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The Barl of Acgyle,

-

Tho Facl of Avgyls was the leader of the
Jnibo of Camphell’y among the Highlands
he wat oalled MueCallome Mors,  His
futhor, tho Marquis of Areyle, a3 the ioad
of tho Seotcl Cenvovaters, had used his
power tu husten the duwnfall of Chasles the
Cirst,  After the tide had tuwrned, and
COlunles the Hrecond hold the seepter, the
yoaeqais was put to death; but the son in-
herited the uwacent enrldom, and beames
ons of the greutest nobles of Seotland. l“or‘
tweuty wears tho ol purs ed & course of
coaduct so mederate, and, in some yezpeots,
5o yielding, ny to offend the vigid Pro<by.
torians.  Then the Dukoe of York, as Vice
roy of Bdinburgh, displayed the eruel die-

osilion afterwurds ro tcrribly rovenled in

ia 10ign, sud led men of all pories to
rpenk with horror of the bloody ussizes in
tﬁe timeo of King Jameos.

A< the Duke of York could not gain over
to his ids the Eail of Argyle, it was deter-
mived torid the coantry of his presence.
On trivilons oharges he was tried for troa-
son, and sentenced to death, In disguise
he escaped, and found a retreat in Fries-
land. Though an exile, and penniless, “ho
waas stll, in some sense, the most poweriul
gubject in the British dominions.” Iis
patriatchial  authority remained; and
should he appear among his olansumen, an
army dovoted to his servico wonld speedily
rally around him,

« Of all men living,” said King James, us
tidings of an attempt against his throne
roached him, * Argylo has the grentest
menns of annoying me, aund of all places
FHolland is that whence & blow may bo best
aimed against me.”

The Scotoh and English fugitives assom-
bled st Amsterdam, and coacerted a plan
for overthrowing the authority of James,
Aonmouth was to invade England, Argyle,
Scotland. But o faetion of exiled Seots,
jonlous of the power of Argyle, sacrificed
the common cause to party feeling and
envious dissensions. The earl held the
nominal command, while a committee con-
trolled the expedition. The journey ended.
Thoe same spitit which had led to disputes
in Holland, continued to rule in the ill-
fated council. Argyle’s plans were thwarted
again and again, mismanagement and con-
fusion reigned in the camp, the provisions
were waisted, the Highlanders in want of
food desorted, disastrous maxchesfollowed,
military order was lost, the army became a
mob, and at last disappeared. The war
was onded, and the chieftain fled for his
life, In tho dross of a peasant he was ar-
rested 5 ho acknowledged himself to be the
Earl of Argyle, hoping that %he announce-
ment of that great name would lead lis cap-
tors to respoct and piety. They wore
touchod, even melted to tears; yet the ro-
ward offered, and the fear of an offended
government, overcamo their tender emo-
tions,

And now the charscter of Argyle shines
£yrth with undiminished lustre. The expe-
dition had miserably failed ; in accepting
the position without the authority of
General, tho mistakes of others had in-
volved him in reproach and disaster. But
now, thoagh in oaptivity, he had regained
the liboerty of acting for hitself, he stood
forth a free man; the shakles that had
bound him were broken. The revengeful
conquerors seomed detormined to exert all
the means in their power to humble the
lofty spirit of the high-minded nobleman.
Ho “was dragged through Edinburgh in
triumph.” He walked bare-headed up a
long stroet, and the hangman marched be-
fore him. He was placed in irons and in-
formed of his approaching end. Ho wagnot
tried for the recont offence, but it was de-
termined to put him to death under the
sentence of yoars before, which was so un-
just that even hardened lawyers considered
it disgraceful, His fortitude was severly
tried; he wag closely questioned by order
of the Privy Council. Ho roplied as far as
he could without implicating his friends,
and then refuged to give information. He
was threatened with torture, but threats
were useloss; his trust in God supported
him, and his enemies could not shake his
sublime pationce and lofty courage. The
torture was not applied. “ God," ho said,
¢ had molted their hearts,” as his perseen-
tors treated him moro kindly.

