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= fearfully sublime.

ligions mis;tl{agp.

our minds while coutemplating a spectacle so

Our minds revert to the “ Rock of Ages."—| =

| ~ Beligions Fntelligence.

“ You know nothing about these matters; but
{1 sbsll proy that you may be se enthusiastic in
| the 1eligion in which our brethren bave lived and

know what to msake of him, and came to the °*

conclusion that he considered bhimself above
conversing with, or noticing them, baving al-

May the Great Shepherd take these iambs within
| his fold and make wem His.

“ Hide them, O, my Saviour, hide
Till the storms of life are past! "™

p Suiy Siml_

“Whole o 966

At Evening.
Weary and worn at evening

With bearing the cross of the day,
8till bending beneath its burden,

When that fearful day gpyeare, let me not call
for these to fall, 10 hide me from Jehovah's
wrath.  Bat,—

““Rock of ages cieft form ,
Let me hide myself in thee !”

| What a Lady Can Do. gied.”

l I cencot forget a few interesting visits to tboi ¢ Permit me—one word. Was that brother
| camp of Versailles, one of which I will mention. 'of yours.who is pow presching Christ to the
| My way Jed through a charming wood one fife” teathen ins foreign land, snd wioning a crown
| summer day, and, issuing ocut of this sweet| of glory—was he an etithusiast wher be threw

ready bonored them quite enough by entering | Sabbath School Applianges. f
their dwellirg. Ttey mentally resolved that be | We copy from one of our exchanges the fol- |

| would mever agsin enmter it, st their invitation. ‘llo'ing from Notes of a Catechist in Canads :
But the poor man meant no offense, and had |

not the leest idea that be had given any. His At A— (tte country church) I found tbe

germ of a Ssbbath schpol. It was the most

— e =

[~ Be Personal.

When % first tock a Sunday-school class 1
feared to be personsl with my pupils, to talk

telling Him of our sorrows and joys.

O Father ! we kueel to pray.

Lifting the bands that are failing,
We seek the clasp of Thine own ;
The cross is so very Beavy,
We cannot bear it aloge,
dearest uadertakings, or raice ©p instruments
for our essistacce ?
Inasmuch a3 every gift is bestowed by God,
and we are the only recipients of His bounty,
it is but meet and proper, s dependents, inde-
pendent of every corsideration, that we should
make known our minutest want to Him who is
able to supply it—ever using with thankfulness
the rich provisions of His luve, bs t hey spiritu-
al or temporal ; aiways esking, never limiting
God’s bounxtiful supplies.

Dim are our eyes from our weeping
Ard bleeding our feet from the way,
For thorny and rough was the journey
~+  We've wearily trodden to-dey

~arker and darker the shadows
are folding us closely around :
Thy love is our only refuge ;
NG other shelter is found.

Turn not away from our crying ;

Refuse not the strength of Thine arm ;
O wipe all the tears from our faces,

Aud shield us from night and alarm.

A Beautiful Extract

It was night, Jerusslem slept as quietly
amid her hlis as a child upon the breast of its
mother. The noiseless sentinel stood like a
statue st his post, snd the philosopher’s lamp
burned dimly in the recesses of his ghamber.—
But a moral derkness involved the nations in
its enlightened shadows. Reason shed a faint
glimmering over the minds of men, like the
oold and ineufficient sbining of a distant star.
The immortality of man’s spiritual nature was
unknows, his relstion unto heaven undiscover-
ed,and his future destiny obscured in a cloud of
mystery.. It was at this period that two forme
of ethereal mould hovered about the land of
God’s e¢hosen people. They d like sister
angels, seut to earth on some gmbassy of love.
‘ralking With God. Taeone of msjestic stature and well-formed limb,

It there is anythiog i‘our Christian jourpey which her suowy drapery bardly concealed, in
which sheould evoke, the gratitude of our heaits, | DOF erect bearing and steady eye, exhibited the
it is this accessibility to God by prayer :the | bighest degree of strength and confidence. Her
In |right arm was extended in an impressive gesture
upward where night appeared to have placed
ber darkest pavilion ; while on her left reclined
How blessed the privilege which permits the | her delecate companjon, in form and counten-

Lowly and lowlier alwaye
In grief and confusion cf face.
Ashamed for our manifold sinning,
We bow at the throne of His Grace.

Furgive us, O Father ! forgive,
For the evil this day we have done ;
Tbe sine 1hat are scarlet and shameful,
Remove by the blood of Thy Son.

Darker the shadows are falling.
More lowly we bend at Thy feet ;
Thy leve is a refuge unfailing,
And rest in that refuge is sweet.

sweet communion with bim by the way.
otber words, ta'king with our invisible Father :

launch into eome pew enterprise. Pauce !— | plain the white tents of the dear men whose ! th
would we dare tske 5o important a step witnout | souls I was aaxious to do something for. As I|

asking the counsel, guidance and blessing of| struck off across the plain the semtinel forbade | crossly.
Him who alone, is really able to aid usin onr! me to proceed, as I was Leavily laden with books |

and tracts.

