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gtligions Slktllanp.
The Ripening Com.

Hrw sweet to walk through the wheel lend»
brown ! ‘

When the teeming letne»» of betven drop» 
down,

The wiring crop with it» burning «are 
A te» of gold on the earth appear» ;
No longer robed in a dre.a of green,
With tawny facet the fields are teen j 
A igbt more welcome and joyru» far 
Then a hundred blood-won Victoria* are.

Beautiful custom waa that of old,
When the Hebrew» brought, with a joy untold, 
The earliest ears cl the ripening torn 
And laid them down by the eltar’e horn 1 
When the priesthood wared them before the 

Lord,
Wb:!e£the Direr of harvests all heart» adored 1 
What gifts more suited could men Import 
To expreae the flew of hit grateful heart 1

A crowd awaiu 'ncath the cottage earn,
Te cut the corn, to bind the sheaves |
At length is heard the expected sound—
Put in the sickle, the eorn it browned 1 
And lbs reaper» go forth with as blithe a soul 
At tboae who joined the Olympian goal 1 
And aorrowlaaa heart» and voices borne,
To swell the about* of the harvest home.

A ad l here ii a reaper on earth well-known, 
Whose deads are traced rn the burinl-atone | 
He carries a tickle mot* deadly and keen 
Than a’er on the harvest field waa scan 1 
He cute down the earliest tart in spring,
At well at the ripest that time can bring ;
Th* tares he gathers to fltme^ere driven,
The wheat it laid in the garner of heaven.
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A Debtor to Christ
When ibis passing world is done,
When has sunk ton glorious sun,
W hen I aland witk Christ in glory, 
Looking e’ar life's finished story—
Then, Lord ! shall 1 fully know.
Not till then, bow much l owe.

When I hear the wicked call 
On the rocka and hills to fall j 
Whan 1 tee them atari and «brink 
On the fiery deluge brink—
Then, Lord 1 shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

When I aland before the throne,
Clothed in beauty not my own 1 
Whan 1 tea Thee as Tkou art, *
Lore Thee with unsinning heart—
Than, Lord I shall I fully know,
Not ÜU then, how much I owe.

Whan the praiie of heave a I hear,
Loud at thunder» to tha eat—
Loud at many water»' noiao,
Sweat asharp’s melodious voice—
Then, Lord ! shall 1 fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

M'Chzt*!.

Ala* for th# state of the Church when • war 
of opinioneeogegca its energies, end exact con
science» trembling at the Word of Ood era rare
ly found I When conformity to human tradi
tions is a weightier matter than to possess a 
conscience wholly subject to the word ! How 
refreshing it it to ait down in eommenion with a 
broken and contrite heart 1 but how unprofitable 
is association with those who are disposed to talk

•id : • Do not weep | I do not suffer ; you ' 
would not have me stay.

• 1 once thought I could not leave you alone 
in this cold world with our little one», to 
struggle with poverty ; bet 1 have no fear* now.! 
God will be with you 1 go to him just ua you 
have com* to me, with ell your caret, he will 
be more to you than the beat of earthly friends.’

All this time he seemed to suffer terribly,

Ititltigtnrt.

more than to pray, to diacuaa more than to feed, though be eonatently repeated : * It in not hard 
to judge other» rather than self, whose bead is ! to die ; I do not suffer 1 I am happy beyond 
full, but whose heart is empty I If like John we ] wkat language can expreae.’ 
lay on Jeaua’ breast, or with Mary act at hit feet, 
how would strife and division die, and bow many 
•cals of Are would be kindled where the waters 
of strife and bitterness are poured out.

3. At to the believer'» standing within the I 
veil—Jeaua baa entered into heaven itself, now 
to appear in the presence of Ood for ua, and we 
should have boldness to enter into the holieat by 
the blood of Jeaua. That it our true place j and 
beholding Him, we can hold communion with 
Ood without a cloud between, crying Abba—HU 
Father and our Father. When the glory of I 
Ood thus rises tn the soul, the things of time 1

After many message» to frUcda, and words of 
oemfort to hit sister and brother, who stood 
near, be said, with great pain and at long inter
vals 1 * O Ood I support and comfort my dear 
wife. I give her and my children to thee in 
covenant leva 1 may we all meet in heaven.’

These were the last words he ever spoke on 
earth, and we thought be hod left os, as be Uy 
apparently unconscious, when suddenly starting, 
he opened hit large dark eyes, and (axing in
tently in one direction, the pupiU of hU eye» 
dilated as though looking et a greet dutanoe, 
and hU faoa became radiant with the meat in-

wither like grata before the tun, they past away effable delight and aatonUhment, to that we all 
like clouds before ita ruing. To be aeknowledg- exclaimed s • What doe» be aee f Ob ! what a 
cd as Hit it tha soul’s triumphant delight | to be glorious countenance 1* 
able to say, •• My Beloved is mine,” U its satis- He oould not apeak, but taking bit wife’s 
fying portion. band that was clasped in hit, he tried to point

4. At to the futur» glory of the Church, we out to her what he evidently saw. 
shall take our high yat subordinate place ; enjoy- Hia sister said : • Brother, do you see the 
ing full redemption, yet giving oil the glory to S.viour F 
Him who bath loved ua and hath washed ua from Ha turned hia radiant eyes toward her, smiled, 
our sins in HU blood, and bath made ua kings and bowed hU head, doing the same as she ask. 
and priests unto Ood. Ws shall stand with firm ] ed him, * Do you sea angels P your mother f-A

The Precious Blood of Christ
When we discover the full value of the blood 

of Christ, erary doubt is vanished, all U secur
ity and peace, eternal bleating opens before ua. 
The law proved mao to be aioful, but left him 
•o ; the blood acknowledge» the guilt, but meets 
the penalty. Tha former brought in condemna
tion, the latter remission. All saving power 
lies in that which pula away tin, and without 
•bedding of blood there U no remission.

