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Religious Wiscellang, |
The Ripening Corn. o

Hew sweet to walk tbrough the wheat lands!
brown ! [

Whea the teeming fatness of heaven drops
down,

The waving crop with its bursting ears

A sea of gold on the earth appears ;

No longer robed in a drees of green,

With tawny ‘sces the fields ere seen ;

A s-gbt more welcome and joyous far

Than & hundred blooc-won victories are,

Besutiful custom was that of old, &

When the Hebrews brought, with & joy untold,

The eatliest ears ot the ripening eorn

And lsid them down by the altar's horn ;

When the priestbood waved them before the
Lord,

Whilegthe Giver of harvests all hearts adored ;

What gifts more suited could men impart

To expresa the flcw of his grateful heart ?

A crowd awaits "neath the cottsge eaves,

To cat the corn, to bind the sheaves ;

At length is heard the expected sound—
Potin the sickle, the corn is browned ;

And the reapers go forth with as blithe a soul
As those who joined the Olympisn goal

And sorrowless hearts and voices pome,

To swell the shouts of the barvest home.

" And there is a reaper on earth well-known,
Whoee deeds are traced en the burisl-stone ;
He carries a sickle more deadly and keen
Than ¢'er on the harvest field was seen ;

He cuts down the earliest esrs in sprirg,”

As well a1 the ripest that time can bring ;
The tares he gathers to flamecre driven,
The wheat is laid in the garner of heaven.

A Debtor to Christ.

Wten this passing world is done,
When has sunk yon giorious sunm,
When I stand with Christ in glory,
Locking o'er life’s finished story—
Then, Lord ! shall 1 fully know,
Not till then, bow much [ owe.

Wkhen I bear the wicked eall

Oa the rocks and hilis to fall ;
When [ see them start and shrink
Oa the fiery deluge brink—
Then, Lord ! shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

When I stand before the throne,
Clothed in beauty not my own
When | seé Thee as Thou art,
Love Thee with unsinning beart—
Then, Lord ! shall I fully know,
Not till thea, how much I owe.

Wkhen the praise of hegven I hear,

Loud as thunders to the ear—

Loud a3 many waters’ noise,

Sweet as barp’s melodious voice—

Then, Lord ! shall I fully know,

Not till tken, how much I owe.
M'CHEYNER.

The Precious Blood of Christ.

When we discover the full value of the blood
of Christ, every doubt is vacished, all is secar-
ity and peace, eternal blessing apens before us,
The law proved man to be sinful, but left him
80 ; the blood scknowledges the guilt, but meets
the penalty. The former brought in condemna-
tion, the latter remission. All eaving power
lies in that which puats away sin, and without
shedding of blood there is no remission.

Alas for the state of the Church when a war
of opinions engages its energies, and exact con-
sciences trembling at the Word of God are rare-
ly found! When conformity to buman tradi-
tions is a weightier matter than to possess a
conecience wholly subject to the word! How
refreshing it is to sit down in communion with a
broken and contrite heart ! but how unprofitable
is association with those who sre-disposded to talk
more than to pray, to discuss more than to feed,
to judge others rather then self, whose bead is
full, but whose heart is empty ! If like Jobn we
lay on Jesus’ breast, or with Mary set at his feet,
bow would strife and division die, and how many
ocals of fire would be kindled where the waters
of strife and bitterness are poured out.

3. As to the believer's standing within the
veil—Jesus bas entered into heaven itself, now
to sppear in the presence of Gud for us, and we

the blood of Jesus. That is our true place ; and
bebolding Him, we can hold communion with
God without a cloud between, crying Abba—His
Father aod our Father. When the glory of
God thus rises cn the soul, the things of time
wither like grass before the sun, they pass away

like clouds before its rising. To bs acknowledg-

ed as His is the soul's triumphant delight ; to be
able to say, “ My Beloved is mine,” is its satis-

fying portion.

