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Deligions  Fliscellanp.

The Knotted Cords.
‘“ Take these things hence.”
In tbe great temple made with hands,
Where Jewish altars drip with blood,
Behold ! the true Messiah stands—
Ia lowly guise, but loftiest mood ;
i bids the sons of Traffic flee—
H's sptrit nlilrrvd to shame's deep sense,
I'heir merchandise and gold to see,
With scourge and voige, * Take these things

hence !”

Ai

From scourge and voice the guilty throng,
With fear amazed, a sudden rush,
And Zion's courts and halls along
There spreads a strange and solemn hush;
Nor Priest, nor Pharisee, the ire
Fierce seething in his bosom vents,
Awed by the brightness of the fire
Which flames the words, * Take these things

hence !”

This vision comes from out the Past,
[here is no Jewish tcmpl:mon }
And Time end Death their spells have cast
O'er the long-buried scene of yore :
“xen and sheep and doves” not yet,
I'» God’s high courts, as shambles, come ;
Then why not we the speech forget,
Whaich smote those old offenders dumb P

Ah, never words of Christ may die,
Nor while they live their savor lose ;
Justinet with force and instinet high,
Or if we heed them, or refuse ;
The lessons of the knotted cords
Has(f r our souls an inner sense ;
8till sounds for us the Master’s words
On Zion's hill : “ Take these things hence I”

We sit within our sacred fanes,
One temple to a thousand grown ;
And deem a glory each contains,
To dim Shekinah all unknown ;
Nor mourn we the altar-fires gone out,
Nor sigh for sacrifices done ;
Such nobler worth we fold about
Qur bleeding Lamb, God’s only Son.

Yet there, ay, there, beforé his cross,
Its blood prints reddeneéd in our gaze,
We sometimes count our yellow dross,
And sometimes tread our week-day ways;
Our fields and flocks grow far more real
Than heaven’s divinest influence ;
Till echces on our memory stesl
Of the old tones : * Take these things bence.”

Ab, lighter sin was theirs of old,
Who trafficked on the Tempie's floor,
Than ours, who build a shrine to Gold,
Within the church’s hallowed door.
Not sacrificial doves and sheep,
Profaned so much God’s ancient place
As sordid thoughts our souls that steep
Within the pale of his sweet grace.

We carry not along the aisle
Our week-day airs, our week-day dress ;
What matters this, if we, the while,
Are wedded to our worldliness !
Our lands, our stocks, our gold are there,
For barter, in a fearful sense ;
And clearer than our murmured prayer
Rings the stern cry, * Take these things

hence !”

The knotted scourge may be restrained,
That we the gentler speech may heed ;
But God's own house too long profaned —
The guilty soul is sure to bleed ;
With flaming zeal the Lord will come,
To drive the rash intruder thence,
Who, stricken sarrowful and dumb,
Will heed the voice, * Take these things

hence.”

How sweeter far to hold the place
Where God our supplications hears,
And pours the beauty of his face,
Like sunshine through our falling tears.
Too dear, too pure, for aught below
To wile us there on false pretence ;
And never more the shame to know .
Of Christ’s repfo.ch . # Take these things
hence!”
—Ezaminer.

W. C. RICHARDS.

The Death of Dr Johnson.

How solemn are the closing scenes of this fl’-
ing man. He is styled the Moralist. Justice,

_truth, virtue, were the pillars of his character ; at

all times and in places he was loyal in his convic-
tions of duty, and reverent towards God. In the
wide grasp of his clear, calm, comprehensive
mind, he everywhere discerned & moral govern-
ment, and recognized arighteous Governor ; his
conscience unseared by passion or. self-indul.
gence, spoke solemnly, snd was heard ; the fear
of God was-upon him; but now, as the curtains
of ceath close around his brave heart and un.
clouded intellect, he lies helpless, wnodi.n‘.‘;ot
hope, panting for peace, raising his eyes withsa
fvu‘;!ulplonli:g for of judgment into the eternal
world, “The approach of death is dreadful,”
he exclaims. 1 am afraid to think on that
which I know I cannot avoid. It is vain to look
round and round for that belp which unnocbo
had ; yet we hope and hope, and fancy dutB:
who bas lived to-day, may live to-mOrTow.
wise man will be contented to die, if be dnnh
iie is going into a state of punishment. N-y!no
wise man will be contented to die, if he

he 1s to fall into annihilation ; for however uns
hap;y any man’s existence may be, yot he 'oul.d
ratber have it than not existatall. No, d‘mo is
to rational principle byjwhich a man can die con-
tented, but a trust in the mercy of God through
the merits of Jesus Christ.”

