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Wi uthe tinvk af Fund v Dlosten e,
Tints the lons-drawn, conang day,
Sl Claist ot et oothy cudling,
o flag cnd open, why delay ¢
Walt thea liston ?
Valt thod opon ?
Ared e d's voies of love ol ?

In the rush of HEo's loog bartls,
When t2e boart Lol agiesed stands
S8ty uleas, above tho struzsle,
Clifiag o0 oy nar con ands :
“Op+hy open—
That [ «nier
Er. hath sun Tume's 20lden sanda”

When the sged form js buwing,
And - meck th ke A <dream,
Even then Cheist stendeth knoching’s
Wilt thon that Mo enterin?
Quichly rising,
Thou must open, o
Theigh thy heart §s held by wir.

Lo, thoe Lord of life and glory
Stendeth by the sipners heart ;
He s tacck and very lowly
Grief has been the faviour's pard. |
Quickly, wmortsl
Bid Him rater.
Erc No turneth to depaat,
-New Yook FPravgelist

THE XEW SONG.

BY BPBY. T. DI WITT TALMAGE, L.D.
—
# Ang they sung a new song " —Devalations v 0.

Nearly all tho citics of Europo and Amer-
ien have consorvatories of music, and as
gocintions, whose object it is, by voice and
jnstrumont, to advance the art of sweet
gounds. On Thursday nights, Excter Hall,
of London, used togresound with the music
of first-clags perfonners, who gave thewr
services gratuitously tu the masses, who
came in with free tickets, and huzzahed at
tho cntertainment. At Borlin, at 11 o'clock
daily, the military band, with sixty or one
handred instrmments, discourses at the
Royal Opera Xouse for tho people. On
Eagter Sunday in Dresden, tho boom of
cannon, and tho ringing of bells, bring mul-
titudes to tho churches tolisten to tho ergan
penls, and tho oxciting sounds of trumpet
and drum. When the great fair day of
Teipsic comes, the bands of musie from far
and near gather in the streot, and bewilder
tho ear with incessant playing of flute, and
horn, violin, and bassoon, At Dussoldorf,
onco a year, the lovers of music assemble,
and for threo or four days wait upon tho
grent ninging festivals, and shout &t tho close
of tho choruses, snd grept tho suceessful
compotitions as the {mzes aro distributed—
cups and vages of silvor and gold. Al our
American cities at times resound with or-
chestra and oratorio. Those who can sing
well or play skillfully upon instruments are
greoted with vociferation, and garlauded by
oxcited admirers.

There are many whoso most cestatio do-
light is to be found in molodies; and all the
splendor of colestial gates, and all tho Ius-
ciousness of twolve mannor of frnits, and
all the rush of floods from under the Throne
of God, would not make a hieaven fur them
if thoro were no groat and transporting har-
monios. Passiyg along our streots in the
hour of worship you hear tho voico of,
sacred melody, although you do not enter
the building. And passing along the street
of heaven, wo hear from the tempio of God
and the Lamb, the broaking forth of the
magnificent jubilate, Wemay not yot onter
in among the favoured throng, but God will
not deny us thepleasure of standing a wlile
on the outside to hear. Jolin listened to it
a great while ago, and ** they sang a uew
aong.” .

Let nono aspire to that blessed placo who
havo no lovo for thig oxercise, for aithough
it is many ages since tho thrones were sot
and the harps wero strung, thero has been
no cesaation in the song excopting onco for
about thirty minutes ; and ,;u&gina from the
glorious things now travspinng in God's
world, and the over-accumulating triumphs
of tho Messiah, that was the last half hour
that heaven will ovor bo silent,

