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RELIGIOUS MISCELLANY : 8 
Religions Conventions have been held 1 

on the Continent and in England during 
the presentyear, at the call of Mr. R.P‘ 
Smith, the Evangelist, which have been 
productive of good. In addition to 8,000 * 
people who attended them at Brighton, 200 
Ministers from, the Continent were ■ e- 
sent. We copy the following ext act from 
an interesting account of the services:—

A BREAKFAST SCENE.T
The London (‘hristian gives this account 

of one service: “One of the most delight­
ful seasons was an occasion of a breakfast 
for Continental pastors, when a number of ) 
representative Christian men and women 
Were invited by the Earl of Kintore, the 
Earl of Cavan, Samuel Morley, M. P., Gen. 
Moore, Donald Mattheson, J. Butterworth, 
and T. B. Smithies, to meet Mr. Pearsall 
Smith and the pastors of various nationali- 
ties who were at the Convention. After 
the breakfast at which Lord Kintone pre- 
sided, thanks wore returned inn lew words 
each in his language, by brethren repre­
senting England, France, Germany Switz- 
erland, Sweden, Norway, Italy, America, 
India, Holland, Belgium, Spain, and last of 
all, by Bishop Gobat, of Jerusalem, in the 
Hebrew t nguc. Mt It Pearsall Smith, 
very appropriately read passages from Rev 
vir. and Acts It. asking the foreign breth- 
ern to repent together, each in his own 
language, the words from Rev. VII. 10, m. 
“Salvation to our God which sitteth upon 
the throne, and unto the Lamb.’ The ef- 
feet of this was most touching, and all 
hearts wore melted ami subdued. Then 
all ascribed to God, by repeating verse 12:a‘ 
"Amen : Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, * 
and thanksgiving, and honour, and power, 
and might, be unto our God for 8395

"Mr. R. P. Smith, referrinn to Rae- 
14, said it was not to
would bo called to Nyor suigasn sesumony 
with their blood, but drew encouragement 
and strength from the subsequent verses, 
They shall hunger no more, etc., ‘For the 
Lamb which is in the midst of the throne 
shall lead them unto living fountains of 
water, and Gol shall wipe away all tears

“After prayer by Mr. Varley and a few 
more words from Mr. Smith, the following 
hymn was sung, the chorus in a different 
language after each verse:

MESES SLAVES ME Now.’ revos

can shield you from Your aunt-” Ftress, with open arms, seeking her has-
Dora made an indignant gesture that her band’s love, in womanly fondness, as a de- 

husband could not comprehend, voted wife.
Before they could say more, a servant ap-. Egbert instantly disobeyed her command 

by catching lier up in his arms, and press- 
ing her fondly to his heart.

"You must let Mu tell you!" she ex- 
,., claimed, struggling and panting. "I do 
from Ins counting-room. Jim wife was asleep, not wait to he thvwn until you feel that 1 
and be would l not disturb her $ but threw him- deserve it a little for eing asha: e of my- 
self on a lounge in hie dressing room to wait self in the past—for living an title, self- 
for daylight, for in his then state of mind be indulgent life, without a thought save for 
looked on sleep as impossible, the gratification of my own folly and ca­

lle was mistaken, however, for just before prices, and merely regarding you as the 
minister to all my selfish vanity. When 
taree days ago, the story of your losses 
burst upon me, they well nigh stunned me 

gone out, and again tise p^ of business shdien art pinta. I fell nil I haul Tailed 
to be as a true wife, and an unalterable

again. There are other fortunes that may be 
hers, if you will make lier free,” whispered the 
tempter, and Egbert’s despairing eyes glanced 
toward the pistol-case hidden in his desk.

He sprang up and locked it quickly. He
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THE COTTAGE.

BY JEFFREY GIFFORD.

Where the cosy cottage stands.
By the silver streamlet bright— 

Graceful hills and meadow lands
Mark a region of delight ; • 

On the warm slopes light does stay 
Rosy looted all the day.

Rural paths lead here and there.
Fringed with leafy colonnades, 

While children, free from strife or care,
Frolic on the velvet glades ;

Further down the village spire 
Is all ablaze with crimson tire.
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DONALD & co..

It was long after midnight when he returned
"It must be done, sooner or later," lie said, 

decidedly. “ .She must know it, and it is cruel 
to let it reach lier though any means but 
mine.”