We may consider its value and efficacy, at 
there are seen in the condition in which it placet 
th* tinner .before Ood, its bearing on our sanc
tification, the belUver’e standing within the veil, 
and in the future glory of the Church.

As to the first, I As condition m which it flact* 
at before Cod. The believer U not regarded as 
in hU sins—they art all covered. When the 
Lord saw the blood on the lintoU of the house 
of the Israelite, He passed over 1 all waa peace 
within, secured by the blood without And so 
ws road now', ” Blessed U he who»» transgress
ion U forgiven, whew sin U covered.”

The moment the sinner sees Jesus to be the 
Son of Ood, though his faith may be feeble and 
he may understand little of the fuilnesa of Hie 
works for us, that moment he it saved—bU aina 
are diamuaed into th# land of forgalfulneis, blot
ted out for «vet. It is even said of the believer 
in Jesus, that “ be bath no more conscience of 
tin.” In hia own consdousnots be is, or should 
be, exactly What the blood of^ Jesus is in the ea
rn ation of Ood. ” For by one effsring He bath 
perfected for ever them that are sanctified." Our 
acceptance depends upon nothing we can do or 
bring. It it sll of grace, that Ood may be glor
ified in Hie Son, “ who His own self bare our 
sine in His own body on the tree, that we being 
dead to sins, might live unto righteousness : by 
whose stripes ye were healed." The more we 
tee of the-enormity cf tin, the more highly do 
we value the blood of Jesus Christ which deans- 
eth from all tin, and the more is our love drawn 
cut in love to Him 1 for to whom much is forgiv
en, tbs terns loveth much,"

2. At to its practical bearing on our sanctifies 
tion th* believer acknowledges the claim. “ Y* 
arc not your own ; for ye ere bought with 
price j (therefore glorify Ood in your body tod 
your spirit, which are Hit,’ The grace which 
gives all leys its arrest upon all that we have 
and all that we are. Having first placed us in 
the highest blessedness, it teaches us a corres
ponding walk. We here died even at He wee 
dead 1 but we are alive even as He is. If ye 
then be risen with Christ, set your affection on 
things above, not on things on the earth." 
Though the believer it clean every whit as to his 
acceptance, his feet need constant washing. “ lo 
■any things we offend alL" Then, until the 
conscience is purged peace cannot be enjoyed, 
and tbs Lord will net use an unclean vs awl 
" But if we confiera our tint, He is faithful and 
just to forgive us our tint, and to clean»# us 
from all unrighteousness." We eonoot be at 
•»'• lo any sin when we tee blood flowing from 
the Saviour’s wounds for that very tin, and aee 
what tin required because of tha infinite bolinea 
of Ood. Ws would sink beneath the appalling 
view of U were it not for the g rations assurance, 
- And the blood of Jeaua Christ Hi#
•lb from all tin."

foot, and look around with eye undimned, for our 
tilleis the blood of Jesus. We look thteugh 
ell eternity, with its vast domain and inexhausti
ble treasures, and say, •• If children, then heirs 1 
heirs of Ood end joint-heirs with Christ." The 
Church is not only saved by blood, but brought 
into union with Christ. And in tbs ages to corns 
the glory of its estate will testify to the exceed
ing riches cf Hie grace, so that to it shall prin
cipalities and powers turn for the brightest ex- 

■pis ol the manifold wisdom of God.
Surslv, when sll this comes to pees, it may 

well be said, See what Ood hath wrought ! But 
bow great the mitvel that we, of whom such 
tbiags are spoken, enter so feebly iuto such ex
ceeding light, beauty, glory and excellency, and 
that the troubles of time so dim the grecs end 
glory of our Ood. We need more diligence, 
more prayer, more giving ourselves up to our 
estate and calling.

We have not spoken of the work of the Spirit 
in all this 1 but it will be remembered that we 
know nothing of Jesue save by tha Spirit. The 
Spirit effjrds the perception of Christ j but it will 
also be remembered that it la tha object which 
the Spirit preaenta to the soul that gives relit f 
The light of Ood in the soul leads to the dieecv- 
ery of self into utter loathing, and of Jeans unto 
peace and salvation. Our bodies are yet unre
deemed, and the lutta of the flesh ere there. It 
it the daily work of the Spirit in ur to subdue 
them whits Christ died /or us once for alLiTbere 
is a difference between being eanetified by blood 
once and forever, and the daily ratting apart of 
the member» by the woiking of the indwelling 
Spirit. When we see Him, we shall be like 
Him in our persons without spot or wrinkle, or 
any such thing. Meso while let us trac» th* path

ed him, * Do you see angsltf your mother f- 
your brother William F‘ each time » smile and 
bow of tarant.

Hia brother, who stood near, asked 1 ‘ And 
do you see brother James F a brother who bad 
died a abort time before, without giving evi
dence of being a Christian.

He turned bis ayes as though looking in s 
multitude, ood for 0 moment his fees was cloud
ed, bet be gave no assent.