1. Mark the fact that this was a »ew
song,

Somotimes I have in (hwreh been floated
away upen some great choral, in which all
our pecple seemed to mingle their voices ;
and 1 have in the glow of my cmotions
said, surely this music is good enough for
heaven. Indeed I do not bolieve that Lu-
ther's Hymn, or Coronalion, Old Hun-
dred, or Mount Pisgal, would sound ill-
spoken from sainted lips, or thrumimed from
seraphic harps. There are many of our
fathers and mothers in glory who would bo
slow to shut hcaven's gate against these
old-time memories. DBut this we aro tuldis
a newsong,  Somo of our greatest anthetas
and chorals are compositions lrom uther
tanos—the sweetest parts of thein gathered
up into the hammony: and I have sume.
{imos thonght that this “new song ™ may
bopartly made upof sweet strains of carthly
music mingled in oternal churd. But it
will after all ho a 2w song. This I do
know, that in sweotness and power it will
be something that ear never heard.  All the
skill of the oldest harpers of heaven will Lo
flang into it. All the love of God's henrt
will ring from it. Tn its eadonces thofloods
will olsp their hands, and it will drop with
the sunlight of everlasting day,and breathe
with colours from the blossoms of the troe
of life, * A new song'"—just made from
heaven. Many earthly songs are written
by composers just for the (Yurpone of mak-
ing- s tune; and the land is flooded with
note books, in which really valuable tunes
are $he szeoption. But enveina while &
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Mare s Yothl up ey sonu great op ciodlo,
o tosed by some tonibile » ooy, oF trans.
poetod By sotpe e sqiate ghuiness sond e
St dovar Lo Wabe oo tane, e i i by iy
hieh ey Note o Cvery word §s i [\.c)!g
diopped jed o tio oz ol o bugnings
ctgodtons,  So Moede! b wrores qel ve
Borthor cin, and s Clndes Wk, Cowe
Pt depre s b wothminio et il ol sost
Sty e dved en sa pies nd o Ked tin
l';'lmh')\'t ot LJ\«\ Badus to some |'|';1 oo\ Licwe
he opeeted o destrovy b o bl ‘The
crb adriver ot s waty, and Conper besan
to ddand of hs s, ad went back to his
home, inad ~at dewn and vaote,
TG RERCRER 3 Tey teriel . way,
His o oradeas boge o,
Lie et das potsteps du the sy,
Al tides apen the stoua ™

TV atad salts chioons e take,
“hcchands 3o jo Baneh diesd

Are bz Wk nercy, nned sbod brok
tn bicsanzs o dout hoad,

Mazart comaposed his own requiein, and
<id to his doughter Bmady, * Play thay”
and whiie Dby was playing the cequiem,
Mozart's sonl went up on the Wase o his
owh pmspeonto ghory,  Lanaly loohal o and.
and her tuthier wag dead,

Thi . gt rong of heaven was not com-
posid beennso heaven liad nothing else to
do, 1ot Chivist, m meraery ot ctoss fud
crownr, of maneer and throue, of eavil atid
heay 0. amd whancht wpon: by the raptures
of the wreat ctermty, powred tis from lus
heart, made it for the armies of heaven to
chout in erlebration of vietory, for worshup-
pors to chant in their teraple services, fur
the innumerable home circler of heaven to
sng in tho house of many mansions. If »
new tuno be started in chuich there is only
here and thore a personthat cansing it. It
is somo time before tho congregation leaun
a tunc.  DBut not not gu withi the new sone
of heaven. The children whe went np to-
day from tho waters of the Ganges are now
singmgit. That Christian men vr woman,
who, & few minutes age departed frop this
vory street, has jomcd it.” All know it—
those by the gate, those on the river bank,
those iu tho temple.  Not ecling their way
through st, ox halting, or guiug Loack, as i
thoy never before had sung it, but with o
full round voice they throw their soul into
the new song.  If some Sabbath day o fow
potes of that anthemn should travel down
the air, we could netd sy it. No oigan
could rollats thunder. No harp could catch
its trill. No lip could announce its sweet-
ness.  Transfixod, lost, eunchanted, dumnb,
wo could not bhear it—the faintest note of
tho new song.  Yot, while T speak, heaven's
cathedral quakes under it. and soas of glory
bear it from beach to beach, and ten thou-
sand times ten thousand, and thousands of
thousands, sing it—** the new song.”