And yet when one said to bim in an hour of
gloomy despondency, * You forget the merits of
your Redeemer,” be replied with ceep solemnity,
“I.do not forget the merits of my Bedoomr.ﬁu:‘
my Redeemer has said, He will set some on his
nght hand and some on his k‘ﬂ-"

“ What man,” he asks with mournful distrust,
“ can say that his obedicnee has been lu;th as be
could approve of in anotber, or that his repent-
ance has been such as not to require being ré<
pented of ¥

“ Remember what you bave don. !7’%« g
writings in defencc of virtue and truth,” ‘Wd j!'

bis friends, . it |
“Adnﬁu'm,uuybbm'“

fisgras,” |

Iod the dying hero, “ how can I tell when 7 have
| dome emough "

An awful question, who can answer it ?

At last he described the kind of clergyman
whom ke wished to see. Mr. Winstanley was
named, and a note was despatched requesting his
attendance in the sick man’s chamber. Through
ill-health and nervous apprebension, the clergy-
man could reply only in, writing. Permit me,
therefore, ran the note, “ to write what I would
wish 10 say, were I present. I can easily con-
ceive what would be the subjects of your inquiry.
I car conceive that the views of yourself have
changed with your condition, and that on the
near approach of death, what you considered
mere pecadiloes, have risen into mountains of
guilt, while your best actions have dwindled into
nothing. On whichever side you look, you see
only positive transgressions, or defective obedi-
ence; and hence, in self-despair, you are eagerly
asking, * What shall I do to be saved ?” I say
to you in the language of the Baptist, ¢ Behold
the Lamb of God.’ ”

“ Does he say so ?” exclaimed the anxious lis-
tener. * Read it again, Sir John.” Upon the
second reading, Dr. Johnson declared, * I must
see that man, write again to him.”

A second letter was the reply, enlarging upon
and enforcing the subject of the first. * These
together with the conversation of a pious friend,
Mr. Latrobe, appears to have been blessed of
God,” continues one in a letter to Hannah More,
“in bringing this great man to a renunciation of
self, and a simple reliance on Jesus as his Sa-
viour; thus also communicating to him that peace
which he had found the world could not give,
and which, when the world was fading from his
view, was to fill the void, and dissipate the gloom
even of the valley of the shadow of death. The
man whose intellectual powers had awed all
around him, was in turn made to tremble when
the period arrived when all knowledge is useless
and vinishes away, except the knowledge of the
true God and of Jesus Christ whom he has sent.
To attain this knowledge, this giant in know-
ledge must become a little child. The man look-
ed up to as a prodigy of wisdom, must become a
fool, that he might be wise.”

* For some time before his death all his fears
were calmed and absorbed by the prevalence of
bis faith and his trust in the merit and propita-
tion of Jesus Christ,” testifies Dr. Brocklesby.

“ My dear doctor, believe a dying man,” ex-
claimed Johnson, “there is no salvation but in
the Lamb of God.”—Life in Hall and Cottage.

‘‘I have not done the First Thing
towards it.”

I was hastily summoned not long since to the
residence of a gay and worldly woman. I shall
not forget her look as she said to me, “ They tell
me I must die, and I have not done the first
thing towards it. What shall I do? She was
in agony both of body and soul.

Her life, in the past of folly and sin, frowned
upon her, while all before her was dark. She was
young, accomplished, and fascinating ; the world
had great attractions for her, and she had been
devoted to it pleasures. Her only great thought
had been, to make the most of this present life,
regardless of any other existence. The claims
of fashion were fully recognized, while those of
her Heavénly Father were utterly disregarded.

Suddenly God t d her. All that love and

money could do for her recovery was done ; but
the disease was inexorable ; roughly and steadily
it did its work. It was fearful to see its ravages,
to look upon that face which was once so beau-
tifal.
The crisis was reached ; there was no hope ;
in a few hours she must go; leave the world, its
pleasures, all she had loved, all for which she had
lived. Then came the thought, she was all un-
prepared, in sin and in shame. How could she
die? No preparstion bad been made. Death,
judgment, eternity, these had found no lodgment
in her heart. Now they stared her in the face
and shook her with agony. * Oh, what will be-
come of my poor soul? How can I die? Save
me, O save me!”

{ told her of Jesus, the Saviour of sinners ; his
readiness to save; prayed with her. Soon sbe
was gove, Did she go to heaven? I cannot
tel. Whether the Lord Jesus heard her agon-
izing cry, snother and swift-coming day will de-
termine.

That death-bed taught me one thing, the folly
of a worldly, fashionable life. There is nothing
in such a life that can bring comfort to s dying
hour. It only makes more terrible the depar-
ture of a soul, Possibly some pleasure-loving
women may read this article. Let the time past
suffice. . Give place now to honest convictions.—
American Messenger.

The Bible and Science.

