dwellin 5on | thew bakt tain it.” She wept aloud, and with o the day commenced ; my clothes were bad, and will, we believe, never be superseded. And yet
him, Father, 1 have ‘ PeoF wrdeoes B exclaimed, “ Oh ! that I kanew to study the original for ourselves, to snulyze
my father, snd say unto him, T, v 6 He will be very unto | "% " 4 I had no means for buying shoes, so was often : d
sinned sgainst heaven and before thee !” He dneludnw;eoo(dnycy' 'bm‘helhllheu could find Him. I would kneel at his barefooted. One morning I got through my w.'-m.g..,mumwmummh- words
might well say so. I can detect in him no re- ithvillmmﬂm"—l»' Guthrie. wash them with tears, and never leave work early, and the old lady, who thought T had wlndaﬂumnpr.d. P“M. used, canoet fail to
deeming trait but one. When he had brought c 2 till the pauper’s carriege came to bearme to e = o be an elevated, interesting; and useful employ-
4 as . y
himeelf to poverty, he had—the fruit of early Cmsar. There obrious reasons
training—too much honor to beg, and too much

not done it, or was specially ill-humored then, e Lt & Sl the efianl i oy
R A ® grave. ; X" » = was displeased, scolded me, and said T was idle | ment e I udy. $09 rigines 1
W th’ Here 1 parted with the despairing 3 m--:;-;odmhs-p“;‘mﬂ ::‘lumo and had not worked. I said I had ; she called | c8ses in order to get its pracise mesning, nu:
honesty to steal, and independence emough to| _____= whom 1 pever saw before : ha':uldy vbﬂ- oS g dimppidngh: !b’t me *a lisr’ 1 felt my spirit rise indignuntly becsuse that meaning has not been faithfully anc
beviﬂingwunhhonhrudbynoopin‘w Li that Tall passing an unfrequented street, same voice P“'.F“'dl"" i
the humblest employment. Better'a hard bed, can . rotaining the old Saxon inflexions, far oftener
bumble fare, and rags that are our own, than to

and impressive illustrations of moral truth, whieh
because from the works of God, are always
attractive, and, when properly employed, readily
understood.

Ethical and metaphysical studies have a direct
bearing upon pulpit and pastoral labors; they
systemige, illustrate, and enforce moral precepts,
and by making us acquainted with our powers,
and the laws to which they are subjected, they
give facility in their employment, and show us

melt frost from a window pane.

14. Same directed into the roof of the mouth.
15. Breath, or monster tone.

16. Pure tone. '

17. Explosive, with “ coup de glotte.”

18. Terminal stress, (Afraid ! Delay !)

19. Radical stress. (Ba!)

It happened once to the writer of this to hear
the late Gen. Mitcheladdress a company of news-
boys. :

On an iavitation from his friend, Mr. C. W.
Field, he came down one Bunday evening to at-
tend the meeting for the newsboys. At his very
first words to the lads, it was apparent he was
20. Musical swell. deeply moved. The sight of the rugged, shoe-
2L \V.hilpct to be heard at a distance. less, weather-beaten little fellows seemed to call
22. Direct the breath to different points in the [ up immediately his own hard struggles in child-
mouth i ively E! A!'|hood. “ Boys,” said he, “ I feel when 1 see the way to the hearts of others.

— And all in spirit seem’d to join,
\ V] Not could I well forbear,
1 S ) For Christ, and not the minister,

Was most apparent there. (Bea-shell.)

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

Vunitttca’d by she ure v sovsy

That modern christian grace.

IM.

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.

His teacher none could well mistake :
One only can impart

Lessons of wisdom that can guide
A sinful human heart.

of the Study of Latin.
It will be readily granted that every body who
is to be educated at all must be taught to speak
and to write with grammatical accuracy. In no
way, then, can this be done so effectully as by
learning Latin, at least so far as to be able to
construe and to parse with accaracy a plain book,
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Too soon that fervent prayer was o'er,
The benediction ask'd,

And slowly down the spacious aisles
The congregation pass'd— .

Slowly, as one might turn his bce‘
Upon the gates of heaven,

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

p————————————————

against this, and, standing erect, I told her that accurstely rendersd in ouy tramslation, but be-
she should never bave the chance of applying | csuse we bave mnot properly spprehended that
the word to me again. I walked out of the translation. We often suppose we do when we
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called, “ God bless you tsir. ' God bless you'!

A listle more than, {hirty years ago, New Zea- | [ o¢ mo help you over this broken way, for I rejecting them for prefixes and suxiliary verbs;
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And now kind greetings were exchanged
With many a friendly word,

And christians met as christisns should,
Who serve one common Lord,

One 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 foiks did say

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

Not only did they shut up shop,
And’lock the office door,

They turned the key on_worldly thoughts
Till holy time was o’er.