Thera quralio » were repeated a second time 
with the same result, all the time hia ft 
shining like that of sa angel. Then dosing bis 
eyes and pressing bis wifs’a baud to hie heart, 
without 0 sigh or struggle, and with that rams 
glorified expression and «mile, he ceased to 
breathe.

Mark the perfect man, and behold the up
right, for the end of that man is peace.’—Ame
rican Presbyterian.

American Methodist Mission in 
Italy

Th* Christian Aioocwte and Aims’# Herald 
have lately suggested the opening of n mission in 
Italy. At that ob|wt waa first advocated, and 
years ago, by one of the fathers of Western Me
thodism, Dr. Elliott, we eae with some pro
priety eleim ita paternity for this region. But 
whenever and wherever it waa born, we rejoice 
>0 see it brought before the Chnreb wd in this 
year of her history, and treat that the Missionary 
Board will give the matter the moat thorough 
consideration.

Thera ate many reasons why each a mission 
should be established. First and ebief, we ehonld 
never leave an open doe* unentered 1 end no 
door to-day, that is yet a neutered, it to open aa 
that of Italy. Till within low titan a score of years 
no prison goto waa more closely barred. Since 
the days of Savonarola, the Word of Ood bad 
been bound in every port of the land axrapt ita 
north western mountains. Bran his rebellion 
against the papal tyranny waa bat s personal and 
momentary effort that expired in hia whoa. 
There bat been darkness over all the land tor 
more than a thousand years. The Inquisition 
baa devoured ita victims up to this generation, 
and even now holds mary in its dungeons, al
most under the walls of the Vatican. But out
side of Roots the power of tbs Papacy it broken. 
Tbs utmost toleration is granted. The power of 
the atete protects the freedom of religion. No
where outside of America does such ample liber
ty exist. How should th* Chnreb hasten to ac
cept the privileges so providentally set before UI 

bit liberty is attended naturally with

Death of a Young Sceptic
Years sgo, when in the early spring-time of 

my life, I stood by the bedside of a young man 
who, in tha vigor of hie youth, with massive in
tellect and powerful frame, had been smitten by 
the fell band of disease, and in spite of all the 
medical thill within reach, waa dying ) and O, 
bow aad to add, dying without Christ.

He laughed to scorn his poor mother when 
aba endeavored to lead bis mind to Jeaua, and 
the white-haired mini»ter had been driven with 
fearful curses from hia bedside. Yea, he had 
dared to curse the holy man of Ood, and dared 
revile in there last hours of hi* life the name of 
the bleated Saviour, who had suffered and died 
that he might live.

fyen so grant, Lord Jesus, and Thins shall be 
the praiee and the glory for svtr and ever, 
Amen.

" Begone I" he cried, “ I want none of your 
from the cross to the glory cf the Father’s près- I cmit /” when he showed him the great need of 
encc, and there abide in unchanged communion, j repentance. “ 1 am not going to die, and if 1

were, I would die aa I have lived I”
Alu I alaa I must he, will be go, with that 

awful load of guilt upon hia soul f “ O, my 
poor boy !" aighed the woe-stricken mother, 
“ must I give you up forever f can there be no 
hope of a blessed reunion beyond the grave F" 
Then, nerved with a great hope, she strove to 
lead hia mind to tha great mystery he waa about 
to solve.

But how vain ! •• Mother," be raid, “ you 
have always been a darling mother to me, but 
you mustn’t talk this way any mere now. Soi 
time when I get well I’ll go to church with you 1 
won’t that do for you now F"

Just then the physician entered, and he knew

A Christian's Death.
A cold bluatering day in March waa drawing 

to a close, and, wearied with my labors, 1 had 
seated myralf by a warm fire, hoping for that 
quiet rest a physician so seldom enjoys, wbsn a 
message cams to me that our beloved pastor 
waa dying and wished to see 

1 bad long felt he would aoon^leave us, yet I 
waa startled by the summons, for when is not 
death unexpected ?

As I walked to hia house I recalled hie brief I lt * "gianra that the last hour to the poor aioner 
career among us,and oould not but fael that it was L, com# ^ ^ sdteBeed to hia aide, the 
a mysterious providence thut wsc about to te- youBg mln looktd np with » ,light gleam of 
move, in hia early manhood, one so beloved ^ffWy in bu eyB| ud tbe tonra of hia voice 
and ao well fitted to be urafuL BOl „ confident.

Seven years before be had come to us fresh „ Doetori yoo doD>t Uiinh I’m going to die, do 
from the seminary, young and ardent, with hi» y0Q f. lnd M tb# doetor hesitated, while a 
heart full of tbe loro of Christ, “determining troubUd loohgathered in bis eyw, be repeated, 
to know naught among ua but Christ and him „ Q uH -B r- not dyiog [ j „U1 not die !" 
crucified," and well and faithfully did he keep] ,.My ^ frj,odi 1 c,nll0t .peak falsely to
this vow.

He was ordained and installed aa oar pastor, 
and a few week» later brought his young wife 
among us a co-laborer with him.

We were then a feeble flock without any 
ohurth building 1 now, by the blessing of Ood 
upon our pastor's labors, ws bad a handsome 
cbureh-ediBoe, with a good bell, and all paid 
for. Our membership bed more than doubled, 
and our church was well filled,

During a season cf deep religious interest, 
just one year before, our dear pastor had taken 
a severe cold, but had continued to preach for 
four weeks—thus increasing bit eough and lay
ing the foundation of that fatal dira aw con
sumption, that was carrying him so rapidly to 
tbs grave.

