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Beligions  Fliscellanp.
 Why Dost '.l_'hou Wait ?
wrerabling lamb ! AR ! who outside the fold
P.;. bid thee stand, all weary ss thou art,
around thee, and the bitter cold
Creeping 85d growing to thine iumost heart ?
Who bid thee wait till some mysterious feeling,
Thou kmow’st mot what—perchance may’st
never know,
gl find thee Jwben,in darkness thou art kneel-
: ing,
l.l‘thu,with a rich aad wondrous glow

ight
The ,bil]lj‘ and darkpess of thy spirit’s night ?
For miracles like this who bids thee wait ?
Behold, * the Spirit and the Bride say, Come ¥
Tbe teoder Shepherd opens wide the gate,
And i his love would gently lead thee home.
Why shouldst thou wait? Long centuries ago,
Thou timid lamb, the Shepherd paid for tkee ;
Théu art his own. Would’st thou his beauty
know, .
Not trast the love which yet thou canst not
see? .
Thou hast not learned this lesson to receive,
More blest are they who see not, yet bolicn_.

w"m tbou wait for feeling? ~ Dost thou say,
+Fuin would I love and trust, but hope is dead.

Ibave o faith, sad without faith, who may
Rest in the blessing which is only shed

U'umhilhln“ I must stand and wait.’ ¢
Notso. The Shepherd does not ask of thee

Fuith in thyself, but only faith in him.

 Aad this he meant in saying, * Come to me.’

In light o¢ darkness, seek to do his will,

Aod lesve the work of faith to Jesus still.
~Church Journal.

The Body and Soul.

‘Brotber,’ said the Soul to the Body, ‘ we
pust shortly part ; and now let us reckon toge-
m"ht us reckon, sister,’ said the Body.

+You have beea sctive In labor, toiling early
1d late, sod bave gathered much gold; will
you keep it with you, or shall I take it with
me ? said the Soul.

¢Alss? mid the Body, ‘how can 1 take it
smong the darkness, and dust, and corrupzion'
of thegrave? What will it profit me m;.r.

Nay,’ ssid the Soul, * bat how can [ carry it,
where earth and earthly things are not suffered
to eater? It is, after all but yellow earth.’

*True. Then shortly it will bs neither thine

r

content with moderate desires and requests. In
view of the promises, we would stiz up ourselves
| to a devout enterprise ; would strike out upon
the broad ocean and spread all sail. There isas
much encourgement to seek great things as to
teek at all. Has not past experience sometimes
surprised us by the largeness of bestowment,
and that, too, merely as an earnest of what God

is ever ready to bestow P— Thompson's Mercy.
Seat.

-

| Can’t 8erve God Alone.”
When John Wesley first became a Christian
he was inclined to morbid and mysterious views,
and spent much of his time in solitude. He
longed to be a recluse, to cultivate a contempla-
tive piety. An humble disciple, by wise fidelity,
saved him from this great peril, anc gave to the
Christian world one of the most energetic work-
ers it bas ever known. This man said to Wes-
ley, * 8ir, you wish to serve Goi snd go to
beaven. Remember, you cannot serve him
alone ; you must, therefore, find eompanions or
make them.” ilhat reproof opened the eyes of
the young Christian. It led him to search the
Bible, to learn what were the fruits of genuine
piety. It made him a life-long labourer, with s
kindred zeal to that of the great apostle, willing
to be all things to all men, if by any means he
might save some. Instead of shutting himself
in a cell, thinking only of self and heedless of a
lost world, he travelled through England, and
Scotland, and Ireland, and Americs, striving to
win souls to Christ. What a different spirit
would prevail in the Christian world, if every
Christian convert was animated by the spirit of

;that humble disciple whose words roused Wesley

to action! ¢ Remember, you cannot serve God
alone : you must, therefore, find companions or
make them. The Bible knows nothing of soli-
tary religion.”— Watchman & Reflector. 1

The Spirit’s Presence.
The great want of the age is not more learn-
ing, though learning is valuable, to elicit truth

extension of the truth, though agencies are essen-
tial, if the world is to be brought to Christ ; not
more eloquent preachers, though these are often
uséd by God for bringing many souls to him ;
not more books, though by these vast numbers
of the destitute can be reached who else would
die unwarned ; but Divine power accompanying
the means already employed.

