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& Religious fliscellanny
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iVanity of Earthly Bliss.
Oh, carry me back to the days of my youth, -

+ And} seat me in solitude ’meath the g"“‘lnce and the jac

Eigrs tice
There alone to examine my prospects on earth,
" A And see what enjoyment time promised to me,

As fithe twilight approaches, the evening bird
sings,
As if to invite to drown care in repose ;
Bat my thoughts are drawn forward to more no-
&g i, ble things, ;
§ [jreflect on my lfe, its beginning and close,

And I said to my soul, my affections and -will,
¢ Can earth make us happy with plenty of
gain ? *
Can we have all the good, and reject all the ill ?
Can we not feast on pleasure and drive away
pamm?”

* No, no ;" says the substance undying within ;
“ No bappiness dwells in these regions be.
low ;
Wealth, "honor and fame pass away like a
dream, =
And trouble is all we are certain to know.”

And is this the lot of frail mortals below ?
And is there no comfort, no bliss to be
found ? '
Do we strive for delight, and obtain only wo ?
Do we seek rest, and find it—alone under
groand ?

"Then I said to my body, » Thou moving ma-
chine,

So frail and so mutable, where art thou
from ?

Art thou formed for affliction, for sorrow and
pain,

To sufler and sicken, and drop-to the tomb?

“ And must I caress thee, thou worn of- the
dust,
And labor thy earth-born desires to fulfil,
And then lay thee low in earth’s boscm to rest,
And bid thee a final, eternal farewell 7"

 Ab, restless complainer,” my body replies,
*'Tis true 1 must moulder low down in the
grave ;~
Bat, spirit immortal, look ap fo the skies,
Thy gracious Redeemer 15 mighty to save.

« His grace is sufficient, his righteousness sure,
For body and soul Le an offering became ;
Then trust in thy Saviour, is mercies adore,
And thy body immortal shall arise from the
tomb,
« TLen body and soul shall forever unite,
And in triumph shall rise to their Saviour
above ;
Will, eternally clad in beavenly light,
Forever he happy in Jesus's love.”
— Southern Christian Advocate.

Wonderful Career of Vincent
Ferrara,

THE WHITEFIELD OF THE MIDDLE AGES.

It was near the close of the year 1398,
and at the age of forty-two years, that Vin.
cent gave himself up fully to the work in
which all the feelings of his heart were so
strongly enlisted.  Spurning, as unworthy
bribes, all the dignities and hopors that in-
vited his ambition, and wera within his reach,
be set forth upon his mission with a zeal
that permitted no intermission of his labors,
and scarcely the rest of a single day till the
close of bis wondrous life.  Almost every
portion of the Christian world was the 8cene
of his labors, and the most sprprising ac-
counts are given of the effects of his elo-
quence. His fame spread from land to land,
and princes and people were alike anxious
to hear a man who conjoined to all his other
qualities the reputatioa of a saint. Wherever
he went, invitations met him from abroad to
vigit distant cities and villages ; nor was the

Sire to hear him gratified by a single visit.

.. Lis longest abode in any place was usually
but a few weeks, and when his work seem-
«d completed in one city or neighborhood, he
hastened to another. From Aragon, his na-
tive country, he went to Barcelona, thence
tc southern France, in the regions of Savoy
and Dauphiny, thence to Switzerland, Gene-
va, and Lorraine. The Duke of Burgundy
invited him to his territories ; the King of
England besought him to visit his kingdom,
and sent a vessel to bear him across the
straits. Not in Liondon only, but in various
parts of the kingdom, as well as in Scotland
and Ireland, he gathered wondering throngs
to listen to his words. The closing labors of
his life had northern France, the regions
of Normandy and DBrittany, for their field
of successful effort. At the time of his death
there was not a voice in Christendom that
had been listened to by so many thousands
—we might safely say millions—as his own.
His carcer had no parallel in these Jater
ages, unless in the course of Peter the Her-
mit, or our own Whitefield, A letier of
hLis to the General of his *Order—the Do-
minican—gives us sotoe idea of the course
which he vzually adopted. * The incessant
claims of my duty leave me but little leisure
to write to you, as 1 chould be glad to do
Crowds follow me wherever I go, and | can-
not deny to them “the bread of life. After
having performed mass, I preach to them
two or three times cvery day, and, besides
this, I am obliged to journey from place to
place, o that I scarcely find time to take re-
pose or necessary food. While on my jour-
ney | prepare my sermons.”