When I reached the boast, I was shown into 
the ‘ chamber where the good man was ao soon 
to meet hia fate.'

Others of our church were there before me, 
and aa I entered the room, I heard our pastor 
ray :

1 Oh ! no ; it is not hard to die 1 it is better 
to die than to live.

• Tell my dear church, the Gospel I have

you;
Ood.'

your seal will, era long, be with your

•< A/y Ood r ha raid i ” I have no Ood save 
the world 1 I have stifled conviction, I have 
fought against Ood, 1 have resisted my mother’s 
pleadings, and now you tell me that I must die. 
Do you know," be added, in an awful whisper, 
•• all that me an af If l ditto day I thall go to 
lull t Take it back | tell me I’m not going to 
die."

How anxious the doomed soul looked through 
those wild ayes, but a sad shake of the head waa 
hia only answer.

« Father," be raid, •’ ’twaa you who taught 
mo this, yon who led mo on in this way, and 
now you aay I’m to die. Stand back," be 
shrieked, “ I actif not di* /” and a torreet of in- 
recti»»» issued from his fevtr-parched lip*, so 
terrible in their madnera that it seemed like a 
wail from the tea of woe.

Let me vail the «cens. No wonder the poor 
mother wee borne, fainting, from the room ; no 
wonder tbe tether's brow waa corrugated, while 
great drops of agony rested there. Ah, that 
infidel father I how must hie heart have bled in 
tnat dreadful hour, when, in the midat of due

2. But this
* greet desire on the part of tbe people to re
ceive the Word that ia ao freely admitted. Tbe 
Pope be* lee* ardent friends in Italy than in 
othar Catholic or Protestant nations. No eon 
clave of arefabithopa, bishops and priests outside 
of Rome, ptoftieing to represent their people, 
who tend him such wishes for tbe perpetuity 
of hie See ee tbe Plenary Council at Baltimore 
telegraphed him. Archbishop Manning bra late
ly bemoaned this defection of Italy 
considers bit Eternal City in artiado mortis, ao 
fatal does tbia lou of Italian sympathy appear.

The people hunger for the true Bread. They 
have been fed on atone* for eg**, and ate pain
fully awake ttf their starving condition. Tbe 
aueeeic of our Wesleyan brethren ia moat mark
ed and encouraging. Tneegh having but few 
mission» they bave liberal and hopeful results. 
Had they moans and mau they wonld greatly 
extend their work. Shall we not plant onr ban
ner by their aide f Shall we not respond to the 
cry that comes from so many millions of onr bre
thren f

3. But importent aa this field ia ia itatif, it is 
yet more to if wo consider ita reactive 
upon our work at homo.

Many if not moat of our leading minds antici
pate a great struggle in America between tbe 
forces of the Papacy and true Christianity. The 
aggressions of tbia power are steadily inertsairg. 
Ita late council boa arranged for yet larger effort* 
in proselytises. Their labour must be by counter 
and superior laboura, but in our own territory.

But with this action at koms, bow much surer 
and swifter would be the victory if we oould taka 
possession of their central fortress. The 
tara of Atalanta rattled the fate of the eoefeder* 
sey. That of Italy would aa certainly seal the 
doom of Papacy. Lot Italy be peopled with 
Protestante, let the Pope be but • priest without 
• parish in Borne, and but little need be feared 
from hie Plenary Council in America. The sor
est way to destroy Romanises is to Protestent- 
ils Rome,

We treat, therefore, that tbia mission will be 
instantly started. Many and mighty aa are tbe 
movements of tbe Church, grant aa are tbe rails 
upon bet treasures, she will will pre-eminently 
rejoice at such an enterprise. Next lo Ji 
Ism bar heart is rat on Borne. The soot of 
first great msrtydoBsa, of her first greet triumph* 
ov*r tbe h*atb*n powers, wrested for ■ thourand 
yean from her grasp and turning against her th* 
deadliest weapons of perweution, how will her 
heart rejoice, if again, where Paul wra oast to the 
lions, tha true gospel it proclaimed. That land, 
the hope of Européen democrats, should 
eanetified and fitted for the leadership that aay 
be entreated to her. Let us make glad tbe first 
advocate for tbia miuioa by founding it to-day 
and cause her to axelaim, “Now letteat then thy 
servant depart in peace,” for Methodism under 
Ood, it about to bring back Italy to Christ— 
Central Chrit. Adeocate.

sticks with unlighted candles may be intredsewL 
Where three are already found they might be 
lighted at Evensong. Where to much is attained, 
tbe atop to lighting them for tbe Eucharistie 
office ia net a long ooo. Where tbe blade gown 
is in use ia the pulpk on Sunduys, let it disap
pear in tbe week. The surplice will soon be 
be preferred, and will oast its rival. It it easy 
for each reader to see bow some ed venae, all in 
the mum direction,ean be mode,and that without 
any efftnoa taken." Thai it ie clear that tbe rat 

bu fully eorn* for the British lion to be 
aioesed, to shake bis man*, and to utter hi*