The thing to be lamented was, that the mo-
ment men of science get hold of a fact they in-
stantly began to et it in opposition to God's
Word. But the vaunted * fact” of Tuesday of-
tet took another shape on Wednesday, and by
Thursdi§' was found to be no fact at all. The
'truth i that Geology as a science, consists main-
ly of ‘probable guesses. * That field of peat,”
says Sir Chatles Lyell, “ has probably been 7000
years in course of formation.” ¢ No,” replies a
friend of his own, in a published criticism, 1
think it quite possible that it bas only been 700
years in growing.” A piece of pottery is found
{n the valley of the Nile, and a geologist imme-
J'nuly argues that it must have laic there more
tap 20,000 years. But an antiquarian soon
points out marks upon it which show it to be
Jess than 2,000 years old. Yet it is upon guess-
es of this kind, which do not amount to a tenth
patt of & proof, that the Lyells and Owens and
Colensos venture boldly to assert that it ?- clear
{bat Moses knew nothing whatever of the sub-
¢ ot on which he was writing. Just in th‘e same
spirit do Bunsen and his followers unhesitating-
"y assert that the growth of languages proves
%+ the world must be more than 20,000 years
old. We refer them w0 the confusion of tongues
Wib‘d by Moses, which at once Mpu:
‘their dresm. * Oh! but that wasa mmx:le,
they m[',, « and 'we have made up onr minds
never o believe a miracle.” Very well, gentle-
mep, there we must leave you.;'for men who
".hnpt.b-ir-indlbolof'hq“mﬂl‘"”“_‘“'
ing like reasonable beinge. A dozen other little
: same laudsble fashion. One
ot ia. DOt osrtain that man was “ develop-
it o . Well, and what was the spe

foes are in the same

' out of en ape.

tesbury.

The Christian’s Glorious Work.

What a glorious work, O Lord, is that which
thou hast given me to do on earth | 1o be one
with thee in love and holiness ! To work with
thee, not in the creation of worlds, but in a
greater creation—the creating of happiness !
Thou callest me to win souls, to build up saints,
to make known life eternal, to offer heavenly
happiness. What a glorious work for a pitiful
creature, and how easy to accomplish! How
sasy to spread Thy Gospel, to exhibit love, to

rious work ! How can I be taken up with other
thoughts, other sims ? What folly is it to leave
an atmosphere 8o pure, so heavenly, so full of
blessedness ! Ah ! my folly must be explained
by my weakness—I would, and I cannot. But
thus Iwill pray again and again unto Thee, until
my power equals my desire. O give to me the
vigilance, the seal, the love which sustained
thine apostles ! If I t, like them, be em-
ployed in the conversion of a kingdom, or a
town, I can at least seek to edify those around
me. I can proclaim the Gospel to as many as
I now daily accost without a reference to it! Ah,
if I but availed myself of the opportunities
which Thou affordest me ! If I spoke as often
of Thee as of myself, or of many who are mere
strangers to me, I should now bave more cause
for praise, and less for self-reproach. But it
would seem that I expect fruit of which I have
not scattered the seed, and that I would gather
where I have not sown! Proud and slothful
mind ! O Lord forgive and strengthen thou
me, that once for all I may devote myself to
thee, and to the advancement of thy kingdom,
both in my own heart and among my brethren !
—N. Roussel.

Reach out for Heaven.

You long for the bread of God to come down
from heaven, and give you life such as angels
enjoy, do you ? You long for a warmer, ten-
derer, more unselfish, and sympathetic heart, for
more of true neighborly love, do you? You
yearn for it and pray for it ? Then go out of
yourself, and try to live for others. Try to do
something to dissipate the darkness, to lessen
the burdens, to alleviate the sorrows, to multi-
ply the joys, to smooth the rugged pathway of
some neighbor. Try to extract some rankling
thorn, or to pour a little oil and wine into some
bruised apd wounded soul. Seek out some
friendless and needy object, on which to bestow
your sympathy, your generosity, your offices of
kindness. And you need not go far : such ob-
jects exist in scores all around you—objects
needing sympathy and comfort, if not material
aid. Do this, and see how your cold and hard-
hearted selfishness will begin to diminish, and
your neighbourly love to increase ! See how
the windows of heaven will be opened within
you, and your before waste and barren soul will
begin to be flooded with the gracious outpour.
ings of love from on high! It is the outgoings
of our own thoughts and feeling, with intent to
bless, that cause the plentiful incoming of the
Divine loge and merey, agreeable to that Divine
declaration, “ Give and (it shall be given unto

you.

_ﬁgzligimm Jndelligence.

How the Romanists do it in
London.

Mr. Spurgeon, in a recent public discourse,
says: * Up to this time I regarded, as unfound-
ed, the talk about the spread of Popery; but I
have reviewed England, and while I see it locat-
ed in far more places than I thought, I also see
provision made for its indefinite increase by the
hourly multiplication of churches in which, nom-
inally Protestant, any one would fancy himeself in
a Romanist chapel.