4. As to the future glory of the Cburch, we
shall take our high yet subordinate place ; enjoy-
ing full redemption, yet giviog all the glory to
Him who hath loved us and hath washed us from

our sins in His blood, aad hath made us kings
snd priests unto God. We shall stand with firm
foot, and look arouad with eye undimned, for our

titleis the blood of Jesus. We look through

all eteroity, with its vast domain and icexhausti-
ble tressures, and say, * If children, then heirs;
heirs of God and joint-heirs with Christ.” The
Church is not only saved by bhlood, but brought
intq union with Christ. And in the ages to come
the glory of its estate will testify to the exceed-
ing riches of His gracs, so that to it shall prin-
eipalities and powers turn for the brightest ex-
ample of the manifold wisdom of God.

8urelv, when all this comes to pass, it may
well be said, See what Gud hath wrought! Bat

bow great the marvel that we, of whom such
things are spoken, enter 8o feebly into such ex-
ceeding light, beauty, glory and exceliency, and
that the bsubles of t!me so dim the grace and
glory of cur God. We need more diligence,
more prayer, more giving ourselves up to our
estate and calling.

We bave not spoken of the work of the Spirit
in all this; but it will be remembered that we
know nothing of Jesus save by the Spirit. The
Spirit affsrds the perception of Christ ; but 1t will
also be remembered that it is the object wbich
the Spirit presents to the soul that gives relief
The light of God in the soul leads to the discov-
ery of self into utter loathing, and of Jesus uato
pesce and salvation, Our bodies are yet unre-
deemed, and the lusts of the flesh are there. It
is the daily work of tbe Spirit in us to subdu

SR

sid: ‘Do not weep; I do not suffer; you! 2 .E M
would not bave me stay. 3‘1"”“ ;mumt'

*I once thought I could not leave you alone! i e O T P RS
in this cold world with our little ones, to?

struggle with poverty ; but I have no fears now. '
God will be with you; go to him just ss you

Italy-

what laagusge can exprese.’

vals: ¢0 God! support and comfort my dear | consideration.
wife. I give her and my children to thee in
covenant love; may we all meet in heaven.’

apparently uoconscious, when suddenly starting, | that of Italy. Till within less than & score of years | Deither * The Pope of Rome, nor any foreign
be opeoed his large derk eyes. and gasing in- | no prison gate was more closely barred. Since | Prince, prelate, person, state or potentate, hath
tently in one direction, the pupils of his eyes|the days of Bavomsrols, the Word of God had | o ought 10 have any tempural or civil jurisdie-

and his face became radisnt with the most in-| northwestern mountains. Even bis rebellion | reotly or indirectly within this realm ?”

effsble delight and astonishment, so that we all | againet the papal tyrsnny was but & personsland | [Ratber let the nation awake aad let the Me-
exclaimed: * What does he see? Ob! what | momentary ¢ffurt that expired in his ashes. W Conl_uin-, with all the N.ouonformhu
glorious countenance I’ There has been darkness over all the land for (i the land, awake, and es s mighty phalaox

out to her what he evidently saw. and even now holds many in its dungeons, al- -M P"_“““‘ Establishment. Should
His sister said: * Brother, do you see the|most under the walls of the Vaticsn. But out- 'h_.' evil '“h‘““”‘ succeed as the Puseyite,
Saviour ¥ side of Rome the power of tbe Papacy is broken. alias Popish, party in our Church desire, the
He turned his radisnt eyes toward her, smiled, | The utmost toleration is granted. Tbe power of nation would be plunged into anarchy and ruia.
and bowed his head, doing the same as she asky | the state protects the freedom of religin.. No- 'R'""M" would be unsettled, and the throve
ed him, * Do you see angels? your mcther P—\| where outside of Americs does such ample liber. iteelf '“l: be insecure. If there exists a lineal
your brotber William ?’ each time s smile and [ty exist. How should the Church hasten to sc- l';prmnh ':‘;:b g :""l" of James 1L,
bow of assent. cept the privileges so providentally set before it! ST, D must bold the right heredi-
His brother, who stood near, asked: *And| 3. But this liberty is attended naturally with tary to the throne of our realm. For that right
do you see brotber James P’ a brother who had | a grest desire on the part of the people to re- bas saly 'b.“ put seide by the Aet of Sectle-
died & short time before, without giving evi- | ceive the Word that is so freely admitted. The “‘K'I:::t:: purposes of liberty and religion
dence of being a Christian. Pope hee less ardent friends in ltaly then in | 208 limi succession of the Crown to the