II. Further, it is & commemorative song,
We are distinetly told that it makes refor.
enco to past deliverances. Olt? how miuch
thoy have to sing abont,  They sing of tho
darkness through which, on earth, they
passed, and it is a night song. That one
wns killed in the seven days' fight before
Richmond, and with himn it 18 a hattle wonz.
That one was starved to deatli at Belle [=la,
and with hiwn it is & prison song.  That was
& Christian sailor-boy that had his back
broken on the slup's halyardg, and with him
it is a sailor's song. ‘That one was burnod
at Smith i 11 pn Y -with Wim it ian fire cong,
UL! how they will fiie of flomle waded, of
fircs cndured, of poseention snffered. of
mace xtended. S g of hala b sone of
sword ! song of hut lend' song of avel
As, whon the organ pipes peal rmt some
great harmony, there comes oceasionaliy
the sound of the tremulante, weeping
thirough tho cadencer, adding ex-jui-ieness
to the performauce, so, amidst the stupen
pendons acelnim of the heavenly worship-
pors, shall come tremulous remombranees
of past ondurance, adding a sweetness and
glory to the triumphalstrain,  So the glori-
find mother will sing of the cradle that death
robbed ; and the enthroned spit froiu the
almas-houso will sing of a hictime of want,
God may wipe away all tears, but not the
mermory of the gricf that started them!

II1. Further, it will bo an accompanied
song. Some have a great prejudice against
musical instruments ; and even among thnco
who like them, there is an idea that t)xo;v
are unsuthorized. I cannut share in such

rojudices, when I remember how Gad has
Ronourcd' thom. T love tho cymbals, for
Israc) clapped them in trinmph st the Red
Sea. Ilove the harp, for David struck it
in praising the Tord T lovn the trampet,
for we are told that it «hall wake the dead.
T )ove all stringed instmments and organs$
for God demanda that we shall praise
him on stringed insstruments and organs.
Ther- i8 in such music mneh to sugaest the
highor worship; for T read that ¢ when he
had taken the beok, tho fanr and twenty
elders fell down before the Lamb, having
cvery one ¢ f them larps ;" and ©7 heard
the voice of the harpers harping with thew
haps,” and “I saw thom that had gotten
the victory from the beast atanding en the
wea of glass, having the harps of Gud’

Yes, the songis to be accompanied.  You
say that ail this is figurative. Then ¥ «ay,
wove it. T 1o not know how rauch of it is
iternl, and how much of it is figurative.
Who can say, but that from some of the
precious woods of carth and heaven thore
may not be made instruments of celestial
accord, 1n that worship, Davil may take
the harp, and Habbaknk the shigionath, and
when the great muttitudes shall, folowing
their own inclinations, take np instruments
sweeter than Mozart ever fingered or Schu-
mann .ever dreamed of. ar Berthoven nrver
wrote for, 1ot all haaven make ready for the
hurst of stupendousr minstrelsy, and the rolt
of the eternal orcirostra!

IV. Further, it will bo an unticipative
song. Why, my fricude, heaven las hardly
begun yet. If you had taken an opening
piceo of music this evening for the whale
service, you would not Jiave made so great
& mistrke as to suppose that heaven is fully
inaugurated. Testal choruses in carth lnst
only a short while, The famous musical
convoeation at Dusseldorf ended with the
fourth day. Our lmliduful»st only cight or
ten days; but heaven, although singing for
80 many years, hias only just begun ¢ the
new song.”’ If the glorified inhabitants re-
oount fast deliverences, they will also en-
kindle at glories to coms, If, atsixo'clock,
when this church opened, you had taken the