No doubt the Papists are gaining much through
Romanizing Puseites of the English Episcopal
Church, the extreme right wing of whom is re-
presented by the spleudid church at the west
end of London with its nunnery sttached, and
the Church of Eagland brotherhood of munks,
under brother Ignatius, st Norwich; but they
are also making progress directly in building
chapels, churcbes, cul;ednlu, and literary insti-
tutions, confessedly Romish, on English soil and
in the, English metropolis—making progress
which is surprising snd mysterious and alarm-
ing—progress of such a character as e?mpell
others besides Mr. Spurgeon to open their eyes
to a danger they would gladly ignore. For de-
of impression we will give the facts in
one parish in London, vis :

KENSINGTON.

Prior to 1853 this whble parish contsined only
one Roman Catholic cbapel, which was small
and scantily filled. At that time was bought by
a builder three or four acres of land in the
southern section of the parish. This ouilder
proved to be the agent of some Romish priests
—converts from the Church of England—Ora-
torisns. A litttle chapel was put up, attended
by many priests, and at first few people. Soon
the congregation began to increase, and so
rapidly, that in less than one year enlargements
followed, until now it holds from 2,500 to 3,000,
and is 8o foll that at high mass it is difficult to
find a place to stand. About two years from
the date of purchase s monastery was begun,
which is now finished, and * almost palatial in
appearance and size, and we hear is fully occu-
pied.” The « Christisn Work,” in giving the
scoount, continues :

«The Oratory, however, is not the only con-
ventual institution (if that be the proper.um)
establisbed in’' the south ward of the parish of

In the high road is a school and a
, we believe, and

at
fin

“ developed” out of? They do not know. Our, the chapel already mentioned. In the morth| « A few days since s gentleman residing at|
comfort in all this is, that this influenza will wear | ward of the parish is Dr. Manzing’s Cathedral, | Notting Hill told a cab-driver, whom he had{
iteelf out like the Tractarian, or like the infidel another chapel, and three convents. How these | hired,to drive him to the Oratory, and proceeded
fashion of the days of Bolingbroke. Men have | chapels are filled may be judged from the fact,  to describe the road to it.

been striving to get rid of the Bible and its in- | that on a certain Sunday, a few months back,| *“*Oh, sir, said the cabman, ‘I know vhené In the current number of Macmillan's Maga- | ™an has been told tnat the desy has come, and
convenient morality for nearly these two thou-| we requested different friends to enter each one the Oratory is very will.’

sand years ; but they were never further off from | of them at high mass, and all were found to be| “*Are you a Catholic ? inquired the gentle-
their end than they are at present.—Lord Shaf- | inconveniently filed. Noe must it be imagined | man.

R ®eneral | @isullany.r

{The Schleswig-Holstein Question.

| eime there is @ very interesting article on the
| inhabitants and the literature of Schleswig-Hol- |

that the parish of Kensington contains the Ro-| ** Well, sir, I am half a Protestant and half| schelar, Max Muller, who, at the outbreak of the
man ecclesiastical establishments of the surround- | a Catholic. I was brought up as a Protestant, | Dono-German war, wrote several letters in the |
|ing parishes. Paddington bas its full comple- | but six months ago I got ill, and s gentleman u" Zimes in bebalfl of his fellow-eountrymen. Tbo]

{ Kensington; and Chelsea and West
| especially the latter, have at j:ast four times the '

number of Roman Catholic establishments they |
bad twelve years since.

We are now speaking considerably under the '

my John, and I said in my beart, * The war will
come again, and the land will be free, and thou
shait sleep in a free grave, my oanly scw, my
John !' And now, gentlemen, the poor old we-

that her prayer has been heard, and that the war
will begin again ; and that is why she has brought

| stein. The writer is the well-known Oriental | ber money, the mouey she saved for her son.

Good morning, gentlemen,” she said, and was
going quickly away.
But before she lef the room, an old gentle-

ment ; Fulham and Hammeramith, in proportion | the Oratory heard of it, and sent two ladies to | present article also is strongly German ; and the | ®aR said, loud enough for ber to hear, “ Poor
to their population, are as well supplied as!call on me—real ladies I mean. They were very | foliowing incident shows that, whatever may|
inister, | kind to me; they brought me jelly and other have been the conduet of Prusews and Austria |

body ! I hope she may not be deceived.”
“Ab!” said the old woman, turning back,

things, and sent another who dressed & dreadful | as regards the war, there was in Schleswig-Hc! | I kvew what you meas ; 1 have been told all

carbuncle I had. It is not to be supposed that

stein itsell a strong and intense hostility to t' ¢

| I could reeeive all that kindness snd not like | Danish rule : —
[ those that showed it to me.’

When the war against Denmark began again

mark when we state, that for one conversion| * Again, a well-meaning protestant lady call- in the winter of 1863, offices were opeued in the

{ made in that parish from Romanism to Protes- | ed one day at a house in Kensington. It was | priocipal towns of Germany for collecting chari- |

| tantism, there are at least

are members of their oreed, when it is stated
that at the celebration of the early mass at seven
o'clock, at the Oratory and Dr. Manning’s
Cathedral, there is an average congregation of
more than four hundred, a very large proportion
being laboring men proceeding to their work.
A still stronger example may be found in St
George's, Southwark, where. there are at least
twenty-two thousand Roman Catholics, who at-
tend the cathedral service at different hours of
the day, whose houses dre rated under twenty
pounds a year. Taking it as s rule, that several
live in one house, the general poverty of the
congregation, as a body, may be easily imagin-
ed.”

