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“ Himself hath done it "
ISATAH xxaviil, 15.
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“ Himself hath dooe it.” Can it then be aught
Than full of wisdom—full of tenderest
Not one unneeded sorrow will He rend,
To tesch this wandering heart no more to rove. |

love

“ Himself bath done it.” Yes, although aevere
May seem the stroke, and bitter be the cup,

'Tis His owa hand that holds it; and I know
He'll give me grace to drink it meekly up.

“ Himeelf bath done it.” 0, no arm but His
Could e’er sustain beneath earth’s dreary lot
Bat while I know He doeth il things well,
My heart His loving kindness questions not.

* Himselt hath doue it.”
threugh
Sees how I cling to earth’s ensnaring ties,
Aod s0 He breaks each reed on which my
Too much for happiaess snd Jjoy relies.

He who searched me

soul

“ Himee!f hath dose it.”
see

He would bave me

What brokea cisterns buman friecds must
prove :

That I may turn and quench my burning thirst
At Hs own fount of everlasting love.

“ Himself hath done it.”
say—
Thy will in al tbiogs ever more be done;
E'en though that will remove whom best I love,
While Jesus lives I cannot be alcme.

Then [ fsin would

_ “ Himself hatk done it —precious, precious

word !

Himsell — my Fatber, Saviour, Brother,
Friend ! -
Whose faithfuloess no varistion knows—
Who, having loved me, loves me o theend !

Aud when, in His eternal presence blest,

I st Hia feet my crown immortal cast,

" I'll gladly own, with all His ransomed saints,

“ Himself hath done it ” all from first to last!

The Christian and Popular Amuse-

ments.
. The subject of popular amusements, in their
bearings upon morality and religion, bas, in mc-
dera times, ergrossed & large amount of anxious
stteation. In simost every religioas periodieal
isued by the Protestant sections of the Church,
tbere have sppeared articles the most earnest,
watniog the young people of our congregations
%d the members of our churches against the

- Pleasure-loving propensities of the age. “Minis-

ters from the pulpit, Jecturers from the platform,
tnd even mitred prelates from the newspaper-
press, have employed their powers in exhibiting
the perils to which the mind and heart are ex-
posed by * the pleasures of this life.” Solomon
tells us bow often the love of pleasure operates
ijuriously upon our prosperity in this world.—
Prov. xxi. 17, St. Paul sesigns as one great
cbaracteristic of * perilous times,” that men
shall be *“ lovers of pleasure more than lovers
of God,”—2 Tim. iii. 4. Bt. James denounces
the rich men of his time as being guilty, among
.~ %r things, of living in plessure on the eerth,
—Jsmes v. 5. Our blessed Lord tells us that
‘" the pleasures of this lifs” are * thorns,”
which choke the precious seed of the kingdom
Luke viii; 14: while parents and teachers of
youth can give instances, in lamentable pumber,
of once bopeful youths, who were captivated at
ficet by amusements that scemed comparatively
barmless ; from these were drawn on step by
ttep into deeper and deeper enslavemert, till
they forsook the path of duty and gradually
drifted into the vortex of profligacy. Bat in
presence of all these facts we witness the most
Strenuous and persevering efforts to draw the
youog of our families and the members of our
churctes into the various forms of worldly
Smusement. At every turn we are met with the
iaquiry, ** What barm is there in this or that
plessurable indulgence ?P” Those who coneci-
entiously stand aloof from the ball-room, the
Tace-course, and the tLeatre, are spoken o ss
the advocates of * a narrow and dyspeptic the-
ology.” Ciergymen who openly take part with
ungodly men, in what are called * the jovial
smenities of society,” sre regarded by eome as
waking s laudable effort to amalgamate the
church und the world. And even in so-called
Christian families we bear of ** parlour dances ”
scd *“ private theatricals,” which cannot fsiljto
eogender tastes and habits that will produce
bitter fruit in years to come.