fow peeple ihat wers sestered throngh it
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s e Lpadre andb ey yow woull et bove
mndes s pirent ) . e e i yon supposed
thet the prosant popailetion of heasen ere
(o he itn ohiod dtizon-hops Atthad ton
mitlion tites ten pallion, the inhabitants
oo only 4 hapifal ¢ ropared withth s e
peoatdetions, A Closa 1w yet to Do vedds
Al dndin is yot totesaved, Al Bomoa is
vet 1o be s oed, A Swecodand 5 el to
he v o AN aly oyt o beraned, AL
Hpain iyl e be seoade s MU Rus i vt
tn be agveds AP uce Bs yet to be sasad,
All England as yet to boosaveds Al Aaney-
tent s yet to bo saved. AN the wold i 3ot
to be saved,  After that foere s b other
worlifs to conquer, 1o uot know bat that
every star that slitterttoanisht = o inhabe
ed workd, and thot tonr @it thove  spheres
n paighty hiost ave tomarchimto o heaven,
Pheve will bo no gate to keep thom out,
W nill not want to hoep them out. God
will mot waat to hoep themout, T have
sometimes thought that all the millions ol
carth that go into wlory e bt a very spaall
cotony comparcd with the intlux teone the
whole vniverse,  God cauld build 0 heaven
largo enough not onty for the wmverse, but
for ten thousand anys cras. T do not Kiow
st bow it wall Do, bt thus T Ruow, that
heaven is to be constently augmented § that
the sona is swelling by the it natiwn of
more vorees ; that the sona of glory is rise
ing Ingher and highor, sud the procession i
beme ultiplied,” 10 Leven sane when
Abol went up—the first soul that ever loft
carthr for glory—how must it +ing new when
soulv go up in locks from all Chwistendom,
howr by hour, and mement Ly moment,
Our happy gatherings un carth are chilled
by the thought that yn we mmnst separate,
Thonksgiving and Christmas days come,
and the rail traing, lymng thither, are crowd.
ed. Glad rounious take place, We have
o tune of great enjoyment.  But soonatas
“uand hye ™ in the hall, * geod-bye ™ at
the door, “good-bye" at the rail tram,
“gaod-bye " at the' steambont wharf.  We
moet § -night in chureh. Tt is goud to be
there. But soon it will bo nino a'clock.
The doxology will be sung, the beucdietion
proneumeed, the lights will lower, and the
audienco will bo gene.  But there are no
separations, na gond yes in heaven. At
the door of the honse of many mansinns,
no “good-bye.” The song will be mere
pleasant, beeauso we are always to sing it.
Mightier song as our vther friends cotne in.
Mightior song as other garlands are set on
the brow of Jesus.  Mightier song as Christ's
gluries unfold. If tue first day we eufer
heaven wo sing woll, the next day we will
sing botter. Song antwipative of wmoe
light, of mere love, «f more triumphs, Al

ways somothing new to_hear, sumething
now to seo. Many gund people suppuse
that wo shall see heaven the first day we
got there. No! You can not seo London
in two weeks., You can nut see Romie in
gix weeks., You ean not soe Venico m a
month. You can not sco the great city of
tho New Jorusalem m » day. Noj it will
take all cternity to see heasen, to count the
fowers, to examine tho troplics, to gazo
upon tho thrones, to seo the hiorarchues,
Agos on ages roll, and yet heaven 18 now,
The streets now! The tempio new ! The
joy new! Tho song new!

1 stayed o week at Niagara Falls, hoping
thoroughly to understand and appreciato it,
But on tho lagt day they seomed nower and
muore ineomprehensible than on the first

day. Gazing on the infinite xush of celes-
tial splendora, where tho oceans of delight
meet, and poar themselves into tho great |
tieart of God—hew eoon will wo exhauat |
the song? N ver! never ! |

‘The old preachers, in dercribing the sor- !

rows of the lost, used to lift up their hanls
and rhout, *'The wrath to come!" * The
wrath toevme ! ‘To-day L hiftup my hands,
and, locking tosvard tho ;ivrc:\t future, cry,
“The joy to come!” ¢ The joytoe comel”

Oh, to wander on the banks of the bright
rivor, and veot to focd that a little furthor |
down wo eliall find stll brighter lunly cn-
tering it! Oh, to stand » thousand years,
listoning to the enchanting music of heaven,
and then to find out that the hurpers ure
only tuning thewr havps.

V. Finally, T remark that it will be a
ananimous eongr.  There will, no doubt, be
gome to lead, but all will be expected to
join. Tt will bo grand congreganonat sug-
ing. Al the swent voicos of the redecued !
Grand music will 1t be, when that song
ari’~a.  Imther sings it. Chades Wesly
sings it. Lowoll Masonsmgsit. Ourvoiees
0w may bo harsh and our earunenltivated, t
but aur throats clearod at Inst, and ourea-
pretios _enlargod, you awd I widl not Le
arhamed to utter owl voice as foudly ns auy
of thern.

