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Lift me Over.
a 0 Father ! lift me over.” It wee a little child
,fbo stood end poised one little foot serose s 

stream defiled ;
H»r robe wee pure and spotless, the current 

dirk end slow,
Wktrein the city street»* debris wee tossing to 

end fro.

tbs fsthsr stooped end lifted, with fond, caress
ing eere,

tbs little one who»» silver voice had reached 
hit ear in prayer.

the throng came iwiftly onward, I eew the twain 
no more, ,

But all day long, in every strait, I said her sweet 
werde o’er.

gome st that city crossing went swiftly splash
ing through ;

gums faltered long, or turned them book an
other wsy to view i

gome, holding by n stronger hand, with ell e 
child’s sweet faith,

Cried, ’’ Lift me, left me over !" end reached the 
better path.

0 Father up in heaven, whose ear is ever bent
To beer the prayers Thy children raise, what

ever their intent,
Wilt Thou not heed end listen P end when the 

Hoods are high,
Ob ! stoop, end with thine arm of might, bring 

Thou salvation nigh.

Oh! lift me over when the waves of sorrow 
come too near,

Whene’er the tempter’s siren voice ehell whisper 
in mine ear j -

When fever’s flush is on my fees, end sobes my 
throbbing heed,

Then let me lie within Thy urns, then soothe 
my painful dreed.

Heart that never wearies of feeling ; emotions of 
joy end sorrow oan have their full gush of ex
pression without fear of annoyance to one’s high
est friend. However much ell hearts may need 
the aid which contact with other heart» imparte, 
there ere times when every heart absolutely re
quires the unrestrained liberty of privacy. Two 
are infinitely two many ; one end God ere 
enough. Than will the soul open all its secrets, 
and from a deep sense of its bitterness and 
helplessness, pour out itself into an urgent wait
ing end pleading before Him who seeth in eecret 
and rewardeth openly. Happy for us if, when 
suoh seasons of went and anguish eome, we have 
already learned tbe usee ol eecret prayer.—Me
thodist. .

Oh Oh ! lift me at thelift me over, Father I 
last,

When earthly hopes end earthly fears are ell 
forever pest :

When roll the waters at my feet, Oh ! take my 
trembling hand, /

And lift me with one etrong/eweet grasp, home 
to the better lend.

—Sunday at Home

Miuty <*•*275
iti 30» W^r.w

I
* --‘if

|ateh •

Secret Prayer-
There are condition» of mind entering into 

and promoted by secret prayer, which must ever 
commend it most strongly to every devout per
son. It removes in a large measure from the 
heart the temptation to ostentation In religion. 
That the profession of Christianity is a cause of 
trial to many, and, under circumstances, to all 
minds, is beyond doubt j but it cannot be denied 
that the outward confession may so far cease to 
be a cross ss to be a means of self-glorying. In 
such case, it is a snare to the eoul, a most per
nicious one, iuperinducing self-righteousness 
and hypocrisy.

Every men possesses whet may be termed » 
double consciousness—one for himself end to
other for the world ; with the one, he reads him
self for himself, end with the other, he reads 
himself for other». Some minde seldom study 
the former, but almost exclusively the latter. To 
such the danger of performing their religious 
duties for the inspection of men is very greet, 
and nothing is more importent to them than to 
be put under the necessity of »o far excluding 
themselves from the observation of the world as 
to temporarily free them from this exposure by 
making them feel that they ire alone with the 
Searcher of heart*. Insensibly will the thought of 
another's opinions steal upon the beet of men in 
their most honest public devotions, end in eome, 
degree, however slight, be nn enticement to dis
sembling. To sey nothing of tbe desire to make 
one’s self appear good—too easily excited in ns 
all—the very une of publie worship to stir 
each other to increeaed piety in eome ley 
one under bondi, either reel or imaginary, to 
try to please. One would naturally wish to 
make an impression favorable to religion by ex
hibiting it» excellence In on»’» own exsreiras. 
This is a good ; yet we muet see how this line of 
commendable virtue rune by e brink—the temp
tation to appear better than we really are. Now, 
the correction for thie tendency is not abstinence 
from public worship, but frequent devotion un
der circumstance» where it impossible to be thus 
beset.

The soul shut away from outward incitements 
is led to turn in upon iteelf.and so a deeper, jail
er insight of its own condition is insured. Thus 
withdrawn from the eyes of men, it reeds itself 
for iteelf—not asking what men will think of 
this or that set, but, “ what do 1 think of it for 
myself ?" “ Does it do for me ?" “ Does it 
answer the ideal of truth and purity which I 
hare formed for myself, led »o commend my 
own reaped, which is of infinitely greeter mo- 
ment to me then the judgment of othtrs ?” The 
heart can see much of iteelf at reflected in the 
opinions of others! but tbe lesson will be straight- 
way forgotten unies» it carry theee teachings into 
it* own solitude! end ponder them. The sun 
paints his pictures m the dark, and the operator 
must hurry sway hie delicate tracery to tbe little 
dark room to fix it. The otitaide, eufeee men 
compering himself with men around him, esti
mating himself by the average of mankind, 
makes no advancement ; while he who seeks re
tirement with God, bringing with him the re
sult» of hie observation*, finds a higher étend
ard ol comparison for hie character. A clearer 
light then the dim, confused opinions of men 

" shines upon his soul, even that which stream* 
forth from the perfection of the Almighty, 
snd God ere atone, end in God there is no dark- 
nese at all. All is made manifest by thie light, 
snd as the soul can beer it, every motive and 
act stands out in full proportion».