Henover, being Protestant. This line, then,

< g g i p d ori
multitude, and for « moment his face was cloud- | clave of archbishops, bishops and priests outside meot fype 3o posiion on soasing to be Protes-

ed, but he gave no sssent. of Rome, profeesing to represent their people,

sbining like that of sn angel. Then slosing bis | telegrapbed him. Archbishop Manning bas late- | Y70/d #008 forget its rcpudiation in the person
witbout & sigh or struggle, and with that same | considers bis Eternal City in articulo mortis, so Settlement. Popery, which struggied so hard

bresthe.

rican Presbyterian.

Death of a Young Sceptic.

teliect and powerful frame, had been smitten by | (hren P
the fell band of disease, and in spite of all the

how sad to add, dying without Christ.

upon our work at bome.
He laughed to scorn his poor mother'when| Mapy if not most of our leading micds antici-

them while Christ died for us once for all.;There
is a difference between being sanctified by blood
once ard forever, and the daily setting apart of
the members by the working of the indwelling
Spirit. When we see Him, we shall be like
Him ia our persons without spot or wrinkle, or
any such thing. Meanwhile let us trace the path
from the croes to the glory of the Father's pres-
ence, and there abide in unchanged communion.
Even so grant, Lord Jesus, and Thine shall be
the praise aud the glory for ever and ever,
Amen.

A Christian’s Death.
A cold blustering day in March was drawing

We may cousider its vatue and- efficacy, as
there are seen in the condition in which it places
the sinner before God, its bearing on our sanc-
tification, the believer's standing within the vsil,
and in the future glory of the Church,

As to the first, the condition in which if places
ws before God. The believer is not regarded as
in his sine—they are all covered. When the
Lord saw the blood on the lintels of the house

* of the leraelite, He passed over; all was peace
within, secured by the blood without. And so
we read now, * Blessed is he whoss transgress-
ion is forgiven, whcse sin is covered.”

to a close, and, wearied with my labors, 1 had
seated myself by & warm fire, hopicg for that
guiet rest a physician so seldom enjoys, when a
message came to me that our beloved pastor
was dying and wished to see me.

I bad long felt he would soon leave us, yot I
was startled by the summons, for when is not
death unexpected ?

As I walked to his house I recalled his brief
career among us,and could not but feel that it was
a mysterious providence that was about to re-
move, in his early manhood, one so beloved
and so well fitted to be useful.

she end ed to lead his mind to Jesus, and | pate a great struggle in America between the throw. "
the white-haired minister had been driven with | forces of the Papacy and true Christianity. The apacy: Fontmot po 4 s ity Wtalonen.

“ Up-stairs and through an array of pretty

tries are all of the richest and seftest golors.—
The carpet sinks under one's feet, and the
cushions, the chairs, the deep recesses in the

dilated as though looking st a great distance,|been bound in every part of the land except its| io8, power, superiority, or pre-emicence, di- windows, are a¢ luxurious as besrt ckn wish

Crimson and gold is the furaishing of the whole
room in panels and ceiling. It is only a etep
from tbis room to the ante-chamber, where
stends the old bureau which served Napoleon

He could. not speak, but taking his wife’s| more than & thoussnd years. The Inquisition bring all our power to bear againat the efforts of | through ‘u.h'l csmpaigns, and where autograph
band that was clasped in his, he tried to point | bas devoured its victims up to this generation, | tb® unfaithful mioisters of our so-called but now | lettera of himeelf and Josephine are cxposed in

glass cnses. Then we come to the room which
is most interesting of sll. Most sealously guard-
ed isit by soldier attendants, and one must eater
witbout noise.