The constant gracious presence of the Holy
Spirit in the hearts of His people, in the families
of his chosen, in the churches of his Son, con-
vincing, convertirg, sanctifying—this is'the hope

<
I've put them in a class, and told them to mee
with our exhorter every week for class meeting

cepted by her.
Thoburn was able to spend a few days with us,

and effect. While he preached from the text,
“ They all with one cozsent began to make ex-
cuse,” I could but notice the fact that in this
country the parables do not need to be explained.
Here we bad the man who had bought the oxen,
be who had bought the farm, and he who bad
married the wife. The patriarchal system fs still
in force here, and in case the young husband
become a Christian, the parents of the wife may
detain her from him forever. While the meet-
ing continued the interest increased, and a!-
though we were among & low caste of people,
yet all castes and religious classes flocked
together, and listeded in solemn silence to the
word of life. We enjoy the peaceful, yes, joyful
presence of God,.yet oh, how we long for the
power of His spirit to strike deep and powerfu!
coaviction in the hearts of these people. We
are now engaged in a meeting of the same kind,
and with the prospect of greater Four

pray for them. They have many enemies. Our
old adversary rallied his forces, and tried to in-
jure the cause in many ways, and succeeded
somewhat ; but I trust in just that way in which
he will hasten the overthrow of his own power.
Strange as it may seem to you, the hearts of the
women are the hardest. As in all beathen
countries, they are here degraded and oppressed
by the men; and one would suppose- that the
Gospel, which is to restore woman to her true
position, would be readily and thankfully, ac-
It is not so here. Brother

during which time he preached with great power

t
; | by wearing jewelry.”

“ But do you wear no jewelry at all #”

“ No; nope at all.”

Mrs. Maasell had at our camp-miceting, taken

her, just because the people wear so much, and
are so much attached to it. They could not
think it possible that she wore none, and so at
once examined her arms from ber fingers to ker
shoulders, then her ears, and last of all looked
for them on her ankles and toes, but were much
surprised at finding she wore shoes and atock-
ings. These they would have removed to satisfy
their curiosty, but she assured them st.e wore no
jewelry at all, and they at last believed her, and
the unpleasant examinaticn was closed; but
many other questions were ssked about our
bouse, furniture, books, &c. 8o you see that
what in America is called civilization, is mot
found bere ; and she who bas consented to go to
India as a missionary to these degraded women,
bas undertaken a great work. Yet it is a glori-
ous work—an enchanting work. The more one
sees of their degradation, the more the heart
burns to rescue these fallen ones from their
misery. There seems to be new openings on
every side. Mrs. Parker has lately opened two
schools in the city, for girls, which, with the one
for christian women and girls, makes three for
Mrs. Mansell to superintend, snd all your mis-
sionary sisters in Indis are engaged heart and
band in the glorious work. It is then a matter
worthy of praise that * she consented to go to
Indis as & missionary.” ’

have given their names ; this seems like the.be-
ginning of “ indigenous Christianity.”

But do not think the vietory won ;

The labor is but just begun.

In the obituary of sister Cummings, wife of
brother Cummings, of the Erie Couference, it
was said of her that she consented to go to India,
and was in no way the cauase of her husband not
going. Some may think that is not saying much
for bier ; most of you, however, think rightly when
you think it is saying & great deal. But let me

and combat error; but more agencies for the %nll you it is saying more than any of you can

imagine. If it be, as those who do not take the
trouble to find out how missionaries and their
wives live, think and sometimes say it is, that
¢ the wives of foreign missionaries are pamper-
ed up in pride and luxury, carried about in their
Sedac chairs, and never set their delicate feet on
the ground,” then to say that a certain lady bas
consented to enjoy this luxury in India, is not to
say_much of her in a religious point of view.
Eogland finds, even among her upper classes,
many such ladies. Now, all ought to khow and
thankful that your foreign missionaries are

Grunal Wiscllamy.