“ You must return ; I cannot allowany woman
to pass.”

 These books,” said I, * are to be given gratis
to your comrader.”

¢ Can't help that ; I have my ordere. No pow-
er on earth can get you in.”

*“ We'll see whether the Lord can,” said I to
myself, turning away leisurely, and watching him

and, seizing the opportuuity, I slipped in, quick-
ly threadiog my way into the midst of the tents,
distributing right and left with kind words to all
the recipients. Some of the men were sitting
at their tent doors in their shirt sleeves. Otb-
ers were playing at bowls, others lying I'stlessly
about, the grester number intent on dominoes
and cards; not one bad a book. I got far into
the camp and had a large crcwd around me, to
whom I spoke of Jesus, his love to sinners, and
bis willingness to save. All my tracts were ex-
pended, and I now took out some Testaments,
which the men locked at with eager eyes. How
best to distribute among the multitude I knew
not, but I made them draw lots for them out of
soldier’s cap, and every gainer of a Testament
raised a shout of joy at his prize, and promised
out of gratjtude to lend it to his comrades, for
they :really so valued the possession of God's
word, a thing strange and new to them, that they
evinced the glee of children.

In the midst of this distribution a soidier pre-
sented himsell with a guo and bayonet :

+ Madam, the cfficer says you are to retire
immediately ; these tbings are not allowed bere.”
“1 will go immediately. I have finished my
distribution teil bim.” On which the man, some-
what puzzled at my warm reception by his com-

from a distance. He at length turned an angle,

e New Testament ?”

“ One of my family heard him preach in the
| city, and he preached just the contrary te what
| you are now doing, and regretted tte years of
misery that he had epent in trying to work his
way to heaven, when there was, all the while, a
way through the precious blood «f the Redeem-
er.”

My readers should bave seen the anxious look
the shorter one gave 4s he now addressed me:
“ How I should like to read that New Testament,
merely for curiosity’s sake, which turned bim
round from being so devotedly one of our order ?
How could I get one ?”

“ I will bring one to the comvent, or leave it
somewhere for you. You ean get if you like,
and will persevere. The Lord will bless it to
you.” )

“ We must part,” said the elder one.gravely,
“for we are nearing the canveatl.” X

**O that we may all three}meet in heaven! I
ejaculated.

“ You may jet,” said the tall monk, ** if you
are more deferential, and listen better to your
superiots ; you mean well, my child, but you are
in erzo.”

“ Gofl's inspired word caspat be in error,” |
answered. * No man can getto beaven but by
Jesus snd through a new birth.  * Except & ian
be converted and bécome ss a little child, be
cannot enter into the kingdom of heaven.” 1
shall pray that you may have the same ‘aith us
the brother whom we have been speaking of, by
learning out of the same Gospel and following
the same road he went, and you will as bappy
a8 be is. Give nie each your hand ere we part,
snd God biess you, and 'may we all meet iv beav-
en.” He demurred, but I seized it, and pressed
it. %I thank you,” eaid I, *for your kindness
in permitting me to spesk to you." The other
one geve a hearty shake, and heartier thanks,

sweet intercourse of dkind parent, who, sympa- |8cce the contrast of the other, was drooping

thizing with us in our every-day care, or rejoic.
ing in our moments of exquisite pleggur

ke & flower moistened by refreshing dews, and
ber bright but troubled eyes scanned them with

rades, retired and reported.
The soidiers begged me to come to the mext
regiment who should succeed them in the camp.

and so we parted, they to their convent devo-
ticne, and I to my Christisn friends to get prayer

Bright with expectation, we are sbout to| abode, there were seen stretched over a wide  up his orders and bis convent life, and took to | abeent moods grow on him ; by-and-by he will
Perbaps there is 50 belp |

| be absent altogether.

* 8peak not to me of that renegade,” said be | for it. Bat this night bis tongue was loose, and |

| it wagged to such purpose as to render us de-
voutly thankful we had secured our supper be-
fore he arrived, for we should certainly bave
choked in the attempt to swallow it while listen-
iog to him.

We could scarcely crowd a word in edgewise ;
bis words swept sll before them, and he lsugh-
ed to see us laugh, till between us we made the
very windows rattle, and the wonder was that
no M. P. came to bush the noise.