Thaose natinus that have atwavs heen dis-
tingmishied for their eapaeity m «one. wiil
1ift up their v ices in that melade. Those
who }m\o had much opportunity to hear the
Gernrnn sing will know what idea I mean
to give, when T say that the great German
nation will pour their deep, full vaices mto
tho now song. Lverybody knows the na-
tural gift of the African for singing.  No
winging on this continent likn that of the
colured churches in the south.  Everybody
going to Richmond, or to Charleston, wants
to hear the African sing. DBut whea not
cnly Ethiopia, but all that coutinent of
darkness, lifts up its hands, and all Afrien
pours her great volume of voice into the
new song—-that will be music for you.  Ad
ded to this are all the sixteen theusand mil-
lions of children that are estimated to have
gone into glory, and the hosts of young an
vl that hercaftor shall people the earth nnd
inliabit the stars. ¢! thenew sang ! Ga
ther it alt up!  Multiplyit with cvery. oot
nessi Your intu it vvery bamuony ! Crowa
it with every gladuesat Belt it with evary
splendor!  Fire it with evory glovy! Tass
it to the groatest height of wajesty ! Roll
it to the grandest cyele of efermity '—and
then you have Lt the fantest econception
of what John cxperienced when, amid the
magnificonce of Apnealyptic vision, heheard
it—the nowr sony !

God grant that at last we may all sing it.
But if we do not sing the praise of Christ
on earth, we will never sing it in heaven.
Be sure that your hearts aro now aiiuned
for the heaveuly worship. Ou this Chiriat.
mas Kve, I foresee the $ime when the whole
earth shall be brought in accord with the
gospel,—** Glory to Uod in the highest: on
earth peace, good will to men!" There is

& enthedral in Burope with an organ :n essh

. Oy pnewars o ey end the we e
waves hachwards amd forsads with indes
rorihuble caeet,

Wy Grends, the tine will cotae v e
erath and heaven vl bo but ditferont pais
of e ead peead, 10wl be joy hove
rad jor due ved  do e s b s theve !
Trampet to Gmpet ! O o organt
il Ingads to fudicinjot !

v Untd ke dey b oshooad e shiedoys
e Wty Bt oy boovcdy pied b Gy
fhe waee v youn ot ugon the o
tawas of I ther 17

HEPROVING A SwWLALER,

SUneal el i oty s ngdeen o e bt i

A rovived pavad aties e was onee teavelle
e by el me basea e s e tiam
“topped ac aue stirtion, wadimber vicatile-
deaters, ond diovers etitored the ciaveree,
Thes had st retemcd o a fiuey, avet wll
wppene d evesteds IEowas seon evedent
that vne of ihe company wes b miade o
brbiceastadde by i ve 1) and ot least
he e cupe vpirated,  ana viiered  an oath,
The ofticer put lus hand ondy apou s
shentldee. and  sard, @ Sor gou mnst not
swear.  The maa foohad ot lum and gid,
“And pray, who made you,sig, & eonductor
over thic eavrinyge 2 Ul no oney” replied
the oflicer; buy L am yourineud, and you
will say so before mght,”  * Indeed, bat I
want, | rotorted the anery msn i and aiter
a byief wilenee e added, ** Thore's many o
bad one that goes to meetinga,”  **Tuo
true,”’ rephied the cflicer, “hut there’s nover
A swenr that goes to heaven”  This eanged
deep thought, and Hittle more wne <pidd ¢ hut
when the train stopped, the man much soft-
ctied tonk the ofticer hy the hand, end with
real feeling, said, # I don’t love ye the less
for wlat ye eailto me”

.

DECELIVING CIILDRLN.

Dr. B, was eallad to vicit o giek boy,
twelve years of age. Ashe centered the
heuse the mecther took him  aside and told
Bim ¢7 conld uat get her by to take rny
medicine eacept shie deeeived him,

*Well, then,” said Dr. B., “Ishall not
@ve hun any. 1o is old cnough to be rea-
saned with.”

1o went ta the by, aud after an exam-
ination said to him:

o My little man, ¥on are very sick and
must take romo medicine. It will faste
badly, and make you feel laidly for a little
while, and then 1 expeet it will wake you
fedd better.”

The doctor prepared the mediciue, and
the boy took it hike o man, without any re.
sastance; and he would take from his moth-
er anything that the phiysician  had pres-
cribed, but would take nuthing else from
hor. She had so often drecived hiim, and
told hum it was goml, when sho gave meli-
cines, that he would not trust to anything
shie said.

Honesty with children, ns well as with
all others, and in all cirenuustances, isthe
best policy.

e -
WORK AND PLAY.

Men difier an theu opiuuon in regard to
what is work and what play. e who
throueh the long sumimgier day swings a
sledge. pushes a plane, or follows & plow,
naturatiy enough nnagnes that hnving no-
thaing to do s a blissful condition of afiars,
and that play 11 n state ot restor idloness,
on t'ie other hand, an able.badied man,
prssessed of an active brain, tinds doing no-
thing the hardest kind of work.