1n the course of his journeyings he fell in

often with those whom he calls Heretics.
With a wisdom that did not belong to all
tbe members of his Order, he declined to
employ ogainst them, in order to their con-
version, the weapons of the temporal arm.
We no where meet with any evidence jthat
he invoked aguinst them the terrors of ex-
communication. The instraments of his
persuasion were his own extraordinary elo-
quence, his blameless life, and a fervor which
was at least the fruit of genuine devotion.
His success was corrcspondent to his efforts.
One village which he visited, and found so
corrupt and- vile, that its very name bore
the stigma expressive of disgrace, was so
changed by his instrumentality that it was
benceforth known by an appellation quite
reverse. His indignation at sin did not
quench his pity for the guilty, and we may
safely believe that a true benevolence was
the impulsé to labors that are marked with
self-denial, and could expect no temporal re-

which prevail.
country—he writes from Geneva,—have as-
sured me that for more than thirty years
they have neither seen nor heard any other
preachers than such of the Vaudois as have
visited them twice each year. . | blush and
wremble to think of the fearfal account which
those ecclesiastical superiors will have to
render to the Chief Shepherd when they ne-
glect their sacred duty of seeking ont
and instructing the poor. Some of them are
at careless ease in their splendid palaces
or well-furnished houses, others will only
labor in large cities, leaving the poor of the
flock, for whom the Saviour’s blood was
shed, to perish uncared for. For the w.nt
of a faithful ministry that will break to this
people the bread of life, they are forgotten
and neglected ; they live in error and die in
sin. Never was it more true than now, that
the harvest is great and the laborers are
few. My constant prayer is that the Lord
of the harvest will send forth himself labor-
ers into the harvest.” @ W
Sometimes he was summoned to visit
places which had been abandomed, or where
the vices of the priesthood had been such
that the people had rejected them as tyrants
and impostors. Such invitations he never
refused, and the men who saw the wolf only
in their former pastors, recogn:zed in Vin,
cent a shepherd who cared for their souls
Some of his explorations revealed a degree
of heathenism and ignorance prevalent at that
time, which seem strange even in that age of
culminating corruption ‘of the Romish
Church. In the diocese of Lausanne, he
finds still prevalent, what he does not hesi-
tate to call by the name of Paganism. In
the region of the north of this, lying between
France and Germany, were thosé who pub-
licly professed to worship the sun, and ad-
dressed their prayers each morning to this
laminary. But the zeal of this apostle of
the truth as he held it, shrunk from contact
with no superstition or error, and never turn-
¢d back from fear of the people however
rude or fierce, whom it was in his power to
benefit. « The Lord,"* said he, “ is my
strength, and in his belp I put my trust.”
From Flanders his labors were extended
through the north of France. The King of
England met him at Can, and urged him to
visit Normandy. Here he toiled til! his
strength failed. He felt the grasp of disease
upon him in she city of Vannes, and deter-
mined to seek his native air in the hope ofa
restoration to health. He set out for Valen-
cia, but his sickness increased. He was
worn out by his long and exhausting labors,
and was compelled to turn back to the city
he bad left. As be again approached the
wlls he was met by a glad welcome. Great
and small, rich and poor, the youthfal and
the aged, bastened forth, enthusiastic with

joy at his return, and from maoy lips burst

forth the shout, ** Blessed is he that cometh
in the pame of the Lord.” But the chime
of bells, and the loud echo of popular joy fell
apon a dying ear. As he entered the dwel-
ling where he had formerly abode, he said
to those who gathered around him, congratu-
lating themselves upon his return, that he
had come back to their city, not to continue
his ministry but to find a grave. They
soon found that it was but too true, and
tears took the place of smiles.

And thus, at the age of fifty-six years, on
the fifth day of April, 1419, his spirit passed
from earth.

Stretch out thy Hand.

Sinner, sinner ! come to Jesus; for “all
things are of God.” You are naked; the
robe in which you shall be dressed is of
God. You are filthy; the washing is of
God. Come and be washed. But you are
unworthy ; your worthiness must be of God.
Come as you are, and He will cleanse you,
You are guilty; your pardon is of God.
Come to Him and His pardon shall be freely
given. But you say you are bard-hearted ;
a pew heart is of God. Come to Him ; He
will give you the heart of flesh, and take
away the heart of stone. But you say « I
cannot pray as | would.” True prayer is
of God ; He will pour out upon you the
spirit of supplication. But you say my
very coming must be of God. Ay, blessed
be God for that. Ab, therefore, if you feel
something saying to you, “ Let me go and
trust in Christ,” that is God. Oa! come
with cheerfulness ; for there is nothing
wanted of you, everything is of God. Is
your heart barren ? Fruitfulness is of God.
Is your heart stubborn? Obedience is of
God. Can you not repent ? He is exalted
on high to give you repentance. Repen-
tance is of God. Do you say “ I cannot
believe 7’ Faith is of God ; it is one of h's
nnspeakable gifts. But do you say, “ 1]
am afraid I shall not be able to perseverc ?”
Perseverance isof God. All you are bidden
to do iz simply to be a receiver. Come with
your empty pitcher, and hold it now to the
flowing fountain ; come with your empty
lap, and receive the golden store, come w,th
a hungry mouth to feed, and with thirsty lips
to drink.