- f’ood that Makes Brains

. BY 8. T. LAMBERT, M.D,
Tbe ordinary food of our tables is composed
of the elements requited for producing heat, re-
newing muscles, supplying secretions, and main-
taining the ordinary repairs of the brain. The
man, however, who is exposed to severe cold
weather, finds his appetite demands large quan-
tities of fat, or food similar in its powers of pro-
ducing heat; so the man who is freely perspiring
bas often a return of thirst ; and the man who
exercises vigorously his muscles. cannot endure
without corresponding hearty food. The same
idea must be and is true of the man who is ex-
ercisicg his brain actively for hours together ;
he must either eat enormously of the kind of
food that contains but little of the kind he re-
quires, which is injudicious—or, which is more
proper, he must select for his use those kinds of
food in which the material best adapted for its

“ We do not manifest our 1 ve for each other form s useful kind of food to the man who is ’
called upon for extraordinary branial activity.
The old proverbL that'each part strengthens a

part, would certaivly apply in this case. . The
decisions of science and the ad captandum are

off the finger ring which her mother had given worthy of eutire counfidence. More kinds of

this food are believed to be thrown away in this
State than would, if estimated at its real value,
equal all the expenses of public education in the
State !

Science, experience, and reasoning from ana-
logy and from the nature of the case, arrive at
the same conclusions in respect to the character
of certain kinds of food and the relations they
sustain to the brain ; and while we are shown
what we should use for the best effeot, it is high-
ly gratifying to learn that those kinds of fuod
that are the best for the brain are also the cheap-
est in price and may be prepared without detri-
ment to their value in several ways, 20 as to be
most delicicus to the palate.

There certainly is no need of a homily to
awaken emotions of gratitude and admiration
toward the Infinite Wisdom and Goodness tbat
bas thus provided food for man's good and for
his enjoyment with ease_in attainment. It will
also be gratifying to notice, thét when the cold
of winter is softening into the mildness of spring,
and the body uo longer needs the heat-produc-
ing elements that are found in oats, wheat, and
other grains, the fowls bestir themselves to pro-
vide eggs for the needs of intellectual man, and
immense schools of fish pour themeelves along
our cossts and into our rivers, inviting the net
to dip them out for man's use. The whole ocean
seems to be a storehouse to provide for- man’s
intellectual development. Thus by eggs and
fish be is in spring supplied with that of which
he may eat abundently to supply all the wants
of his brain without overloading the blood with
beat-producing and torpefying food. Thus it is
seen that the solid framework of the earth was
laid, its gigantic mountain ribs built up, its sub-
lime ocean depths furrowed out, and even ita
poles turned askant, that man might feed his
body with food appropriate in the various sea-
sons for intellectual development, as well as by
the grandeur and adaptation of nature, directly
pourish in his soul adequate notions of the
Deity.—New York Observer.

A Sublime Spectacle.

A jet of lava of more stupendous proportions
than any ever conceived of is described by Mr.

the sccount of the eruption of Manua Lea, on the | ¢
Isiard of Hawaii: :

the mountain, and only five or six miles south-

the spectator. The fierce, red glare, the eubter-
ranean mutterings and strugglings, the rapid ex-
plosiors of gases, the rushes and roar, the sud-
den and startling bursts, as of crashing thunder
—all, all were awe-inspiring, and all combined
to render the scene one of indescribable brillian-
cy and of terrible sublimity. The rivers ot fire
from the fountain flowed about thirty-five miles
and stopped within tea miles of Hilo. Had the
fountain played ten days longer, it would proba-
bly have reached the shore.

e —

Gough'’s Apostrophe to Cold Water.
See that glass of clear cold witer! :Behold
it! Seeits purity!" How it glitters asif a mass
of liquid gems! It is a beverage brew.d by the
band of the Almighty himself! God brewed it
for his children that they might drink of it as
freely as he gave his blessing. It was not brew-
ed amid the fetid air of distiileries avd brewer-
ies, but upon the mountain tops, where the sun’s
bright beams bestud the stars with dewy, dia-
monds, or afar off on the ocean, where the storms
and hurricanes are bory, and the waves roar, the
chorus sweeping the march of God; or away
down in yon mossy dell where the red deer love
to linger, and the brooks eing a lullaby. In it
there is no orphan’s sigh, no widow's tear hes
ever dropped into it ; there is not one drop of
blood to stain its crystal clearness ; in its dregs
there is no delirium, disease or death! There
lies concealed beneath its sparkling surface no
fell destroyer to seize upon its.fascinated victims.
Ah! give it to the thirsty traveller, and he will
return it laden with gold ; give it to the sufferer,
and his blessings will bring joys from heaven to
your soul.