1 mow growl. For surely we are not tamely 
to submit to breome one* more a province of 
Imperial Berne end accept Antichrist for our 

rater and substitute satichrislian and damnable 
error for the truth of Ood, w dearly won by our 
glorious reformera. If w we meat withdraw 
the declaration of tbe parliamentary oath, that 
neither •• Tbe Pope of Borne, nor any foreign 
prince, prolate, person, stale or potentate, hath 
or ought to have any temporal or «vil jurisdic
tion, pa war, superiority, or pre-eminenet, di
rectly or indirectly within this realm F"

Bather let the nation awake aad let th» Me
thodist Connexion, with all tbe Noneonformlsts 

tbe land, awake, and as a mighty phalanx 
bring all owr power to bear against the efforts of 
the unfaithful ministers of our so-called but now 

weed Protestant Establishment. Should 
thaw evil maehinationi succeed as the Puwyite, 
alio« Popish, party ia our Church desire, the 
nation would bo plunged into anarchy and rain. 
Everything would be unsettled, and the throne 
itself would be insecure. If there existe a Uwal 
representative, male or female, of Jamea 1L, 
that representative mast hoM the right heredi
tary to tbe throne of oar realm. For that right 
hu only bran pat aside fcy tbe Aet of Scttte- 

it which for purposes of liberty and religion 
has limited the succession of the Crown to the 
lineal descendants of the eleetreas Sophia of 
Hanover, being Protestant Tbia line, then, 

net low its position on rawing to bo Protes
tait And tbe Romanising party in our Church 
know full well that Popery ones more in power 
would soon forget ita repudiation in the person 
of Jamas, end be unsatisfied with the Aet of 
Seulement Popery, which struggled to hard 
during tbe reign of Elisabeth to recover its lost 
power and dominion, and which when it could 
not turn James, attempted to blow him up (fe

lly, Parliament, and all) with gunpowder 1 and 
whieh doggedly tried all ita arte until at tbe pe
riod of the restoration it so ruthlessly attacked 
the institutions of tbe country that tha King 
waa banished and the nation plunged into the 
horrors of a revolution, iatuing in the beuish- 

ct of Popqry from the Throne and legislature. 
And should Ood, aa a judicial visitation, allow 
the terrible ineubu* of Popery again to press 
upon tbe vital* of tbe nation, it would toon 

apparent that it bad not forgotten that Aet 
Settlement whieh with gratitude w# regard 

ai a symbol sod glorious memorial of it over
throw. In oar national crises Ood expects 
every Protestant to do bis duty__Watchman.

one of the windows stands an^mbroidrry frame,

with an elegant piece of roee-work upon it, and
sucked through every gorge, mvistrnrd by every 
spray and leap of the broth, whirled aiorg by

the last ititeh ever taken on it by Josephine is every torrent, brat and pounded by every * -vrr-
marked by tbe needle whieh still sticks in tbe 
doth. From tbia room one peesee into the art 
gallery, a long, elegant kail, filled witk fine paint
ings. It it built precisely like Ike • drawing-

fall, cooled in eaves and corners where the *un- 
beems never fell, and then tel t out ever the 
pities where men live,all putlft-d, ard fi.’ed f r 
their lurga. By-and-by it will c me back again

in the old English mansions, and ia fur- t° be bruised and shaken, to creep over thr bare 
niehed with exquisite lasts. Near one of tbe heads of these mountains, to be p rretd by the 
windows stands the harp whieh Josephine used dette which the lighinirgt tend through them, 
to ploy, with the music hook still open before it 1 to be rolled sr.d tossed like hey in the fi. Id. all
end on the stand near by lies bar mend elite. 
This was the favorite resort of Josephine 1 sod 
here, without doubt, Napoleon told bit first tale 
of love.

“ Up-stairs and through an array of pretty 
bath and bed-rooms, and—tread softly, for you 
have arrived at tbe bed-chamber of the Ba- 
prem. Over tbe couch fail the draperie» of 
white ratio, spangled with gold, and the tapes- 
tries are all of the richest and softest colors.— 
Th* carpet ainka under one’s feet, and the 
cushion», tbe chain, the deep receives in tbe 
windows, are ss luxurious at heart can wish 
Crimson end gold is the furnishing of the whole 
room in panels and ceiling. It ia only a step 
from this room to the ante-chamber, where 
•tende the old bureau which served Napoleon 
through all his campaigns, and where autograph 
letters of himself and Josephine are exposed in 
(last easts. Then we coma to the room which 
ia meet interesting of alL Moat sealouely guard
ed lait by toidier attendante, and one muet enter 
without noise.

" On a raised pedestal stands the simple cot 
bed in which Napoleon died at St. Helens' ;— 
there, too, is tbe great white wrapper which he 
need to wear | even Ike coverlet which was last 
arranged over bit corpse t and the other plat
form now by ia mounted by hia old ramp chair, 
which wax with him in co many battle-field», 
and tbe hundred eon venire which on# cannot 
find room to mention here. A little pointing, 
which ic stack in an obscure corner, merits at
tention from its drellity and original conception. 
It ia by Steuben, and reprerente to the casual or 
careless observer the raven cocked bate which’ 
the Emperor especially delighted la. But on 
looking «lowly at the back-ground of the pic
ture one discovers the following typical etchings! 
Peris, Auatetlhs, then the olive-branch, denot
ing peso*, then Moscow in flames, then Water
loo, then the inland of St. Helena in the distance. 
The affect ie very curious, and one doesn’t know 
whether to laugh or be tad on seeing the hate 
and the aourenin behind them.