You are Wanted.

In the great battle between light and dark-
ness, between truth and falsehood, bstween
sin and heliness, every human being bears
his part—is for or against. Therc is no
neatral position in that war. To do nothing
i¥ to be against, and to be against the right
is to be lost. Idleness is a crime, indiffer-
ence a fatuity. There is much to do, and
little time to do it in; for “ the night cometh
when no man can work.” Work while the
day lasts; work hard, work well; these
should be the resolves of all the friends of a
true Christianity, some of whom can do &
great deal—all can do something, little
though it may be ; yet that litle is essential
to the completion of the great work ; as in a
magnificent engine, it might as well lack a
driving wheel as the smallest pin or most di-
minutive screw. Every temptation resisted,
every passion curbed, every lust mortified,
every pure desire cherished, every good deed
done, every kind word spoken, every benig-
nant look, every cheering smile, every sym-
poshetic throb for a brother’s sorrow or a sis-
ter’s tear, is something dooe towards the ele-
vation of humanity to its high seat hard by

k of religious instruction |
Many of the people of this |

Creator—a worm be made a feilow-laborer-

with the Omnipotent. That omnipotence,
is the embodiment of love, for “ God is love ;"
“ His loving kindness is over all his works,”
and, most of all, over man, whose happiness,
here and hereafter, is an object of his care,
to the extent of giving his only and well be-
loved Son to become an adjudged culprit on
tlie cross, that man thereby might be made
immortally blessed.

If, then, humanly speaking, the Father of
us all bas made such sacrifices to promote
the happiness of man, his child, and bas put
it in our power to engage with him in that
work, securing eternal life as the wages for
it, there is no nobler specimen in the uni-
verse than that of a man, every outgoing of
whose heart is in loving kindness towards all
of woman born, and in so doing is learning
here to assimilate himself to his Maker,
coming nearer and nearer the pattern of the
great original every day, until life’s latest
hour, when he goes upward, to “ be like
Him,” to “see Him as he is.”— Fireside
Monthly.

Purity of Character.

Over the beauty of the plum and the
apricot there grows a bloom and beauty more
exquisite than the fruit itself —a soft delicate
flush that overspreads its blushing cheek.
Now, if you strike your hand over that, and
it is once gone, it is gone forever ; for it
never grows but once. The flower that
hangs in the morning, impearled with dew,
arrayed as no queenly woman ever was ar-
rayed with jewels, once shake it so that the
beads roll off,and you may sprinkle water
over itas you please, yet it can never be
made again what it was when the dew fell
silently on it from beaven. On a frosty
morning you may see the panes of glass
covered with landscapes—mountains, lakes,
and trees blended in a beautiful, fantastic
picture. Now, lay your haod upon the glass,
and by a scratch of your finger, or by the
warmth of your palm, all the delicate tra-
cery will be obliterated. So there is in
you a beauty and purity of character, which
when once touched and defiled can never be
restored, a fringe more delicate than frost-
work, and which, when torn and broken,
will never be re-embroidered. He who has
spotted and soiled bis garments in youth,
though be may seek to make white again,
can never wholly do it, even were he to wash
them with his tears, -When a young man
leaves his father’s house with the blessing of
a motber’s tears still wet upou his brow, if
he once lose that early purity of character
it is a loss that be can pever make whole
again. Sach is the consequence of crime
Its effect cannot be eradicated ; it can only
be forgiven,

Remorse and Despair.

_ Charles IX, of France, was a modern
Nero, as the memorable St. Bartholomew’s
massacre, conducted under his auspices, can
testify. The day after the butchery of thirty
thousand Huguenots, he observed several
fugitives about his palace, and taking a
fowling piece, fired upon them repeatedly.
Was it strange that he died in peculiar hor-
ror ? “ What blood,” he cried out ; * what
murders !"—¢ ah | I bave followed wicked
advicee O my God! pardon me and be
merciful. I know not where | am, [ am so
perplexed and agitated. How will all this
end ?—What shall I do?- I am lost for-
ever ; | know it.”

During the Papist persecution in England,
one Rockwood distinguished himself for his
busy malignity, and tn bis last sickness he
fell to raging, “ I am utterly damnped !”
He was exhorted to ask mercy of God, but
he roared out, “ It is now too late, for I
have maliciously sought the death of many
godly persous, and that against my own con-
science, and therefore it is now too late.”