A fow hours before his death, he wrote:
¢ I have named none to their disudvantage.
I thank God he hath supported me wonder-
fully.”

Much of the remaining time was spent in
devotion and affectionate conversation with
his friends. The historian relates that,
*“So effestually had rehgious faith and
hope, co-oporating with natural equanimaty,
eorposed his spirits, that on the very day
on which he was to diec he dined
with appetite, conversed with gayoly at
table, and, after his last meal, lay down, as
he was wont, to take a shortislumber, in
order that his body and mind might be
in full vigor when ho should moun; the
seaffold.

A councilor demanded admiltance to his
cell, and was told that the emii was asleep.
Thinking this was an ovasive answer, he
still demanded entrance. * The door of the
coll was softly opened, and there lay Argyle
on the bed, sleeping, in his irons, the placid
sleep of infancy.”

Overcomo by the sight the ‘ renegade ”
fled from tho castle and yielded to remorse,
From lis groans it was thought he had be-
como suddouly ill; a remedy was offered
him, he refused, but when questioned, re.
plied: “I have boen in Argyle’s prison.
X have seen him within an hour ot eternity,
sleaping ag sweetly as over man did. But as
for vag—"

T1e oarl rose from the bed and preparsd
for the final suffering. Mo was brought to
the Council House, a shert intorval was to
elepso before the oxceution  He asked for
pen and ink, and left thess worda for his
wife: ‘ Dear heart, God 18 unchangeabls.
He hath always been good snd gracious tn
me, snd no placo alters it. Forgive me all
my frulta; and now comfort thyself in him,

in whom only true comfort is to be found.
The Lord bo with thee, bless and comfort
thoe, my deoarest. Adien.”

Ho loft the Counerl Wouse , the miniatora
who ncocompaniod him " wore not of lus
own porsuasion,” but liv Listened to_them
in & courfecous manner, and * oxhorted

them te coantion thelr focks arainst thosa
dogtvines which il Protestant churches
uoite in eondemping.”

He ascended the seafiold aud addressed
the peopls in the spivit of * sereno pioty.”
Tle vaid he ¢ forgave hix enemies a1 he
hoped to bn forgiven,” Then he bado fare-
woll to hia fiicnds, giving them someo me-
nieataes for hix wife snd chilovon. Di»
aprayod for a little spaco,” puad gave the
fatal signol.

‘Thus diad the hervie chieftan, the triam-
phant Christian. Archibuld, Ninth Eaxl of
Avgylo.—~Nefional Baptist.

Oliver Cromwrell,

Litorary aycor’lmnts have been acous.
tomed torevile the character of Crorawell
and to represent him as a low-born, vulgar
hypoerite or biget. o had wot thu parlor
geaces of Loxd Chancellor Hutton, but he
would have walked alone through an army
of Hattons a3 an ox walks through o fic'd
of grasshoppers.

Born of an ancient frmily, descended
from some of the high nobility, he was re-
Jated to Thomas Cromwell, the Earl of
Tscox and sometimes minister of Hemy
ViII. His grandfathor was 8ir Henry
Cromwell, the lord of Hinchinbrook, known
as tho “* Golden Xnight,” on account of his
areat riches; and his mother was of the
best of Inglish blood, and hor relationship
to James I induced that monarch, on his
way to take possession of the English
crown, to bocome n guest at the Cromwell
mansion, whero Oliver, sthen but four years
old, saw the king at the amily table—
James little dreaming that the head of his
own son would bo cut off by this kindred
boy, who should reign in his stead.

He was educatod at tho University of
Cambridge, and when but 18 years old ho
waas called homo by the death of his father,
to be the sole protector of lus mother and
sisters,

While reading the law in London, at the
age of 20, he fell in love with Elizabeth,
the boanutiful and accomplished daughter of
Sir Jamos Bouohier, & wealthy knight.
At the age of 21 ho married, and under the
same roof with his mother took his young
bride, who afterward, coming to har ex.
alted fstation, showed & purity and noble-
ners of character more beautiful than her

ersonal loveliness. She was jthe first and
only love of Cromwell, and in the hight of
his greatness and near the ends of his reign,
when necessity had separated them for a
shor} time, she, like a true and loving wo-
man, chided him for not writing oftoner;
and to her chididings he replied :  ** My be-
lovad wife, you scold mo in your lettora be-
eause by my silence I appear to forget you.
‘Fraly it is I who ought to complain, for I
love you fvo much. 'Fhou art dearor to mo
than all the world.”