He composed his face, and passed out among 
his employees, looking but little shaken, ex- 
cept in his loss of color, and they whispered 
among each other how well lie bore it.

He walked toward inline and as he entered 
its elegant hall, his wife passed him, with a 
rich lace shawl the on over her shoulders.

" You are just in time to see a perfect gem," 
she cried, gaily. “ Come back into the parlor, 
where I can display it to better advantage.1 
Soo—is it not rarely beautiful? The Blanks 
imported it expressly to my order.”

" Vain and frivolous," was his inward com­
ment, as he turned aside with a look of wretch- 
edness, and thought: "What shall I do? How 
can I break such tidings to so unthinking a be­
ing—such a spoiled darling of fortune ?"

" You arc out of humor, it seems, " she said, 
with a gaze of cold surprise, for his manner had 
piqued her, and she was too accustouled to 
adulation to brook neglect tamely.

>
morning he fell into a slumber that lasted for 
hours.%

When lie awoke, Dora had breakfasted and

detained him away from her until after bed- 
time.

In the day, he had dispatched her a note, in
hopeless and self-reproach mingled with 
the knowledge. I was bowed to the earth 
yet speechless to confess my error."

Egbert, eager in his new-found joy, 
strove to interrupt her self-reproaches, Lut 
in vain. , .

“You must know bow bad I've been- 
bow stupidly selfish and exacting—so as 
to appreciate my new and better self,” she 
protested.

"You were always good—always lovely, 
darling !" he cried, rapturously ; “ but, 
somehow, you seem nearer to me now than 
ever before."

"That is because you arc at home and 
I’m going to be your housekeeper," said 
Dora, laughing. “See our pretty cottage, 
and just think it is all bought and paid for 
by that pin-money 1 never could get an 
opportunity to spend, and that besides it, 
we have enough to keep the house on eco­
nomically for a year to come, you and 1 
and Minnie.”

1
which he tried to be as cheerful as he could, 
and again he alluded to her mint and a year in 
Paris as a place of refuge from the pressent 
cares and annoyances of their position.

She had sent no answer, and again seemed in 
a deep slumber when he entered their cham- 
ber.

“ Poor darling !” he sighed, as he lient over 
lier lovely face. “Such beauty should have

Still further on, the stream winds round 
At the foot of yonder wood,

And the bordering edge of ground 
Serenely glows for many a rood.

Where the placid brook flows deep, 
Rich pastures feed large flocks of sheep.

Milk-whtie lambs here sport and play
’Til in gambols weary grown, 

As slowly fades the waning day
And fields look drear and lone;

Yet, the glens are flecked with foam, 
Where the dancing waters room.
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t nothing to do with the hard, real world.
Would to God I could have screened you from

I its cares and sorrows !"
A hot tear fell on her smooth white brow,He did not answer at first, but flung himself 

into a seat, and cast down his eyes upon the and she seemed to stir a moment, but present- 
rich carpet. Ty she was still again, and ho moved silentlyForever, day and night the same, 

The babbling spring is bright and clear, 
And prattling child and aged daine 
, Here watch its ripples, year by year; 
Near by, great oaks in stately pride, 
Stand close together side by side.

" la this a whim, or is it meant to pain and ( away.
In the hurry and distraction of his forcedannoy me?" she asked, proudly.

Her tone stung her harassed husband ; he had settlements, he had but little time for other 
meant to spare her to the utmost, but her lofty , thought ; an J yet it 1ained him bitterly to

know that his wife avoided him—for nearlyindifference overcame his resolution. "This is delightful—this is rest after a 
storm, my darling wife," cried Egbert, 

paused at the door, she turned, and looking spoken together, fondly. "It is worth all that is gone. 1
4.11 ------- .: . I fl Wearily he turned homeward on the after- would not receive a fortune in exchange

-................. - • for this,” s

4 She swept past him with an offended air, but three days had now passed since they had
A SILVER-LINED CLOUD.

lull upon him, asked, once more :BY GRACE THORNTON.
“ Will you explain what caprice has seized noon of the third day.

you play off severity and gloom 1 * I giving 2 everything ho possessed, he 
would stand free from debt in the world, and

“You will not send me to Paris, to stay 
with imy aunt ? asked bora.