There is, moreover, absolute need of the 
broader freedom which the soul can have only 
Ut closet prayer. Secret devotion mey restrain 
from pride, from dUaimuletlqn, but it also af
ford» the opportunity for, snd the encoursge- 
•teut to the utmost directness end thoroughness 

.Is cm’s approaches to God. Every thought can 
b* «pressed ; sins which ere hardly conceived 
way be confessed ; troubles which bo human 
breast could appreciate can be told into an Ear 
% never wearies of listening and • loving

The Sad Parting
One morning in the early summer, when ga

thering honeysuckle* on the mountain not far 
from tbe home of my childhood, I heard the fee
ble bleating of a lamb. Following the guiding 
ory, I found the little wanderer, weak and fright
ened, lying on the ground under the shelter of 
bushes. I lifted it gently from it» herd bed, end 
carrying it in my arms, hastened home rejoicing. 
The owner of the lamb said I might keep it al
ways, and it icon became my favorite pet It 
followed me when I rambled in tbe woods and 
meadows. It et* from my hand, and leaned on 
my shoulder. In every fear and want it came 
to me. I cared for it tenderly, and loved it 
well. But [in e little while sad change» came 
over our home, and the remnant of the little fam
ily went far away. I shall never forget the sor
rowful parting from my lamb. My boyish heart 
wee almost ready to break. Over the years the 
plaintive cry of my pet come to me to-day, and 
I still see it standing by the closed gate ee the 
carriage bore ue away, away.

And now I am, and for many year» have been 
a spiritual shepherd On the dark mountains 
of sin I have sought wandering Iambi, end have 
been instrument»! in bringing »ot a few into the 
sheltering fold. Very dear to me are my spiritual 
children. I have instructed them patiently, end 
a* well es I could. They have always been In 
my heart, and often in my prayers. They have 
come to me in trouble, and I bave endeavored 
to comfort them. They have told me of their 
doubts, disquietude» and fears, end 1 have point
ed them to Jtaus, the refuge of the weary end 
distressed. They haye told me of their conquests 
and joys, and I hsve shared in their rejoicings.

But I have left them ; not because I loved 
them less, but the Master said I must go to an
other people, and I dare not disobey. Ssd, very 
tad, was the parting from the spiritual lambs I 
had cared for to long, end loved so much. Over 
more then a thousand miles, end through day» 
end nights of sorrow, there come to me tbe deep 
sobbings of some, end the kind forewell» of oth
ers. It is hard to sunder ties so close, sacred and 
tender. And now I commend these dear ones 
of my beloved flock—ah ! my flock no more—to 
the care of another, and especially to the Good 
Shepherd, who gathers the lambs with bis arms 
and carries them in his bosom.

I hope to meet them, with older Christians, 
in the better country, where God’s redeemed 
people «hell stay home for ever. Just what shell 
be the relation I ehell sustain to them there I 
can not tell ; but es I have journeyed along these 
weary leagues toward the setting sun, these 
words of Paul have been almost constantly in 
my mind,11 What it our hope, or joy or crown 
of rejoicing ; ere not even ye in the presence of 
our Lord Jesue at his coming ?" Pleasant inti
mation of a reunion above, end holy fellowship 
which shall not end.

“ O long expected dsy, begin 1"
— Cor. Presbyterian.

suffering,needy ones for my take. Inasmuch as 
ye do it for the least of these, ye do it unto me.”

Let hi remember that with these commands 
of Christ are coupled exceeding great and pre
cious promises. ” Thou art mine.” Therefore 
I will not leave you comfortless ; I will eome to 
you. I will send you the Holy Spirit, who will 
make your heart HU habitation. I will sanctity 
you by the truth, I will intercede for you ee your 
advocate with the Father. I will drew upward 
your affections, end ao purify your heart that 
you oan love sinful men without loving their sin
ful ways. I wQl make you contented to be poor, 
or to be blind, or to be deaf, or to lie oh a weary 
bed of protracted pain. I will grant you grace 
sufficient for your utmost need. I will stand by 
you when reproached for my take, and “ cover 
your bead in tbe day of battle " when you ere 
fighting for an odious or unpopular cause. I 
trill feed you with breed that the world knoweth 
not of, and give you to drink of the waters of 
life everlasting. I will make you mett for the 
inheritance of the saints in light.

But when death draws near us with hie shroud 
end pall—what then ? Will Christ forsake ue 
to the king of terrors ? Nay 1 He only draw* 
up tbe nearer to ue. He says to us I so love 
you that I have prepared » better piece than this 
world for you. Ia my Father’s boost ere many 
mansions. Ye are mine 11 have a home waiting 
for you. It i* built of celestial light, and its walls 
are adorned with all manner of precious stones. 
Angela will be your companion» there. Tbe 
herpe of Heaven will thrill your rare with their 
harmonies. Ye ehell be errayed in white. I 
will present you to my Father, end eey to bim, 
“ As thou Father, art in me end I in thee, this 
child ehell be one in ue for evermore."