In these later years, no small amoant of
attention is  puid to muscle.  Braiu feols
the necd of brawn,  Vigorous physieal ox.
ereise, ever though it be  for the fine fali
mung, 18 not tecessarily ane unpleasant ex-
citenent, and the reward it brings, i red
blood, digestion, and  sleep, 18 woll worth
naving. A great deal of v play is wusk ol
the roughest kind.  Tlus 18 tevio uf rowing,
swimming, ball playing, and a Lundeed
other dehightful excreices.  Iio who folluws
o trout stroam all day may call the spurt
by whatever name he choosus, but 1t is
work neverthelesa.

Of all wark, brain labour s tho most {ats-
ening.  One can drop  the mplements of
s trade, and the day’s work 18 ended s but
the eares of the office and tho business
acrosy tho thieshold of home, w1 the peaco
ot the dinner hour, and fngliten away sicep,
or at least haunt onc's dreams.,

Work is agrecable and enjoyable vory
much i proportion s the enlject oo naht ie
desirable and  attainalle. Tt i- not vere
witick to be wondered ot fhat mrn work
with iucreasing enrnestuese as they arhieve
notable succes-ca in life fornan e e eon.
statuted that he Joves powrer, apd money
gives him this. The wure money, the
i0re power.

IIabits of ceonamy are very important i
the velation they hear to the happiness of
the individual. He who gains and holds
hasencouragemeoentio go on gaingng, where-
as if one's gaine slip through his fingers, o
that he finds hitveslf as poor at the ol of
vear as When Lie hegan, he naturally grows
discouraged, and work become irksome,

The lovo of money may be, and without
a question ir, the oot of inuel evil, but it
ia alan the germ of anuch goud. Whoiuver
it oxists, thore are aitivs, cufaerce, manu-
factnres, agreultwe, oducation, art; and
whero it does not exiat, there is barbarism,
The vight thing fur cvery man to do isto
try to get on in life.  Conwidered by itself,
a cottage and a narow lot (fland s a
small thing to have in possession.  But the
man who ecarng o home by day’s wark,
finds foil -weetened by the prospeet of
possession, whdeoming ti it at length, evin
though it be humble, hiw 18 prepared, to go
on and accomplish botter thinzs in the fu-
ture.~~dAwmcrican Bullder.

r——S———

Whatever may be the eause of our soy-
row, wa must aver consider firat God's will,
who employs this means to correct us and
to speed our progross in the path of virtue,
Our conplaints sud murniuis, to a_certain
degres, are reflections on God's goodness.—
Fyrancts de Sales. -

.
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AN ESTALLISITED SYNOD ON
: UNION.

The Bynod of Arpyll of the Totablished
f‘lmrch of Seotland frememitted the tollow.
in oertwra to o Geney d A ulhly'
» Whevans s 2oity of helievers fu (‘!ui\.t’;
iy, reeording to Holy Seviptwse, n matter of
fhe hichet  mpoaience, and the violation
theroof by tndividoalds, cithey  acting alone
or collcctn ey and in guir on, 2 griw\'nm;
any oand \.hi_'lcv:\. the present division of
bediovars in Chirist into distinet seets and
chueeln s, cueh neve etheless velinowled:ang
the atherto be 2 fvne, contitent llx-vxl;bor
of the besdy of Chrivy, s eonsist -t with thig
unity, end a vonree of weakness und evily
wanifold el grevions ;) and whereas it bo.
hoves every individual and  Chureh by the
obedicuce they owe  their eommeon Lord,
Yho aluta has the power ta determine the
condittons ot nuion with  wmen, and by the
love they owe 1o cach other 4% hrethiven m
Chiist, to do their  utmost to remedy this
evit faad deplorable stato 3 the Synad of
Argell humbly ovectures the Gonoral As-
sembly {o take this matter into eensidern.
tien, and to adopt such measure as mny
seem to it in its wisden judicious to do
its part in kealing those rorrowful divisions,
and m restoring of the unity of . the Church
of Christ an the world.

TEE PEASANTS WERE LOGICALLY
RIGHT.