Among things he told, first and last, I will

tial. [
‘1 know 1 am very forgetful. Yestordsy I|

went three times to the post-office before I}
could get my letters mailed. The first time I |
asked for and received my mail. When I took |
off my hat, on reaching home, out tumbled the |
letters that I bad been writing. Feeling rather |
sonoyed at myself, I replaced them and walked |
back to the office. ¢ Any letters for me? 1|
said, seeing the clerk did not move on my ap-!
pearance. ‘ Why Mr. Beecher, you just took
them all away,’ be snawered. ‘

401" said I remembering thet such was |
the fact, I turced sway, and reaching home |
again, took ff my bat, when out fell the letters.
‘You fpol,’ said I, exasperated, ‘now carry
them back ail the way in your hand, and see if:i
you can’t get them in.’ This time I succeeded.’ |
The rext anecdote was of his father, Rev. Dr. |
Lyman Beecher, one that was not put into that |
family book. |
\_*My father,’ said H. W, ¢ loved to write at |
the top of the house, and I loved to get up|
there to watch bim. He bad s way of whisper- |
ing to himeelf as be wrote, and while be wrote |
with one hund be rubbed his breast with the|
cther. He could not bear to be buttoned into
snything while writirg, and wristbands lud:|

colisr asd vest were all eure to be pulled open |
8s scon as he set to work. His coat was laid |

',‘P‘u two, as they were in no “n”'-wnﬁdm"btl’ of children and_ teachers, I determined to

} This was 2 success.

formal, inanimate school I ever saw. It had the | pointediy to each scholar before the rest. My
1 suppose thoee en-| teacher had never talked to me (hun_, and I was
Bat | afraid of offending by too close questions and too
practical appliestion of the truth. I soon found
such sowing brought forth littie fruit. The
scholars gained in general knowledge, but they
did not feel * that this is meant for me' They
did pot tura to Christ.

Oune day, after prayerful consideration of the

| form without the spirit.
geged in were doing the best they. could.
|lit appeared to me (1l was a silent spectator for
[two Sabbaths) that the teachers came from a
| mere sense of duty, and the children, from a de-
|sireto * kill time.” It consisted of two teachers
{and about twenty fie acholsra. It seems that
{old Mr. Bain, the Superiutendent, bad been ea-
gsged in this work for many yeafs. But being | subject, I suid, * Boys, it is no use for us to be
iold and feeble he could not iafuse that vigor | afraid of each othe: ; I ceme here to try and
|into it which is essential to the success of a|show you the way to heaven ; you come to iearn
[school. Couvinced that the good influence of | it, do you not ?  Them we must get so that we
| the school might be extended to s larger num- [ can talk as natursily about Cbrist end our own
hearts as about our studies or our plays. 8o do
not be afraid of my close qaestiors. You will
bave to get usqfto them ; but they won’t hurt
JOu : you may question me, t0o.’

At first some auswered promptly when asked
home questions ; others blushed and turned their
heads away. But ere long the restraint wore off,
and nearly all could talk easily. The means, I
trust, though hutmble, were blest. Soon my
beart was oheeved by a gracious awakening
among my dear pupils. Befoie & bad
passed nearly all were rejoicing in a Saviour's
love, Now no question could be too close. A
gew scholar came into the class, who was not
used to such tesching, and did not like it. Afer
a few Sabbaths, he said to a class-mate, ¢ 1 do
not like s0 many questions sbout myself, I do
not like to answer them. What shall I do P’
Oh, you'll bave to learn to like them ; that’s
all the way you can get rid of them. That's the
way the rest of us did. Now the closer the
questions the better. They make us think so
much more. I don’t know as I should ever have
wuroed to Christ if it had not been just for such
questions.’

Fellow teachers, let us be personal. Make
each pupil feel at every lesson, *I'nat is for me,
Carist died for me. Heecslls me. He is knogk
ing at the door of my heart.'— (Jw Magasine.

sccomplish that end. M) intimation of readi-
ness to,aid them in the Sabbath-scheol work was
received with joy. 1 announced from the pulpit
that I would become teacher in the Sabbath-
schoo!, and on the next Saibbath wou!d form a
young men’s and vyourg ladies’ Bidle class.
Twenty young ladies responded te this invita.
tion immediately. But the young men did not
respond. After urging ihem Sabbath sfier 8ab-
bath in vain, the thought occurred that perhaps
they were a little shy of the girls—afraid to dis-
play their ignorance béfore them. [ surmounted
this difficulty, by telling them I would meet the
young wen's Bible cless every aliernnte Sabbath
For 1 soon had a large clase
composed of both old and young men.

The superintecdence of the school virtually
devolved upen me. I commenced a system of
improvements by iniroducing new teschers and
dividing the 1wo large classes. I experienced
much difficulty it obtaining teachers at first, in-
asmuch ss 2ll to whom 1 upplied 'wouid meet me
with the excuse that they were mot competent.
But as the number of children increased each
Sabbath, I made it evident to one after another
that it was their duty to give a heiping hand—
to do what they cculd in this good work. The
result was an excellent corps of teachers,