I will wipe awey all tear* from your eye». Ye 
ehell hunger no more, neither thirst any more i 
nor shall any of you, eay, “ I am sick.” I will 
feed you, I will lead you to the living fountains 
of water*. My name ehell be on your foreheads, 
and ye shall reign with me forever and ever !

•• Sweet piece, sweet place alone,
The court of God most high I 

The heaven of heaven's throne 
Of spotless majesty.

Oh ! heppv place !
When shell I be,
Saviour 1 with thee ?
Saviour ! with thee ?

“ Earth's but a sorry tent 
Pitched for a few brief days,

A short-leased tenement—
Heaven'» still my long and praise.

Oh ! happy place !
When shall I be,
Ever, oh! Christ with thee ?
Ever with thee ?"

—N. T. Independent.

Be aure to take stock in tbe Sundsy-echcol. ! his headquarters at Vienna three years ago, and multiply, we humbly ask upon oureelvee, our How is this 5 . . . TJ.ere mari be some peuer 
The larger your investment the better. Then i while at first he had to struggle with great diffi- children, end upon England, your ^poetolie | distinct/ram the force possessed by each partie,

you will be interested in all that concerns its 
welfare ; you will be anxious to bring new 
scholars into it, to keep the old ones from stray- 
ing/and to have all the teacher» efficient and 
then only can you coniietontly pray for God’a 
blowing upon it

Christ Owning the Christian-
'by REV THEO L. CUTLER.

What a sacred idee it give* to the whole con
duct of life to feel that we ere Chriet’e property, 
and are conaecreted to hi» glory ! He eeye to 
each one of u«, My blood bought child, thou art 
mine. If I am Chriet’e, then he hee a right to 
all within me end about me. My telente are hie 
whether they number ten or five, or barely one, 
and that a little one. My power» ere given me 
for him. If the workehop of my brain forge» 
new thought», then each bar must have a stamp 
upon it. If my industry amasses wealth, than 
I must see the “ image and eupereeription ” of 
Jeeua Christ on every coin end greenback in my 
my poeeeiaioo. If he lovei a cheerful giver, I 

met give. If my moments ere granted me not 
to eerve myaelf, but him, then why should I be
grudge the hours of devotion, or those «pent in 
the preyer-meeting, the mieiion-echool, or the 
tract distribution ?

My influence belongs to Christ. How dare I 
surrender it to the tyranny of Fashion P How 
dare I throw it on the eide of social injustice, or 
frivolity, or wine bibbing or csrd-playing, or ex
travagance, or self-indulgent world line»» ? If 
my influence ie my Divine Maeter’i, then must 
I so live ts to adorn that Gospel piety which I 
profeea before men.

This ownership by Christ of every Christian 
has no limite in it* «weep. It is ill-eonteining, 
sll-embrscing, ever-present. Jesue seems to be 
saying to each of ua, through every moment of 
our lives. “ Child of my tears, end egoniee, end 
redeeming love 1 thou art mine I Idve for n 
Whatever ye do, do all for the glory of Chriat-*

Vt hen any of ua aits dejected and toneiome, 
hie loving face draw» near and whispers, “ Let 
not your heart be troubled. Loi I am with 
you always.” When we are tempted to sin, 
bis solemn caution is, Remember thou art mine ; 
woumi me not in the house of friends. When 
we grow sleepy in an hour of need, end lie down 
in careless security, his srousing call breaks in 
upon our guilty slumber, “Could ys not vaich 
vilh me one hour?” Sometimes * poor suffer
ing fellow-being com»» to ue for a gift or • deed 
of sympathy. Selfishness begins to mutter about 
“interruptions,” or “ impostors," or “these 
everlasting deeds of charity." But he who ones 
we* so poor »» not to hare where to ley hie weary 
bead gently eaye, “ Thia ia on* of my poor cbil- 
dren, Do this for mp | help him for my •eke.’’ 
There is not » struggling churoh, or orphan- 
asylum, or sin-stained harlot, or degraded aot, 
or ragged out-oast, that knocks at our heart» for 

but behind them stands the gracious Master, 
whispering, “ Thou art my steward. Help these

Take Stock in the Sunday-School*
There ate some good people in almost every 

Church who seem to take no decided interest 
in the Sunday-school. They warm up on the 
subject of missions every monthly concert time, 
and give quite liberally to that good cause.— 
But if all were as indifferent to the Sunday- 
school ss they ere, it would soon languish and 
die. No doubt if they would inform themselves 
with regard to the good it accompliihei, they 
would change their views considerably. But 
something more than this is necessary : they 
need to take stock in it. A man will read with 
comparative indifference of the rise or fall of 
railroad stocks in which he has no shares, but 
how eagerly hs watches for every turn in the 
tide which mey affect the company in which bis 
funds ere invested.