The sermon, while a group discuss’d,
I listen’d in amaze,

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

They did not call it “ great” or *deep,”

~  « Ingenious,” “ witty,” * smart,”

Or * thank their stars they had & man
After the people’s heart.”

But whispered low, with moisten'd eye,
« How precious was the word !
How full of hope and promises
Their strengthened souls had heard!”
And murmur’d blessings on his head,
Who, lsboring by their side
In all simplicity of truth;.
Preached Christ the erucified.

I heard, and could not silence keep ;
«Thrice happy souls ! 1 cried,
Am 1 in heaven? With sudden start

My eyes I open’d wide—
Look’d round a moment in amaze—
Saw my mistake with paifi,
And never since have dared to take
A nap in church again.
- Hartford Courant.

wof Pmrxyath’,nto&!ml‘lm

1 have a girl in my kitchen whom I'have been
vainly endeavoring to trein into a good servaat,
for many months past. This week I dismiss her
as a hopeless subject. Her chief disqualification
is, that she is not in the least offended or dis-
gusted by any amount or any kind of dirt. She

live preying on others, or shining with borrowed
splendour ! - ’
View it, however, in what light you may, his
conduct had been atrociously bad. He preferred
the comipany of harlots to his father’s society,
and songs of rude revelry to the melody of his
father’s worship : a thorn in the old man’s side,
be had well-nigh broken bis loving heart, aad
brought down his gray hairs with sorrow to the
grave. There are more dreadful sights than that
which filled Jacob with horror when, spreading
out the blood-stained garment, Joseph's brothers
said, Is this thy son’s coat or no ? A dissipated
son is a greater trial than a dead one ; and more
bitter tears shed over the wreck of such a one’s
character than those which bedew the coffin
where bis dead brother lies. Sach were the
tears this father shed, as with many a bitter
Mghtudgoni:in‘pnyuhfouovedm
wanderer, whose name he never mentioned but
in secret to his God. .
on the bench, let us take his place! As sinners
qdnﬂmbumbh&ﬁ,'hoi-mtubd
a8 he P Bomoﬁ-dd.c-ihb-y-’u-
ing. Wo-aymchnpnudthnu!-
mh-’-luh,eouhiuy«wew,of.maha’l-
heirt s grosn—giving them occasion to wish
Mliﬁodtronncndbtoneoﬁn,n'l‘ndm
buried in an early grave. - 8till, no prodigal ever
sinned against an earthly, as we have done
against our heavenly Father.
lunwmpnnulllon—bovbm.d,nd
long, and strong, and deep it is. Itis a sea—a
dnpna,whichmhnludfnbﬂonlym
fathom. But the love displayed on yonder hill
and bloody cross where God’s own Son is pe-
rishing for us, nor man nor angel bas a line to
measure. The circumference of the earth, the
altitude of the sun, the distance of the planets
—these have been determined ; but the height,
deptb, breadth and leagth of the love of God
h knowledge. Such is the Father against
whom all of us have sioned a thousand and s
thousand times ! Walk the shore when ocean
in the mrd&:mm:y
winter tempest, is thundering on_ber
mdmmhnw.tbdmp
o e hmd'“:dund own
's .your
zlhnnmbindo"d e & M v

is not simply dirty because she doss not know | against

how to keep clean, but dirt is not di

10 her. Let all good housekeepers testify, snd

I think they will agree, that a person who feels

NO repugnance to untidiness can never be made

to be thoroughly clean and tidy.
Discouraged and out of patience and cast down

by my vain endeavors, 1 have been drawn b

land was in a_state of barbarism. Pictures of

tooed head of s savage, on an expedition of war
canoes, or a native with his grass mat thrown
over his shoulders, and his terrible war spear
in his hand. At that time the engravings all told
of the people’s need of the gospel, their wild and
fierce customs, the cruelty of that dark plsce far
sway in the Southern sea. Wheu missionaries
first went among the Maori people (as the New
Zealanders call themselevs,) the Maori lgnguage
had never been written, the natives that spoke it
bad never ssen a book, never spelt a word, never
bsndled a pen. Nothing astonished them more
than the sight of printed paper. They called it
“ linen thet could talk.” Patient and persever-
ing men, for the sake of Christ and for the love
of souls, listened carefully to the language of this
wild people; wrote down its words from their
lips, read them over to their mative teachers
again and again, in order to be sure that they
were quite right ; composed & Maori Grammar
and a Maori Dictionary ; translated first.a few of
the grest and precious promises of God’s word,
then a single book of the Bible, the fisst was the
Gospel of Si. Luke—then the whole New Tes-
tament. And so at last after many years of toil

disappointments.

missionary who was making the translation, was
nnhdbythhukhgdndq.h-bm-:m
afterwards his whole house was s mass of fire.
He escaped with his life, but all his books and
pqnu,hi.w' transiations from the Old
T.mmﬁ-nn,p.hbdhtblm
Mr. Mansell immedistely went to work patiently
be was sbie to write, “ The whole word of God
is now in Maori.”