2. Singing —Hitherto they bad given but

prompts o epirit of coufiding love and conse- | arderit bul varying glances. Suddenly » light
quent dependence upon its sweet and supf ortiog like the suu flasbed out from tle heavens, and
influence. B Faith and Hope hailed with exulting songs the
In contemplating my tHeme, no example |sscending star of Bethlehem. Years rolied on,
more besutiful or mpressive preeents itsell 1o |and the stranger was scen at Jerusalem. He
my mind than theafflisl relation. God recoye|wass meck, unassuming man, whose heppiness
nizes us es His chiidren ; the cflspring of His [seemed to consist io acts of bepevolence to the
creative power ; the redeemed of His chosen | buman race. There were deep traces of sorrow
Son.
The intimeéy of tbat comnéction is limited | he grieved, for he lived in the practice of every
only by our want of faith in His promises, anJ| virtue, and was loved by all the good and wise.
indisposition to commute with our Father, the | By-and-by it was rumored that the stranger
Lord of the whole earth. Sirdnge how few | worked miracles, that the blind saw, that the
comparatively, appreciate the glorious privilege |dumb spake. the dead arose, the ocean mcder-
granted them by a perfectly appreochable Po-|ated its chafing tide ; the very thunder srticulat-
tentate. ‘ ed, He is the son of God P Envy assailed him
No earthly friend can'manifest such sympatby. | to.death. Thickly guarded, he slowly asce nded
How seldom we lay to heart God’s very intim- | the hill of Calvary. A beavy cross bent him to
ate care over all His works, numbering the very'| the eapth. But Faith leaned on his arm, and
bairs/of cur hesd, avd noticing the falliog spaes | Hope dipping ber pinions in his blood mount-
row. , |ed to the skies.
When the billows of care and sosrow roll - s
over us, almost overwhelming life’s frail barque,
we too often forget the jinvisible power whose Giving.—A c?ntr”t'
favoring gale drives us into the sunny ocean of By reason of nbundm'l lmure,' the office of
Deliverence. - When gloom and doubt becloud | collector for various charitable ObJ.Ocll has ofun
our sky, our want of confidence often bedims fallen to wy lot. 1 remember calling one bnqht
ihe Pillar of Fire, which is, comphes-like, guid- | spring morning at a pretty white cottage, with
ing us aright through the misty darkness, itaterraced [ayn just budding into greenness;
Fargotful of o Father’s love, we tod frequent. | the whole overlooking a wide extent of moun-
Ay pass Ciretosdly along life’s vasied. pathway, |tain andymasdow,~otie of the mest lovely views
\Jnfuu‘n‘ the sweet invitatienTor holy converse of the far famed Connecticut Valley. It sesmed
{ with God. N that gae living amid such charmiog scenery must
Shall we not invite thit communion ? Shall | gain inspiration from it, a clearer, broader faith,
e ncjfeckon it one of life's delights. an - enlarged spirit of benevolence towards all

— . ———

I agsin gddressed them, and lifted up a prayer
on their bebalf; and when I bad conciuded 1

made for them.— Correspondent London Chris.

7 imes.

p— e

atide, and his suspenders thrown off his shoul. | little stteution to this important feature of s
ders. Bunday-school. From what [ hed seen of o'her

¢ It was unfailing interest and amusement for schools, 1 felt assur-d that the most int-resting
me to sit in that room snd watch him. and sucoessful schools bestowed much attention

The Pulpit

on his countenance though no one knew why|

saw the commanding cfficer bad walked to the
spot and had listencd bare-headed to my prayer
the men evidently showing much emotion.
“]can leave you mow, my friends; and God
bless you and your officers !"”

1 saw the officer whisper to the same may ‘Who'
had previously ordered me to leave. *“I am or-
dered to conduct you out of the camp by the And be was tall and siim ;,
shortest and most shady way, that you may not| Thaugh his face. wasamild, hljll!ﬂ' smiled—
suffer from the heat of the sun.” His clothes were dark sad prim ;

*“ That is very kind,” I replied; ** thank him| And everything about his desk,
on your return.” He kept exceeding trim.

“ You must not tske the lady away without
ber dinner,” shouted several cooks at the canteen.
“ We have some nice soup for her ; she deserves
it, for she has brought us nice gifts, which: we
intend to read when our work is done.” But]l

General  Whiscellang,
The Old Boo:*-kiepo;; L
BY> GEORGE COOPEE, *
He was an socient bookykesper,

He always hung his hut and coat
Upon the self-samé hooks,”
And laid his ruler, pen, snd ink
In their respective nooks,
And tiie oply exercise he had

* My father was a great lover of clame. One
day as be was rapidly driving Lis pen, a clam
man papsed the hounse, crying, ¢ Clame, clams !
my father was 8o intent upon his sermon that it

what the 'soubd wes. Then he rushed to the
window end bailed the man, who bad passed
beyond the resch of his voice.