Religions Intelligence.

Union in Prayer, January, 1861.

The Evangelical Alliance calls attention to
the fact that the recent Missionary Confer-
ence at Liverpool having considered a pro-
posal for the setting apart of a week for unit-
ed prayer at the commencement of next year,
expressed their earnest hope that such pro-

sal might be carried out, and that on the
Lord’s-day following the week of prayer the
Ministers of all the Charcheg, of every land
would be induced to bring the great subject
of Christian Missions before the people of
their charge. The promoters of the Confer-
ence have communicated their desire that
the Evangelical Alliance would prepare and
issue an invitation to this effect. A similar
wish has been expressed by the Lodiana
Missionaries, in a letter addressed to the
Hon A. Kinnaird JM. P., by the Rev. Wm.
Morrison, of that Mission, who states that he
laboured and prayed for scventeen years
to bring aboat the concert of prayer at the
commencement of the present year. He
says in reference to the invitation to that
concert of prayer :—

“The reception our ¢invitation’ has met
with bas been truly gratifying, and I earnest-
ly hope and pray that it may excite us all to
more humble gratitude, prayerfalness, and
devotedness to jH:m_who has conferred on
us so high an honour as to select us as His
instruments for accomplishing such great aud
glorious jresults.” )

The Committee of the Evangelical Alli-
ance did not for a moment hesitateto under-
take a duty to which they were thus called,
and they did it not the less readily, because
it is so entirely in accordance with their an-
tecedent practice, .

An Address has been drawn up, and will
shortly be circulated, proposing to Christians
all over the world to observe, as a season of
special supplication, the eight days, com-
menencing Sunday, Jan. 6, 1861, and ear-
pestly inviting a general concurrence in this
proposal for united special prayer.

With a view to give something of precis-
jon and agreement to our worship, the fol-
lowing subjects are suggested for thought,
prayer and exhortation, day by day :—

Sunday, Jan 6.—The promise of the Holy
Spirit.

Monday, 7.—An jal blessing oo all

the services of the and the

lievers

Thursday, 10.—The free circulation of
the Word of God, and a blessing upon Chris-
tian literature.

Friday, 11.—A large ‘outpouring of the
Holy Spirit upon all bishops, pastors and
elders of the churches, upon all seminaries
of Christian learning, and upon every Pro-
testant Missionary among Jews or Gentiles,
upon the converts of his station, and wpon
his field of labour.

Saturday, 12—The speedy overthrow of
all false religions, and the full accomplish-
ment of the prayer, * Thy Kingdom come.”

Sunday, 18 —Thanksgiving for past re-
vival ; and the enforcement of the solemn
responsibility resting on every Christian to
spend and be spent in making known the
the name of the Lord Jesus at home and
abroad. Missionary sermons.

X
Misgion in Bulgaria.
From the N Y. Christian Advocate.

Bulgaria, as a province of Turkey in Eu-
rope, partakes to some extent in the agita.
tion and uneasiness which have been fear-
fully revealed in Syria. Bat the Christian
population in Bulgaria, and the near pres-
ence of powerful Christian states, are too
strong to allow the Mussulman population to
rise against the Christian. There is not
much if any danger of a conflict. But in
regard - to the missionary operations in Bal.
garia there is a powerful obstacle in the pre-
valence and bigotry of the Greek Charch.
And the power of this Church is much in-
creased over the common people because
they regard the Emperor of Russia as the
protector of their Charch, and as bound to
restore the Christian religion to its ascenden-
cy in Constantinople, from whence Rassia
and Greece received it. Hence all admo-
nitions and decrees of the High Charch au-
thorities have great influence with the lower
clergy and common people. The authorities
of the Greek Church seemed to be filled with
apprehension at the presence and conduct of
our mission in Bulgdria, and particalarly in
Tirnova, as will be seen by the following
letter from Rev A. L. Long. We give it
to the Church, and feel assured that it will
be read with deep interest.— Cor. Sec

More thao six months bave now passed
away since we opened public religious ser-
vices, and not a single Sabbath has since
passed without my baving some hearers.
The most severe denunciations have been
uttered in the Churches against our meet-
ings, slanderous _and foolish tales bave been
put into. eirculation, and many have very
strongly endeavored, by secret intrigue as
well as open accusation, to prejudice the local
government against me ; bat still every Sab-
bath, when the hour for service arrives, | find
some friends (gencrally from ten to fifteen
persons) assembled ready to listen with at-
tention to the word of life. This fact is of
itself encouraging ; and 1 also find from pri-
vate conversation that the truth appears to
be taking root in some hearts, although the
soil here is very stony and extremely diffi-
cult of cultivation.