Ho was in Parliament at the age of 29,
and againat the age of 40; and whon the
Civil War Lroke out he raised two com-
panies of soldiers at his own expense
and devoted his entiro estate to the public
service.

Aund when he eaine to power the haughti-
est kings and nobles of Europe sought po-
litical and matrimonial alliance. At his
death the Court of France went into mourn-
mg, though he had required Lows XIV to
banish the suns of Charles, whuse widow
was Henrietta of France, the daughter of
Henry the Great. He was buried in Waest-
minster Abboy, asa legal monarch beside
the anno nted kings.

There was a time when all seomed lost
of the hberties of England, and Cromweil
thought of leaving ins country. But i thoso
trying times, when all good men began to
despawr, Cromwell and the just men who
s mpathized with him * sought the Lord
m prayer "; and it was * lus guidance,” as
they belioved, to gird on their swords for
war and rescue England from her slavery,
and from that hour they nover faltered and
they nover feared. Prince Rupert, the
nephew of Charles, was accustomed with
his gay troopers to carrv all before lnm by
his dashing onsets. At the battle of Mar-
ston Moor he led 20,000 eager Royalists,
and for the first time he dashed aguinst the
* Tronsides " of Cromwell. It was like the
dash of seafoam against a gramte mountain
After the battio Cromwell wrote to Ins
wifo: “ God made them as stubble to our
swords.”

When in the plentitude of s power,
young Lely, afterward the Court painter of
the fraxl beauties of the Second Charles,
wanted to pant him. * Pammt me as I am.”
said Cromwell. ' If yon leave out the scars
and wninkies, I will not pay you a shilling.”
Go to the Pitti Palrco—the picture with the
sears and the wrinkles you shall see; but a
kingher head reposed on kinglier shoulders
you tslmll never eco.— Hon Idwards Pierre-
pont.

A Touch of the Whip.

I noticed, when once riding on the top of
a stage coach, that the driver at certain
points on the rond gave one forward horse
noshght touch of the whin. And as the
hiorse was going n fair pace, I asked hum
why he did it. He replied that the horse
biad been in the habit of starting and sheering
at something seen or imagined at those
places on the road, and a touch ot the whip
juat before ariving there gave bim some-
thung to thunk of, so that he pussed by with-
vut noticing what had before startled him.

And it is too much to believe that e
who is conducting many sons and daugh
tora to glory notices ell the perilous points
thoy pass, and, when the case requiresit
directs their thought and purposes from
dangerous directions by giving thom such
things ¢o think of as will%reulc the force of
temptation, and secure them from wander-
ing? A sad bereavement, o bitter dis-
appointment, & serious illness, n pecuniary
loss, a8 tho hour of templation isat hand,
is the touc of the whip. Tt nwakens seri-
ous thought. It drives the soul to prayor.
It dims tho false brizhtuess of things oarth.
ly, aud gives frosht vividness and power to
things heavonly aud eterna!; so that, nnder
sucl spiritual influences, the points of dan-
ger are safely passed, and the rest of lifo’s

thio
brig

ruspocts of heaven are male all the
Lter.—C’ongrcqatwnaliat.