“@lappibg his pen bebind his eer, father dash-
ed down eteirs like an avalanche, and, before
any or all the women who were wont to lie in
wait to catch and pet bim in order, could arrest
him, he was“in full chase down the street, hold-
ing on to his pantaloons with-one hand, and
waving the other in the air, shouting, *Clame,
clams, clams!’ He caught the man; secured
his clams, and returned slowly, buttoning up as

was weyersl mivutes befors be fairly restized | ®e0eyw And it was delightful to hear them

Pulpit Prayer
Next o presching—the.forming and delivety
of sermons pulpit-prayer is the most important
public exercive of a minister of the Gospel charg-
ed with the vare of -souls. Itis, perbaps, we
singing the old familiar tunes of my childhood, | B8Y 8ddj the duty in which mibisters most fre-
“ Who should sing if not the children ?” Le( | 1uently sod most lamentably fail. 8o fully and
teachers and Buperintendents encourage them to | §enerally has this become the rule in the case,
dJ 80 as much as possible. The truth wbich so | (b8t Mot songregations have come to éxpect
beautifully germinates in after life often finde it | Y7V little of either instraction or edification
first locgment in the heart” st Babbath-scbool, from the prayers heard in the pulpit, and miois-
If it can be administered in delightful doses ters themselves fail to recognise this as among
without neutralising it, let it be done. This is the most important of their publio exercises —
sccomplished by Sabbatn-school hymns. Itis not strange, therefore, that many of the

3. Sunday-school Papers.—These 1 intro- prayers heard in the public congregations are

duced, thinking they would be an attractive and gotation Yapid, wnc apiriiios, iy SRt she
usefal feature. We obtained from Montreal posple-lnte movee leernel by ciperioncs todp-

upon singing. A plemtiful supply of singirg
books was obteined. I taught them ail the
tunes 1 bad learned when a Bunday-school boy,
In o short time thef sttained considerable profi-

made it a rule never to eat with them, and thank-
ed them. The soldiers bidding me farewell, by
tossing up their caps and waving their check
bandkerchiefs, I returned their salute with my
own, and disappeared.

Was footing up his books,

Each day, upon the self-same hour,
He took his lofty seat,
And bent bis body snd bis mind

two kinds, so that there might be a distribution
every alternate Sabtath. This was something
new to the country children, and I‘understood
they read them with the greatest avidity. These,
I bave no doubt, were the means of drawing

he went, to the house and to his study.’—Zion's
Herald,

Kind Manners at Home,

preciate them as means of grace and spiritual
edificatigo, they are heard as they are delivered,
without interest.

Theré is great need that there should exist

among ds a more just and appropriate notion of

There is a descetit from the plain of the camp
to the lovely avenues of the ancient palace,ito
which I tréquently resorted for rest, and thought
of ‘the many kings of France, their courts, their |
vanities, their pleasures, and their vices, all pua-]
eJ away to their eternal accouat ; wondering that
God had given to so worldly, miserable, and be-
nighted a soul as I had been the light and joy
of his salvation. My beart was full, and I burst
forth in praises to God.

As 'l turned s corner into another avenue

His labors to complete ;
And blots were neither on his fame
Nor on bis lod;or--hut}

The -mic‘i‘hh pen was heard
From morn ill eventide ;

Up columns vast his eyes were cast,
Then down again with pride :

Quite pleased was he, tho’ he saw his work
Increased and multiplied.

The cash that o’er his fingers came

8hall we in our besrts forget to talk- daily | mankind. .
" sur Father, who is King of Kings, and

r .adf Lords? What compasion more desir-
" able

Sball we forget to tell Him how grateful we

iosl for our hourly benefits ; peace, beslth

'riends, enjoyments ; the consolation, rich and
, of His grace ! -

r.:h * ipnumerable evidences of His parental

bve.

This talking with God, ot ejsculstory prayer,

)y repetition, becomes one of our higbest plea-

ures. ] -

Walking, riding, or engaged in any duty—
therever we are—He seems inviting our com-
aunion with Him.

Never have I enjoyed it more than whea en-
geged in the arduous toils of the class-room, un-
folding the wonders and beauties of His creative
power 1o the plastic minds of the young student ;
elevating the .apirit of contemplation from ne-
ture to nature's God.

During the past years of sorrow, when Vir-
ginis’s bosom was bared to the storm of mortal
confliet, God. slone could number the moments
of sweet, confiding communion with Him, when
terror burst fariously and impetuoualy upon her
sons and daughters, often precluding the pos-
sibility of falling upon ber kmees in quiet,
earnest prayer.

O, then did God hearken to .the voices of
His children’s cries, and said to the demon
spirit : * Thus far shalt thou come snd po far-
ther.” Yea, taught us to frust Him, to lalk
with Him, even plead with Him for His continu-
ed presence ; walking, runniog, in the midst of
danger and death. Is it not all written in His

k? Let us not awsken, needlessly, the
mory of those mournful days.

We walk abroad in the green fields. The
springiog grass, the bloomiog flower directs
our thoughts to Him who placed them there,
and our hearts exultingly joy in the Creatos of
such chsams for our eyes, and bless Him for &
longing after those vernal flelds in & summer
clime, where God is its eternal light.

