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NAA PRESAVTERIAN,
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not desitned 1o “make thelt (ives swhlime,” wd know
that amid the blaze of earth's fnal Ares every one of
these childrsn with outselves shall stand before the
Judge of all, to give account of the things done in the
body. With auch a prospect dare any parent neglect
or pervart the sactod trust! God grant that when we
take our stand among the countless throng of the last
day we shall bo able to say: “liere, Lord, ara we and
the children whom Thou hast given us.”
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BUROPEAN SKEBTCHES.

FRON LOCTVARE O% KYLOTE 6Y #8Y. J. P DICRIE.

IX TR LOUVRR.

Among the innumerable picturss In the gallery of
the Louvre & strange frscination holds us fast before
a welrd, ghastly, grin, but most powarful, picture of
the Deluge.  Far away in the distance, the ark, with
God's eloct, rides with ealmymajesaty upon the troubled
witers.  All the earth is covored with the vasty deep,
save this lonsly summit, on whose rocky height there
stands a gnarled and knotted tree, that has borne the
blasts of many a winter. In its branches a family arc

seaking refuge. They have fled from their home, |

driven in terror before the mighty waters. Hver fol-
lowed they have clambered up this dizsy height, the
cruel, hungry waves hissing at their beels, and moan

ing and roaring for thelr prey. ‘The trunk of the tree
is covered by the flood, but here in the tall branches,
hoping against hope, they are seeking, if haply they
may find a refuge.  See how they arc huddled together
in abject terror; how they cling to cach other in de-
spalr.  With the one hand the father is holding one of
his sons; with the other he clutches the great branch
of the trece.  On his shoulders the aged grandfather is
sitting, as old father Anchises sat on the shoulders of
Aneas The wife and mother is clinging to her hus

band, with the other hand she enclrcles the tree, and

mother’s hair, and with his other hand grasps a tiny
bough, which is alroady beginning to snap in twain,
These faces are & study; every shade and variety of
deepest anguish is to be met with there. The husband
wears a look of utter distraction, his wife, one of the
most pleading, pitiful distress; the old man's face is
white with intensest agony, as though life were still
sweet, and death bitter evento him; theonebey hasa
look of calmness, as though he was dumb stricken
with a stony despair; the other looks as though alarm
had driven reason from its seat —that demented lock
of his harrowing your very soul. Strange contrast.
over theface of the sleeping infant a smile is breaking,
as it nestles on a mother's bosom.

Whilst those in the ark are safe, those, who have
fled from death, find that flight avails not.  There is
no depth where death cannot descend, no height
where he cannot pursue.  What 8 commentary on the
words, “The wages of sinis death.”  But there is an
ark for all God's Noahe --“the gift of God is ctemnal life
through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

IN A GERMAR VILLAGE.

\Whilst we were talking towards evening with some
fricnds, who had comne to call for us, the bell of the
village church began to ring. So on enquiring
the cause we were told that it was the bell for
cvening prayer.  Have you service in thechurch then?
Oh, no, but every evening at twilight the bell for pray-
er rings, and every good German, no matter where he
be, or what he is doing, joins 1n silent prayer when he
hoars the bell.  If hess ploughing in the ficlds lic will
stop his horses, take off his cap,and pray. Every one
within sound of the bell is praying now. And so all
were silent, and with eyes shut and hands clasped
across their breasts, all joined 1n prayer, commending
themselves to Him, to whom the darkness and the

ight are both alike.

But now it is (as these Germans love to express 1t)
the day of the Lord. Wae gather with the villagers in
the village church.  This church, we find to our de-
hghy, is & Reformed, or in plain Bnglish, a German
Presbyterlan church,  Whilst the bells ave ringing the
worshippers stand and join wa silent prayer fora bless.
ing on the services  Theiwr devotions aver, cach one
takes his seat. But now the bell ceases; the pastor
enters, the' thurch; and every one, from the poorest
arphan to the burgomeister with the Government

oo |
decoraiion apon his brokar, risss and romalns standing

il the pastor takes his place at the desk, The psaim
or hymn is given aut, the organ plays,and all join in.
It is & slow, saloinn, psalm tune, hard to sing. The
prayer follows.  Such solemnity, such devoutness we
have raroly seen.  The pamliel of this ean only be
found in the highlanda of Scotland an a sacramental
Sabbath day. The sorvice procecds, and we listen to
a sermon full of ovangelical truth, simply, but beautic
fully, sxpressed, and adapted to the needs of the most
ignorant and the most loarnad there. At the close of
the prayet, #hich follows the sermon, all join together
in the Lonl's prayer, during which the church boll
ringy, that those detdined at home may know that the
Lord's prayer is being offeresd up, and may join with
their brathren now assembled 10 the sanctuary in cry-
ing to the groat Fathot of us all.
THR GRAVEVARD iN FREIBURG.