A Ayrian Toilet,

We ealled yestorduy on tho daaghter of a
Mohnyonedan living in this eity (Trlyoli.{
Thongh the git] had been rosrried psvers)
dwyn, she hod naver baen seen by her has.
band. He had only gone to the moaquas
whea the cercuony wat perforraed, she
taking no pat in it. Aftex the ccremony,
the bride usuully stavs st hor fatuor’s house
nine days, during w.atch time sho sits in
atate, decked in her finest dress and jewels,
receiving ealls frora hor filonds.  Thon her
joy is at an end, She must go to hor hus-
band, take off her fine clothes, and becomo
& porivot slave, subject to the will of her
ormel manter. ‘Lhe parents of thix lnide
%exo very poor, Hor mother was drased
in little better {han rags, and was at the
tagnua washing clothes, All the women
of the bride’s comnpany had their hair plaited
full of gold coms; these were hew-loome,
and so greatly treasured, that a woman
would almost starve sooner than part with
one, The present given by the family to
the bride was an elegant pale blue broeade
sillk dress snd a black silk, erabroidered
with gold. Tho former cost $150. The
bridearoom’s prosents were a sumptons lilao
silk, heavily embroidered with gold; ear-
vings of pearl and gold ; bracelots as wide
18 a finger. During the call sho woro
tho bridegroom’s presents. 'The other
presonts wero hung or sprend out on the
wall,

o stapped at o house below, according
to custom, and sent word thal we were
coming. The bride roturped answor that
she would be most happy to salute us.
Aftor waiting about twenty minutes wo
weont up stairs, for she lived on the second
floor before a large mirror, surrounded by
her finery. As wo ontered she arose and
saluted ug, and then returned composedly
to her dressing. Of all the strange and
ghastly sights her faco was the most won-
derful, as may well be imngined from the
way in which it was prepared.

Firat, hot was was spread over the wholo
faco, which, when cool, was peeled off.
This was dono to remove all the hair from
tho face. Then whiting was rubbed on till
the skin looked likemarble, Hereyobrows
were panted jot black, hor lips and a large
spot, on ench cheok painted o britliant red.
On these red spots on  cr forchead and at
the corners of her mouth gilt flowors were
pasted. ‘Then over the wholo powdered
sugar had been snapped, which made it
sparklo as with “diamond dust.” She wore
pear] earrings, and around her nock weroa
string of large amber boads, three strings
of ropod poarls and & curious necklace,
which we were privately told was borrowed
for tho oceasion. It wa3 made of
gold twonty-five dollar pieces, overln{:ping
oach othor like scales. The usual head-
dross was covered with real and artifimal
flowers. The finishing fouch was put on
in the shape of & pieco of black wax, heated
over the canoon till very hot, made round
and flat, and then stuck between the eyes.
—Jessup's “Syrian Home Life.”

The Deeds Done in the Body.

Tho most common action of life—its overy
day,its overy hour—is invested with solemn
grandeur, when we think it oztends its is-
sues mto otermity. Our hands are now gow-
ing seed for that gicat hazvest. We shall
meet agan all we are duing, or havo done.
The graves shall give up their dead, and
from the tombs of oblivion the past shall
givo up oll that it holds in keeping to bo
witness for or against us  Oh, think of
that! In yonder hall of the Imquisition
geo what its effects on us shoull be.  Within
those blood-stained walls one is under ox-
amination- He Las been assured that no-
thing he rovoeals shall be written for the
purpuse of being tsed against lum. While
making frank and ingenuous confession ho
suddenly stops. He is dumb—a mute.
They ply him with questions, flatter him,
threaten him; he answers not a word.
Dapger malkes tho senses quick. His ear
has caught & sound; he listens; ho ties his
tongue; a curtain hangs beside him, snd
belund it lie liears o pen running along the
pages. The truth flashes. Belhind that
sereen 8 scribe is committing to the fatal
page every word ho says, and he shall meet
it again on the day of trial.  Ah! how sol-
emn to think that there is such a pen going
to heaven, and entering on the books of
judgment all we say or wish, all we think
or do. Would to God we heard it! What
s chieck, and what o stimulas! Are we
about to sin? Low strong o curb; if slow
to duty, howsharp o spur, 'What & motive
to pray for the bloud that blots out a guity
past, and for such grace as in time to cowe
shall ¢nable us to walk in God's statutes, to
koep Mis commandments, to do them.
* Knowing therefore the torrors of the Lord,
we persuade men.—Dr. Guihrie.