“ On o raised pedestal stands the simple cot
bed jn which Napoleon died at St. Helens ;—
there, too, is the great white wrapper which he
used to wear ; even the coverlet which was last
arranged over his corpse; sad the other plat-
form near by is mounted by his old camp chair,
which was with him in so many battle-fields,
and the bundred souvecirs which ome cannot

He turned his eyes as though looking in a|other Catholic or Protestant nations. No oon- lineal descendants of the electress Sophis of | fiad room to mention bere. A little paintiog,

which is stuck in an obscure corner, merits at-
tention from its drellity and original conception.

the Emperor especially delighted in. Bat ov

eyes and pressing his wife’s band to bis beart,|ly bemoaned this defection of Italy and almost of Jemes, sud be uneatiefied with the Act of | looking elossly a the back-ground of the pic-

ture one discovers the following typioal etchings:

glorified expression and smile, he ceased to | fatal does this loss of Italian sympatby sppear. during the roi'n.ol Elinbuh'to recover ite lo‘u Paris, Austerlits, then the olive-branch, desot-
The people hunger for the true Bread. They power and dominion, and which wbu? it could | ing peace, then Moscow in flames, then Water-
* Mark the perfect man, and behold tke up- | bave been fed on stones for ages, and are pain- not turn James, atiempted to blow bim up (fa- | loo, then the island of Bt. Helena in the disiance.
right, for the end of that man is pesce.'—Awme. | fally swake to° their starviog condition, The|™i7» Perlisment, and all) with guopowder ; aud | The effect is very curious, and oe doesn't know
sucoess of our Wealeyan brethren is most mark- whish doggedly tried 'u. its arts until at the pe- | whether to laugh or be sad on seeing the hats
od and encdursging. Theugh having but fow rbtl_o! th_uuontion it so ruthlessly ntmk.cd and the souvenirs behind them.
miosions they beve Libesal aad hopefsl peeults. the institutions of the country that th'c King
Had they mesns and mea they would greatly was banished and the ““"? pluoged mto'lbo the personal srms of the Emperor, the little
Years ago, when in the early spring-time of | ¢xtend their work. Shall we not plant our ban- berrors of a revolution, issuing in ‘h"b"“h' sword which is always represented in hia picture,
my life, I stood by the bedside of & young mad | per by their side? Shall we not respond to the mect of Popery from the Tbrgno '."9 lo,nd!t““- his other swords and pistole, his epaulets, the
who, In the vigor of bis youth, with massive io-| ory that comes from so many millions of our bre- And should God, as s judicial visitation, allow | wateh of “ Josephine Besubarnois,’ pictures of
by u:;ibh.::'b:";: P"P."’ i.‘.h ‘; presa | the ¢ little king of Rome, four months old,’ the
3. But importent as this feld is in itself, it is pop ‘toe vitals ol Dation, it would 8000 | jagt slippers worn by Josephine, and hundreds
wmedical skill within resch, was dying; and O, | yet more a0 if we consider ita reactive ."m be spparent that it had not forgotten that Act | of little souvenirs, which Lave been scattered far
of Betilement which with gratitude we regard | and wide for years, but have been collested by
44 » symbol and glorious memorial of it over-| Bugenie's eare from the Loivre, from private
In our national orises God exzpects | gollestions, from every possible source, to figure

% Then, io cascs all round the room, one sees

at Malmaison this one year that it is to be open,

and to awaken remembrances of Napoleon and

foarfal curses from his bedside. Yes, he had| ggoressions of this power are steadily incressirg, &
General  Biscellanp,

dared to curse the holy man of God, and dared | Jiq ate council bes arranged for yet larger efforts:
revils in there last hours of his life the name of | ip progelytism. - Their labour must be by counter

Josephine’'s Home at Malmaison.