Now, on a subject of this kind, we have no-
thiog to sey to those who are unconverted, and
who are giving themselves openly and avowedly
totte world. To their minds, the objections of
religious people to popular amusements seem
siraoge and prepostercus ; and, ss they, poor
touls ! have no other source of plessure than
the vanities of the world, and po bope of any
pleasure in the world to come, it is no marvel if
tbey should run tbe whole round of folly, and
‘* thiok it strange that we run not with them to
the same excees of riot.” We address ourselves,
st present, to the professed followers of Christ,
to those who regard the interests of the soul as
peramount, and would sbrivk from anything
that would obviously imperil their eternal well-
being. And we ask them in the name of God,
whetber it is wite, or consistent, cr profitable,
or bepeficial to others, or promotive of the
Chureh's prosperity, for them to be found
smong ungodly men, indulging in the frivolous
smusements of Jife? Let me not be misunder-
stocd. 1 am po advocste for ascetica! or fans-
tical austerity. 1 believe tbat it is the Divine
will that a man should rejoice all his days ; aud
sure [ am that there are plenty of wholesome
Tecreations and enjoyments in the path of life,
Which will pever deserve the frown of the wise
or iceur the aoger of God. A Christisn may
exercise himself in a variety of modes calculated
to develop~his physical powers witbout undue
ssocistion with men who know not God. He

his indulgences

of what are called * worldly pleasures” are
directly calculated to il the mind with unhsl-
lowed dissipation and mirth, 1o throw the spirit
sltogether out of tune with prayer acd study of
the word of God, to ob'iterate from the thoughts
the bigh eolemnities of a world to come, and to
destroy the reficed and elevated tastes of a
Christian heart. 1 need not stay to prove the
truth of this remerk, as it applies to such pas-
times as horu-ncing, fox-bhunting, theatrical
entertsinments, balls and public dancing par-
ties. I suppose that nove of our readers
are 30 thoroughly dead 10 the demands
of Christian propriety as to stoop to en.
tertainments like these, even though they be
psation'zed by myuch of the intelligence; wealth,
and educated ability of our country. But there
are otber diversions in which a gentee| religion-
ism can see no Larm, and whicb, it is said, are
acquiring an influence over some young people
cf Methodiat families. 1 mention, for example,
the practices of parlour dancing, which, report
says, is sometimes allowed in the houses of
Christian professors, who are regularly seen at
the table of the Lord. It usually takes place at
8 late bour, near the close of an evening party,
composed of ladies and gentlemen, married and
unmarried. Now it may be conceded that, con-
sidered spart from ite surroundinge, dancing is
8 very pleesant and useful exercise. It is fre-
quently graceful : it promotes an elegant and
easy carriage, as an acceptable introduction to
peighbours, is generally practised in what is
called “ genteel society,” and serves to fill up
an evening when other diversions have lost their
charm. * But tsking the modern practice of
danciog, the late hour at which tbe amusement
begins, the early hour at which it generally ter-
minates, the crowded and heated rooms, the light
and low dresses worn by the ladies, the «fforts
at dieplay, the objectionable attitudes frequent
in polkas and waltzes,the badinege and light con-
versation usual on such occasions, the triumph
of corquest in some minds, the envy and dis-
appointment in others, the passion for dancing
eleewhere not seldom excited by these private
parties,”—taking all there things into account, I
ask whether dencing and dancing parties are not
most questionable in tLeir influence upon il that
pertains to godliness P Are they consistent with
s religious use of time ? Are they consistent
with Chbristian sobriety and_vigilance ? Could
they possibly be atrended “ in the name of the
Lord Jesus ?” While attending them, should
we dare to ack the presenee and blessing of
God P If not, then we may say what we will
about * improvicg the figure, &o. ;" they are
evil, only evil, utterly at variance with.whatso-
ever things are pure, and lovely and of good re-
port. Adam Clarke said, “ I entered into no
disreputable assembly, and in no one case ever
kept sny improper company. Nevertheless,
danciog was with me a perverting irfluence, an
unmixed moral evil. It greatly weskened the
moral principle, drowned the voice of conscience,
and was the first cause of impelling me to seek
my happiness in this life. 1 have it justly in ab-
Horrence for the moral injury it did me. I con-
sider it as a branch of that worldly education
which leade trom beaven to earth, from things
spiritual to things sensusl, and from God to
Satan. Bhsme on those Christian parents who
advocate a cause by which many sons have be-
come profligate, and many daughters have been
ruined.” Can we expectto meet the young peo-
ple, who bave acquired a taste for these unwhole-
some and hezardous excitements, at the cless-
meeting and the covenant service ? Dare we
hope that they will give themselves to God and
to His people according to His will? Isit a
matter of wonder if they form connections for
life upon far other principles from those which
are implied in entire consecration to God P And,
O Chbristian parents, can snything be more
dreadful than to see Christ and His Church
robbed of our children and our children’s cbil-
dren, by tastes which we teught them to culti-
vate, by dispovitions which our own act en-
kindled ?