The Safest Color.

Many observations have been made lately
by our naturalists as to the dofence which
color supplios to animala; hares, rabbits,
stags and goats possess the most favorablo
shiads for concealing them in tho depths of
tho forest or 1n tho fields. It18 weil known
that when the Volunteer corps were enroll-
ed, and tbe most suitablo color for rifiemen
was discuased, it was supposed to be green.
Soldiers drassed in different shades were
placed 1n woods and plains, to try winch
offered the best coucealment. Contrary to
excoctation, that which eseaped the eyes of
tho enemy was not green, but the fawn
color of the doo, Among hunting quadru-
peds such as tho tiger, the leopard, the
Jaguar, the panther, thero is a shade of skin
which man has always been anxious to ap-
propriato for lus own use. Tho old Egyp-
tian torabs have paintings of tho negroes of
Sudan their hons girt with the fine yollow
slans for which thero is still a groat sale,
All the birds wineh proy upon the smallor
tribes, and fishes hiko the shark, are ciothed
m dead colors, so as to bo the least scon by
thoir viotiuns.—Clhamlers’ Magaaine.

A Sabbath-school has been commenced
at Kobe, Japan, which is said to bo tho
 first Sabbath-gehool conducted in the Japan-

about forty scliolurs, of all ages fivm fivo to
fifty.

Juurney 1s traveled and the morosafely, and | ¢sc Ianguage in the Empice. It consists of | stonc woull not retarn with am.

l

Sur Nonng Solbs,

The Lifs of o Factory Boy.

It waa sbout the yoor 1823 thel a littls
boy was asked if ho woald not like to go to
work, and learn the way te osarn his own
living,

“ Yus,” snid tha boy, for he waa always
ready for snything, snd ke was expecivlly
fond of work. And yet, evon ot thot ivae,
it seemed as if he hnd quito vnough to do,
Boyz we not very big at ten yoars cld, und
ha had to grow. Neither ave they wise, so
he had fo study. Neither do they know
how to gride thumoclves, vo ho had to obuy.
Boys, too, ave fond of playing, valking, ead
olimbing, and there were plenty of beanti-
ful hills not far from his howe, But
though he was so much ongaged, ho was
quito ready to go o work. In the place
whero ho Iived thero wero large cotton fac.
tories.

“ You ¢an go nd a piecer, David.”

* Yes, I should like to do that.”

So overy morning when the sun was up,
and sometimes, perhaps, before it waslight,
this little boy went to his work, and tried
to do 1t as well as tho higger boys did, so
that his master was quite satisfied, and his
parents pleased.

But becauso ho had some n. 7 work to
do, he did not mean to neglect the old
work. Ifhe had to be a factory boy, he
was not obliged to remain an ignorant
one. He had to leave the day-schseol, but
lxolcould go to a night-school, and so he
did.

Was ho not tired 2

Yes; but ho worked all the same.

Hosw could he do both things ?

Well, boys and gitls, I am not surprised
that you should ask this question, for no
doubt you feel that you could not work hard
sll day 1n & factory, and then work hard ail
the evening at school  But this boy didso,

tand you will see that he must have loved

work.

He learnt Lotin and Greek, so he passed
far boyond many children who have
nothing to do but learn through all the
yeor.

Heo grew up as boys will, and evory year
added to his knowledge. But he did not
want to be in a cotton factory all his life,
and often, while he was at work, or when
he had time for & walk on the banks of the
beantiful river Clyde, his thoughts wero
busy about the futuroe life which he hoped to
gvs, and the good work which he hoped to

0.

But he was not yot satisfied with his
knowledge. Ho wanted to know some-
thing about medicine and many other
things. So ho made up lus mind to go to
college.

“College1” do you say ? * How could a
poor factory lad go to college ?”

Well, many factory lads have done so,
and somo of them becawme, as this one did,
very clever and industrious men.