How is all this accomplished P (for this is but
a sample of the work going on extensively over
England.) 1. By government patronage, grant-
ing money for colleges and schools purely sec-
tarian and managed by Catholic priests ; also by
various other facilities and influence granted by
Parliament. This is done to gain the Catholic
vote in favor of the party in power, lest if cast
against them it would put the reins in the hands
of their rivals. 2. By a growing formalism in
the Eoglish Chureh, which naturally grows to
the seeking of a formalism so gross that it seems
to have substance. 3. By the superior skill with
which the system adapts itsell to the lowest
classes of society, and tae want of such adapta-
t'ons of Protestant labors. Kay, in his ¢ Social
condition of the English People,” declares that
neither the English Church nor the Dissenters
—not even the Methodists—succeed in effectual-
ly influencing the lowest  stratum of the people,
but that the Roman Catholics do.

«]t selects,” he says, ‘‘a great part of its
priests from the poorest classes of society, and
educates them gratuitously in great simplicity of
habits. The consequence is, that they feel no
difficulty in mingling with the poor. Many of
them are not men of reficed habits themselves,
and are not therefore disgusted at want of re-
finement in others. They understand perfectly
that are the] feelir gs, thoughts, and habits of the
poor. They knowhow to adapt their demeanor and
conversation 90 as to make the poor feel quite at
ease with them. These causes fill the Romanist
Churches, both sbroad and in our manufactur-
ing districts, on the Sundays, and at the early
matins of the week-days, with crowds of poor,
who go there to receive the blessing of their
priests, to hear prayers put up, which they be-
lieve to be for blessings, although they do not
understand them. Within the last few years
splendid Romanist Churches, full of free sittings,
have been springing up in all the crowded dis-
tricts of England, and especially in the manufac-
turing towns of the North. In Manchester, |
alone, three beautiful Romanist Churches, -nd'
one magnificant Romenist Cathedral—now by
far the finest building in the town—have been
erected within the last twelve years, The priests
seem to be able to obtain as much money as they
require, and to spare Do pains to attract the
people. Their exertions among the poorest of
the operatives, and the lowest of their haunts,
are praiseworthy in the extreme. They know
that it is infinitely more important to have
priests than Chburches. When they build a
Church, therefore, they generally attach 3o it
not one, but seversl, and often many priests,
some of them chosen from the lowest classes of
the community and educated expressly for their
labors. In the manufacturing districts of Eng.
land, a large, handsome building, of the same
style of architecture as the Church, and capable
of serving as the dwelling-house of ten or twelve
priests, is generally attached to each of the
churches.”

4. By a system of slms-giving among the
poor. This is the whaie,pisible business of that
mighty . eonfraternity of, 8t Viscent de Paul
but always done .with the mitimate design of
making converts to oF in #ome way strengthen-
ing Mother Cbureh. Waquote from the * Chris-
tian Warld"”:

« Has the reader any idéa of the number and
power of those propogandists in.London alone,
or to what extent they are spread ever Protes-
tant countries ? | Habeneth quotes. their éntire
number, upon what authority we know not, at
700,000, It is impossible to give their exast num+
bers in London, so jealousy is any information
on the subject kept from the knowiedge of the
public; but in every: parish the writer has visit.
ed for the purpose of obtaining information on
the subje¢t, they bave invariably exceeded the
number of Chureh of Edgland. district visitors ;
and it should be remembered thas the confrater-
nity are solely for men, the women an theit
side acting apart with equal emergy, unity and
discretion.”

5. By kindness to the sick poor.

« Of the lady agents of the Catholics their in.
fluence in converting is éven greater than that
of the men. Like them they never commence
the work by speaking ofi theological subjects,
They appear, st any rate till they have gained the
perfect confidence of those they get acquainted
with, to confine themselves to the performance
of good works. And sdmirably -do they per-
form their mission. It would be impossible to
spesk in too high' terms of the patience, kind-
ness, and humanity they éxhibit in their duties,
Their ministration of the sick it especially besu.
tifil. No person is too poor, o malady too re.
pulsive, no locality %00 squalid or w,
1. ¢scape their ministrations.” mrishindl 4
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she answered the bell the iady said to her:

“¢Well, Mrs. X——, I hope you are better
to-day I’

¢ Well, ma’am, we are very weak and ill, and
my little boy cannot yet put his foot to the
ground, the wound is so bad.’

“ ¢ You must pray for resignation and patience.
There,’ continued the lady, putting some tracts
ia the poor woman’s hand, ‘read those; they
will be of more value to you than money.’