IT8 RESTORATION BY EVGENIE.

the blessed Saviour, who had suffered and died | 4nq superior labours, but in our own territory.
that he might live. But with this action at home, how much surer
“Begone I” he cried, I want none of your|apq swifier would.be the victory if we could take
cant/” when he showed him the great need of | poegension of their eentral fortress. Tho eapa
repentance. *I sm not going to die, and if 1| ure of Atalants settled the fate of the confeder-
were, I would die as I have lived I” scy. That of Italy would as certainly seal 1he

Alss | alas | must be, will be go, with that| doom of Papacy. Let Italy be peopled with
awful load of guilt upon his soul?

almaison :—

Then, nerved with a great hope, she strove to|.ge Rome.
lead his mind to the great mystery he was about
to sclve.

But bow vain! ¢ Mother,” be said, * you

have always been a darling mother to me, but upon ber treasures, she will will pre-eminently gled thet in my suburban rambles I spent a da

instantly started. Many and mighty as are the

time when I get well I'll go to church with you;| ). her beart is set on Rome. The seat of ber is beautifal. «
wou't that do for you now I first great martydoms, of ber first great triumphs

bhad come.

were not so confident.

The Paris correspondent of the Springfield
ican describes the present 'Pl:zﬂl:” of two very high mountains. It was » very hot

Josepbine.”

Talk af the Water-Fall.

REV. JORN TODD, D.D.
We were standing in & deep gorge between

day on the plains, but when we reached this

“ The Em B ia bas saperiatended the gorge it was oold slmost to cbilliness. There
“ 0, my | Protestants, let the Pope be but a priest without | 0¢k of recreating the home of the first French ';' 'u:,“ o vam, ihet suma rosting
poor boy!” sighed the woe-stricken other, | o pariah isi Rome, and but little need be feared | C#IST, a0d of cellesting the souvenirs of Jose- | ‘FOUSE Be ravine, rushing smong the rocks,
“must I give you up forever ? can thers be-80 | from his Plenary Council in America. The sur-| Pios: To walk through the rooms of the cha- |0 \**Pio over huge stones, fosming, rearing,
bope of & blessed reunion beyond the grave ?”| o4t way to destroy Romenism is to Protestant- | 1988 DOW is a0 epitome of the most marvellous whirling, and soattering its spray far and near.

dpoch of Fronsh hi c Thwne the deaks of tha Just b:!!o.ro us the stresm seemed to be cooped
g ) Em 80 hove the house and nds free to | °P ** its progress was to be stopped, when
We trust, therefore, that this mission will be all lb' Js yoar. They bave ot b.:.": e b:l:u, mdd.only it gathered force and leaped down s
ety e L bl and will not be again for many years. So I am precipice, making the very esrth jar with its fall.

L u“‘

y “ Beautiful !” said my friend. * Beautiful!

you mustn’t talk this way any mcre now. Some rejoics ot such et enterpriss. Next to Jeruse- st the mala domus. Tne country all around it but after all, I am wondering for what purpose

it was made P Only one man in six months, it

“ Rverything bas been restored as nearly as may be, sees it, and be may not bave taste
h ¢ ough to admire it. Do you euppose it was
Just then the physician entered, and he knew | ;o or ¢ho heathen 13, wrested for » thousand | PO*%iDIé a6 it used to bs, The entrance ball is - l
Wtpemngiud A s S e ‘,::;:. d'mh‘ bor the| ® Pretty room, pav. od, K. all: A oiker rosiss -udo't: foam and roar here only for the eye of
As be advaneed to his side, the| Sooiic'e 00" 0 M...‘mm-mm on the lower floor, in black and white marble | ="
young man looked up with a slight gleam of | ;oore reioice, if agaim, where Paul was oast to the| 4ismonds. The first room is the dining-hall,| men, and of men too wh i
anxiety in bis eye, and the tones of his voice lions, the true gospel ia proclaimed. That land where Barrass used to gorge himself ; and where : ikl