An English manufacturing company resolved 
to try the experiment of dividing all the profits 
above fifteen per cent, among the workmen.— 
The first result was s great decreare in waste, 
which was one of the greatest sources of loss to 
the manufacturer. Men felt that they could 
not afford to west» their own goods. The 
second important result was, that the men work- 
ed with e will, snd accomplished vastly more 
than when they were simply hired laborers.— 
Every men was overseer, and an idler was re
buked on ell sides. The managers also began 
to receive a larger increase of orders, as every 
men felt deep interest in extending the busi
ness. The first year there was a dividend of 
some four per cent, above the fifteen per cent., 
which wee strictly divided among the men. .

So, in every concern in which we have money 
invested, we are sure to feel more interest, 
we give liberally to aid any who sre in distress, 
we are quite sure to inquire egàin with regard 
to their welfare. If we have turned coldly from 
their pitiful tele of suffering, we shall hardly 
care to esk afterwards how tbe world has feared 
with them.

When money is wented for the Sunday-school 
library, for reward oerde and books, or for any 
other of it* many needs, ba sure to take stock 
in it. It will be doing a good thing for the 
school and a good thing for yourself. There 
may be grace in the heart, but that Christianity 
is sadly defective which bee no love for tbe 
Sabbath-school. We ere bid to “ grow in 
grace," and the grace of giving is one in which 

,y fall far short What would an ancient 
e thought of any one wl.o had come up 
ample empty-handed? It is very con- 
to sey that all those old burdensome 

tie* ere done eway, but unfortunately 
i who offer this excuse for being liberal, 
le tenor of the New Testament points 
er wsy. Christ even commanded the 
one’e whole eubstance, and eurely we 
go beyond thie. We ere enjoined to 
e on tbe first day of the week ee God 
spared ue. Collections in the churches 
dated. And to cover the whole ground, 
told to love out neighbors es ourself— 
nnot keep a Sunday-school up to tbe 
oint without expending money on it.— 
nnot keep it going “ for sixteen years 
have it cost you e red cent." The chil

li not believe in such a Sunday-school. 
Church eohool has * library twenty-one 
id t if the eaperintendent is e sourfaced 
id « colds the children for a little noise, 
accidentally looking heppy i if he telle 
My don’t deserve their papers because 
ie such poor eare of them ; and if eome 
mother insist* that tbe children must 
ted ewey into- some convenient corners 
i they mey wear the aisle carpets i you 
ot be surprised if they beg you to let 
o to “ the other Sunday-school,” where 
liberality makes all bright for tbe little

A Strange Stranger
Suppoee a child or e grown-up men or woman 

could meet himself in the street, would he know 
himself ? I reply no, not hie own feoe or per
son. The experiment baa often been tried. In 
a certain shop the new proprietors fitted up at 
the further end • very large mirror. It reflected 
the full figure of every one in tbe room. An old 
gentlemen, who wee deaf, end who had not 
heard of the mirror, went into the shop. As he 
advanced he noticed another old gentlemen com
ing to meet him. Belonging to “ the old eohool ” 

politeness, he bowi to the stringer, and tbe 
etranger bows to him. He stretches out his 

id ee if to shake bande, end so' does the 
stranger. “ Sir,” said he, “ you have the ed-1 
ventage of me. You seem to know me, but I 
can’t recall your name, though it seems as if I 
had seen you before 1 Please to speak louder, 
sir, for my hearing ie much impaired 1 ”

By thia time the clerks were too full to hold 
ie, end broke out in • laugh. Tbe whole thing 
then flashed upon him, and be enjoyed the mis
take ee much ee any of them. ‘ Let any one go 
into a room lighted by the moon only, end pass 
by a mirror, and be will start at seeing an un
known feoe moving in the room, not recognising 
hie own fane. I onoe knew a very polite old 
gentlemen of olden time, who wee at » large 
dinner party. At the call to the table in a dis
tent room, he wee naturally expected to take the 
lead i but as he was leaving tbe room, he sew 
another old gentleman, who ought,ts he thought, 
to hsve the precedence. Accordingly he paused 
and bowed, and tried hard to get the stranger to 
edvenoe first. The eompeny were too polite to 
laugh, but they ached to do so. The panels of 
the doors were mirrors, end he wee bowing to 
his own image.

It may seem «'range that » man who fast seen 
hie own feoe in the glass daily for half a century 
ihould not know it when he unexpectedly meets 

But so it is. Men forget their own children 
in a few years. Suppose e men should find a 
great basket by the wayeide, ears fully pecked, 
end on opening it he could find it filled with 
human thoughts—s 11 the thoughts which had 
passed through one single brain in one year, or 
five years 1 Whet » medley they would make ! 
How many would be wild and foolish—how 
many week and contemptible—how many mean 
and vile—how many so contradictory end crook
ed that they could hardly lie etiU in the basket ! 
and suppose he should be told that these were 
all hie own thoughts—children of hie own brain 
—how emesed would he be !