“ A few days afterwards, another lady called
on the woman. She not only inquired after the
bealth of the children, but she descended into
the kitchen and spoke kindly to them. 8h. as-
sisted the mother in dressing the boy’s log, and
in making some soup for the family as well.
She called the next day, and brought with her
some meat and medical comforts. Afterwards
she told the mother to call at the convent for
some remedy for her son. The mother went
several times to the convent, and the lady called
more frequently on the poor woman. Before
six weeks had passed over, both mother and
children had joined the Church of Rome.”

6. By assiduous attentions to the young.

‘““ But even with the sick and peedy their ef-
forts are less attended with danger to Protes-
tantism than the affectionate care they bestow
on the welfare and education of children ; apd
the result is that their schools, which open per-
haps one year with half a dosen pupils, will the
next count them by fifties, perbaps hundreds
We have watched with care the growth of such
a one situated in the densely-crowded snd po:
verty stricken district which hes between Lin-
coln’s Inn Fields and Holborn. They began
with put a handful, and now they number over
two hundred, s Jarge msjority of them children
of Protestant parents. This beautiful kindnese
to children appears to be one of the strongest
engines in their work of proselytism. It is not
solely with the children of the poor that their
ministrations are concerned; they are equally
expert with the children of the rich, but, from
the greater care given by their parents in their
education, with hardly equal success. Still, as
an example of their power, we will quote the
history of the Jesuits’ school at Stonyhurst. ' It
commenced a few years back with the customary
insignificant number of pupils : it is now perbaps
the largest educational establishment in the
country, and a grest majority of the pupils are
the children of Protestant parents. No inter-
ference is attempted with the sons of Protestants
in their religious creed. They treat them, how-
ever, with the greatest kindness and affection,
and do all they can to inculcate the necessity of
brotherly love among their pupils. The result
is that when the boys leave the school, ever with
their religious faith ushaken, they carry ‘with
them a vast amount of affection and respect for
their late teachers which never quits them, #nd,
in their turn, the teachers are ted with
the certainty that they not omly have gained
many friends among the rising gemeration of
Protestants, but the probability as well that,
later, their pupils may, when in mental distress,
apply to them consolation.” .

Surely these are good reasons for Romanism
to grow in Grest Britain ; and those who, like
Mr. Spurgeon, have been shutting their eyes to
the danger, have done so only because they have
not informed themselves of the facts. Let them
“ review England,” and they will see enough ta
cause alarm if the submission of England to
Romish dictation is cause of alarm.

Rev. Dr. Wylie, who has, perhaps, studied
the facts more thoroughly than any other man,
and who has just published a book on, “The
Papal Aggression in its relations to tha Sov+
ereignty of the Queen and the Indepandence of
the Nation,” thus speaks in the preface of that
book :

“The author does not concgal his opinion that
tbe civil liberty of the country ie at this hour in
very great peril—in more immipent peril, per-
haps, than its religious liberty; for itis the
policy of Rome to strike at the lstter through
the sides of the former. The Papal aggression,
in the author’s judgment, was & violation of the
Constitution of the kingdom as settled atthe
Revolution ; and to the extent to which that ag-
gression has been carried, to the same extent
bas the throne beea betrayed, and the rights of
the subject invaded. His charge is not that our
statesmen have tolerated the religion of thePope,
but that they have sanctioned the awtherity of
the Pope: not that they have permitted the
spread of another faith, but they have been per-
mitted the erection of another Government.

« Of all earthly possessions, libety is the nost
precious : it is bought at s greater price, and
preserved with greater watchfuloess, than any
other. Tyranny comes with muffled foot ; it
steals upon us like the night; it deposita, while
a nation sleeps, the seeds of arbitrary rule ; and,
under pretence of redressing wrong, or of ad-
vancing liberty, it strikes a fatal blow at justice
and freedom.—A somewhat jealous mood is at
all times one of the best bulwarks of a, nation’s
liberties ; but at the present hour, when the
causes of slarm are 80 imminent, we can acazce-
ly be too watchful againet spathy in regard to
the jpublic interests, or too alest to repel the in.
rosds of a tyranny of all othery:the stealthiest
and the basest. The P: of Britain,
we are told, is sound, sad will hestir iteelf when
the crisis comes. The eriss. is now—what will
come is the catastrophe.”

At liimburg, Messrs. L. |
1 lurg- room for nceivin'}

woman from the country stepped in and inquired

in the pure Holstein dialect, whether contribu-

tions were received here for Schleswig-Holstein.

The clerk sbowed her to a table covered with |
linen rags and such-like articles, But ahe turned ’
away aod pulled out an old leather purse, and,

taking out pieces of money, began to count aloud

on the counter : *° Ope mark, two marks, three

marks,” till she had finished her ten marks.