bear an honest name. I„“NoI, I could not lose you now for
Tr 1 1..211 4 the world."He had at once resolved on this course, and . for : 29 , . . u

immediately afterward received an offer ofa Miioiku Iyoutasto the nice dinnor 
position in the, house of “" oiluescluunt—a prouklly, aid ran away to see that it was 
frioud of his father s-wlio warmly applauded properly served.
his resolution, • This would be a terrible “ And this is the angel I so misjudged » 
o lange to Dora, and he would make any sacri- mused the happy husband. - White I 
fice rather than have her meet it. Paris would weakly shrank from facing the truth, she

Egbert Walton sat alone in his counting 
house. He had locked the door, to prevent 
intrusion, and the busy movements of his clerks 
outside came to his ear faintly, ns he sat with 
his head burried in his hands, and an expres- 
a ou of abject misery marking his handsome 
fice.

He had learned, within that hour, that he 
was a ruined man, and the consciousness had 
burst upon him with a stunning sorrow, for he 
was not alone to suffer.

But three months before he had led to the 
altar she most beautiful and capricious belle of 
te season. He had been congratulated and 
envied by all his acquaintances, and after a 
fashionable wedding tour, wherein his marvel-1

you, and why you play off severity and 
upon me ?"

“ Yes, I will explain !” ho exclaimed spring­
ing to hie feet, with white lips and shaking 
form. “Since you demand to know, let me 
tell you than it means ruin—utter, entire,
complete ruin 1 1 was a rich man when I mar- 
ried you, Dora, and to-day I am a beggar. Not 
a cent that I called my own can be claimed by 
me any longer. The roof over our head now 
belongs to strangers, and we must go forth 
homeless and penniless, to begin the world 
again.

He spoke, as he felt, in a high excited key; 
his frame shook with the fevor of his words.

His wife stood gazing full in his eyes for a

be an escape, and painful as the separation has met and conquered it God bless her! 
must prove, he would urge it with all the I feel this blow will be a blessing in 
strength of his unselfish nature, di-gmise. J never felt in our grand house

lie was weary and despondent, as he entered as J f\e. in this binl-cage of a cottage, 
the house, but he tried to clear his brow to It must be as Dora say’s.the spirit of 
meet her cheerfully. home, 9,

She was not there. A little note lay on is Back came Dora, carrying a dish of 
drossing table, directed to him, in his wife’s vegetables.” follower for with the

".Sit down, Egbert, while everything is 
hot and nice, for 1 expert you to do justice 
to the meal, and commend the cook,” she 
said, gaily.

A mountain load had been lifted off the 
husband’s heart, and he complied with a 
joyous countenance..

" Remember, you are not to look on this 
as a mere freak, darling," she said, serious- 
ly. “ It is rot the novelty of appearing 
in a new character, but a profound desire 
to do my duty, to which 1 have so lately 
awakened, that sustains me. Besides,” 
she added, "I don’t expect it will be all 
easy work. See I have burnt my fingers 
already, and Ham quite certain that my 
hands will te injured a little; but they will 
be useful, and that will console me for their 
loss of beauty.!’

And so it did. As she said, Dora Walton

„ • 0000179 a to Efinted
Hamur." I trust everything under. 

Gol,” said Lord Brougham, “to habit, un- 
on which, in all ages, the lawgiver, nett 
well as the schoolmaster, has mainly plac- 
el his reliance ; habit, which makes 
everything cary, and casts all the 
difficulties upon the deviation from ar 
won.oud course. Make sobriety a habit, 
and intemperance will be hateful ; n ake 
prudence a habit, and reckless profligacy 
will be as contrary to the nature of the 
child, grown or adult, as the most atroci- 
ous crimes are to any of your lordships. 
Given child the habit sacredly regarding 
th© truth -, of carefully respecting the pro- 
party of others; of scrupulously abstaining 
from all acta of improvidence which can 
involve him in distress, and he will just as 
leave think of rushing into: an element, in 
which he cannot breathe, as of lying,or 
cheating, or swearing,” da 1 are *,