Suppoee i messenger from God should take 
us by tbe hand and lead us up the steps of a 
greet building, end, as we entered tbe porch, it 
should begin to grow dark. Suppose that he 
ihould then open a door into a very large hill 
which he called a “ picture gallery.” As we 
enter it we find it dark as night ; but as the 
angel touches a spring, the light fleshes in end 
fills the room. We now see that the wells ere 
hung with pictures—so many end so large that 
they cover all the walls. On these are painted 
ell the tins we have ever committed. On one 
picture are painted ell the evil words we have 
ever spoken, on another ell tbe crimls end jee- 
lousies we have ever felt, on another all the 
coveting» of our hearts, all the wrong bargains 
we have ever made, ell the unkindness to our 
parents end friends of which we have ever been 
guilty, all our prayetleee mornings end evenings, 
ell our neglect of God's Word, all our ingrati
tude to our heavenly Father, end our herd feel
ing toward him, all our abuse of the Sabbath 
end the means of grace, all our neglect of the 
Saviour and our grieving away the Holy Spirit ! 
Whet picture» would our sine—open sine, eecret 
line, heart tine, end life-long tine—make ! Who 
would dare look at them ? Whet a terrible hall 
would that be ! It would truly be a “ judgment 
hell.”

O reader, we have to meet onreelvee, at the 
greet day, end tee all the thoughts of our life at 
if laid together in a basket j and we have to 
meet ell our line ee If each one wet painted in 
colors that will never fade. Happy ehell we 
then be if our tnnigreeeioni hive been can 
celled through “ repentance toward God, and 
faith toward our Lord Jeeue Christ.” Blessed, 
in that day, will be “ the men whose iniquity is 
forgiven, and whose tin is covered.

cullies, his success during the past year was most benediction, 
extraordinary. The circulation amounted to no 
loss then 156,000 copies, being an increase of
96,000 over that of the previous year.

Poland ie well known as e country in which 
the priests, partly owing to political reasons, 
have a most powerful influence over the people.
The Bible Society long ego turned their thoughts 
thither, but were unable to mike e commence
ment. Last year a dvpdt was secured in an ob
scure town of Warsaw, when there arose at once 
a great demand for the Scriptures. Subsequently 
a more eligible shop wee secured, and a wonder- 
ftil impulse hee been given to the wotk, the cir
culation of the pest year being 34,2-10 copies.

In another Roman Catholic country—Portu
gal—the work of Bible distribution ie now past
ing through an ordeal which must finally settle 
the question of its legality, and place it upon e 
satisfactory basis. Lest year a colporteur bad 
been prosecuted by tbe Bishop t f Oporto, end 
put in priaon, but judgment hee been recently 
pronounced in favor of the free circuletion of 
the Scriptural. The colporteur has been re
leased, tbe Bishop hee been compelled to restore 
Bibles which hid been tciaed, end it wes con
sidered probeble that the judgment of the Civil 
Court would be sustained. Eight thousand 
seven hundred end seventy-eight copies bave 
been disseminated in Portugal during the past 
year.

As regards Italy, the whole peninsula, except 
the limited territory still subject to the Pope, 
was open during the year to the Bible ; end see
ing whet marvellous changes have occurred dur
ing the past year, it mey be expected that this 
lest barrier will soon be swept eway. The cir
culation of the year was 43,618 copie», being an 
increase of 15,556. Russia, in point of Bible 
circulation, is likely to advance icon beyond the 
Roman Catholic counlriaa. Aa soon as new 
•choi.la are brought into operation, the Scrip
tures will be constantly and systematically intro
duced. The issues of the year were 65,611 
copies. In Turkey, the circulation, both among 
Mohammedan» and native Christians, is steadily 
increasing, Tbe increase in the circuletion over 
tbe pest year wes 4183, the total circulation be
ing 20,338.

Outside of Europe, Indie and China are re
ceiving particular attention, and promising ex
traordinary results. Tbe circulation in India 
during the past year attained 200,003, and in 
China, 63,564. In Latin America, we find a 
circulation of 6000 recorded for Brazil, end of 
16,000 for Mexico.

The income from ordinary sources had reach- 
ed £171,923.

Such are a few facte Of one year’s-labor of one 
society of one Protestent country. We point 
to them ee a striking proof that Evangelical 
Proteitentiam ia still t living power — Methodist.

gWigmts Idtltigmt.
The Bible Cause.

A remarkable desire to reed the Bible has 
ahown iteelf in France, being, to e large extent 
due to tbe eensetien produced by tbe works of 
Rdnan. Many have been induced, by the perueel 
of these works, to purchase the New Testament, 
end compere for themselves the Gospel account 
of the Life of Jesue with the fiction presented 
by this French scholar. The number of copies 
sold in France during the year wai 66,873, and 
they were almoet exclusively sold among Roman 
Catholics, who have been ao far independent^! 
priestly dictation aa to wish to satisfy their minds 
by examination. The Society hai secured a site 
at tbe International Exhibition of Parle, where 
the translations of the Bible, in the various lan
guage» of the world, will attract the attention of 
the million» of vUitori from all parte of the 
globe, and where, in addition to the ealee, » 
large number of copie» will be gratuitously dis
tributed.

In no country hee there been tuck a wonder
ful increase In tbe circulation of the Scripture* 
aa in Germany during the last ten years. The 
circulation in that country during the past year 
amounted to over 600,000 copies. The war of 
1806, of couth, invited ipecial labors on the 
part of seeloua colporteurs, which were blessed 
with complete success.