*  The bleating lamb, adding anather attzaction
to the landscape, evokes from our hearts the de-
lil., that as the Good sh.Pb‘ld, He would
over lead us as the sheep of His pasture, the
lambs of His flock—through green pastures, by
still waters,

We ascend the mountain’s sugged : steep.—
We clamber over the massive granite, piled® ia
Titanio confusion, anxious to reach the topmost
point. Awe, wonder, reverence, possess 8t onoe

['knew Mr. 8. to be & man of large and grow-
ing means, and of a fair reputation for liberality
when the solicitation was in the way of worldly
smusement ; and though mine wss not of that
character yet I ran up the piazza steps with a
light and hopeful heart,

Mrs. 8. greeted me cordially ; but when I men-
tioned the subject of my early call I noticed a
slight change in ber mnaner, which looked a lit-
tle ominous for the success of my mission. My
coursge rose when she requested her busband
to be ¢alled in. He came ; but the weightiest
argument I could command failed to move him.
Net wishing to press the subject further, or seem
unreasonably earnest even in so good a cause, I
rose to lesve ; when the lady, turning to her bus-
band, said in a subdued tone, ¢ I thiok you had
better give a little, Fred,—just enough to be de-
f U

Pained as well as amused at the novelty of this
appesl, my first impulse was to decline the prof-
fered twenty five cents, but remembering the
gift would be useful though the reluctant gives
might fal to receive the blessing, I accepted it
thankfully, It was with a glad sense of relief,
bowever, that I left the stifiing atmosphere of
the cottage, and breathed again the soft, balmy
air, which the Lord bad not given us grudgiog-
ly, or ¢ just enough to be decent.’

Oae Sabbath evening, a few months since, 8
collection was Asken in a colored church in
Washington to\aid in edvcating the blacks far-
ther south; Agdong the many who came forward
with hearty freewill offerings was a bright-eyed
boy, whose ebony face shone with joy as he plac-
ed. his mite upon tbe table. The next day,
clergyman from the North, who was present at
the meeting, met the little fellow, aud inquired
fiow much ne gave.—* Twenty-five cents,’ he
modestly keplied ; and then, as if apologiziog for
the smaliness of the gift, added, It was all 1
bad,’ ‘How<did you get that my goo‘d boy '
+By holding the gentlemen's horses Fridsy and
Baturday yand I wanted to give it, that the poor
childgen at the South may be educated.’ Noble
{ - ¢His means were little to his ampler
beart’ Maya blessing from Him, ¢ who loveth
the cheerful giver’ zest upon him.

‘

C4LvINIsM.—It is mo objection to Calvinism
that, acoording to its ewn defenders, it can only
be seconcesled to God's prefections by s meta-
physiclal subtlety which the mass of the people
oannot conprehend,

vaulted lika a cathedral, I saw a couple of monks
slowly pacing along, with bare beads snd feet,
long beards, and serge dresses, girdled with a
common rope. One was s tall, thin, gentleman-
ly-looking man of dejected appearance ; the oth-
er sharter, stouter, and of more cheerfial aspect,
‘With my beart lifted up to the Lord, I'dared to
address them.

“ My reverend brothers and fathers, I acarcely
know how to address you; will you kindly tell
me the hour ?”

¢ Capnot you tell it by the convent bell, or
the appearance of the sun through the tree,” said

| want to speak to you, and am glad of the
opportunity,” said I more boldly ; and stepping
torward, kept pace with them,

Phey locked at one another astonished, as they
are forbidden to speak to.a woman. They had
not much time to decide whether they would
give me a hearing, ss heavy drops of rain began
to fall through the leaves.on to their bald keads.
I immediately opened a lazge unbrella, and step-
ping,between them, held it alofi for their pro-
tectlon, which they tacitly submitted to.

“] wish you were as happy as I am,” I broke
out, * for I am going to heaven ainging all the
way ; while you, my brothers, go along your
way gloomily, with beads bent, because you can’t
look up to heaven and cry, ‘ Abba, dear Fathar,"
and feel death ana judgment bebind you. God
gave me pardoc snd peace, who'was a poor,
needy sinner, without bope of salvation, seeking
it by my works alone ; but I got it as a free gift,
and sm able to sing for joy, 88 you may have
heard before we met. Look at me. Do not I
look happy to what you doP”

The short one ventured a scared look, mingled
with curiosity. Lhe talier one kept hi:( eyes
bent on tbe ground, snd snswered thus:

# You, are very presumptuous,asd know not
what yoa aze talking sbout, because yoa cannot
kcow ; aog perbaps you sre an enthusisst on the,
wrong path, and will find yourself in error afteg,
all.” . '

« ] have the blessed word of God for proof,’
ssid 1, “thg Ogspel of oup.Loxd Jesus Christ,
and I wish yop bad,it,2-, . 4,

The shorter. monk sgemed fo listen with in-
tense interest, Now Ivestured s bold effort:

. % How can,mep of your sdueation come down
to shis®” said J,danglipgthe beads shat bung by
bis side, st fpe end of ;whish ‘were crosses,
images, ote. - I want none of this ; the Bible s
my comfort.”.

the shorter one, ‘* without the need of asking P"|

Each day was somethisg grand ;
And yet no schemes to bear it off

By him were ever plannved ;
Although you saw with balf an eye

That he wrote a * sloping ” hand.