DANGER or PROTRACTED SLEEr.—But 
here, as in so many other cases, the evil 
of deficiency has its counterpart in the 
evil of excess. Sleep protracted beyond, 
the need of repair, and encroaching habitu- 
ally-upon the hours of waking action, im- 
pairs more or less functions of the brain, 
and with them all the vital powers. This 
observation is as old as the days of Hippo- 
crates and Arutæus, who severally and 
strongly comment upon it. The sleep of 
infancy, however, and that of old ago, do 
not come under this category of excess._  
Those are natural conditions, appertaining 
to the respective periods of life, and to hi 
dealt with as such. In illness, moreover, 
all ordinary rule and measitre of sleep must 
be put aside. . Distinguishing it from 
coma, there are very few cases in which to 
Is not an unequivocal good ; and oven in 
comatose state the brain, we believe, gains, 
more from repose than from any artificial 
attempts to rouse it into wetion —Edin, 
burgh Review, ’ ad od. (d a dai Jess

*

lous trousseau was displayed to its best advau moment, like one rooted to the spot by a 
tage, they had returned to the showy and powerful spell.
splendid home he had fitted up for their re- | Her face lost all its color, and her eyes dilat- writing, and filledwith a vague alarm, be rung 

the bell tor her maid before opening it.
An elderly and trusty woman respond- 

od. She was a sort of housekeeper and 
general factotum of Dora’s and before Mr. 
Walton could as’; a question,

"Mrs, Walton explained to the servants 
that business troubles would render it ne- 
cessary to give up the establishment at 
once, sir," she said; "so she paid and dis- 
missed them all, except little Minnie, the 
errand-girl, whom she took with her, 1 
am left an charge till after the sale, sir.

Egbert looked bewildered, lie could 
not understand his wife’s possessing such 
business abilities, and after turning her 
note over and over again in his hand, he 
opened it

There was but one line.
“Come to cottage No 9 Sherwood Road. Dora.**

ception, and a round of gaieties had followed, e 1 widely, as if to take in scene impossible>
for belief.in which she had shone the queen, and he 

had been considered the luckiest of bride 
grooms.

Their life had been so filled with display and 
excitement heretofore that they really had 
n it had much time to grow acquainted with 
each other. They had scarcely ever spent an

“Is this true ?” she uttered, and her voice 
sounded low and lusky.-

* Too true—too true !” he muttered, burying 
his face in his hands. d,

She sank into a chair, and taking off the 
splendid shawk mechanically, carefully return-

evening alone together. The hours he could eu it to its original folds. Then she sat still, 
spare from his business had been occupied in still, looking steadily before her with a blank 
dressing for various entertainments, the chief stare. , -.--
enjoyment of which had been, to him, to hear I Once or twice Egbert looked up expectantly 
his wife called the handsomest woman present; and uneasily, but there was no change in her 
and even that delight had begun to pale, and expression, and his eyes dropped again.
vague longing for something Letter than At length be rose, and going toward her, put 
dazzle and show had begun to assert itself his arm around her neck, and bent over her in 
within his miad. said affection, to which she offered no response.

Dora bul been an orphan, brought up by a 1 "I would to heaven the blow could have 
fashionable aunt, with expensive tastes and a fallen on me alone 17 he murmured. # I feel 
passion for gay society. | that I have wronged you bitterly in subjecting

She had brought Egbert no fortune beyond you to so fearful a reverse; but I am young yet 
the trifle saved from her showy education, 1 Dora, and if your aunt will receive you in Paris,

$

ecasionally.
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royed and removed. No sys- 
10, no vermifuges, no anthel- 14.5 
free the system from worm» 
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r single, * the dawn of wom- 
turn of life, these Tonio Bit- 
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7 found her new life full of effort; but she 
was equal to it, and lier husband’s love 
sustained her, as well as her own conscience 
and made the struggle sweet.

He was not a man to remain long quies-

"Sherwood Road ! ho repeated, as the
vomau retired. “That is the road we
drive out to the river. What can Dora be 
doing in collate No. 9 ?"

lie lost no time in endeavoring to disco-
which, her aunt said, would serve as pin 
money for the first year or two ; but that was 
no consideration to the rich and generous 
young husband, whose prosperous business 
speculations promised soon to make him a

I will work hard that you may live there with 
her in comparative comfort, until I have coa- 
qutered misfortune, and risen above this dreil- 
tut crash.” tore jut non i ve

She shuddered and hid her face when he

ver. and soon reached the designated local- cent to poverty or misfortune i his native 
ity. It was a row of pretty though hum- energy and perseverance soon built up 
Sts cottages, white in color, and surround- again the foundation of a new fortune,and 
cd by Dually cultivated gardens. Dorn could have returned once more to a

No.9 was the centre one, and he had life of idle splendor before her beauty bind 
scarcely stopped on the porch, when the ‘ lost its blooms ; but she neverdil. Sho had 
door flew open, and there in a they box er discovered a better, truer existence—a

millionaire.