Ho went to college, though his going
was no oxpense to his parents; and thero is
a simple rule which will enable almost any
ono to go to college if lie wishes it, Shall I
tell you the rule? It is this: “ Earn as
much money aud spend as little as pos-
slble.” David kuew how {o go without
many things which he wanted, and the
kuowledgo was of great service to m in
after life.

You see that he was industrious, self-
denying and {)*rsovering, but he was some-
thing moro—ho was a Chnstian. Hoe loved
tho liord Jesus Christ, and he wanted other
people to love hum too. So David said to
himself, * I will be & sussionary. So when
ho left college he said “good bye” to
Blantyre, the piaco whore he lived, and
Scotland, which he never ceased to love,
and he went to the London Missionary
Society.

«¢ ] should like to be a medical mission-
ary,” he said. I havo learned how to
cure people's bodies, and I want to go
and tell those who have never heard of
the1 Saviour of one who can cure thewr
souls.”

Bo the London Missionary Society ssid
thoy were glad to have the young man and
ho should go away to work for Jesus, in
Africa,

So away he went, and n.body knew, not
oven himself, of the good, great work which
Lo was going to perform; but I will tell
you what you will notice as yougrow older.
When a person is very willing and glad to
work, when he does the little tasks as well
68 they can possibly be done, hen God
trusts him to do greater thinga,

David Livingstone, for it is of him I am
telling you, wont away to Afrnea with an
earncst faco and resolute heart. Ha asked
God to bless him and make him a blessip -
to teach him the best ways of winning the
love and counfidonce of the poor negrocs,
among whom he was going to live, and to
give him the joy of doing his work well and
successfully.

e was voery happy in Africa. Ho mar.
ried the daughter of Dr. Molfat, the veuor-
able wmissionary, and L& lived on terms of
great intimacy with the blaock people, for
ho wanted them to feel that he was their
friend and brother ag well as their teasher.
For sixteon yenrs ho worked as a mission.
ary, and during this time he made some
very important goographical discoveries
In 1856 ho camo buck to Englaud, to toll
what he had done. Ho was nble to toach
his country more than they hagd ever known
before about South Afrien, and he wroto a
book which is invaluable. Ho went back
again, and bocamo evon yol moro famous
as an oxpiorer aud discuverer. Thon,when
yoars had passed, ho paid another visit to
England, snd again returned to Africa.
Mo went up tho country, finding out abont
frosh places, endoave.ing to civilize the
Eoop]o. teaching them to love his Saviour

y his own gentleness +nl kinduoss, and
lonring to seo all tho rlaviz oo £00. Thore
are 10 roads or poat-officos whero he was,
and we heard nothiug about him for many
years, Until Mr. Stanloy wen ovor and
sought and found him. Hoe was t o last
whito men who saw him shve. Lsving.

net dows all the wurk hie bad ho
and stayed to finish it. But Go

!

for ho had | ical friends, who ars more uneasy i

od to do, | consotence than othexs of the State
took him elorgy.”

T
away from bis labors snd travels to rost, §
heaven with him, u

Ha was, as you know, brought ovep ¢,
Xaogland, though it conld not L x\ceom)
pli-hed uutil o vear wfter his death ;:m(i
wag buried in Westiainster Abbey, on'A nl
1yth, t

And then jt wag proved how wuch he, 4
poor factory boy, was beloved, For mu'ny
thourands of viiles Rixtemaing wers lnougm
safely throngh Afries. Thew they werw
met ot Southawmpton by many great eng
loarned mou, while tho mmyor end towg
poople ghowed in many ways how thy
esteemed the memory of him who had live]
so nobly, and died s0 bravely, amony thy
people of Afvica,  Ana when the duy ef his
funexal came, Westminster Abboy waa fillsq
with orowds of thoso who mourned s duath
anud admired and loved him for what ho hag
donw,

O boys, do not seme of you wish tg e
like Dr. Livingstono ? Surely you wonl§
be glad to live an_matdly, wvd & complish
as maneh good? Do yoa know the way ?
It is to love God, and for Ina sake to love
work, and to pity and long to blews the
down-trodden  nnd opprossod.—(Landon)
Christian World

Looking in Vain for Papa,

There is & ocrtain pathes in the story
told of some of tho pupils of Elljah, wip
went to look fox him atter he had goue to
heaven. The following bttle story of 5
frutiless search is more simple and tearfu),
in that it comes to us from the city of
Poughkeepsie, and we imagine that fow of
our readers will peruge it without ome.
tion ¢

A lady was walking along the street,
when sha met a little 'girl between two ang
threo years old, evidently lost, and cry
g bitterly, Taking her by the hand,
the lady askod her where sho was going.