Oh ! everywhere it is uhir;g of beauty ; Heav-
en gifted, earth blessing, flower loving water!
It was the drink of Adam in the purity of his

den home ; it mirrored the beauty of Fve in
her blushing toilet; it wakes to life again the fa-

ded and crushed flowers; it falls down to usin
pleasant showers from its home among the glit-
tering stars; its name is wreathed in strarge
bright colors by the sunset clouds. Gleaming
in dew drops, singing in the summer rain
spreading a golden veil cver the setting sun, or
a white gauze over midnight moon; sporting
with cataracts ; slumbering in the bosom of lofty
mountains ; sailing with noiseless wings through
the hurried air; it whispers in the silent snow-

Coan in the Honolulu Friend of February, in | flake ; it rattles in the storm ; it dashes through

he forest ; it foams at the fountain; it weaves
be many colored iris—that seraph’s zone of the

The eruption commenced near the summit of | $kY, its warp is the rain-drops of thé earth, whose
1000/ is the sunbeam of the heaven, all checkered

mountain tremble. It was such a scene as few . leather packing. But it was too old, rusty and
mortsls ever witnessed. There was no eleep for | firm, and the force of three stout men, with

levers offixed to it, could not start it a hair's
breadth. But what strength could not do, brains
did. The outer part or socket (into which the
other was screwed) was heated and the inner
kept cold ; the heat expanded it, made it large,
and a force of less than ten pounds separated
the two portions.

Ground stoppers sometimes are fast in bottles,
and bard to move—the heat of the fingers, in
working at them, renders them still more so,
but if the neck of the bottle is warmed (by a
cloth in hot water, hot ashes, etc.), the stopper
will loosen immediately.

Nuts on large screws are sometimes in a simi-
lar fix, and may be removed by the same mode.
A nut required to keep it place firmly, if first
beated may be fastened on more firmly, and
with leds injury to the thread, than by the most
forcible screwing.

-y - -—

Young Ladies.

One of the three great social evils of this age
is admitted to be the reluctance of our young
men to early marriages. They .won't marry
now, we are told, as they used to, on £300 a
year. Depend upon it, in many cases it is not
the odd hundred or two that is wanting—it's the
attraction. We have lost that joyous and fami-
liar intercourse between neighbors’ families,
where young people’s individualities had epace
and opportunity to develop themselves, and
heart met heart. Our modish Cupid has over-
strung his bow—his arrows don’t hit home.—
Young ladies hide away the key of their hearts
so carefully that nobody thinks it worth looking
for. Who is to choose the * one” out of a bevy
of proper behaved damsels like's row of holly-
hocke, differing only in height and shape and
color P They all look alike and walk and dress
alike ; and for anything that appears to the con-
trary, think and feel alike. Why, such a choice
is an act of deliberate intention, matrimony
prepense ; very few men have nerve to venture
upon it. No wonder they calculate the probable
butcher’s and baker’s bills before they take such
a plunge as that. Don’t think I talk like a
eynical old bird, not to be caught with chafl.-—
I take as the exponent of what my own feelings
would be if I were young, and open as I once
was to the conviction of bright eyes, my nephew,
Jack Hawthorne, not long home from the Cri-
mea, six feet one, independent, hairy as a Skye
Terrier, brave as a lion, gentle as a greyhound,
and I should say impressive, decidedly.

“ What I missed most,” said he, in his open-
hearted, unbashed simplicity, ** was the sight of

vor mive,’ said the Body, sorrowfully.

east of the eruption in 1843. For two days this | OVer with celedtial flowers by the mystic hand of | ® Woman's face.”
¢ Our reckoning is wot over,’ said the Soul.—

refraction. It paints old forests, and tints form

of the world. How speedily would the present living in comfort, but not in luxury. I suppose [use abounds.

Whereupon I spoke-—

freatment of
humor, bas

e: and dis.
und & most

. since

‘How are we to meet agsia—f{or we must meet
spin—vill it be in_sorrow or in joy? You
have never allowed me to look heaveaward, but
bave tshen away my freedom and used all my

_powers tominister to your selfsh pleasure.’