He bad no wife, he had made no friends,
% His joys and cares were few ;
And his dearest hope from day to day
Waa to keep bis balance true :
A good world this if every man
The lattez thing would do.

He never sighed when little ills
His way ot lite would crpesi
Aud o'er the errors of his youth
He showed no wain remorse ;
But set down all that came along

To profit or to loss.

One day the creditor of all
Dropped in for his amount ;

He found the old man-at his post,
Though low ran Nature’s fount ;

The books were closed, and he was borne
Up to bis last account.

Beecherisms,

Our guest was late ; so late that wé cdncluded
be had forgotten his engagement—that being
something of a habit with him. We became
tog. bungry to wait longer, and sesting ourselves
in our pleasant dining-room, through whose
open windows came the scent of flowers, we
soon satisfied nature’s cravings for table bless-
ings. Asthe clock was on the stroke of nine
the deor-bell rang.

* There that man is now ! cried the mother,
in-dismsy, * and only look at this table.’

Three or four children, however well-trained,
éauss g table to look nome the better for having
eaten at it, ‘
5,0sn’t be helped, my dear—never mind,” said

father, in an undertone, ss tramp, framp,
x4 csme heavy feet alonig the hall. The
doox of the rootti was thrown back, and in came
H, W.Bevcher. - ‘He' was in good bumor at his
terdipess, and baving ‘already esten, sat dcwn
at our table to talk.

This was much better thap if be bad come
serly, and in a brown study ; Tor in one of these
he is a Mmost unjnteresting, (agd by no means »
polite) mén. T have known Bim to give serious
offense™by “makimg " bis *firet “villt 1o 2 family

There are many families, the members of
which are, without doubt, dear to each other.
If sickness or sudden trouble fails on one, all
are afflicted. But in their daily life and ordi-
nary intercourse there is not only no expression
of affe¢tion, none of the pleasant and fond be-
havior that has, perbaps little dignity, but which
more than makes up “for that in its sweetness ;
but there is an absolute hardness of language
and actions which is shocking to every sensitive
and tender feeling.. Between father and mother
and brother and sister, pass rough and hasty
words; yes, and angry words, far more frequent-
ly than words of endearment. To see and hear
them, one would think that they hated inatead
of loved each other. It does not seem to bave
entered into their heads that it is their duty, as
it should he their best pleasure, to do and say
all that they possibly can for each other’s good
and bappiness. ‘ Each one for himself, and bad
luck take the hindermost. The father orders
and growls, the mother frets, complains, and so
go the children, snap, snarl, and whise, sad so
goes the day. Alas! for if this is a type of
beaven !—as the ‘family' is said to be—at
loaat, it ia said to be the nearest thing to heaven
of anything on éarth. But the spirit of selfish-
ness, of ‘violonu, render it more like the other
place —yea, and this too often, even when all the
members of the housebold are members of the
Cburch. Where you see—when you know it—
one familv where love and geatleness reign, you
see ten where they omly make visits, and this
among Christian families as well as others.

Now, it is a sad and melancholy thing to * sit
solitary ’ in life, but give me a cave in the bowels
of earth, give me a lodge in any waste, howliog
wildezness, where foot nor face of human being
ever came, rather than gn sbode with parents,
l‘ricndi, or kindred, in which I must hear or utter
language which causes paio, or where I must see
corduct which is not born of love. No wealth,
no advantage of any kind, would induce me to
live with people whose intercourse was of such
a parure. The dearer they were to me, the less
would I remain among them, if they did not do
all they couid to make each other bappy. With
mere strangers one might endure, even under
sach ciroumstances, to remain for a time; for
what they say or do has but limited effect upon
one’s feelings ; but how members of the same
family, children of the same parents, can remain
‘together, year after year, when every day they
hear quarrelling, if they do not join in it, and
when hard words fly on every side of them, thick
as hail, svd the very visitors in their houses are
rendered uncomfortable by them, is indeed a
mystery.

“ Count life by virtues, these will last
Wheun life’s lame, foiled race is o'er

And these. when earthly joys are past,
Shall cheer us on a brighter shore.”

THINKING AND WRITING —We doubt whe-
ther a mao ever brings his faculties to bear
withtheir whole force upon & subject until he bas
written upon it for the instruction or gratifica-

while in such a mood. The people did not

~

tion of others.

the relative worth of this part of publio worship
and a more adequate appreciation of its capabi.
jities for good. With these the minister would

many in the school,

4. Catechism and Watchwords.—Every Sab-
bath they would recite to me two questions from
the catechism. They did not do it as a task, but
each and every one was eager to have an oppor-
tunity to answer the questions. Besides this,
I assigned a watchword for each Sunday, re-
qQuesting every scholar to come prepared with a
verse from the Bible contsining that word. If
the catechism was recited with joy, the Bible
verses containing that watchword were repeated
with enthusissm. The little ones wupe irrepres-
sible. As I could not hear every word as soon
as I would come to a claes, several would jump
up at a time, 80 anxious were they “ to say ” s
verse. I would be compelled to laugh at the
boys sometimes, when 1 would detect one trying
to hold another down in order to get a chauce
to repeat his verse.