“ That makes ten merks,” she said, and shoved

the little pile away. The clerk, who had watched

the poor old woman while she was arranging her

small copper and silver coins, asked her, * trom

whom does the money come P ”

* From me,” she eaid, and began counting
again, “ One mark, two marks, three marks.”
Thus she went on emptying her purse, till sbe
had counted out ten small beaps of coin, of ten
marks each. Then counting esch heap once over
agsin, she aaid : “ These are my bundred marks
for Schleswig-Holstein ; be s good as to send
them to the soldiers.”

While the old pessant woman was doiag her
sums several persons had gathered round her ;
and, ss she was leaving the snop, she was asked
again in a tone of surprise from whom the money
came.

“ From me,” she said ; sad, observing that
she was closely scanned, she turned back, and,
looking the man full in the face, she added, smil-
ing : * It is all honest money ; it wont hurt the
good cause.”

The clerk assured ber that no one doubted ber
honesty, but that she herself had, no doub, often
know want, and it was hardly right to let her
contribute so large s spm, probably the whole of
her savings. R

The old woman remained silent for a time, but
after she had quietly examined the facce of all
present she said :—** Sure it coicerts no one
bow I got tie money, Maoy a thougat passed
through my heart while I was counu i 'hat mos
ney. You would not ask m: ' 1. youall P
But you are kind gentlmen, .od you luke much
trouble for us poor people. 8o I'll tell you
whence the money came. Yes, I have known
want ; food has been scaros with me many a day,
and it will be 80 again as I grow elder. But our
gracious Lord watehes over us. He has belped
me to bear the troubles whict. He has sent. He
will neyver forsake me. M) busband has been
dead this many aod many s yess. I had one
only son ; and my John was a fine stout fellow,
and he worked bard, and would not leave his
old motber. He made my home spug and com-
fortable. Then cpme the war with the Danes.
All his (riends joined the army, but the only son
of a widow, you kpow, is free. 8o he remained
at home, and ng oue said to him. * Come along
with ys,” for they knew that he was a brave boy,
and that it broke bis very heart tp stay bebind.
[ knew it all. 1 watched him when the people
talked of the war, or when the school-master
brought the newspaper. Ah ! how he turned
pale and red, and how bhe looked away, and
thought his old mother did not see it. But he
said nothing to me, and 1 said nothing to him.
Gracious God ! who could have thought. that it
was 80 bard to drive our oppressors out of the
land ¢ Then came the news from Fredericia !
That wes a dreadful night. We sat in silence
opposite gach other. Wo knew what was in our
Jheagts, and we hardly dared to look at each other.
Suddenly he rose and took my bend, and said,
¢« Mother {”—God be praised, I had atrength in
that moment—' John, .1 said, ‘our time bas
come ; go in.God’s name, 1 know how thou
lovest me,and what thou hest suffered. God
knows what,sball become of me if 1 sm left quite
alone, but our Lord Jesys Christ will forsake
neither thee por me. Juiu ealisted as & volup-
teer. The dayof partii; came. Ah, [ am mak-
ing a long stogy, of il sit . John steod before me
lin bis .new uniform. * Motber,’ be aaid, ‘ one
hrequest before we part., 1f it is to be——"* Joha,’
I eaid to him’ * I kngw what thou meanest. Oh,
L shall weep, I shall weep very much when I am
alone ; but my time will come, and we shall meet
again in the day of our Lord, John ! and the
land shall be free, John ! the land shall be free !’ "

Heavy tears stood in the poer old woman’s
eyes as she repeated her sad tale ; and she soon
oollected. hereelf, and: o d:“F did not
think thes it would be so hard. The heart al-
ways hopes even against hope. But for all that *
—and bere the old woman drew herselfl up, and
looked at us as & queen—~* I have never pe-
gretted that I bade him go. Then came dread-
ful days ; but the most dreadful of all was when
the Germans had betrayed the land, and that
shey had given up our lsed with all our dead to
the Daves ! Then I called onthe Lordand said,
* Qb Lozd, my God, bow is thst possible? Why
lettest Thou the wicked triump!: snd allowest
the just o, perish ?’ ' And 1 was told that the
Germans were sorry for what they bad dome, but
that they could not helpit. But that, gentiemen,
1 could never understand. . We should never do
 wrong, nor allow wrong to be done. . Aad, these-
fore, 1 thought, it cannot always remain so; our
good. Lerd knows. His own goed: time, and in
His own good time He will come and deliverus,
And I prayed every evening that our grecicus
y Lord would, permit me to see that day when the
land should be, free, and that our dead should
heleep sio more in Danigh s0il. ' And, as 1 bad so
iothe son sgainst thet: day, I saved every yoar
mhat ] could save, and on évery Christmas eve |

it belore me on & table, where in foriner

piaced ,
P—wt had elwsye ploced o small 'present for

isnot . ¢ yet. But have faith, men ! the wick-
ed ca.iot prevail against the just ) man cannet
preva.l against the Lord. Hold to that gentle-
men ; hold fast together, geatiemen | This very
day 1 begin to save up again.” i

The Mount of Olives and Bethany.