‘Alas ! ctied the Body, ‘ You tempted me,
aad now you cry out against me!
¢ What it we meet as fellow tormentors,’ eaid

the Boul,  united together in eternal misery P—

L am defiled as you are, You have eared nei-

‘ ther for my cleansiog, nor for your own, -1 am
without & right fo besves, as you are. So then,
this Jove of self will be our mocking accuser”in
edoraiiy; and I shall fomel reproach you with

 you fi d: ‘Ihad a right to look
have 8 governing purpose, which should

4 "l“n".l_wﬂm mutual salvation. I now
: o md"?‘“ grief that we each have
b ;:-'m“" the other; we mutually are
for oar common destruction. Alas!

agencies employed by the people of God convey
the goepel to every creature, and bring all to
Christ, if the windows of heaven were opened,
and the mighty power of God was sent down

-| upon all his people at all times.

The ¢ ministration of the Spirit’ will be grant-
ed only in answer to fervent, importunate, be-
lievicg prayer. Will not God’s remembrances
call mightily upon him, till he come and save our
nation and the world P—Am. Mes.

Constant Devotion.

When night fell on Jerusalem, and the tide
and hum of business had ceased, and one after
another the lights were extinguished, and all fires
quenched in the sleeping city, one was kept alive
—the fire that burned on God's holy sltar.
¢t 1t shall not be put out,” said the Lord ; * the
fire shall ever be burning on the altar, it sball
pever go out.” Fed by such logs as blased on
the hearths and roared ir the chimneys of olden

and is there 1o hope '
 Brother,” the §ou] replied, ¢ holy words, long
%, come to my remembrance;
¥ords spoken to the truly penitent by him who
Created ws,—him whom we have forgotten—
bim whom we- have disobeyed: ‘I, even I, am
be that blotteth out thy transgressions for mine
%2 sake, and will not remember thy sins.’

‘Bister,’ said the Body, ‘I have sinned and
done evil in his sight.  We do well to consider
Our ways ; to-day to hearken to his voice. Let
U koeel, in sorrow, in penitence, in love, be-
ﬁ'm him who gave himself for us, who for our
- bung on the accursed tree ; and though our
Uios be us scarlet, they shall be as white as
:::E;‘h.:?:olt}q be red like crimson, they
*Brother,” said the Soul, * Jet us now heartily
8ive ourselves, with all we have and are, with
9ur powers lng affections, with the gold and
silver, to him that Joved us and gave himself
for ua.’

‘_‘“" said the Body, ¢ forgiven, cleansed and
purified, I sball become a temple of the Holy
Ghost, and live or die for his praise.’

’.Brolher.' said the Soul, ¢ you will die, to rise
'8%n; but be comforted ; he passeth with us
m‘h the dark valley. My soul does magnify

OR?, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God
my Baviour. Let us together praise him for
our nlution.'—Lmﬂda JSor Letters.

_ Ask Great Things.
Ml‘;‘ friend sking aid, Alexander gave s
order on his treasurer to be filled with
‘07 sum he might choose. The indigent philo-

“Sopher immedinlely demanded ten thousand

:‘“ﬂd& When the treasurer, who had refased
“CP'! the tum, remonstrated with the king,
pci;..m}" nplxgd, “ Let the money be instantly
et 8m delighted with the philosopher’s way
isking. He has done me a signal honor ;
h,‘;h largeness of hia request he shows the
“.hlhﬂn be has conceived, both of my superior
Kin ;'lkd my royal munificence.” Is not the
‘“":10 belngl honored by large requests? Few
pes rin?n aware how he is dishonored by their
ous gloa more comprebensive and vigor-
8asp of faith. All need to be placed in 8

90l where they ghal! 8o.on from one grade to

Saother in Jearnip :
. & the proper scope of suppli-
“"‘fﬂ and the fullness of t # "

Tes in
Wwho th

t0 become almoners to the

*80ugh each f
W well be g
Zion

aduleg;