In the Black Forest city, Fretburg, in Breusgau, we
sought out the old graveyard. 1 hike that good okl
Sazon wornd, that ealls the burial place, *God's Acre'®
At its gate stands a quaint old chapel, and o the outer
wails of this strange old church, bencath its portico,
are sonie, grotesque, fdded frescoes, illustrating the
conflict betwoen death and the physician,  Intheend,
death has, as cver, the best of the battle,

You enter this city of the dead, and pass along its
silent strects. A stranger, you will naturally be drawn
10 stand a moment by the gmves of strapgers. For
you these will have.an absorbing and a touching in.
terest.  Hiere let us linger, whilst the tombstone tells
that here rests thic body of Margaret Vincent, daughter
of John Danesborough, Esq., of Vincent Hall, Eng-.
land, who died in Freiburg in 1858, aged 23 years.
tere, again, is the grave of an English countess:
there that of an Irish peer; and here that of a Scotch
boy, aged seven, a scion of the old Ayrshire house of
Montgomery., But herc 1s a grave that has for us a

| tmournful and melancholy interest.  ** Born 1n Canada, _

died in Freiburg.” It 13 the grave of a4 Canachian; a | hame 1s the sccond among the signatures to the ad-
" v " truec Christian woman, who has a good report of them | -
between her arms her infant is slecping on her breast. | (pat love the truth, sleeps here, her grave in a foreign | A0 articleappeared in * Le'Nouvellisie de Rimousk,”
Another child has scized the long fair tresses of his |

i
|

land. \What boots it that she rests not beside her own
kath and kin--that she 13 not buned 1n the grave of
her father and her mother ?

Asleep In Jesus; far from thee

Thy brethiren am! their giaves may be;
Dut yet it 1s a Llessed sloey,

From which none ever wnfu to weep.

SUNSET ON LAKE ILUCBRNEK

Here we rest by the margin of the lake, whose calme
placid surface reflects the skiffy, and market-boats,
and steamers hurrying to and fro, as

Swans upon St Margaret s loch
Float double -swan and shadow.

How lovely thislake appeats on this May afternoon,
gleaming in the sunshine like a murror of burnished
gold.  And yet, sating here, you tarn away from the
lake, you have cyes for no beauty, save that which
cxcclleth in beauty.  You cannot but gaze upward on
these snow.clad mountain peaks, whose “ motionless
torrents  silent cataracts® arc all aglow with the
golden rays of sunset. But now the sun goes down,
and the glow fades from their sides, as fades the flush
from the cheek of the departing. These gigantic
‘Titans are covered with the ashen pallor of the dead.
All nature is wrapped inthe gloom of death. A weight
of sadncss lies upon our hearts, for we have sat by the
bedsideand witnessed the last sad scene.  But,lo! atint
of pale, delicate pink flushes the snowy peaks, and
overspreads the snowy sides, and bathes the moun-
tains in the soft and tender cffulgence of a transfigur-
ation. To what can we compare the uncarthly beauty
of the sunsct’s after-glow, but to a resurrection from
the dead? Your heart leaps for joy, for a purer, more
cthereal life succeeds the ghastly pallor of death.  And
the message these gigantic mountains and witnesses
of the power and glory of the Fternal and Almighty
God bear in upon your soul is the calm, joyful word:
“ [ am the resurrcction and the life; he that believeth
on Mg, though he were dead, yet shall he live ®  Ves,
these glorious Alps above you ~-inthe wildnessof their
surpassng grandeur, in their ravishing loveliness, in
their lofty sublimuty, in their unapproachable splendor,
m dhe ainfimty of thew magmficence, in the unutter-
able glory of their dauling punty, 1n the mcffable
calmness of their majesty, in'the mystesious spell theis
everlasting silence throws over the hedrt -carry home
to the soul a new and striking revelation of the power,
wisdom, and glory of Him of whom it is said: “ Thy
nighteousness 1s like the great mountawns; Thy judg-
ments are a greas deep.”
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In the brignt wiarlight loag a
Qne :‘.ﬁ. Deosmber nig| ‘so.