Tbe difficulties which formerly obstructed the 
distribution of the Bible in Austrii have been 
cleared awey, end that polyglot empire, with tie 
numerous races and languages, ie now one of 
the most interesting field» of the Society. The 
agent of the Society, Mr. Miltard, eetebltshed

Anglican Prostration to Borne.
The leading Roman Catholics of Eoglendand 

Scotland have forwarded en addrera to Pius IX., 
to be prtHnted to him it the greet convention 
which is to celebrate st Rome, on the 29th in it., 
the “ Eighteenth Centenary of the Martytdom 
of SL Peter.” In order that our readers mey 
ue the extreme subjection and shameful pros
tration of the Aoglioeq Catholic clergy and chief 
laity to tbe Pepsi See, we give the address to the 
Most Holy Father entire :

On the eighteenth centenary of the martyrdom 
of St. Peter, which approaches, to add a greater 
luatre to your pontificate, while our pastors are 
about your throne, we, your faithful children in 
England and Scotland, desire to be present also 
in your hearts and prayera.

In you we recognize the person and preroga
tives of St. Peter, Prince of tbe Apostles, to 
whom the keys of the kingdom of heaven, the 
cere of the whole flock, and the guidance of the 
univeratl Church on earth were committed. In 
you we recognize also the vicar of Jesus Christ. 
You exerciu in tbe world tbe visible jurisdiction 
of tbe divine head of the Universe! Church.

In our clergy, secular end regular, are the re- 
preuntetivee of the martyre who in chains end 
death remained faithful to tbe Holy See.

In our ancient femilies ere the successors of 
those who risked the lose of ell earthly posses
sions for the like of their attachment to the 
•erne centre of unity.

In you we acknowledge the prerogatives de
clared by the greet council of Florence, “ That 
the Roman pontiff holdi the primacy over all 
the world, end that he ia the successor of St. 
Peter, the prince of the apostles, end true vicar 
of Christ, bead of the whole Church, fither end 
teacher of ell Christians, end that to him, in the 
person of the bleteed Peter, the plenary power 
of feeding, ruling, end governing the universel 
Church was delivered by our Lord Jesuj Christ “ 

To you, therefore, ea the teacher of ell the 
faithful, we conform our hearts, minds, and will», 
with filial submission and glad fidelity, knowing 
that whatsoever you teach ia true, whatsoever 
you condemn ie error.

We are bound to you as the lUcceMore of St. 
Gregory, who opened the kingdom of eternal life 
to our nation i and aa our father who has re
stored to England once more the fulness of tbe 
Catholic hierarchy.

Holy father, we, your humble but faithful 
soua of every estate, draw near to you in tbii 
hour when for twenty year» the nation» have pro
phesied end desired the downfall of the state 
and dignity which God haa given to you above 
the piston end princes of the world. Mey the 
Orest Shepherd of the sheep watch over you 
mey tbe Prince of the kings of the earth uphold 
you, until all men aball know that the See of 
Peter, in the amplitude of its rights, is based 
upon no human wiU, upon no earthly power, but 
upon justice end truth, upon the power and will 
of God ; for in your own worda, lajfly spoken 
to the Church, we declare our belief that the 
civil princedom with which the providence of 
God has invested you is, in tbe present atate of 
the world, eltogtber necessary for the full pro
tection end vindication of the liberty of tbe 
Romeo Pontiff, in feeding the universal flock ; 
which liberty is manifestly bound np with the 
liberty of tbe whole Church. May the reign of 
,our bolineaa, therefore, be in peace, till an éter
nel diedem ehell replace the crown of sorrows 
you have long worn for our lakes.

Finally, preying that your holiness mey have 
the consolation of seeing your spirituel children

Central SlisctUain».
The Land of Luther.

Werlburg is the name at present given to an 
old cattle, situated at the edge of the Thurin- 
gian Forest, near the pretty city of Eismacb, 
and ia celebrated on account of its having been 
the place in which Luther, after hie return 
from Worms, waa concealed and protected for 
nearly a year by the Elector of Saxony, Frede
ric the Good. Of the Chateau and its knightly 
contrats I need not apeak further than to men
tion that here is shown to the visitor the little 
chapel in which the Reformer used to preach. 
Leaving tbe castle, and trosaiog the little court
yard, we enter the very old looking house op
posite, on the second floor of which can be 
seen the room that Luther occupied and where 
he labored so ardently, from May 4, 1521, to 
March 5, 1522, on his translation of the Bible. 
Everything remains exactly in the same place 
and position that it wea when he left Wartburg. 
Here are sten Lia table, chest, chair, stove, 
footstool, bedstead, library, bookcase, manu
scripts, portraits, etc., while on the wall hangs 
the armor he used to wear when he went out— 
for he never passed outside the walls surround
ing the castle except in the disguise of s knight- 
as there were in that time persona, all over the 
country, who had sworn to kill Lim whenever 
they might find him. Near the table ia the 
" hole in the wall” that he made by throwing 
hie ink-bottle it the devil, who, on e certain 
occasion, it is remembered, troubled him in hie 
work and meditations. Tne hole in the plaster
ing is at present fully three feet in.diameter, 
which wea thus enormously enlarged, our guide 
Hid, by former visitors picking off souvenirs. 
My reflections, while sitting for a quarter of an 
hour in Luther’s straight old wooden armchair, 
were doubtless those that any one else would 
have had under like circumstances. Over 345 
years ago the great Reformer was in this dark 
and dingy-walled apartment developing those 
ideas :.nd religious truths which hid already set 
Germany on fire, and which subsequently shook 
the world so tremendously. Yet it was not 
Luther alone who did it. The Spirit of the 
Eternal filled this gloomy chamber,and perhaps 
the angelical shout : “ Glory to God in the 
Highest !" might at that time again have been 
heard over the surrounding bills of the dark and 
wild Thuringian Forest.