*“ By no means ; but it was made for the lungs

sticks with unlighted candles may be introduced. | one of the windows stands ln"lnbroidery frame, "sucked through every gorge, mcistened by every
Where these are already found they might be | with an elegant piéep of rose-work upon it, and ‘spray and leap of the brock, whir.cd aiong by
lighted at Evensong. Where so mneh is sttained, | the last stitchi ever taken on it by Josephine is every torrent, beat and pounded by every water-
the step to lighting them for the Eucharistic|marked by the needle which still sticks in the ! fall, cooled in caves and corners where the run-
office is not a longone. Where the blade gown | cloth. From this room obe pssses into the srt beams never fall, and then sert cut over the
The Christian Advocste and Ziow's Herald is in use in the pulpit on Sundays, let it disap- | gallery, s long, elegant hall, filled with fine paint- plaics where men live, all pur.fi-d, ard fivedf r
bave come to me, with all your cares, he will | have lately suggested the opening of a mission in | pear in the week. The surplice will soon be [ings. It is bailt precisely like the * drawing- | their lur‘.l. By-and-by it will come back agein
be more to you than the best of earthly friends.’| Italy. As that object was first advocated, and be preferred, and will oust its rival. It is easy |room.’ in the old English mansions, and is fur- to be bruised and -h-kfn, to creep over the bare
All this time he seemed to suffer terribly, | years ago, by one of the fathers of Western Me- for each reader to see bow seme advenee, all in | nished with exquisite tasts. Near one of the | heads l\f.lhue mountains, to be perced by the
though he constantly repeated: It is not hard | thodism, Dr. Elliott, we caz with some pro- | the ssme direstion,can be made,and that without | windows stends the harp which Josephine used darte which the lightnirgs eeud 1l rough them,
10 die; I do not suffer; I am bappy beyond | priety oleim its paternity for this region. But|any cffence taken.” Tbus it is elear that the set | to play, with the musie book still open before it ; to be rolled and h:ned ke Ley in the 1
whenever and wherever it was born, we rejoice | time bhies fully come for the British lion to be [and on the ‘stand near by lies her mendolive. | over these mcuntsins and f‘..“.,u, i
Afier many messages to friecds, and words of | 1o see it brought before the Charch snd in this | si0used, to shake bis mane, and to utter his | This was the favorite resort of Josephine ; snd | what that fosming water-fall. and thcusands
comfort to bis sister and brother, who stood | year of her bistory, and trust that the Missionary | ominous growl. For surely we are not tamely | here, without doubt, Napoleon told bis first tale
nesr, he said, with great pain and at long inter- | Board will give fhe matter the most thorough | to submit to become once more s provinee of | of love. f
Imperinl Rome and accept Antichrist for our
There sre many ressons why such s mission | master and substitate antichristian aod demnable | bath and bed-rooms, and—tread softly, for you
should be established. First and chief, we should | error for the truth of God, eo dearly won by our | bave arrived st the bed-chamber of lho‘ E=-
These were the last worde be ever spoke on | never leave an open door unentered ; and no | @lovious reformers. If 5o we mast withdraw | press. Over the OO‘IGP fall the draperies of
should have boldness to enter into the holiest by | earth, and we thought he bad left us, ss be lay | door to.day, thet is yet unentered, is so open us | the declaration of the parliamentary oath, that white satin, spangled with goid, and the tapes-

fi-1d, a

Arnd this 18

more like it, are doing. . They sre churnirg and
purifying the air that we breatle
the narrow street of the great ciy, and the
dweller in the house on the great prairie, are sll
the better for this very gorge and mountain tor-
rent. They breathe purer, sweeter air than they
otherwise wculd. The enows that gently ful
through the air are a great purifier. They wash
it. Have you never seen the show almost derk
with impurities brought down with it out of the
air ¥

¢ I aee, I see ; and I wonder [ pever saw all
this before. 1 understand too the words of
David, and how ¢ fire and bsil, snow aud vapors,
stormy wind, mountains and all Jills, fulfi. his
his word,’ ard aid in the great plans of his
mercy, snd 1 don’t wonder the holy man ex-
olaims, ¢ O God, in wisdom hast thou made
them oll !""

= e — e

Lord Eldon.

« The Chancellor was sittirg in his study cver
a table of papers, when a young ard lovely gir?,
alightly rustic in her attire, a lit'le emhayransed
by the novelty of her position, but thotoughly
in command of her wits, entered the rormn und
walked up to the lawyer's chair.