NFroriy: God’s promises. What

¢ upon God, who has exhaustless
store for the church and the world,
TOWS wide open the door and invites be-

largest amount

them to Jook doubtingly on, u:i‘uko hldl;
or himself, when thousands might
led ! Thus are souls kept starving
languishing. O needless famine! O
beakruptey | We would be no longer

times, yet this had not been kindled by man’s
bands or blown into flame by his breath. Like
God's love on a lost world, or his wrath on the
head of his dying Son, it had descended from
the skies. ‘ There came,” it is said, when Asron
and his sons were cffering their first sacrifice,
« fire out from befors the Lord, and consumed
the burnt offering and the fat, which when the
people saw, they ahouted and fell on their face.”
Whether slumbering'in its ashes or flaming with
the fat of sacrifices, this fire burned by night
and day on the altar; nor was it till after the
lapse of nearly a thousand years that it went
out—quenching hissing in the blood of priests
who fell in defence of the temple at the first
captivity. Now in that old altar on which th.o
sacred fire was always burning, but where sacri-
fices Were not always offering, we see the heart
of a devout believer. He is not always pray-
ing ; but within his bosom there is a heaven-
kindied love, fires of desire, fervent longings,
which make him always ready to pray and often
engage him in prayer. And thus he who en-
geges in devout meditations and holds com-
munion with God through his word and also
through his works, may, in respect of his hnbirf
ual, prevailing frame of mind, as well as of his
frequent prayers, be said to .“prsy without
ceasing,” “.always to pray.” He is like an
Zolian harp, on whose strings, by night or day,
the wind has but to breathe to wake up sweet
and plaintive music.—Dr. Guthrie.

 Bligims Jutellgnc,
 Methodism in India,

We take the following from correspondence
of the Pittsburg Advocate:

The Lord seems to be opening the way before
us. A very large, industrious and thrifty class
of people in this district seem socessible, snd
the way is now open for us to exchange, in &
great measure, the unsatisfactory,random prnf:h-
ing of the Bazaars, for the quiet congregation
inside one's house or yard, where we may knee

down and pray to the God of heaven and earth,
rise and sing His praise, and then preach the
« unsearchable riches of Christ.” We pitcked
our tent in a grove near s village, where we re-
mained sixteen days, preaching every night, and
bolding prayer-meetings in the day time. These
latter were with the women, among whom Mrs.
Mansell, with the wives of two or three of our
natite helpers, went. The men were busy dur-
ing the day, grinding sugar-cane and making
sugar, 5o we had to seek &pportunities as best
we could, to talk with them and preach the gos-
pel whenever we could get 8 few to hear. Tbe
bearts of many were turned from idols. Three
came out and said they would -serve the Lord.

S ®

that no one of your missionary sisters in India
has ever seen a Sedan chair. They walk on the
ground, sit on the ground, eat on the ground,
and do all in their power to rescue from their
awful doom their fallen sisters, who sometimes
eat the ground, and never worship anything
more-intelligent than an ugly idol, made of the
clay of the ground ; and I knew of one who once
slept on the ground in a fofest infested with wild
beasts, with no Europeans except a blind hus-
band and two belpless children, within two days’
march of her. But what of all this ? These
are not the trials of missionary; yet why need I
spesk of trisls. One of our greatest trials is,
that we are thought too much of, while the
millions of idolators receive toe little interest in
your prayers. However, what foreign mission-
aries in a Pagan country must ever feel the most
of all, is baving their families shut out from the
advantages of Christian civilization.. This you
at home can never realize, and I fear no one can
ever tell you what the heart sometimes feels.
You know bow to appreciate good neighbor-
hoods, where your children will be surrounded
by good influences, and sometimes feel afflicted
if sent where there is no good school. But what
would you think if your little daughters were
brought in daily contact with the disgusting
scenes of idolatry, where, instead of seeing and
imitating neatly dressed, intelligent and grace-
ful young ladies, they must conatantly look upon
dirty, degraded, half naked women? And bow
would you like to see your little children in their
first childish plays imitate the occupations of
such, and hear them speak plsinly their foul
langusge ? How would you like to have your
little boy run up to you with delight, and say as
his first word, not the name of mother, Jesus, or
heaven, but the wild, enthusiastic cry of men
paying homage to * gods of wood and stone 5
And even when they play student, bow is it?
They sit down on the floor, cross-legged, with a
book on their knees, and rock their bodies back
and forward rapidly.