1 mention danciog, bowever, as but one of s
class of worldly amusements from wbich Chris-
tians and Christian families should abstain.—
Alas, for us ! The perils of the way are such
that, after a life of watchfuloess and prayer, we
shall be ** scarcely saved "—just saved, and no
more. And so many foes beret our children,
that, with the greatest care on our part, nothing
but the abundant influences of grace can pre-
vent ‘their being ensnared and lost. We need
not therefore add to our own danger and theirs
by indulgences which will dissipate seriousness,
aod draw down the affections to the life that now
is to the exclusion of eteraity. But let me im-
plore the Christian people who read these lines
not to dismiss this subject as one of trifling mo-
ment. Be sssured it is s “ sirait gate” by
which we enter on our Christizn course, & * nar-
row way” by which we travel to the skies. We
cannot be Christ’s disciples unless we are pre-
pared to deny ourseives of many friendships
snd many gratifications in which we once in-
dulged. And the man who is slways asking
how small a sacrifice is required by Christianity,
what he may do, and bow far he may go towards
a forbidden object, may justly question whether
he is not still. possessed of that “ friendship of
the world” which is “ enmity with God.”

And let me, in conclusion, ssy a word on the
inquiry with which we are so often met, * What
barm isthere in this or that P” I reply in bor-
rowed words ; suppose we concede for a moment
that there is no harm in things of which you
spesk, is that the ground which you as s pro-
fessing Christisa should teke. Is *‘ no harm
a sufficient resson for the conduct of one who
is & disciple of the. Lord Jesus P Were you
placed in the world merely to de “ no barm”
by:your, words and works ? Was the life of

and will pever by | in our servants,
' dishonour the Christian name, |
UalLappily, bowever, the mo:t, if not the whole,

calis, and in our continued deportment, so as to
be living wi'nesses for the Lord Jesus, every-
where aod in all things, this is what we want to
koow. Obhthat we hed it ! O that every Chris-
tian would resolve that henceforth no Degative
conduet should be his or hers, but that the living
epistle should be known and read of all men !
‘The daya are evil; iniquity abounds ; worldlicess,
under the garb of religion, 1s rolling in like a
flood ; the trail of the serpent is on every green
tree. Let us be emulous to witness for our
Lord, and then go up to heaven to hear those
words of condescending grace, ** Well done.”
— Wesleyan Chronicle.

Wisdom of the Divine Economy.

‘ All things work toge ther for good to them
that love Gcd.” This isa trath of the sweetest
and holiest import, and is daily recurring to me,
for how many are the thiogs in common life
which, in the dictates of our own poor wisdom,
we would gladly baye otherwise !

I doubt not you bave learped, to a great ex-
tent, Lo depeod on God day by day for your
daily bread. This leston I desire to learn.—
How sweet it is to be directed from bour to
hour, with scarce a ray of ligkt beyond ! Tee
darker the future, the brighter often is faith and

the more firmly do we rely on that Arm which
can pever fail,

I bave often found myself attempting to pre-
serve the manua till morning, but have never
succeeded. How wise is the economy of Provi-
dence and the economy of grace! How should
we rejoice that we can not lay up stores for our
selves, either of wisdom or faith.

Surely it is good to commit our way wholly
unto God, without fesr and without compromise,
Then the pillar of cloud or of fire will go before
us, though we may not always be able to recog-
nize it.

I bave often said to myself that if there should
come to me a permanent cause for sadpess
either constitutional or ctherwise, I must just s
resignedly bear it as I have carried my cheerful
tendencies. Yes, be willing to be rad—nay
subdued, rather; for we can smile through
tears. Let the tears come, if they must; they
can not last forever. We must look sunward,
and do our duty, and in God's good time we
shall walk in light,

I fear I shall be ashsmed of myself, when an
inbabitant of the other life, I look bick upon
this, and see that I was not ready and willing to
bear the reeming ills I cou!d pot csre. Only
for that little time, we shall say to ourselves,
and Raving the Infinite Father to hold our des-
iny! O thou of li'tle faith, wherefore didst
thou doubt.”

Heaven keep us from such reproaches, when
the clouds of our short pilgrimage bave passed,
snd we see face to face the wirdom of the way
by which we have been led.— Thoughts for
Weary Hours.

The almost Christian.

How often in seasons of revival when the
kingdom of God has come nigh, snd meny are
pressing into it, have we seen the yourg man
halting awhile in his giddy career of folly and
sin, to listen at the doors of the sanctuary, while
the warning voice of the preacher proclaimed,—
“ Repent ye, tor the kingdrm of heaven ' is at
band "—* Brhold now is the accepted time.”
He feels an interest in these things, perhaps
that he never felt before. He is almost -per-
susded to be a Christian. But not being quite
ready—* He fails 10 coaneot.” Much very
much, in regard to such failures, seems to de-
pend upon education snd previous babits of
life.