@ ¢ My desr,’ said the Chancellnr, rising and
bowing with Old-World courtesy, ‘who are
you P’

« ¢« Lord B!don,’ anawered the hlushing mai-
den, ' I am Bessie Bridge, ¢f Weobly, the

I'he bebe in

These questio: s were repeated a second time|who send him such wishes for the perpetuity ':“' fA::d lbu. l:on;ni:ing perty in St Chbureh | Iy is by Steuben, and represents to the “'“‘l""f dsughter of the Vicar of Weobly, end pap: has
with the same result, all the time his face|of his See as the Plenary Council at Baltimore now full well that FPopery once more in power | careless observer the seven cocked hats whielf

sent me to remind you of a promise which you
made him when I was a little bahy and you werd
a guest in his house on the accarion of your:
first election as member of Parliament for
Weohly.'

# ¢ A promise, my dear yourg lady P’ iater
posed the Chencellor, trying to recall how he
had pledged himeelf,

4 ¢ Yes, Lor¢ E'don, a promise. You were
stending over my cradle when papa said to you,
“ Mr. Scott, promise me that if ever you are
Lord Chancellor, when my little girl is & poor
clergyman's wife, you will give her husband a liv-
ing ;" and you anawered : ** M. Bridge, my
promise is not worth half a crowa, bat 1 give it
10 you, wishing itssee’ worth more.’”

“ Enthusiastically the Chancellor excisimed :

“ ¢ You are qaite right. 1 admit the obliga-
tion. [ remember all about it ;” and then, after
& pause, archly syrveying the damsel, whose
graces were the reverse of matroniy, he added :
¢ But surely the time, for keeping my promise
has not yet arrived P You cannot be snyone's
wifé at pregent P’

“ For a few seconds Bess'e hesitated for an
answer, and then, with 8 blush and a ripple of
silver laughter, she replied :

¢ No, but I do 8o wish to be somebodyy's wifa,
I am engaged to a young clergyman, and there’s
s living in Herefordshire near my old homs that
has recently fallen vacant, and if you'll give it
to Alfred, wby then, Lord Eldon, we shall many
before the end of the year.’

“ Is there need to say that the (;mncal‘or
forthwith symmoned his secretary, that the secre-
tary forthwith made out the presentation to
Bessie’s lover, and that, having given the Chen-
cellor a kias of gratitude, Bessis made good
speed back to Herefordshire, hugging the pre-
cious document the whole way home ”

—om o

A Beautiful Tribute to a Wifa,

I was guided in my choice only by the blind
affections of my youth. I found an intelligent
companion and s tender friend, a prudent monis
tress, the mest faitkful of wives, and a mother
as tender as children ever had the misfortune to
lose. I met & woman who, by tender manage~
ment of my wesknesses, gradually correeted the
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price ; j1bersfore glorify God ia your Fody sad | *° meet his fate. wail from the sea of woe. Laurence's, Norwich,—books like the *Altar (bly when the Emperor's other hand was n his
$ % . . Others of our church were thers before me,
your spirit, which are His.! The grace which

> bad deprived it of much of its originsl ardor, 1
Lot me vail the scene. No wonder the poor | Manual,’ the * Priest’s Prayer-book, and the | beir digging for ideas. A globe of the two be everybody. 3
gives all lays its arrest upon allthat we have 4 w1 antared ihe room; 1 heed our paster mother was borne, fainting, from the room; 80|« Church snd the World,'—fairly represent the mispheres swung in its frame near one window,

most pertinacious of them. She becama pru.
dent from sflection ; and though of the most
genercus nature, she was taught fragality and
economy by ber love for me. During the most

Sever years before he had come to us fresh

! th : f ¢ ia
“ Well, 80 far is very plain, but what bes that lost her, alas ! the choice of my youth, the part

e : ! Lo Sreet saa | 3wk Thks dark, wsknowa wetssiball 1 ner of my misfortuue, at 8 moment wheu 1 bad