“I'm going down town to find m
papa,” was the reply betweon sobs, of the
child.

“What is your papa’s name 2" usked the
lady.

“His namoe 18 paps,” roplied the innocent
littlo thing.

“ Bat what ig his other name ?" inquired
tho lady. **What does your mama ecall
bim ?”

““She calls him papa,” persisted the
haby.

* You had bettcr combd with me; I guess
you came from this way.”

“Yes, but I don't want to go back, I
want to find my paps,” replied tho little
girl, crying afresh asif her heart would
renk.

“What do you want of your papa
asked the lady.

“T want to kiss him.”

Just then o sister of the child camo along
looking for her, and led her away. From
tho subsequent inquiries it appeared the
little one's papa, whem she was so earn-
estly in search of, had recently died. In
her lonliness and love for him, she had
ticed of waiting for him to come home,
and had sallied out to find and kiss hiw,
Could anything be more touchingly sad?

A Billion.

A billion—a million times & million—is
quickly written, and quicker pronounced.
but o ono is able to count it. You count
160 to 170 & minute; but let us oven sup-
pose that you go as far as 200, then an hour
will produce 12,000; a day 5658,000; and
a year of 865 days (for every four yearsyou
may rest from ono day counting during leap
year), 150,120,000. Lot us suppoco now
that Adam at the beginniug of his existence,
had begun to count, and continued to do 50
to the present time ; still he would not have
counted near enough ; for to count a billion
ko would require 951% years, 81 days, 6
hours and twenty minutes, according to the
atove ruls. Now supposing we wero o
allow the poor counter twelve hours daily
for rest, eating and sleping, he would nesd
18,024 years, 69 days, 10 hours and 40
minutes.

Pickpockets in Church*

A London correspondent writes :—0na of
the st popular preachers in London
just now is the Rev. Donald Frager, for
morly of Montreal, who prenches in 8
Presbytorian Chapel in Berkeloy streeh
just on the Edgeware Road. His
style and manner ave far more like an
Italian’s than o Scot’s, and ho uses a gréa
amount of action. Sometimes ho says &
good thing with real & Scotch humer
For instance, in a rocent sermon he said,
X wish to mform you that thers are pick
pockets present. I hiavo not tho smalles
objection to their being prosent, and hopé
what they hear willdo them good. Only
may as well tell them that the eye ¢
Providenca is upon them, nnd that there
are policemen in the gallery” Very sus:

! gostive of Cromwell's © Put your truth:

in God, my boys, and keop your powdr
dry.”

Mr. Spurgeon, writingin tho July nl‘l'm'
ber of tie Sword and Lrowel, saysi— '
clergyman writes to inform usthat the 801‘:
18 sent to us asa judgment for opposing the
Chu.ch of England. Ifa swollen leg pro
ves that n man is undor God’s dizpleasuré
what would a broken neck prove ? °ah
tho question with special reforence to th
Iate Bishop of Osford. As for the informa-
ation that on account of our late speeclt 3
the Liberation Society’s m -oting, wo 8 : .
soon havo anothor attack, andin oll prodd
bility will ba carriod off by it ; we will wah
and ses 1f it bo true,  Despite tho fuok the
the writer clnims {o bo & clergyman, '”g-s
20 moro distarbed thau if ho fiad igned s
namo Zadkiel. ‘Tho nmount of bxt_wrnthe
which tho post has brought us dl}"“g'. 5
1ast month has proved to our salisfao mk
that onr blows have not mirsed the m‘; .
but nono write so fariously ns our Evange,

Chureh