Two priests from a town about twelve
miles distant have lately visiied me. We
bad a long and I trust profitable conversa-
tion. They gave me a very pressing invita-
tion to visit them. assuring me that they
would find me a congregation to preach to. I
promised to visit them at my earliest conve-
nience.

A few days ago, while walking up one of
the most retired streets of the city, I over-
took a priest who had once called upon me.
Seeing no spectators near he saluted me
very cordially, and upon my inquiring how
he prospered he replied with a sigh : “ I de-
sire very much to come and have a good talk
with you, bat it is forbidden me.” He is
the best educated of the city priests, and
generally in hje service reads the Scriptures
in the simple language of the people, hold-
ing in his hand the old Slavic version but
reading in the modern Bulgarian. Whatever
good desires he may bave, however, are re-
strained in their operation by the grinding
tyranny of his ecclesiastical master.

I am sorry to :nform you that the order
issued last winter by the archbishop to have
preaching in all the churches has entirely
failed to be put into execution. The causes
of this fuilure.are briefly : In the first place

the archbishop himself bad no intention |.

whatever of carrying out such an important
step in reform. He bas never been known
to give the people five minutes spiritual talk
in his life. In the second place, the priests
are very ignorant ; the most of them are bare-
ly able to read, and some of them do not
know that much. Besides they are very
worldly-minded, having almost without ex.
ception bought the sacred office, and entered
upon its duties from motives of personal gain.
Such men, of course, are not the men to be-
come preachers.

One came to me a short time ago and told
me that he wished to instruct his people, but
he could not, and wished to know if I had
not some, book to give him, from which
might be read a sermon to his people, and
thus profit them better than by anything
which he might say. [ directed him to com-
mence the careful study of the word of God,
accompanying it with fervent prayer for the
enlightening infloence of the Holy Spirit. I
showed him how to commence by a compar-
ative examination of the four ({ospels, and
noted for him some particular passages. He
promised me that he wouald undertake it;
but I fear he will not keep his word. I told
him that the first business was self-examina-
tion, and investigation into the state of his
own heart. Did he himself enjoy tha
which he wished to preach to others 7 Oar
conversation was protracted two or three
hours, snd I earnesly pray that it may not
be without fruit. O if we only had access
to this people! If they were only allowed
to regard us as Christians, as brothers, ready
to counsel and instruct them, many would
listen eagerly to us, and a glorious work
might be accomplished. Many of the obsta-
cels found here can be bat little appreciated
by those who have been accustomed to free-
dom of thought and action.

A Bulgorian seldom, if ever sits down to
think whether the system of religion profes-
sed by him be true or false. That is some-
thing with which bas nothiog to do. The

oaly question is, What has been taught and

name.

INFIDELITY.—As | extend my acquain-
tance among the peopnt,"n.d especially
among the more educatell class, | finda vast
amount of real infid<lity. - . dind that the
majority of those who are educated bave no
religion of any kind. They despise all forms
of religion, yet for the sake of peace, and
through lack of morai courage, they do not
openly avow their disbelief. Their infla-
ence, however, constantly tends to create in
the minds of the people a total indifference
upon sl religious subjects.

You will doubtless ere this have received,
through the ppbli® journals the unwelcome
news that Russia has again opened the dis-
cussion of the * Eastern question.” Prince
Gortchakoff has communicated to the Euro-
pean powers that the situation of Christian
subjects in Turkey has become intolerable,
and he therefore calls upon the powers con-
cerned in the treaty of 1856 to unite in an
investigation of the internal administration
of Turkish affairs.. His highness, the Grand
Vizier, is now travelling through the pro-
vince for the purpose of inspecting the con-
dition of the people, hearing complaints, ete.
What disposition will be made ot the matter
will appear when his - highness returns and
renders his report. The prospect, however,
of any serious difficulty occarring is not so
great as was at first anticipated I bope that
the investigation prompted by this step upon
the part of Rassia will be the abolition of
many abuses now existing in the local ad-
ministration of the government, and the put-
ting into execution, partially at least, of the
“ Hatti Humayoun,” which bas remained
until the present a dead-letter. The Hatti
Humayoun orders that no distinction shall
be made in/the courts between Mussalman
and pon-Mussulman subjects, and that their
testimony shall be equally received. I do
not believe a single instance has occurred
where a Cadi bas received Christian testi-
mony in any case where a Turk has been
concerned. 1 trust that Engl-nd, ere she
andettakes again to defend this government,
will ipsist upon the fulfilment of those sacred
pledges which bave been given to the civil-
1zed world. Should this take place, another
result of the present agitation will be the re-
moval of many of the obstacles which op-
pose evangelical truth in this land

In my opinion a crisis in Bulgarian eccle-
siagtical affairs is rapidly approaching, in
which crisis we must be ready to act :f ever
we expect to do anything in this land. Let
the brethren not be afraid of another Eas-
tern war. I think that from present appear-
ances, improbable. The present time is too
important to be lost. While we are but de-
liberating, Romanism is acting, and power-
fully acting too. Let our brethren keep this
in mind.