Now all was lost.
spoke this hit still de no

He left her side, and the I higher and less so, fish career—through, the 
cloud that proved to have a silver lining.

Il entry, very unlike their grand, tiled 
ha.i, stood Dora, smiling as be had never 
seen her smile before.

She was dressed very plainly, and wore 
a white linen apron ; but, with all the aid 
of silks and Jewels, she had never seemed 
so beautiful to him.

“Come in, dear," she cried, joyously- 
“come in, and see bur new home, and don’t 
say a word, or try to kiss me till I tell you 
all about it."

They were in a neat parlor opening by 
folding doors into a small dining-room, 
both apartments being embellished by bay. 
windows and plenty of spring flowers.— 
Everything was fresh, pretty and simple, 
a very meagre, poor place, compared with

than a man's hand, had spread into a hurricane 
of desolation and despair.

A whisper of suspension, on the part of a 
great banking-house with which he was deeply 
concerned, bad swelled into positive assurance 

/ within the hour. His investments were widely 
I spread, and boldly ventured ; there was no 

possibility of a recall. The crash could not Le 
resisted—the blow must and did fall.

" Only for Dora,” he mutter to himself, as he 
raised bis ghastly white face from his drooping 
position, and flung back his damp hair,“J 
could meet it like a man only for her !”

He recalled her butterily-life of gaiety and 
splendor—her passion for excitement and ad- 
miration | and then shuddered to face the

edly for a time; until her voice arrested his 
frenzied steps. 9. "1

“ Would it not be best to give up everything 
at once ?” she asked, quietly.

There was a strange and almost automaton- 
like composure about her, and her voice was 
very calm.

She looked at him in such an earnest, busi­
ness-like manner that It astonished him be­
yond the power of replying,

" You said we would give up everything to 
pay your creditors,” she continued in the 
same tone. “Would it not be best to do so at’

“We must have time,” he answered, hastily.

One of our suleserihors, an elderly lady, 
wants to know if we won’t write some- 
thing about tobseco, she being very much 
against the use of the noxious wood. Cor- 
tainly we will. Everybody isaware that the 
use of this vile article is most injurious, 
destroying the vital powers, and filling the 
lunatic asylums and graves. It is frightfull 
to contemplate the ravages of the tobacco 
poison. Would that wo wielded the per 
of a Dickens, that we might vividly pois 
tray the evil effects of the weed. Thou-

asible treatment is to promote 
of the bile and favor its re- 
his purpose ase VINEGAR Brr-Along taro guitets. g nal 

hoVitiated Blood when- 
ts impurities bursting through Pimples, Eruptions, or Sores; 
6b you and it obstructed and 
wveins; cleanse it when « is 
lings will tell you when. Keep 
e,and the health of the system
1. MeDONILD ad co.
meral Agents. Ban Francisco, Californie 
lingtou and Charlton Sits . New York. 
It Druggist and Dealers.

A schoolboy being asko“ - - - thieni  
how he should flog-him. re - ' you 
please, sir, I should like to have it on the 
Italian system—the heavy strokes upwards. 
and the down ones light." That boy whs) 
anciful, as dis . ., sa

A Frenchman learning the English Ian- 
suage complained of the irregularity of 
ho vert 4 to go,” the present tense of 
which some wag had written out for him 

as follows : -I go; thon starfest : he de- 
harts ; we make track, you cut sticks.

A friend hassanies of De:80.18 have
has just dropped in and offered us a cigar, 
and as it looks like a good one we won’t 
write any more just at present —Rochlanet 
Courier.

# 1 cannot see you torn, without preparation the patwe they had just left, and yet a 
home, a true, dear home, in the very best 

1censo of the word —for there stood its mis-
from the luxury that has always been yours—Idreary reality before them.

• ‘o were a widow, she would marry cannot permit you to suffer anything that
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