& I recall an instence of a young man among
my esr'y acquaintances, who was distinguished
for strength, vigor, and exuberant spirits. As
be went from bome and mingled with the
world, he gradual'y acquired the habit of drink-
ing. Many years weat by, and finally the habit
grew so stroog upon him that be was given up
for lost. A refsrm in bim eeemed not to be
expected. But just at th's time the city where
he lived was visited by a very powerful revival,
in which sll clesces and sges were remarkably
awakened to the consideration of their epirit-
ual eondition ; and of this rumber much to our
surprise, was our friend, M. Is it possible, we
esked ourselves, that the Spirit of God is taking
bold of that man? Can he become a Christian ?
With trembling and fear we fondly indulged
the hope thet be might. Time and sgsin be
put himsell in our way, and engaged us in re-
ligious conversation. He seemed deeply con-
victed, and to buman view tboroughly sensib'e
of his lost and ucdone condition. Tone way
of life was set clearly before bim, and it seemed
at every interview, that the next would intro-
duce him rejoicing ia the hope of mercy
and the forgiveness of sin. But as I met him
from time to time, I found he made no progress.
I began to fear that there was some csuse for
this, that did not sppear oo the surfsce, and
questioned him closely in regard to his previous
babits. 1 had previously urged upon him the
absolute necessity of at once anc forever sban-
doning liquor, and supposed bhe had dene so.—
But 1 was mistaken. Pressiog bim steadily,
yet kindly, with the question, Do you still allow
yourself indulgence in strong driok ? he 1eplied
 only a little ; the doctor said I might use it,
but only a little.” Surprised and grieved at the
discovery of the hidden cause of his delsy to
come into the kingdom, I earnestly entreated
him by all thst was dear in time and eterniy,
10 give it all up, * to touch not, tes:e vot, bandle
not.” As I brought to bear upon him all the
arguments and moral force I was master of, he
reeled and writhed under it as a man subject to
torture, and never shall I forget his imploring

in our manners, in our morning | wild and r

aging with fever and madness, fierce | to sexd to other parts of the city or country, we
at times as he who dwelt .mong' the tombe.— | must either waste our time in takinrg them our-
Io his psrcxysms of rage, he not ouly utters pro- | selves or send a specisl messenger. In going
fane maledictions, but even eslle for his umd,lfnn place to place we would te glad to make
that he may smite bis kind sisters that watch | use of street cars if we bad them, but we must

sod minister around his bed.” He is o strong
mao, and the confliet is long and terrible, but
nature cannot always endure. All is over at
length, and an impressive silence reigus in that
habitation of sarrow. -

And new young man, or whoever may read
this ¢ad but truihful narrative, beware ! Tpat
fatal license hes been the ruin of thousands.—

Let it not be so with you.—Rev J. Anderson in
N. Y. Evangelist.

Constraining Love.

“For the love of Christ constraineth us,”’
are the words of one pre-eminent in labors, self
denials, and sufferings for the Master. In
studying the lite of any man of great achieve-
ments, the reflecting micd naturally seeks for
the active power which hes stimulated that
master mind to do, to love, and 1o conquer.—
In this case we are spared the necessity for such
an’investigation. The great apostle has opened
to us his besrt and revealed its motive-power,
the constraining love of Christ Here we see
the mighty power of Divine lave to develope and
expand all the energies of the immortal soul.

Wesee, even in earthly love, an elevating,
self-aboegating principle, chenging duty into
privilege. A chiid, the darling of the house-
hold, is very sick. Where, for that motber, is
the place of comparative ease and privilege P—
In the house overshadowed by sicknees, which
may be a forerunner of that dread messenger
from whose cold ocouch frail, dying mortals so
shrink, the bardest plsce for the fond moth-
er would be the softest and most luzurious couch
in \be most distant part of the dwelling, where
no soucd of those mosning sebs could enter,
where no glimpse cculd be obtained of those
restless toesings. To that fond anxious mother
such a resticg-p'ace would be intolerable. For
her, the place of privilege is the bedside of the
little sufferer, where nut the faintest moan of
PaiD can escape the ever opea ear, or one fever.
ish tossing the ever-watohful eye. The place of
severest service becomes the place of privilege
to the loving mother's heart.