Beucral Sliscellanp.

 Make your Mark.

In the quarries should you toil,
Make your mark ;

Do yott Bélve upon the soil ?
Make your mark ;

In what ever path you go,

In what ever place you stand,
Moving swift or slow,

With a firm and honest hand,
Make your mark,

Should opponents bedge your way,
Make your mark ;

Work by night or work by day,
Make your mark ;

Struggling manfully and well,

Let no obstacles oppose,
None right shielded ever fell
° By the weapons of bis foes—

Make your mark.

What though born a peasant’s son,
Make your mark ;
Good by poor men can be dope—
Make your mark ;
Feasant's garbs may warm the cold ;
Peasant’s words may calm a fear ;
Better far than hoarding gold
Isthe drying of a tear,
Mazke your mark,

Life is fleeting as a shade,
Make your mark;
Marks of some kind must be made,
Make your mark—
Make it while the arm is strong,
In the golden hours of youth ;
Never, never make it wrong ;
Make it with the stamp of truth—
Make your mark.

Beauty and Intelligence.

It is not the most perfect in outward form
who usually inspire the deepest love. His-
tory shows us that the most lasting and pro-
found attachments were lavished on women
possessing but a moderate share of personal
attraction. Beauty in iiself is so alluring
and captivating, that it is worth our while to
consider in what consists the mysterious and
snbtle charm which has the power te enchain
the heatt in spite of the eye’s criticism.

Women have in all ages regarded beauty
as the most effectual weapon to conquer and
subdue man ; and the desire to possess it,
we beg to suppose, results not from any pas-
sion for domination, but from a laudable
desire to inflaence him for his own comfort
and bappiness ; however this may be, well-
intentioned or not, their solicitude for the
possession of beauty has induced women of
all times and nations to search after those
things which seem to offer a chance of con-
cealing imperfection and enhancing or em-
bellishing their natural attractions. This
has led them into numerous follies and ex-
travagances, and given encouragement to a
crowd of charlatans, who have been known
to specalate upon a woman’s aoXiety to ap-
pear beautiful. [f the hours expended in
contrivances for the adornmeant of the casket
were employed for the polishing of jewels
within, if balf the time consumed in the con-
gideration of a coiffure, or the arrangement
of a corsage, were devoted to a moral train-
iog of the beart which beats w}itb.in, and the
developing of the vast capabilities of that
noble portion of the human frame which ren-

ders it the most beautiful and intelligent of

| England.

all its ~ttendant mysteries, is of itsell ineffi-
cient to accomplish.

That woman shou!l derive satisfaction
from believing hersell an object of man’s
homage, is a natural feminine instinct ; and

admiration that is awarded to he.. She
should reject that which seems paid to the
mere material combinations of form, color,
style, and elegance, and le: to value the
far more flattering tribute Which seems called
forth from a just appreciation of those noble
and tender qualities whose intrinsic beauty,
neither plain features nor an ill-dressed figure
can destroy. This discrimination would tend
to crush vanity and conceit ; coquetting,
with its selfish heartlessness ; and the many
frivolous cravings after beauty, all of which
arises from a wrongly-based ambition. The
impress of these vicious sentiments defeats
their object ; the temper becomes sour and
irritable, the expression of the features at
sace silly and anxious, and the mind dege-
nerates into a state approaching depravity.

The loftier ambition to be admired for the
graces of the mind more than for those of
the person, would suggest the habitual prac-
tice of the social virtues of amiability, kind~
ness, and good temper, as well as thecareful
culture of ull the facalties which refine the
taste, elevate the soul, and ennoble-the heart.
[ntelligence, unlike the fashions of a day,
becomes all countenances ; and sweetness of
temper has the inestimable advantage of
making ugly woman appear pretty, and el-
derly ones youthful.