Here is an incident by which you may be able
to see something of ths condition of these peo-
ple, and through what scenzs missionary sisters
are compelled to pass. A few weeks since Mrs.

won’t you ?” )
¢ Yes,” was the answer ; “I'll eat with you.”

mouth and Mrs. Mansell’s.

ssked and answered as follows :

our village P”
o Yes.”
# Do you love him P”
# Certainly I do.”
 Does he love youP”
“ Yes.”
# Well, where then is your jewelry P”

Mansell went with me to talk with women in a
mud village named Hartallah, about two and a
balf miles from Moradabad. I have often
preached in the village—sometimes to great
crowds ; but it seemed to us that we must get
nearer these people, and try to press the Gospel
home to their hearts, and as the houses of the
poor were open to us, we went among them. 1
had the native preacher with me, and soon we
were surrounded by about forty or fifty persons,
eagerly listening to tae word of life. Mrs.
Mansell was slone, and went & short distance
from us, where she was soon surrounded by
about sixty women, all anxious to see and hear.
One elderly woman stilled the crowd, when Mrs.
Mansell said, “ I have come here to talk to you
about Jesus and your souls because I love you.”

“ Well,” said the old woman, “ you love us,
do you? If you love us, you'll eat with us,

Whereupon the old woman brought some
“gag,” (garden greens,) and filled her own
The ** sag ” soon
vanished, and so did sll doubt of her love for
them ; but they were not ready to hear yet ; they
bad quite s mumber of questions, which were

« Is that you husband who came with you into

What kinds are they P Is the very question
with which wé started upon our inquiry.
We know that from the contents of an egg-
shell all the parts of a chicken are constructed.
The shell, therefore, contains the elements of
brein properly conditioned to be readily wrought
into it. The experience of ages testifies that in
cases of nervous debility *“ a raw egg before
breakfast” is particularly strengthening. It
may be thought to be, because taken as & medi-
cine. But, in fact, it is an easily digested bra-
nial food. Indeed at aldiost any price per dozen,
eggs used in reasonable numbers, if properly
cooked, are not only the best, but the cheapest
kind of meat food than can be used. Eggs,
however, afford a particularly good example of
the different values of articles called by the
samc name. ‘Those with light-colored yolks are
not so rich for cakes norso good for man as
those with deep-colored yolks. Ducks’ eggs are
particularly rich. The eggs of hens fed upon
bugs, worms, oppers, and upon fish are
deeper colored and richer than those of fowls
fed upon corf, etc. This leads to the remark,
that many a literary man has found delicious re-
freshment in a dish of oysters, sardines, or other
fish, particularly those tbat abound in phos-
phorescent qualities ; such give great content to
a stomach goadéd to appetite by an exhausted
brain. Now, a8 phosphorus has been found to
more abound in the brain thanin any other cor-
poreal organ, is it not plainly shown that there
is & relation’ between the kinds of food men-
tioned and the brain, and when this faithful ser-
vant asks for bread shall we offer it a stone P
Every one that has had aught to do with a
horse, knows that he becomes a more nervously
active animal if fed upon oats, than if fed upon
grass or upon corn, and that * wheat will also
put the life into him.” Whoever also has had a
Scotch master, scholar or companion, knows that
great nervous activity and endurance will be
necessary to keep pace with the Scotch mind.
Has this fact no relation to the ostmesl cakes
that are a byword from the land whence he
came ? All prepasations of oatmeal will make
Bcotch metaphysics easy to take, and no other
physic necessary.

Again, Graham, with his * scratch the climen-
tary canal” idea, brought into vogue the fashion
of eating unbolted wheat, overvaluing the bran,
that he thought was pregnant with virtues. Had
he bolted out the bran, the bread would have
been ithproved, since its virtues are latent in the
brown part, between the bran and the white
flour. The brown contains the chief part of the
phosphates of the wheat, and is, for branial pur-
poses, worth ten times as much per pound as
the white flour. Indeed the brown, or mid-
dlinge, or kernel, or grudgeons, of the wheat, is
the cheapest grain food that the market supplies.
Unbolted wheat flour comes next in order, crack-
ed wheat being-in the same sategory. Wheat
entire, boiled, or brought almost to boiling for
several hours, furnishes a very delicious and
wholesome food, either eaten plain as a tush or
used as a basis for many delicious /articles.