80 a heart oveiflywing with love to the Sa-
viour finds in the place of hardest service the
place of privilege. A heart glowing with love
thinks not of duty. The stern fuce of that im-
perative master hes been transfigured by love.—
Duty is a glad service, a blesssd privilege now.

It was communion-Sabbath in that ice-bound
lsnd to which the name of Greenland has been
given. The secvice bad erded, the disciples
present having all partaken of the commemora-
tive elements, when a man clad in his furs ap-
peared in the church, to take his ‘seat at the
Lord's table, and very sad was he to find the
service concluded. Ua enquiry it appears that
bis intense desire to be present bad kept bim
rowirg bard sll night upon the sea, but his ut-
most exertions bad feiled to bring him to the
desired spot in sesson,

Was this men thinking of duty es all that
long night be ploughed his way through the
derk waters 7 Was he saying to himself, * This
is my duty, and 1 must do it,” o very hard and
toilsome daty, but I will not shrink from it P—
No, no. Love nerved his arm, a glowing love
for his Master, and a barning desire to meet him
at hia table with his disciples. Can we doubt
that this long night of toilsome rowing was s
service most pleasing to his Lord, though this
disciple failed to obtain the object so greatly
desired P Who can doubt that the service only
planned by the warm, loving beart, is more sc-
ceptable than the work actually performed as a
cold, unwilling service ?

Does the Christian find his toils and self-sac-
rifices many P Let him not seek reliet in the
lessening of tke lsbors and sacrifices. There is
s better way. Seek not less of service, but
more of copstraining love, thst love which
cbacges duby to- privilege, that love which
would flad the p'ace most irksome wi.ere least
could be dooe in the Master's cause.—S. 8.
Times.

Beligions Intelligence
—_lissionary Life in Clii;a:-—

Our mode of living is similar to that at home
China furnishes nesrly every srticle of tcod
which we ficd in our own country. The native
mode of preparing and cooking it, is, however,
very different from ours, snd, in many respects,
not suited to our tastes and babits. Many mis-
sionary families bave an American cooking stove,
sod servants are taught 1o prepare food accord-
i08 to our way, so that our tables and meals cor-
respond very nearly to what we bave been ac-
customed to at home.

A great deal is said in some quarters about
the Juxurious manner in which missionaries live
in the East, cccupying * palatisl dwellings, em-
ploying a large number of servants, end riding
on the shoulders of the men to whom they are
sent to preach the gospel.”

Such remarks sre so common that a refer-
ence to them needs no apology.

In Chioa our usual allowance for buildings is
from twelve bundred to two thousaod dollars for
a house.—This will furnish us with a plsin dwel-
ling, inferior in style and accommodation to most
country psreonages at bome,

As for servants, tbere is no caste, as in Indis,
a'most necessitating the employment of from six
to ten different persans in a family, but we
generally think it desirsble to employ about
three, though some have but two, and some bave
wmanaged to get along with ove. It should be
understood that our circumstances are very dif-
ferent from those st home. Instead of having

forego this luxary. We would not feel that we
could afford to hire s carriage, even if there
were roads srd carrisges. We generaily pre-
fer to walk when we are not too tired or sll to
do 85 ; but when ladies or gentlemen are oblig-
ed to use a conveyance where boats are not to
be bad, they adopt the same mode of travelling
that natives do, rich ard poor, vnd engage a se-
dan at the rate of about twenty cents per hour,
or s dollar a day ; and the bearers are very glad
to get the employment. Being accusiomed to
s great deal of out dcor exercise, and requir-
ing it, I have made comparatively little use of
sedans, but would regard it as exceeding unwise
snd irjurious for all missionaries to follow my
example.

The sslaries of the missionaries of the various
tocieties of the United States gemerally range
from eight to twelve hundred dollars a year.
This sum is not fixed as pay, or as an equivalent
for their services, but as a mere competency for
their support, while they give their labors and
themselves to the work which they bave under-
teken. This salary for a missionary and his wife
is wuch lower than many if pot most young
clerks receive the ficst year cf their coming out
to China.