•' Then, ie eases all rouod the room, one este 
the personal arms of the Emperor, tbe little 
sword which la always represented In hia picture, 
bit other swords and pistols, hit epaulets, the 
watch of “ Josephine Beaubsrnoie,’ pictures of 

* little king at Rome, four month» old,’ tbe 
last slipper» worn by Josephine, and hundreds 
of little iourenire, which Lave been scattered far 
and wide for yean, but have been collected by 
Euguaie’a rare from tbe Louvre, from private 
oolleetioea, from every possible source, to figure 
at Malmaiaon tbia ooe year that it ia to be open, 
and to awaken remembrance» of Napoleon and 
Josephine."

over these mountains and f.uevtf. And this is 
whst that foaming water-fall, and thcu»»nd« 
more like it, are doing. .They ore chuirirg ai d 
purifying th* sir that we breathe. The babe in 
the narrow Street of tbe grtat ci y, ami the 
dweller in the houle on the great prairie, are all 
the better for this very gorge and mountain tor
rent. They breathe purer, ewtetrr air than they 
otherwiie would. The ecowa that gently fall 
through the air are a great purifier. They wash 
it. Have you never seen the show almost desk 
with impurities brought down with it out of the 
air f”

i‘ I see, I tee ; and I wonder I never saw sll 
this before. 1 understand too the words oi 
David, and how ' fire end bail, enow at d vapor*, 
stormy wind, mountains and all drills, fulfil hia 
his word,' a ltd aid in the great plan» of his 
mercy, end I don't wonder the holy man tx- 
olaime, * O Ood, in wisdom hast thou nude 
them all I’"

preathsd ia the Gospel to live by, end to die by I #attingii hil (ifted HD fell back a oorpra I Ood 
t0°- I hi mtroy help ua to avoid each fate.—5. 1. W.

•Jesus, my prêtions Saviour, it near 1 
Here it here. 0 Jesue I I love thee, I love 
thee, oh ! 1 love thee.

• I never knew before what a tinner I was 1 
and yat I know 11 am accepted in tbe Beloved. 
I have not a doubt, but tbe full assurance of 
faith.

11 have everything to live for—my dear wife, 
my precious children, my church, yet oh ! it ia 
glorious to die, for I shall tea Him, who ia 
dearer than all, aa Be ia.

• Ab I brethren, I am almost gone, but It ia 
not death—it it life, the beginning of life eter
nal. 1 shall aeon be clothed with lib immortal.’

hie wife who knelt braid» him, bo

Pitre*.

COXXVU duty ; not #vente. We hove noth
ing to do but to mind our duty. Ob how quiet, 
aa well aa holy, would our live» be, had we learn
ed that single lessen, to be careful for nothing, 
but to do our duty, and leave all eonwqueneea 
to O od.

dun a Guest.—If thou desire Christ for 
a perpetual guest, give Him all th* key* of thine 
bout 1 let not one cabinet be locked np from 
him, give him the range of every room end the 
key ti every chamber 1 thus you will 
with kirn to

Forewarned-Tore Armed.
The Church Timet, the acknowledged organ 

of the Ritualists, lately contained a leading 
article on an address delivered by Dr. Puray 
the English Church Union, wbichfrats forth the 
taeiice adopted by that party. Tbe advice of Dr. 
Puey, it ia there stated, that no further advance 
should be made by them at present, but that all 
their attention should be concentrated on fortify
ing the position they have already attained. Then 
they take a* an illustration the aggressive policy 
of Bessie in the But, and show when one po
sition after another ie secured, it ia made the 
starting-point for farther conquests. They add

“ Churches like St Alban’s, Hoiborn, and St. 
Laurence's, Norwich,—books like th# ' Alter 
Manual,’ the * Priest’s Prayer-book, aad tbs 
• Church and the World,'—fairly represent the 
most advanced post yet reached by the Catholic 
Revival in England. They are not tbe ultimate 
goat Tbe final aim, which alone will satisfy the 
Ritualist», ia the re-union of Christendom and 
the absorption rf Dissent within the Cfcurch.”

They proceed to uy 1—“ This, then, ie tbe 
thing to do. Let tbe advanced prate remain aa 
they are. Let each of those whieh is a little be
hind, and only • little, gradually take np the 
same position, and let tbia prorate be ranted on 
(only without heats or wavering) down to the 
last in the chain. Lot n gradual change be 
brought in. A obérai servies, ao far aa Psalm» 
and Canticlra are eoacarnsd, on some week-day 
evening, will train people to a more ornate wor
ship, and that which began a* an occasional 
luxury, will soon bo folio regular wool Whore 
there te monthly communion tot it be fortnight- 
ly 1 where h to fortnightly, let it be weekly, 
where it to weekly, tot 0 Thursday office be odd- 
ed. Whan nil this to already existing, oxndie-

Joeephine's Home at Malmaison.
ITS MSTOXATIOM IT 1UOSMS.