I sat and watched ihe old year,
Then waning out of elght.

Llopes that had wakened with itg binth

1€ withered now and fled;

The memories of blighved joys
Are mingled with the dead.

F'rom out that wreck of love and life,
ad prospects heid 10 deat,
Sball ne glad voice of prnise ascena
To great the new<boin year?

Gur God ! who led us {n the storm,
Or made the storm a calm,

Owe wo po debt of love to Thee,
No sweet thanksgiving praim?

Shail we not bieas Him for the fruit
Of iiia} deep and strong,

For strangth, and faith, and fot the wealth
Of gifts bastowed w0 long,

Ihis love unchangeabie and great
Crowna all that he hasgiven ;
Love s profound that angels stenin
To soarch ita depths in heaven.

Those thid stars are shining sull
As they shone 50 loog ago,

And seem, tike holy monitors,
To watch our path below.

Aslm beneath thetr solemn light

hail the coming yeac y

Shed, Lond, Thy richest benison
On loved ones far and near.

Glengarry, C.C.AF.

A HYPOCRITICAL WELCOME TO THE
MARQUIS OF LORNE.

Among the furemost to welcome the new Governor-
General to Rimouski was Dishop Langewvin,  His

dress there presented o hun Wll, some ume ago

i which a person who had said to some of the
Rimouskians that Peter was never Bishop of Rome
was called a low scoundre! (infame impostenr), Not
a word can appear in the Rimousks paper of which
his Lordship does not approve. \Well, I sent a reply
to the editor, which, however, 1 did not suppose would
be cven noticed, I was not disappointed. 1 wrote
again to the editor, and said that if he did not notice
my communication, 1 would regard him as meaning
to say that every onc who does not believe that Peter
was ever Bishop of Rome, was a low scoundrel. He
never replied. 1 defy any oneto prove that ! am not,
therefore, warranted in interpreting his silence as 1
said I would, As I have said, the Bishop 18 the real
editor.  Noa, the Marquis of Lornc, as a Presbytenan,
does not believe that Peter was ever Bishop of Rome,
and, therefore, according to Rimouski's Bishop, he s
alow scoundrel. Therefore, Bishop Langevin, with
bows and smules, welcomed to Rumousk: one who he
professes to believe is a low scoundrel.  If his Church
had the power now that sheonce had,she would make
the Marquis of Lorne --unless the latter would change
his coat share the fate of the good Marquis of Argyll,
Metis, Que. T. F.

MEETINGS OF PRESBYTERY.

HugroN.~This Presbytery meets at Clinton, on14th Jan.,
1819, at ttaam.
PETARBOROUGH. ~ In St Paal's Church, Petesborough,
on the thind Tuesday of January.
KixosToN, —In John Street Church, Belleville, on first
Tuexday of January, 1879, at 7.30 p.m.
LANARK AND RrnFREW, —On Amd Tuesday of January,
1879, at half-past one, p.m.
BARRIE.—~On Tuesday, 28th January, 1879.
GueLPi~In Knox Chuteh, Galt, on the third Tuesday
of eanu:ry, 1879, at 10 o'cloch a.m,
MoxTRBAL.  This Preshytery oicets in St Paul’s Church,
Montreal, on Tuesday, 21st January, 1879.
ToroXT10.~On the sccond Tuesday of January, 1879, at
11 o'clock a.m,
Qtiawa. - In Bank Stieet Church, Ottawa, on the st
Tuesday of February, at 3 p.m.
sQuzm«:.—In Melbourne, on Wednesday, January t5th,
1879. '
Yaris. - 1n Dumfiics Street Chutch, Fans, on the first
Tuesday of March, at 11 am. .
Hamnmx - The next stated meeting will W held in
Central Church, Hamilton, on the third ‘Tuesday of January
at 10 o'clock a.m. :
Loanon, ~Adjourned meeung 10 Nosth Wesymunster

Church, on 2nd” January, 1873. at 11 am. -Next regular |
meeting in First Preabyterian Church, London, on the ‘thiad -

Monday in March, at 3 p.os,