But it is stked, could not the mirsionaries
economize still further, and live on a cons‘dera-
bly lower salary ? This would no doubt be pos-
sible, but the question ie, Would it be desirable P
Would it promote the object for which we go to
China? Thero are some missioasries who ad-
voca'e living on reduced salaries, and we might
barely subsis’, for a time at least, on a still
smaller sum than eveu they would adopt. Many
artizane and day laborers at home live and thrive
and support their families on two or three hun-
dred dollare a year ; and in China living is some-
what cheaper, and we might perbaps exist on
even less. In doing so, however, we would
bardly represent those from whom we are sent,
aad I fear that the result would prove that we
bad been exercising a very poor economy. The
Chicese are accustomed to asscciate poverty with
inefliciency ; to eee persons who are not pinched
with want live generously; and they intuitively
judge of a man’s character and eocial position,
in a great measure, by his dress, manners and
style of livicg. Bo far are intelligent and ear-
nest native Christians, even those who are them-
selves very poor, from wishing us to adopt their
style of living, that I have known them to be so
much exercised by the shabby appearance and
ungenteel manners and mode of life of some for-
eign teachers, as to iasist upon the importance
of dressing better, and in every way living more
respectably, in order to increase their influence
and usefulness.

With regard to the whole matter of salsries
and mode of living, I do not besitate 10 state it
as my opinion that in China, American mission-
aries bave erred on the side of false and injuri-
ous_economy, which has interfered in tome cases
greatly with their health, influence ard useful-
ness. It is the natural and general tendency of
missionaries to stint themselves in order to have
more funds to spply to other purposes.— Rev. J.
L* Nevius.
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High Church Performances.

St. Alban's, New York is the church in which
the bigh-church mummeries bave been carried
to the extremest extent. Oce of the editors of
the Methodist sttended service there lately, and
gives the foliowing description of what he saw
and beard :

The building itse!f is an unassuming structure
chiefly of brick, with low side walls, and steeply-
pitched, lofty roof. The ceiling is painted or
papered in deep blue. On one of the roof-
beams, near the altar is tte word * Alleluia,’
three times repested, but ia antiquated text,
scarcely legible to ordinsry readers; the next
bears the inscription : * He was made Man.’ At
the extreme end is a high altar, of the Roman
Catbolic pattern, surmounted by a large cross.
The cross is flanked by two lofty candles ; a lit-
tle farther on either side is a candelabra, bear-
ing seven candles—specisl regard to the mystic
number seven. These were lit at the beginning
of the service, and remained burning until its
close.

Arriviog early, we had the opportunity of see-
ing the Sunday-school. Bars across the aisles
shut off & space for the teachers and scbolars,
the gathering crowd waiting patiently behind
the barrier until it should be removed. We
counted just twenty children. The teackers,
mostly ladies, attended to their duties seriously,
and evidently meant earrest work. It was clear
though that Rituslism had not as yet got down
among the children, Perbaps parents are afraid
to trust their children to ritualistic influences ;
or, perhaps, the real, vital element at 8t. Al.
bens is both small acd feeble. The conductor
of the school,whom we aflterwards recognised as
one of the cfficiating prieste, spcke of their num-
bers as a discoursging fact. To us the fact wes
s happy omen, and we felt that we could be of
good cheer.

The school closed with a hymn, well sung.
The bars were removed, the audience crowded
forward with some esgerness to their seats, and
waited with an evident look of expectation, for
the services to begin. Presently the point of a
tall cross appeared at a side door, followed soon
by a boy carrying it,and after the cross appeared
s singing procession of choir boys and priests
clad in white vestments, and holding their bands
togetber before theis breasts. Passing right and
left, they sested themselves in the stalls s0 as to
face each otber. The first row of stalls on each
side was cccupied by the boys, and the rear row

by the priests, What followed we can hardly

be to the Fatber, and to the Son, aud to the |
Holy Ghost ; as it wes in the beginniog, is now |
snd ever shall bs, world without end, Amen !
the organ coming in at the * Amea’ with a sharp |
note. Bome one, with the eyes shut for a mo- |
ment, might fancy he was bearing a single con-
test, each side doing ite utmost 10 cvermaster
the other with volume and energy of sound.
Looking at thent, one might almost suppose
himself transported to tne East, and wiinessing
the peculiar devotions of the dervishes. It need-
od but that they should begin spinning routd,
and the analogy would be complete. It seem-
ed herd work tbis intoning and chanting with
the utmoat energy of voice, and with no pause
save the reading of two Scripture lessons for
more than sn hour.

The service gone through according to the
¢ Form of Common Prayer,’ then followed a per-
formasce not in the book. The prieats left their
stalls and ascended to the altar, the chief of
them in the center, the others ranged quite ar-
tistically behiod bim, snd then they stocd scme
minutes with beads bowed as if in profound ad-
oration. Was the Hoet there, and were they
adoring the bread made God P We cannot an-
swer. There was all the cutward manaer of the
Romsa Catholic adoration of the Host, but whe-
ther that was meant we leave to the actors to
explain.  While they remained thas standing
the collection was taken, and soon sfter the
congregation was dismissed.