It is a responsible duty a woman owes io
berself, as well as her family and society, to
render herself pleasing and agreeable. Her
person claims a certain degree of attention ;
she has a right to study the art of dress,and
to avail herself of the legitimate appliances
for the improvement of her appearance ;
but the most scrupulous attention to the toi-
let will never make her sofficiently attrac-
tive to be lovable or estimable. Rich, well-
chosen apparel will not compensate for a cold
beart ; a glowing cheek does not neutralize
the eifect of a freezing, supercilious manner;
nor a bright smile soften the severity of an
uacharitable word ; the eye soon turns away
uninterested, and indifferent, from mere uni-
mal beaaty, unillumined by good temper and
intelligence.

“ Ce n'st pas tout, que d'etre belle fryge
sique ; il faut encore ( etre’au mora’:f',’ 8

% La beaute sans esprit et bonte, est un
hamegon sans appat.”

Woman is bappily endowed with qualities
of a gentle and endearing natare, which are
often suffered to lie dormant or run riot. She
is eminently qualified to be a worker of be-
nevolence, an instigator of noble deeds ; let
her not siuk into thraldom of vanity ; let
her not be, what we are told some sagacions
sage has defined Ler, *“ an animal that de-
lights in finery.” Let her awake to her own
responsibilities, and feel econscious that her
influence, well-intentioned and wisely di-
recied, is a “ redressed beauty ;" but the
woman of high intelligence and sweet tem-
per, who becomes the theme of general ad-
miration and individual attachment, the in-
spiration of (he hour—the good genius of
every scene.
~ Let woman, then, perceive that there ex-
is & charm superior to beauty to attract and
subdue all hearts ; let her cultivate her in-
tellect, and, to her own feminine attributes,
prove berself the kind, gentle, intelligent
creature man needs, cherishes, and esteems.

American Athletics.

We have a false impression that athletic
exercises are something belonging to special
nations ; we fancy that Englishmen and
Germans are born to them. But these things
are simply a matter of training. The gym-
nastic system of Germany, which has trans-
formed the physical structure of the nation,
dates back only sixty years, to the manual
and the letters of one enthusiastic clergy-
man, Salzmann, whose book moarns over
the undeveloped muscles of the nation, as
we Americans mourn over our own now.
Sir Jobn Sinclair, writing about the same
time in England, urged the introduction of
gymnastics into that country, and, among
other things, the practice of the game of
cricket, Within a quarter of a century ath-
letic sports have increased immensely in
If we follow the example in this
country, what a change shall a quarter of a
ceptury or half a century produce here ?

e are already tending in this direction—
the mind of the people is roused to the im-
portance of the subject, and a few years will
render almost superfluous such utterances
as these.

If Englisbmen and Germans seem to bave
more reserved muscle in their chests than
we, we have reservoirs of nervous power on
which we can draw, and from which results
will be produced of B different type from
theirs, but as finé in quality. Already, it is
said by those who should know, that there is
nothing in the athletic skill of the world to
equal the feats exhibited in the American
circus ; and in our banks, and offices, and
retail stores, there are pallid, slender boys
of twenty or thereabouts, whe will execute
the self-same feats, point by point, which
rendered the German Turners so remarkable
after years of training, and will do them
with such skill, grace, neatness, and preci-
sion, that the lightest Tarners seem clumsy
in comparison to them. These are indica-
tions of the triumphs which swait us in this
qoarter. No man is in true health who
cannot stand in the free air of beaven, with
his feet on God’s free turf, and thank his
Creator for the simple luxury of physical
existence.

These physical attainments are as much
needed for woman as for man, and as much
within her reach as his. Lastly, these ex-
ercises are to be urged for their moral resuits,
It is not the strong and those who are most
fall of life, but the sedentary and the weak,
who are most prone to morbid desires.
Ghastly and unnatural sins—all sensval ex-
cesses are unnatural—do not come with a
healthy body ; they crouch like tigers and
coil like serpents within the enervated and
sickly sensibilities of disease ; they do not
come on those delicious sutumn days, when
all the flowers of nature unite to invigorate

we would not quarrel with it if she would |
be a little more fastidious as to the kind of | because doves and gazelles have them like-

Old Malabranche, the philosopher, com-

{ plains of Homer for praising his heroes for
[ their ruoning; because, he says, “ it isa
| praise fit for dogs and horses.”
| So much the better |

Granted !
Does the lover cease
to worship the lovely eyes of his mistress,

wise? Let us thank our Creator that to the
higher powers of heart and soul he links sym-
pathy with the innocent joy of these humbler
beings. Could we mount up with wings,
as eagles, I do not think the delight of the
airy motion would diminish the companion-
ship.

Fashionable I_‘_riends.