Very few miissionary fields have so richly re-
warded the labours of the servants of God as the
Ialands of New Zedland. * The Linen that can
talk,” conveying to those ignorant savages the
truths of ‘the Bible, has by the blessing of God
converted these Islands into a Christian netion.
A recent namber of “ The Spirit of Miasions,”
from ‘which' this account has been takem, con-
tains & picture representing u Bible meeting
among these converted Tolanders. Savage hab-
its, and ssvage dresses are sbandoned. 'The na-

ks native Christian heaters, not only the bles-
sing of having the Bible for themaelves, but the
duty and privilege of sending the Book of Truth
far snd wide all the world over. The Mission-
aries very sarly received many encousagements

tive Christian speaker is earnestly pressing upon | this

to persevere in their dificult task. At one time throat exercise daily;
a prisoner named Mabatan, learned to read, and in hot and badly ventilated churehes, tearing

g minge e Mo e,

bave found Him.”

sin.’ H. BusuweLL

JOAN BULL TO BROTHER 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 you, s blunt and honest man,
Straightforward, kind, and true—

I tell you, Brother Jonathan,

That you're a Briton, too.

I know your heart an honest heart—
I read your mind and will,

A greyhound ever on the start,

To run for honor still,

And shrewd to scheme a likely plan,
And stout to see it done—

I tell you, Brother Jonathan,

That you and I are one.

“ God Save the Queen” delights you atill,
And “ British Grenadiers,”

The good ald strains your hesrt-strings thrill,
And catch you by the ears;

And we, O, hate us, if you can,

For we are proud of you—

We like you, Brother Jonathan,

And “ Yankee Doodle” too !

What more, I touch not holier,

A loftler strain to win,

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

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

As David’s love to Jonathan,
Be Jonathan’s to us!

Throat Diseases. ;

Hundreda of cured patiemts within an hour’s

ride of Boston, are resdy 10 convince the most
and even Tuberculosia, in its early stages can be
Of late, clergymen have suffered laggely from

class of diseases. . The same general cause
sccounts for it. Shut up from five to fifteen
hours s dsy, and pechaps all night, in winter at
least, in heated, close rooms, for five or six days
in & week, With .ouly » very:little out-efdoor
exercise, and less systemstie, vigorous lung and

“ 2

« Found whom P +He |these alone must make the task of teaching

what the Islands then were, represented the tat- | b ot can save to the uttermost; and blessed be | grammar in it all but hopeless. But the Latin
His holy name; for His blood elsanseth from all langusge, evolved from its own resourees, and

uninvaded by foreign admixtures, with so fized
snd systematic a frame-work, such certainty,
almost rigidity of usage, and such perfect sym-
metry, is the very model language for the gram-
marian, the fittest of all instruments for teaching
the principles of universal grammar. If, then,
s practical knowledge of grammar is, at least, a
desirabe accomplishment for all young men, and
if the study of Latin is the surest way of attsin-
ing it, no more need be said to prove that all
should study that language so far as to be able
to read Cesar, or to whatever length may be
necessary for grammatical training. This alone
will always vindicate for it a main place as an
instrament of education, without adverting to
the further fact, that Latin bolds the key to the
study of most modern European languages. It
is the direct parent of all the languages of Sou-
thern Europe. It almost halves the parentage
of our own with the original Saxon, and even
the German has received large accessions from
its stores. These facts should prevent many who
set 2 high valoe on the knowiedge of modern
languages from decrying Latin as they often do.
All that has now been seid refers only to the
grammatical and linguistie value of Latin, as an
instriment of the most elementary training. Of
jts bigher literary and historical bearings, as
these can only be known by the more sdvanced
scholar nothing need now be said.

Lyman Beecher Goaded to Elo-
qence.

The lste Dr. Beecher was one of the few men
always equal to an emergency, and the following
is a good illustration of the way in which his
sensitive nature could be stung into doing bis
best :

When, in the early years of his life, Dr. Bee-
cher was living in Litchfield, Ct., he spent a Sab-
bath in Hartford. He was accustomed to dress
with great simplicity, and was very diffident in
conversation ; 80 that it was no easy matter to
judge of his quality. The Rev. Dr. Strong was
then settled over the Congregational chureh in

bouse, and fuvite him into his pulpit. He look-
and lamented the terrible necessity ; but there
was no alternative but in the viclation of courte-

. 'The morning and afterioon services pas-
in them ; iu the evening, Dr. Strong cooly intime-
ted thet if he chose to do s0, he might preach,

annd withal on thé Sebbeth | and was shocked by his instant scquiescence.