Not very long ago, at Brighton in Eogland,
where a ritualist wis doing some processioning
in his church, an enraged worshipper threw a
prayer-book at his head. It seemed to us that
there was enough to make all the prayer-books
io 8t, Albans fly in a tempest of wrath at' the
heads of thess perverters of simple scriptural
worship. It is monstrous that a church which
calls itaelf Protestant can :olerate this senseless
imitation of the Roman Catholie ritual. Itis a
sorry piece of mimicry at best; without the dig-
nity of the symbolism of Rome, it lacks the doc-

trinal idea of tne real presence to give it Justi-
fication.

large, rough fruit, filled with multitudes of sma |
simple seeds. — World of Wonders.

e

- A Summer Night in Russia.

The sun c¢hines in St. Petersburg in June
| and July for twenty hours a day, and even
{scarcely dissppesrs beneath tbe borizon. I pe-
| ver experienced such sweltering heat except at
| Aspinwd]l.  One is fairly boiled with the heat,
snd might be rung out like a wet rag. Proper
?ly spesking, the day commences for respectable
people, men of enterprise, tourists, pleasure-
seekers, gamblers and vagabonds, at about nire
[or ten o'clock at pigh', atd continwes till four
lor five o'clock in the morning. It is then that
| 8t. Petersburg fairly turns cut—then the beauty
and the fashion of the city unfold their winge
acd flit through the streets, or float on Ruesian
gondolas on the waters of the Neva; it is then
the little steamers skim from island to island,
freighted with a population just waking up to
the plessure of existence; then it is the air is
balmysand the light wonderfully soft and richly
tinted ; then come the sweet witching bours
when

¢ ——8hady nooks
Patiently give up their quiet being.

None but the weary, lsbor-worn serf, who
has toiled through the long dsy in the fierce
rays of the sun, can sleep such nights as these.
I call them nights, yet what a strange mistake.
The sunshine still lingers in the heavens with a
golden glow ; the evening vanishes dresmily in
the arme of the morniog; there is nothing to
mark the changes—all is eoft, gradual and
illusory. {

A peculisr and almost unnatural light glistens
upon the domes of the churches; the glaring
waters of the Neva are alive with gondolas
miniature steamers are flying through the wind-
ing chennels of murmuring islands ; strains of
music float upon the air; gay and festive crowds
promenade along the Navelskol ; gilded and
glittering ¢quipages pass over the bridges and
disappear in the shadowy recesses of the islands.
Whatever may be unseemly in life is covered
with 8 rich and mystic drapery of twilight.—J.

®General  Miscellanp,
 Upward!

‘ Heaven is not reached st a single bound,

But we build the ladder by which we rise

‘lom the lowly esrth to the vaulted skies,
we mount to its summit round by round.

I count this thing to be grandly true
That a noble deed is » step toward God,
Lifting the soul from the common sod
To  purer air and a broader view.

We rise by things that are under feet :
By what we have mastered of good or gain,
By the pride deposed and passion slsir,
And the vauquished ills that we hourly meet.

We tope, we sspire, we resoive, we trust,
When the morning calls us to life and light,
But cur hearts grew weary, aod ere :ihe

night

Our lives sre trailing in the sordid dust.

—Dr. Holland.

A Wonderful Flower.