The bardest trial of those who fall from
affluence and honor to poverty and obscurity,
is the discovery that the attachment of so
many in whom they confided was a pretence,
a mask to gain their own ends, or was a
miserable shallowness. Sometimes, doubt-
less, it is with regret that these frivilous fol-
lowers of the world desert those upon whom
they have fawned ; but they eoon forget
them, Klies leave the kitchen when the
dishes are empty. The parasites that clus-
ter about the favorite of fortune, to gather
his gifts and climb by his aid, linger with
the sunshine, but scatter at the approach of
a storm, as the leaves cling to the tree in
summer weather, but drop ofl at the breath
of winter, and leave it naked to ihe stinging
blast. Like ravens settled down for a ban-
quet, and suddenly scared by a noise, how
quickly, at the first sound of calamity, these
superficial earthlings are specks on the
horizon !

Bat a true friend sits in the centre, and is
for all times. Our need only reveals him
more fully, and binds him more closely to
us. Prosperity and adversity are both re-
vealers—the difference being that in the
former our friends know us, in the latter we
know them. Baut, notwithstanding the in-
sincerity and greediness prevalent among
men, there is a vast deal more of esteem and
fellow-yearnings than is ever outwardly
shown. There are mgre examples of un-
adulterated affection, more deeds of silent
love and magnanimity than is useally sup-
posed. Oar misiortunes bring to our side
real friends, before unknown. Benevolent
impulses, where we should not expect them,
in modest privacy enact many a scene of
beaatiful wonder, amid plaudits of angels,
Aod upen the whole, fairly estimating the
glory and the uses, and the aciual and pos-
sible gfevalence of the friendly sentiment,
we must cheerily strike the lyre, and lift our
voice to the favorite song, confessing, after
every complaint is ended, that

“ There is a power to make each hour
Assweet as Heaven designed it ;
Nor need we roam to bring 1t home,
Though few there be that find it
We seek 100 high for things close by,
And lossswhat nagure found us :
For life hathijgere no ehinrm so dear
As home snd friends around us.”

~— North American Review.

e

Hoalthk and Long Life.

Socrates used to say that it was pleasant
to grow old with good health and a good
friend ; and he might have reason; a man
may be content to live while he is no trou-
ble to himself or his friends ; bat after that,
it is bard if he be not content to die. [
knew and esteemed a person abroad, who
used to say, a man must be 4 mean wretch
who desired to live after three-score years
old- Bat so much, I doubt, is certain, that
in life, as in wine, he that will drink it .
good must not draw it to the dregs. Where
this happens, one comfort of age may be,
that whereas younger men are usually in
pain whenever they are not in pleasure, old
men find a sort of pleasure when they are
out of pain; and as young men often lose
or impair their present enjoyments by cra-
ving after what is to come, by vain hopes
or fruitless fears, so old men relieve the
waats of their age by pleasing reflection upon
what is past. Therefore, men in the health
and vigor of their age should endeavor to fill
their lives with reading, with travel, with
the best conversation, and the worthiest ac-
tions, either in public or private stations;
they may have something agreeable left to
feed on when they are old by pleasing re-
membrances.— Sitr W. Zemple.

The Thugs of India.

Dr. Hooker, in his “ Himalayan Journals”
gives an account of the Thugs, some of
whom belonging to the approvers of the
establishment for the suppression of Thugee,
be himself saw. ‘Of these, he says, the first
was a mild-lookiog man, who had been born
and bred to the profession : he bad com-
mitted many murders, s2w no harm in them,
and felt neither shame nor remorse. He
explained to me how the gang waylaid the
unwary (raveller, enter into conversation
with him,and have him suddenly seized,
when the superior throws bis own linen gir-
dle round the victim's neck, and strangles
him, pressing the knuckles against the spine,
Taking off his own, he passed it round my
arm, and showed me the turn as coolly as a
sailor once taught me the hangsman's knot.
The Thug is of any caste, and from any
part of India. The profession have parti-
cular stations, which they generally select
for murder, throwing the body of their vic-
tim into a well. The Dakoit (dakhee, a
robber) belong to a class who rob in gangs,
but never commit murder—arson and house-
breaking also forming part of their profes-
sion. These are all the high-class Rajpoots,
originally from Guzerat; who, on being
conquered, vowed vengeance on iuankiod.
‘They speak both Hindostanee and the other-
wise extinct Gazerat language ; this is gut-
teral in the extreme,and very singuiar in
sound. They area very remarkablé people,
found throughout India,and called by various
names ; their women dress peculiarly, and
are utterly devoid of modesty. The man I
examined was a short, square, but far more
powerful Napaiese, with high arched eye- .
brows. These people are great cowards,
The Poisoners all belong to one caste,
Pasie, or dealers in toddy ; they go singly
or in gangs, baunting the traveller s resting-
places, where they drop half a rapee weight

and refresh, to purify as well as strengthen,

of pounded or whole datura secds inte his