Tbs Paris correspondant of tbs Springfield 
Itfablican describes tbs present appearance af 
Malmaiaon 1—

“ The Empress Eugenia has superintended the 
work of recreating tbe home of the first French 
Cesar, and of nul toot ing the souvenirs of Jose
phine. To walk through the rooms of tbe cha
teau now to an epitome of the moat ataivtlloua 
•pooh of French history. It waa the desire of the 
Empress to have the house and grounds free to 
nil this year. They have not boon open before, 
aad will not be again for many years. So I am 
glad that in my suburban rambles I spent a day 
at tbe mala draws. Too country all around 
is bsautifaL «

" Everything bra been restored as nearly as 
possible as it used to be. Tbs entrance ball 
a pretty room, paved, like all tbs other rooms 
on tbe lower floor, in black and white marble 
diamonds. Tbe first room to tbs dining-hall, 
where Barrais used to gorge himself 1 and where 
afterward* Napoleon used to seat himself, eating 
in a bony, to get back to the library. The next 
room to th* most important one, and brings the 
grtateel torrent of recollections. It it the coun
cil room 1 so called becnara tbe Emperor always 
met hto general* there. The furniture ia now all 
newly decorated in rod anfijold, but to the rame 
with the exception of the covering. The writing 
table, however, bra bran respected, and the old 
cloth, faded and with Napoleon's ink •cratobo* 
on it, to toft. Over the mantle ia a fine boat 
the Emperor aa be looked when First Consul, 
and tbe apbynxra whieh do duty et the fire- 
board, recall the Egyptian campaign. The rail
ing to pannolled in wonderful blue end while, 
and tbe table* and Mats are marvellously draped. 
Ooe comas next to the library, which looks out 
upon th* garden, and from one window of which 
a rustic bridg% leads to tha pleasant, shaded 
walk*.

“ Great cars ha* been taken in tbe reproduc
tion of this library, and one may spend a plea
sant hour bora, seeing something new oaeb 
moment. At in the council room tbe desk his 
its old covering, with hto scratches on it, proba
bly when the Emperor’s other band was in hia 
hair digging for idara. A globe of the two he
mispheres swung in its frame near one window, 
and tbe names of prominent Roman, Creak and 
English historians are inscribed among tbe fres
coes on the railing. A handsome brocs» sta 
t nette of the Emperor treeing on the map 
Europe with a pair of compasses, stands on the 
old writing-desk 1 and handsome model* of well- 
known Roman antiquities are placed here aad 
there ia glass raws. Tbs library esses are ell 
walnut aad green 1 and there to aa immen 
array of maps and abatte weltered here end 
there. One peeelier footer# to tbs greet number 
of minore in tbe library. Why they were put 
there I cannot imagine. On tbe other aide of 
the entreras bell there to the billiard-room, with 
iu old-fashioned table end gigantic eu* 1 and 
hate ere placed fine beats of Josephine end Na-

Talk at the Water-Fall.
KIT. JOHK TODD, D.D.

Wo wore Mending in a deep gorge between

of

Then, prating through a (mail ante-chamber 
ora arrives at the parlor. This, too, to cheery, 
and open* ee the town | the ferai taro to the 
least tit gwedy—til fas yellow end gold. Near

two very high mountains. It was a very hot 
day on tbe plaint, but wbsn ws reached this 
gorge it was sold almost to ebillioera. There 
wra quit* a mountain stream that oama roaring 
through the ravine, making among th# rocks, 
now looping over huge atones, foaming, rearing, 
whirling, and scattering ita spray far and near. 
Just before us the stream seemed to be cooped 
up aa if ita progress waa to be stopped, when 
suddenly it gathered force and leaped down 
precipice, making the very earth jar with ita fall.

“ Beautiful I ” said my friend. “ Beautiful I 
but after all, I am wondering for what purpose 
it was mads F Only one man in six months, it 
miy be, sees it, snd te msy not have taste 
enough to admira it. Do you suppose it 
made to foam and roar here only for tbe eye of 
man F~

M By no menu ; but it waa made for tbe limy» 
of m#f*, and of men too who never taw it or 
beard of If

" Please explain yourself."
“ Well, I’ll try. These great huge mountains 

ire in part all for the ram* purpose.”
" I don’t begin to understand you, air.”
“ Don’t you re member what horrid smells ws 

had aa we cam* out of tbe great eity f "
“ Indeed I do. I bad to bold my nose 

miles."
“ And in the roads and over the plains, what 

clouds of dust we bad f "
“ Tta, I waa almost choked to desth.'
“ Well, every dty, every factory, every deed 

thing, tnimsi or vegetable, is constantly send 
ing up what eorrnpte the air we breaths. Ersry 
foresee, and coal-pit, and every chimney in the 
land, and in tbe world, adds to the impurity of 
the air. ,How long could you breaths, holding 
your face over the top of a chimney, or in the 
thick smoke of a coal-pit F Then th* decay of 
animate, and of all the vegetable world, te you 
know, produces fevers, plegots. cholera, snd 
other fosrful diseases, by eorruptirg tbs sir, 
Whst sicknesses we sometimes htve in the de
cay of autumn I Now tbit air has to be con 
stonily in a process of purification or it will kill 
everybody.”