Oace, when visiting & farmer, a bright little
boy, of sbout six years, came up to me and put
his band into mine, saying that he wanted to
‘ speak ” a verse. I eocouraged him to do so.
Lookisg up to heaven, he said, ** The Lord’s
my Saepberd, I'l| not want,” &e. He told me
be was going to be a preacher. His mother
says, every day before he goes to school he tells
her to pray that God would make him a minis-
ter. And frequently when be returns from
school be inquires, ** Mother, have jou prayed
for me to-day P” * Yes, my son, I always pray
fr you.” ¢ But, motber, did yoa kaeel down
and pray P” * No, it is not necessary to do
that—I can pray for you while at my work.”
“ If you would only kneel down and pray for
me every day, mother, I wouid fetl more certain
that God would let me be oze of his ministers.”

We bad also a very gocd library belonging to
toe Sabbath-school. The baoks were well and
constantly used. Masking use of the above
mentioned appliances, the achool soon flourished.
The children rejoiced when Sabbath came. The)
brought their parents out to preaching—especi-
ally those who were too small to come aloze
None of the children walked less than a mile,
and many walked two, three and four milu'lq
Sabbath-school. Every gpe rejoiced in the pro:-
perity of the school. I had'the pleasure’of see-
ing the number of children increase from twenty-
five to upwards of sixty—the number of teachers
from two to nine. All the room we had to spare
was occupied. When I coneidered the distance
walked by most of the children, and the love
they maaifested for the sohool, I fejt fully com-
pensated. - Indeed, it was delightful to look into
¢0 many innocent faces—to hear so many sweet
voices—to encourage the children in the study
of God’s Word. If those beautiful verses which
they repeated so sweetly take a proper bold upon
their hearts, who can estimate the gloriows re-

out efforts in that direction; and the people
would haug upon prayers of their ministers in
devout expeciation, responding t» them i their
hearts, and looking with assured faith for their
fulfii'ment in rich spititual blessings. There
ocan be but little unity of hearts where there is s
want of heartiness, and the lack of appreciation
on either band operates unfavorsbly upon the
Hfaith and fervor needful for edifying public wor-
ship.” And in proportion as it becomes under-
stood that the prayers offered in the house of
God arp really the most valusble of its exercises
will these rise in fervor and expand in breadth
of ht.

In order to meet the demsnds of the ocase,
ministers should feel that they come before God
in prager as the mouth and representative-of
their congregations. It is the common prayer
of the congregation as a whole, and of its indi-
vidual members in their severalty, that they are
to offer to God. For this a lively and earnest
sympatby with them is necessary. Some know-
ledge of their aflairs, and s quick &pprecistion
of the{joys and sorrows of each, as well as the
commga interests of all, are pre-reqaisites_for
praying sppropristely with and in behalf of the
people, Henos the prayers of the pulpit require
and pmesume that they are the outbresthings of
the sosl of the pastor, who, in the discharge of
bis dujies, bas come t: know the joys snd sor-
rows, fhe hopes and fears, of the members of
bis flock. The sccumulated burdens of the
week pre brought on the Sabbath into the house
of Gofl, where the united congregation, led by
their foithful minister, pour out their cries be-
fore God, and together praise him for his won-
derfullgoodness, Such prayers must, therefore,
be comprekensive, descending, often to details,
and yet s0 compéct exd suctinct as to avoid pro-
lixity.| Nowbere more thap in the pulpit is impor-
tunityjin prayer in place; the cases presented
are urgent, and tLe ascarauces of the success of
the puayer of faith azre most sbundant, for it Is
not the prayes of, an individual, but of the two
or three agreeicg, and of the minister of God,
divisely appointed to make supplicasions for the
PR® s favs

T ! qfthe Gospel should never for-
get tb ﬁhmiu fuliness of his raoge of
duties s & public servent of-the Lord, He is
called to bis sacred office to. perform the high
funciians of en intergessor for all men; for the
Chuzod in all ite ramifications sod its mukiform
interedts ; and for the social sad civil commusgity
the common weslth and its rilers. All these
sbould be gonstently presented before God, in
the i i the
sults both for time and eternity P It was plea- hu:l:.’o': m;".:‘:l: ::.tm :u:;‘d the
eant to think that ‘as the result of that planting, meroy-seat in sapplieation for the comiog of
fruit might be produced to the glory of God. Chlit's kingdom, and for the gift of God's
From a letter reveived lately I learned that they blessings upon d!'non.
still pursue the old method wh ch I inaugurated. We hear much of preparation fay the pulkm.

feel bimeelf impelled to more earnest snd dey.~ = o~
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