President Fairfield, in the Morning Star, gives
the foliowing sketch of his impression of the
Mount of Olives and Bethany. *“ Equipped
with our Indian-rubber coats, Dr. Thompson
and myself set out for the Mount of Olives.
M) former impression of the * mountains which
are sround about Jerusalem' are considerably
mod.fied by seeing them.—They are higher, and
the valleys between them and the city are deeper,
than I had supposed. To descend to the Brook
Kedron and ascend to the height of '« Vlount
Olives is a walk of full forty minutes. On the
top is & tower, which offers a rare view of the
city and its suburbs on the one side, and on the
other of the Dead Sea in the distance, with the
mountsins of Moab still beyond. To speak of
the ballowed associations that were awakened as
I walked up and down among the alive-trees,
and through the garden of Gethsemane, is not
easy. An unspeakable peace and tenderness of
spirit, a subdued and quiet joy, possessed me.—
The place seemed pervaded with the heavenly
presence of Him who 0 loved us that he re-
joiced to endure poverty and sorrow, suffering
and death, for our sskes. ' I'mw him moving
quietly about, undisturbed by the ecotmmotions
sround him ; ready to help the weak, to vomfort
the sorrowing—with a hidden life beaming in
his eye, and radiating from his face ; a blessed
man, upon whom all the beatitudes of the ser-
mon on the mount rested in their fullness, My
Joy was complete. I looked upon the path which
his weary feet had trod often as st the close of
a day’s patient teaching ia the eity he retired to
spend the night in Bethany, just over the hill-
side, away from noise and bustle. I saw him as
one day he made bis entry into ‘the city by the
same road, when the people cast their garments
and the leaves of the palm trees in the way and
cried, “ Hosanna ;" I saw him in the garden
skirting the foot of Olivet near the brook Ke-
droun, as he prayed in agony, *“ I it be possible,
let this cup pass from me ; neverthielsss, not se
1 will, but as thou wilt ; * and deep wavesrolled
over me. In no spot have I lingered so foudly;
and nome bas ever seemed to me quite 30 mush
like *“ the house of God, and the gats of hes-
ven.” Memory will often turn to it in the future,
as worn by toil, or burdened with ecare, I wend
my way toward the “ great and bigh mountain,”
where the revelstor “ was showed that great
city, the new Jerusalem, which descended from
God out of heaven.” Beyond the Moumt of
Olives, yet not in sight from the top of it is
Bethany, the home of Mary and Marths esd
their brother Lazarus. Here was s spot singu-
larly retired, and yét within an hour’s walk from
the centre of the city. On BSaturdsy we teok
this walk, going by one road over the mount and
returning by another whish skirts it on the south.
The latter was the common road, and just such
& 0ne a8 our blessed Master wouild love to take.
For more than half the distance from the tem-
ple in which he taught by day to the little village
in which he slept by night. Jerusalem is not
even in sight. One loving to be still and to
commune with his own heart and with God,
could scarcely find such a walk in the immediate
vicinity of any other city on earth, At present
there is not & house on the road, and scareely
one from which he who walks over it can be

seen.

The Moon and the Weather.

Mr. Merriam, deceased, who probably watsh-
ed (0e weather, and made more close and soou-
rate ubservetions with instruments, for over thirty
years, than any living man, deciares that fn'all
his experience he has never been sble to per-
ceive that the moon bas the least influence upon
the weather. - And yet, to what multitudes is
this rank heresy. How they run to the almanaes
10 see when the moon is *‘mew,” wheait # qéar-
ters,” and when it is * full,” and predict changes
in the weather at these points. The fact is, the
moon is new, of quarters, or is full, once s week
the year round ; and in ourclimate, the westher
changes ofien, about once a week, when it does
not remsin usaltered for weeks ; sad so,'if o
change in the weather takes place anywhere near
the chenge in the moon, she is the author of the
chaoge. L bhave known educated men cling to
this notion instilled intotheir ohildhood. I have
known men who are careful not to plant, especi-
ally beans, in the old of the moon. Aud I put
it to my reader; who, as I have o doubt, is wise
sod well educsted, and free from all superstition
had you mot a * leetie” rather see the new
moon over the right shoulder than over the left P
Don’t you always think of it when you see the
new moon? Caa you tell why P It is one of
those old roots which time and Christianity have
not removed. So, many had rather see s crow
fiy over the right shoulder than over the left—a
remnant of the old Romen notion of omena.
The number snd variety of superstitions which
still linger and burrow in the world, like the
remnant of the old Canaanites whom Isrsel
“ could not drive out,” is far larger thant many
suppose. My wonder is, not that there sre so

roots of the old tree remisining, but that
Christisaity has done so much toward removing
them. I see no time when we may expect them
all to be removed.—Dr. Todd

# Singing oils the wheels of ciré—sappfies the
ploce of sunshine. ‘A msn who sings not only

works more willingly, but be wasks. teone-con-
stantly. A singing cobbler will earn twige se
s

much cobbler who '
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