2 sy : ated, while advanced post yet reached by the Catholic | 80d the names of prominent Roman, Greek an » i the proepect of her sharing my better daye.—
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pooding walk. We h.'" died vven o0 Be woe to die than to live. infidel fathor ! how must his heart have bled in | gogl, The final aim, which alone will satisfy the | c0¢s 0B the ceiling. A hn.dnou bronse sta- | that we must brm‘ every momen at, and that |

dead ‘b ¢ : ali He is. If ‘Tell my dear church, the Gospel I bave that dreadful hour, when, in the midst of dire| Ritualists, is the re-union of Christendom and | tustte of the Emperor tracing on the map of | we must have pure air. an“ it is that be is | The Island of Valenti
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m“f.ne:u. st oomun’t"uhin‘ . l“ Here is here. O Jesus! I love thee, I love they are. Lot oach of those whish is a little be- there in glass eases. The library cases are allin gathered in the clouds, nm:l whirled around every- | It has !.bree proprietors, of whom tte }\,,,gh? ‘:{
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and the L il pot cle i and yet I know * I am accepted in the Beloved. | ag well as holy, would our hnnbo,h-dnh?m- (only without baste or wavering) dowa to the : 5 o % 4 ket vant. his. eorulis

ot e o o, Ho b bt 5 . e, .l s of 4 s gl on, o b e b, e s sain La & i cane e o e b Mo o3 0 P 1 0 LD o e e e R o

. t . 0 - '] J. i

jast to forgive us cur sins, and to cleanse us | foith- ) ) _ |bus 10 do o daty, aad leave all consequences | prought in. A shoral ':::” & s %0 P‘:" the entrance ball there is the billiard-room, with | lets zise up in the clouds, and then burns them | harmony of this little community (s3ys & cor-

from il uorighteousness.” We cannot be at| ‘I bave everything to live for—my dear wife, | to God. . . sod Canticles are concerned, on some week-dsy
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eate i any sin when we see blood flowing from
the Baviour’s wounds for that very sin, and see
"what sin required because of the inficite bolines
ofGod. We would sink beneath the sppslling
View of it were it not for the gracious sssurance,

“ And tbe blood of Jesus Christ His Son eleans-
ot from all ain.”

my precious children, my church, yet oh! it is
glotious to die, for I shall see Him, who is
dearer than all, as He is.

¢ Ab! bretbren, I am almost gone, but it is
pot deatb~Iit is life, the beginniog of life eter-
pal. I shall soon be clothed with life immortal.’
Sesing bis wife who knelt beside him, he

a perpetual guest, give Him all the keys of thine | juxury, will scon be felt » regular want. Where
heart s lot not one cabinet be locked up from | there is monthly communion let it be fortnight-
him, give him the ravge of every room and the |y ; whers it is fortnightly, let it be weekly,
key of every chamber; thus you will eontiaue | yhere it is weekly, lot ¢ Thursday offies be add- | 84
with him te remaia.

”ml.m through a small ante-chamber | forest, and every tree and leaf is & kind strainer,
one arrives at the parior. This, too, is ebeery, | which takes out some of its impurities. Then
opens on the Jawn ; the farniture is the | these mountaios and gorges—they cause the air

oL Whaso all this o alroady existing, sundle- {19088 bt guody—all tn yollow sad goid. Noas jto travens up ead down thels ides, to roll down,

storm ? He drives this sir through the great

: its old-fashioned table and gigsatic cues ; and |up with lightning. Don’t you know how much | respondent of the London Star) is, however,
A GUEST.—If thou desire Christ for ::::‘:"“'::‘:hrw‘ i :w:.m‘nt-l bere are placed fine busts of Josephine and Na- | purer and aweeter the air is after a tbunder-
‘:..ln o ’

undisturbed by feligious discord. = Toe ol
priest, who is now between 80 and 90 yerrs of
age, has had charge of the parish for half a csr-
tury, and his watchword has alwuys been

« Peace,” The average value of land is about

15 shillings an sere. Much mor: of it is used