" Well, so far is very plain, but what bss thst 
to do with this dark, unknown water-tsli F ”

“ Be patient snd you shall know. Ood knew 
thst we must breathe every moment, snd that 
•e must bsvs pure sir. Hence it ie that h« is 
st work everywhere to do this. With the sprsy 
and the waters of tbe ocesn, he begins to wish 
to. As the vspors -rise up in the air, end are 
gathered ia the clouds, and whirled around every
where by tbe wind, tbs sir to washed and every 
drop of rain does his part in this work. Than 
Ood rolls it over end over again and again, tow
ing end dashing it between heaven end earth by 
every storm. Certain parte of it* impurities h* 
tote rise up in the alouds, and then burns them 
up with lightning. Don’t you know bow much 
purer and sweeter the air to after a thunder
storm I Ho drives this air through the great 
forest, and every tree and leaf to a kind strainer, 
which take# out aoara of ite impurities. Then 
those mountains end gorges—they cause tbe sir 
to tnvutra np sad down their aides, to roll down,

Lord Eldon,
“ The Chtncellor wse eitlirp in his ttudy ever 

» tsbie of pepore, when t you hr end lov-ly girt, I- 
tiightly rustic in her attire, e little em** .Vreseeti 
by the novelty of her position, but thoroughly 
in command of her wit», entrr-d thr roron und 
walked up to the lawyer’s rhtir.

•• < My desr,' ssid the Chtncellor, tiring »nd 
bowing with Old-Woil.1 courte*», ’ who art 
you F*

“ • Lord Bidon,’ answered the b’uehing m ri
de», ' I em Brerie Bridge, rf Wrohly, the 
daughter of the Vicar of WeoHy, end psp:t hse 
•ant me to remind you of a promt»» which you y 
made him when I ws* a little bahy and yon were 
a guest in his house on the ooe.srion of your 
first election as member of I’arlismot for 
Wenhly.’

“ ' A promi»e, my desr yottrg lsdy F ’ inter
posed the Chancellor, trying to reorit how be 
hsd pledged himself.

•« • Yes, Lord E'don, a promise. You were 
standing over my cradle when psps said to you, 

Mr. Scott, promise me thst if ever you ere 
Lord Chancellor, —he* my little girl ie a poor 
clergyman's wife, you will glee Iter htrobtnd a liv
ing 1" and you answered : •' Mr. Bridge, my 
promise ie not worth hsj a crown, but 1 give it 
to you, wishing tVaweee" worth more.' "

“ Enthusiasticeily the Chancellor exclaimed :
" • You are q tite right. I admit the obliga

tion. 1 remember all about it ; ’ and then, after 
pause, archly surveying the dsmsel, whose 

graces were the reveres of matroniy, he added :
But iurely the time, for keeping my promise 

has not yet arrived P You cannot be^anyone’s 
wife at present F '

“ For a few seconds Be*s;« hesitated for ao 
answer, and then, with a blush and a rippltt of 
silver laughter, she replied :

•• • No, but I do eo wish to be tonuhcji/'s wife.
I am engaged to a young clergyman, and there’s 
a living In Herefordshire near my old home that 
bit recently fallen vscent, snd if you'll give It 
to Alfred, why then, Lord Eldon, we thsll msn y 
before the end of the year.’

“ Ie there need to say that the Chancellor 
forthwith summoned hie secretary, thst the secre
tary forthwith msde out the presentation to 
Beesie’e lover, snd that, having given the Chan
cellor s kies of gratitude, Bessie made good 
speed beck to Herefordshire, hugging the pre
cious document the whole way horns "

A Beautiful Tribute to a Wife.
1 wse guided in my choice only by the blind 

affections of my youth. I found tn intelligent 
companion snd a tender friend, a prudent moni- 
trese, the meet faithful of wive», and a mother 
aa tender at children ever had the misfortune to 
low. I met a woman who, by Under manage
ment of my weaknesses, gradually corrected the 
most pertinacious of them. She becimi pru
dent from affection 1 end though of the must 
generous nature, ehe was taught frugality and 
economy by her loVe for me. During the most 
critical period of my life,’she relieved me. She 
gently reclaimed ms from dissipation ; she prop
ped my week and irresolute nature ; she urge! 
my indolence to all the exertions that have been 
useful snd creditable to me, end the wss per
fectly st hand to admonish cty heedle«*ue»s or 
improvidence. To her 1 owe whatever 1 am ; to 
her whatever I «hall be. In her solicitude for 
my interest she never for a m iment forgot my 
feeling» or cherac’er. Even iu her occasional 
resentment, for which I but too <-f;en gave her 
etuie (would to God 1 could retail those mo
ments), she hsd co tullcnncss or acrimony. 
Her feelings were warm, nay impetuous ; but 
she wse placable, tender snd constant. Such 
wse she whom 1 hive loet, when bar excellent 
natural sense wss rapidly improvirg, after tight 
years’ struggle end distreee had bound us fast 
together, and molded cur temper to each other j 
when a knowledge of her worth had reined my 
youthful love into friendship ; and before age 
hsd deprived it of much of iu original ardor, I 
lost her, ala* ! the choice of my youth, tbe part
ner of roy misfortune, st a moment wheu 1 had 
the prospect of her sharing my better days.— 
Sir Jamet Macintosh.

The Island of Valentia.
The Island of Valentis, the Irish terminus of 

the Atlantic csble is shout G 000 acre* iu extent.
It hat three proprietors, of whom the Knight of 
Kerry ie the chief, the others being Trinity Col 
lege, Dublin, end Col. Herbert, cf Muck rose- 
The population ie about 2 000 ; but although 
the Knight ie a staunch Protestant, hii co-reli- 
gioniete do not number more than 150. The 
harmony of this little community (•»)» a cor
respondent of tbe London Star) is, however, 
undisturbed by .religious discard. * The old 
priest, who to now between 60 and 90 yerrs of 
age, hu bad charge of the parish for half a est- 
tury, and his watchword has always been 
11 Ffaae*" The average value of lend is about 
If shillings an sera. Much mors of it is used
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