The New York T'imes hasa correspondont
m Paris, who gives tho following incident :

“ During the midsummer the pearants of
the provinee of Berri wero rejoicing in tho
prozpeot of a bountiful harvest, and woro
jovois over their splendid fields of grain.
Suddenly a furious storm arose, and the
ran, the wind and thic hail destroyed the
year's work in asingle day.  The fields woro
dovastated and hopelessly rnined.  The
peasants were furivus. A couneil wag hold
in the villago, and it was speedily resolved
that tho blamo resteduponthopriest. Thoy
argied that ho could have prevented tho
storm 1f he hind so willed by a fow magieal
operations belonging to hus calling, and kopt
ofl the hail hy gong out of the church with
the crosg, ov with tho patent, saintly relics
of the locality. At least ho could have
driven tho storm clsowhero—which meant,
although unt expressed, to the fields of thoir
neighbours.  Putting thomeelves in motion,
the peasants went to the church, found their
priest unsuspiciously saying mass at the al-
tar, and at once made an attack upon him.
"They kicked him out ; they beat him in tho
gutter, and then smashed the altar and
mado havee among the saints, I'rom the
church they went to the priest’s residence,
threw his furniture and gavments ont of the
window, tore up his books and siashed his
crockery.”

Wo say the peasants woro logically right.
Their privst had tanght them his infallibility,
his power to work miracles, to bloss or to
curse at his will, to command the cloudsand
the rain by his prayers, why then should he
not divert disaster from i):is poor people ?
"They wore right in holding him responsible,
on *he ground of his own pretonsions.

Wo have scen in Romish countries tho
farce of 2 procession of priests, and a wooden
idol, a lighted taper, mado for the purposo
of commaunding rain from heaven and secur-
ing the honour for so dving. These occas-
1ng, howover, were chosen at tho season of
tho year when tho fall and spring rainswere
certain to como, yot tho puor people believed
thoy camo at the cail of the church and tho
Vgin Mary.

We remember one cceasion, when a de-
voteo,who, during a protracted storm, burnod
candles and performed devotions heforo tho
image of tho Virgin, praying hor to calm
tho clements, until, Jike the Fronch peas-
antg, she beeamo frantic becauso of neglect,
sho seized her idol and rushcd ouvt of the
house with it, and stuck it head first into the
mud, and left it in the polting storin with
impreeations instead of blessings.

While the prieats teach as thoy do, they
should he held responsible for all the disas-
ters by flood or flamne, pestilence, or famine.

“A SMILE AND KINDLY GREET-
ING.”

Neover take your place hefore your class
without & snule and o Kindly word of greet-
ing to onch of your scholars. Many 2
teachor puts o barrier between himeself and
the warnu-lwwiriod, wideo-awakeo Loys of hig
class by tabing Lis place in the Sunday
schouol without sceming to recognize tho
prosence of those already there, or to ob-
serve thuse cvnung i afterward, until ho
has to spenk to themn e upening the lessou.
And many w teacher gets o fresh Lold on
restless, tritling schalors, and }rropnros them
for an mterest 1 the lessun hie teaches, b
tho sunny look and loving word through
which he shows sympathy with cach scholar
on hig first mecting with him for the day.
A teacher must show lus love fur thuse whom
he would hrmg to seo the love of Jests,—
Sunday School World.

FAILURES IN SOCIETY.

Saciety is full of failures that need never
have been made; full of men who have
never sucrceded : full of women who in tho
first hatf of their days did nothing but eat
and rleep and simper, and in the last hulf
have done nothing but perpetuate their fol-
lies and weaknesses.  Tho world s full, T
say, of such people; full of mon, m every
trado and profession, who do not amouut to
anything ; and I do net_speak irrovorently,
dnd I trust not without due chiarity, without
making duo allowance fou the inevitable in
hifa, when I say that God nad thoughtful
men are weary of their presence. Livery
boy ought to improve un his father; evory
girl grow into a nobler, more sclf-denying
womanhood than the mother. No repro-
duction of formner typos will give the world
the perfect type. I know not where th3
Millenium is, as measured by distanco of
time; but I do know, and so do you, that
it is & great way off as mensured by buman
growth and cxpansion. We have no such
men and womon yet, no age has over had
any, as shall atand on the earth in that age
of ‘penes that will not eome uniil wen are
worthy of it.—Rev. W. H. Murrey.