However, let us pass on. I have lingered in 
Westminster Abbey and in the cathedral at St. 
Binis ; I have stood by the tomb of Napoleon 
in tbe Hotel des Invalides, and by that of Fred 
erick the Great in Potsdam, but never did I feel 
so surrounded and overpowered by the spirit of 
a great man as when I stood by the grave of 
Martin Luther in the church at Wittenberg. A 
plain iron plate with a Latin inscription mark» 
bis resting place. Beside him, similarly interred, 
repose the ashes of Melancthon. Here the two 
great Reformers lie, in the center cf the church, 
beneath the feet of the visitor, who as he looks 
down and muses over them can truly say, 
“ They have ceased from their labors and their 
work» do follow them.” The church iteelf ia 
tike all other churcbea and cathedral» of Ger
many and need» no description. On its doors 
can be seen Luther’s famous 93 Theme, at pre
sent cut in jnetal, inasmuch ae the ancient 
wooden door» of the church were recently de- 
atoyed by fire.

In the Augustin Convent—now a Protestant 
Seminary—can be seen the rooms that Lather 
occupied while he wee Profeeeor in the Univer
sity. His table, armchair, stove, chests, etc., 
remain ae they were when he left. The wells of 
the room ere covered with name».—Corr. of 
Central Ad.

and superior to all, which directs the movements 
of each, so as to bring out the predestined figure, 
as the general in command directs the. move
ment of every soldier on the field. What is 
this power ? You sey it ie life j yes, tint is » 
beautiful word, but it means nothing, unless it 
means pattern-forming mind. Them wonders 
conduct us by a very short process of re Honing 
to a spirit cf life which is a spirit of thought, of 
order, snd of power, the all-pervading Spirit of 
God, who “ maketh the grass to grow o(-on the 
mountains," who " so clothes the grass of the 
field," and who thus “ openeth his hand and 
satisfieth the desire of every living thing." It is 
not then a piece of poetry, but profoundeat truth, 
when we say that it is God who “ giveth food to 
all flesh," and whose “ mercy tndureth forever." 
He who gave the manna gives the corn. And 
he who would not acknowledge God in nature 
would not have acknowledged Him even if he 
had seen the manna lying like a broad wreath of 
driven show around the camp of Israel.

The Way to the Farmer’s Puree.
At the earnest request of Mr. Wilbetforce, 

Mre. Jones set up e school in her parish, and at 
once beesme a mark for the determined and in- 
aolent hostility of the farmers and tbe smaller 
gentry. She and her éviter were mobbed by 
•ngry agriculturists, who wished to know what 
the ladies meant by turning their labourers into 
Jacobins. In vein the poor women protested 
that at all they aimed at was to enable girls to 
eew^and cook and read their Bibles. In vain 
they disclaimed the monstrous charge of teach
ing the children of peasants to read and cipher. 
Mrs Hannah More has embodied her sorrows 
in one of her admirable tracts. She telle ue 
how good Mrs. Jones resolved to set tip a Sun
day school, r.nd celled upon the neighbours to 
raise funds for its support. When she osme to 
Farmer Hoskins, she told him that ss he was 
the richest farmer in the parish she looked to him 
for a handsome subscription. " Subscription !” 
said he, “ it's nothing but subscription», I think. 
A man bad need to be made of money. Well, 
madam, whet is the subecripf.cn now ? " “ I 
am going to establish a Sunday school, farmer i 
and I come to you aa one of the prinoipsl inha
bitant» of the parish, hoping your example will 
spur on the real to give." “ Why, then," said 
the farmer, » as one of the prinoipsl InhebitsnU 
in the parish, I will give nothing, hoping that 
my example will spur on the rest to refuse. Of 
all tbe foolish inventions end new-fanglsd de
vices to ruin the country, that of teaching the 
poor to read ia the very worst.” “ Aid I, 
farmer, think that to teach good principle» to 
the poor it the most likely wey to eeve the coun
try. Now, In order to do this, teach them 
to read." “ Not with my consent or money," 
said the farmer, “ for I know it elweye dote 
them more harm than good." But Mra. Jones, 
who evidently knew tbe wey to the heart of Mr. 
Hoskins, took pains to let him know that all tbe 
genteel and wealthy people had subscribed | to 
et last he said, “ Why, as to the matter of that, 
I do not value a er >wn ,• only I think it might 
be better bestowed. And 1 em afraid my own 
workmen will fly. in my face if once they ere 
made scholars : and that they will think them- 
nlvee too good to work. But to plein you, if 
you do not think that religion will spoil my 
young servante, I do not cere if you put me 
down for half-e-guinea. What hee Farmer Dob- 
ton given F" " Half-e-guinea," said Mra. Jonea. 
« Well," eeid the farmer, “ it ehell never be 
■mid that 1 do not give more then be. Put me 
down for a guinea. Scarce as guineas ere now, 
PH never be put on the same footing with Dob- 
eon neither.”—Fraser.