“ Come with me, sir, come! A flower very
lerge and besutiful !” exclaimed a Malay, who
drew the attention of Dr. Arnold to a flower
remarkeble slike for its enormous size acd its
anoma'ous structure and habit. And the sur-
prise of the Malay was nothing compared with
that of Dr. Arvold and his companions? Sir
Stamford and Lady R.:fllss, when following their
native attendant, they saw among the busbes of
a jungle a flower spparently epringing out of
the ground, without stem or leaf, and messuring
at least a yard in diameter. The first news of
thie remarkable discovery created a great amount
of curfosity in Europe, and 0o papers ever resd
at the Linnesn Society can be compared, for the
interest they excited, with those in which the
illustrious Robert Brown described this wonder
of the vegetab'e world. The most striking fea-
tare in the Rsfflesia is its enermous size ; in-
deed it is the largest and most megnificent flower
in the world. It is composed of five roundish
leaves or petals, each a foot acroes, of a brick-
red color, but covered with numerous irregular
yellowish-white swelliugs. The petals surround
8 large cup nearly a foot wide, the margin of
which bears the stamens : and this cup is filled
with a fleshy disc, the upper serface of which is
everywhere covered with curved projections, like
miviatare cows’ bhorns. The cup, when freed
from its contents, would bold sbout twelve pints
of water. The flower weighs fifteen pounds.
[t is very thick, the petals being from one to
three-quarters of an inch in thickness. A flower
of such dimeosions and weight, might be ex-
pected to be a treasure to the perfumer; but,
alss, its odor is exactly thet of tainted beef!
De. Arnold supposed that even the flies which
swarmed over the flower when he discovered it
wese deceived by its smell, and were depositing
their eggs in its thick disc, taking it for a piece
of carrion | Arother causs of wonder to the
little band of explorers who discovered it was
that they could fiod no leaves connected with it.
It sprang frcm a small, leafless, ereeping step,
about as thica s (wo fiogers. Now, a plent
without leaves is like an animal without a
stomach ; for the leaves are to the plant whag
the stomach is to the animal ; they separate from
the air the food needed for the giowth of the
plaot. Tbere are, however, strange plants which
are actually leafless, making up for this want by
using the leaves of otbers. Such plants are
called parasites, because they feed on the putri-
tive juices of others. Thrusting their roots
into the living tissues of other plants instead of
into the earth, they appropriste the prepared

food of these plants, and st once apply it for‘

|
|
|
|
|

Ross Brown.
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The Bands of Orl'cfn-

** Canst thou loose the bands of Orion 7"-Jox.

The three bright stars which constitute the
girdle or band of Orion, pever change their
form ; they preserve the same relative position
to each other,and to the rest of the constellation,
from year to year, ani from age to sge. They
present precisely the same appeararce (o ug
which they did 10 'Job. No sooner does_the
constellation rise above the horizon, however

|long may bave been the interval since we last

beheld it, than these three stars appesr in the
old familiar potition. They sfford us one of the
highest types of immutability in the midst of
oceaseless changes, When heart-sick and weary
of the continual alterations we observe in this
world, on whose most enduring objects and
affections is written the melancholy doom ¢ pass-
ing away, * it is comforting to look up to that
bright beacon in the heavens, that remains un-
moved smid all the restless surges-of time's
great ocean. And yet in the profound rest of
these stars there is & ceaseless motion ; in their
apparent stabilty and everlasting endurance,
there is a constant change, In vast courses,
with inconceivable velocity, they are whirling
sround invisible centres, and ever passing in‘o
new collocations. - They sppesr to us motion-
less and changeless, because of cur great dis-
tacce from them, just as the fuaming torrent
that rushes down the hillside with the speed of
an arrow, and in the wildest and most vegrant
courses, filing all the sir with its ceaseless
stouts, sppears from an opposite hill, frczen by
the distance into silence and rest,—a mere mo-
tionless, changeless glacier on the mountain side.

O —

The Parson and the Cabby.

A friend of mine, who is a parson in the
country, end & sort of Vicar of Wakefleld in
bis way, came up to town last week, and reap-
ed the disedvantage of change in this respect,
that some bow or another be got a bad half-
crown palmed cff upon bim. This annoyed him
exceedingly, but most of all because he feared
it might somebow get into circulation, and per-
haps resch hands that could less sfford to re- »
ceive it than his own. He would have thrown
it into the gutter but for this consideration, and
he was pordering how to get rid of it, when
it suddenly struck him that he was late for dia-
ner with your humblé servant, and therefore
tock a Harsom cab with sll speed. So nervous
was he at the idea of keeping my other guests
waiticg, that when the cabman ssid, * eighteen
pence, eir,’ he gave him the bad half-crown
(which happened to be his only piece of silver)
in exchange for a shilling, and the poor feliow
drove. away. llowever, before he wes out of
sight, my benevolent clergyman remembered
what be Lad done and fled down the street after
the vebicle, shoutiog */Cabby ! cabby !" wildly
and waving his slpaca umbreila. The cabman,
bowever, though he turned round, only nodded
gcod naturedly and drove away, leaviog my
poor friend inconsolable at the'idea of thus rob-
bing an honest man. He told us the story at
dinper, and most of us agreed that it was
strange enough that the man bad paid no atten-
 tion to his signals; but a police magistrate who
{ happened (o be at our table, asked to look at
[ the shilling tbat the man had given our vicar,
and then quistly remarked, * Yes, I thought so
—he hes given you a bad shilling.'— Chambers
Journal.

Hydraulic cement, six parts ; salt, one part ;
mixed with water to the consistency of cream,
mskes a cheap and serviceabie paint for rough
sutfaces.