« A man who will accept an invitation - tendered

wway ‘throw Gimion W 'duy weross the ut»“hh.tuvq-ﬁ.'mhm.“-

o6d without Mr. Beecher taking any active part of )

house, to re-enter it no more. I had not a cent |
in my pocket when I thus stepped out into the |
world. What do you think T did then, boys ? |
I met a countryman with a team. I addressed

him: boldly and earnesty, and offered to drive

the leader, if be would only take me on. He

looked at me in surprise, but said he did not

think I'd be of any use to him. * O yes, I will,

said I; * I can rub down and water your horses,

and do many things for you, if you will only let

me try.’ He no longer objected. I got on the

horse’s back. It was hard travelling, for the

roads were deep, and we could only get on atthe
rate of twelve miles a day. This was, however,

my starting point. I went ahead sfter this. An
independent spirit, and a steady, hooest conduet,
with what capacity God has given me—as he has
given you—have carried me successfully through
the world.

“ Don't be down-hearted at being poor or
having no friends. Try, sad try again. You
can cut your way through, if you live to please
God. )

“ know it's a hard time for some of you.
You often are hungry, and wet with the rain or
snow, and it seems dreary to have no one in the
city to care for you. But trust in Christ, and he
will be your friend ! Keép a good heart, and
be determined to make your own way, honestly
and truly, through the’ world. As I said, I feel
for you, because I have gone through it all—1
know what it is. God bless 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 ome
another, in order to prevent any feminine dis-
play. In thinking of his simple, feeling-full
words to those outcast boys, one could under-
stand the power he is said to have had with the
negroes in his speeches. His heart was full of
compassicn. He was from the people, and he
felt for them.

His words of kindness and encouragement to
the newsboys will not sbon be forgotten by them.
—Ziow’s Herald.

SLIGHTING THE LETTERS.—A correspondent
of the Pittsburg Advocate says: “ Some of our
Eoglish brethren will 2 Give us the earing
hear and the hu ing eart’ And some
of our American brethren persist in slighting the
little letter » in some where it oceurs. In
heart have it * hanght ;’ inour, * ou ;' in wer,
‘waw ;' in sinner, ‘ sinnah 7’ in dear, ‘ desh,’ efc.
1f it is right to omit the sound of the rin these
words, itis in all others; for wrong give us
wong ; for right, ight, etc. Some forget the use
in singing; sad notwithstsnding the
minister may pronounce l-y le, they will bave it
e,

. obedient-fie we'll go,

On-iie thou leader be,
"and we still wil follow thes.’"

do not, simply because its words age familiar to
us. This familiarity causes us to pass over the
Bible too rapidly to understand it, and we need
1o resort to the original to detsin the mind upon
it, aud awaken our powers of thought and re-
search. If the English translation could receive
the full attestation of God, the originals would
still be needed.

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

Correct Pronounciation.

The Dean of Canterbury, under the title of ‘ A
Plea for the Queen's 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 it. We still, sometimes, even in good
society, hear * ospital,” ‘erb, and * umble,'—all
of them very offensive, but the last of them by
far the worst, especially when heard from an of-
ficiating clergyman. The Eoglish Prayer Book
has st once settled the pronounciation of this
word for us, by esusing us to give to God our
¢ humble and hearty thanks’ in the general
thanksgiving. Umble apd hearty no man can
pronounce without a pain in his throat ; and ‘ um-
bianarty’ he certainly was rever meant to say ;
humble and hearty is the only pronouncistion
which will suit the alliterative style of the prayer,
which has in it not oniy with'our *Jips,’ but in
our * lives. If it be urged that we have ‘an
humble and contrite heart,’ I answer so have we

that we were meant to say ‘a norse” The fol
lowing are even more decisive : ‘ Holy and hum
ble men of heart; ‘thy bumble servants,’ not
thine. And the question is again settled in our
times, by the satire of Dickens in David Copper
field: ‘1 am well aware that I am the umblest
person going,’ said Uriah Heep, modestly, “let
the other be who he may.” My mother is a very
umble person. We live in a numble abode,
Master Copperfield, but have much to be th:r‘\k
ful for.” My father’s former calling was umble ;
he was a sexton.’

While treating of the pronounciation of those
who minister in public, two other words occur to
me which are very commonly mangled by our cler
gy. One of these is ‘ covetous' and its substan-
tive, ¢ covetousness. 1hope some who read these
lines will be induced to leave off pronounciig
them * covetious,” and * covetivusness.” ] can as-
sure them that when they do thus call them, one,
at least of their hearers has his appreciation of
their teaching disturbed.

The other hint I would venture to give them
i,umwldﬂdin‘ book of scripture is the

“ the strength of an horse ’ but no one supposes -