The Miracle of Growth.
SuppOH we could watch the grain of corn be

neath the soil, when it begins to strike, with an 
enormoui microicope, ao that the grain should 
appear ten thousand times larger than it ie, eo 
that we could perceive the movement of the 
small particles which compose it. We should 
then see the swelling of the germ that lies bid 
in the damp eerth, and tbe gradual ehooting-out 
of those filaments which ere to form tbe root 
and the blade. It grows larger every day, and 
requires, therefore, new substance.

But whence cornea thia subitance ? From the 
air, from the water, from the earth. Air par
ticles, water particles, earth particles have been 
drawn from around, under the stimulus ol the 
•unbeama end the warmth of the. earth’s bed, 
end they have been changed into corn-root and 
corn-leaf particles, and have become alive, full 
of e power of drawing and changing other 
particle» from the earth and air in the same 
manner. It is as wonderful ts if an iron ued 
had struck out, er.d had gathered from around 
lumps of city, or pieces of wood, changed them 
into iron, steel, and copper, and built them up 
into the form of a steam-engine with its com- 
plicated metallic fixtures and appurtenances. 
All is incomprehensible. This, then, it most 
wonderful ; the gathering of tbe new materials, 
and the change of the air, water, gas, and the 
earth’s flint and wit into the substance of a 
wheat stalk with ita straw, and chaff, and flour. 
But more wonderful a till is that other miracle, 
the arranging of tbe new particles in a pattern 
according to a plan, and that plan the plan of 
an organized structure, loaded at the:top with 
food for mankind.

Supposa we oould see this process magnified 
so that the particles should seem av large as 
marbles. If a million variously-coloured marbles 
could be thrown upon the ground, and we should 
see them building themselves up into tbe pattern 
of a tree, its stem, its leaves, its flowers, ita fruit, 
we should ray, as we watched the procew, Why, 
they are alive, and each of them Hems to have 
sense to know where to go and where to stay, 
aa if each one comprehended the whole pattern, 
and saw where hie piece ought to be. But no ; 
they cannot have this sense. When soldiers form 
in line, in square, in wedge, in circle, in echelon, 
or move quickly or slowly, sccotding to com
mend, this ie because each man is intelligent, 
each unit has t mind. But etch of then marbles 
surely bra not a mind ; yet it sets as if it had ; 
takes up its place, or moves, according to the 
necessity of the general plan.

Naming oar Children.
Whit name to give to the baby has often 

been s serious question in the family council. 
If the child happens to be the tenth or the 
dozenth, the difficulty it none the less. I once 
raked the father of e large family how he found 
names lor them alb “ Names, sir,” he replied, 
“ the puxxle with me is to find bread for them." 
The old proverb that “ where God rands mouths, 
be lends breed to fill them," does not always 
bring consolation and hope. A story is told of 
two man, the one rich end the other poor, talk
ing together on thie very subject. The poor 
men, having many children, was complaining of 
herd time* end scanty fare. To comfort him, 
his wealthy neighbor remindw^him of thia pro
verb. “ True, sir,” raid Paterfamilias, “ only 
with this difference, that God has given me tbe 
mouths and you the breed."

The question etiti remains, “ Whet ere we to 
call the baby ?" In eome households the matter 
it deferred to the father for decision. In others, 
the mother bra the privilege. In others, again, 
the lade are named by one parent, tbe girls by 
the other. Sometimes the elder children ere 
consulted, or the sponsors, or a rich relation or 
some valued friends ; so that frequently much 
time ia spent, many opinion» given, before » de- 
eition is come to. Nor is tbet decision always 
the beat. People’s tastes differ so much with 
regard to names. “ Mary" is music in some 
ear» t its sweetness is wasted on others. To 
me, “ Mary" is a perfect name. It ia never out 
of place. It becomes a q ieea as much as a 
waiting maid. Parents can never be wrong in 
having one Mary in the family, where there are 
girls. She will never be tthamed of it It will 
never cause a start or a shiver when mentioned, 
as Jezabel, or Tabitha, or Deborah might. 
Only, if your daughter is to be christened 
“ Mery," do not destroy its grace end beauty 
and muaie by adding to it “ Ann."

But what about the boys ? Art there no 
names for them equal to Mary and Margaret, 
and Sarah, and E izabeth ? Certainly there 
are, but they are not Jonathan, or Isaac, or 
Timothy, or Gabriel. Theee are very good and 
proper names in the placet where we find them ; 
but out of tbe Bible they always seem inappro
priate. I would be very careful end sparing in 
the use of Scripture names. Some few of them 
are ever in season—each sc John, James, 
Thomas, Samuel j but most of them are unde
sirable as modern names. Why it ia eo, we can 
not easily say. Why, Moses, Abraham, Job, 
Solomon, Titus, should seem incongruous and 
harsh, I can not tell ; but most people will ad
mit that their adoption now is lomewbst objec
tionable. To call out to » little dirty urchin
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