The Arabs find beans an excellent food for
horses, and like peas, if sufficiently cooked, so
as to render them easily digested, make excel-
lent food for the brain.

One other article may be mentioned, that it
seems would so readily be recognized as
to branial nutrition that no mentiop of it would
be necessary. But it is as true as strange, that
| nine-tenths of the American people do not make
any use of the brains of animals, casting them
aside as if unfit for food—wbich is distinetly to
say that they do not make full use of theirown.
Brains are, in fact, the most valuable, per pound,
of any part of a creature ; easily digested ; and
¢an in various ways be cooked so as to be deli-
ciously palatable. It is certainly an ad capian-
dum argument that the biains of animals must

summit crater sent down its burning floods along
the north-eastern slope of the mountains ; then
suddenly the vale closed, and the great furnace
apparently ceased blast. After thirty-six hours
the fusia was szen bursting out of the eastern
side of the mountain, about midway from the
top of the base.

It would seem that summit lava had found a

mountain, when coming to a weak point, or
meeting some obstruction, it burst up vertically,
sending a column of incandescent fusia one
hundred to a thousand feet in diameter, and it
was sustained for twenty days and nights,varying
in height from one hundred to a thousand feet.
The disgorgement from the mountain side was
often with terrific explosions, which shook the
hills, and with detonations which were heard for
forty miles. This column of liquid fire was an
object of surpassing brilliancy, of intense and
awful grandeur. As the jet issued from the aw-
ful orifice it was at white heat. As it ascended
higher and higher, it reddened, like fresh blood,
deepening its color, until, in its descent much of
it assumed the color of clotted gore.

In & few days it had raised a cone some three
bundred feet high around the burning orifice,
and as the showers of burning minerals fell in
livid torrents upon the cone, it became one vast
heap of glowing coals, flashing and quivering
with restless action, and sending out the heat of
ten thoussnd furnaces in full blast. The strug-
gles in disgorging the fiery masses, the upward
rush of the column, the force which raised it one
thousand vertica! feet, and the continuous falling
back of thousands of tons of mineral fusia into
the throat of the crater, and over a cone of glow-
ing minerals, one mile in circumference, was a
sight to inspire awe and terror, attended with
explosive shocks which seemed to rend the mu-
ral ribs of the mountain, and sound to waken
the dead and startle the spirits in Hades. From
this fountain a river of fire went rushing and
leaping down the mountain with amazing veloc-
ity, filliog up basins and ravines, dashing over
precipices, and exploding rocks, until it reached
the forests at the base of the mountain, where it
burned its fiery way, consuming the jungle, eva-
porating the water of the streams and pools, cut
ting down the trees, and sending up clouds of
smoke and steam and murky columns of fleecy
wreaths to heaven.

All Eastsrn Hawaii was a sheen of light, and
our night was turned into day. So great was
the illumination at night, that one could read
without a lamp, and labor, travelling and re-
creation might go on as in the daytime. Mari-
ners at sea saw the light at two hundred miles
distance. It was a prrotechnical display, more
magnificent and marvelous than was made by
any earthly monarch. In the daytime the at-
mosphere for thousands of square miles would
be filled with a murky haze, through which the
sunbeams shed a pale and sickly light. Smoke,
steam, gases, ashes, [cinders—furnace or capil-
lary or filamentary vitrifactions_called Pele’s
hair—floated in the air, sometimes spreading out
like a fan, sometimes careering in swift currents
upon the wind, or gyrating in ever-changing col-
ors in the fitful breezes. The point from which
the fire-fountain issued is ten thousand feet
above the level of the ses, thus making the igne-
ous pillar a distinot object of observation along
the whole eastern coast of Hawaii.

During the eruption the writer made an ex-
cursion to the source. After three days of hard
struggle in the jungle and over fields, ridges and
hills of bristling scoria, he arrived near sunset
at the scene of action. All night long he stood
so nesr to the glowing pillar as the vehement
heat would allow, listening to the startling ex-
plosions and the awful roar of the molten co-
lumn, as it rushed upward a thousand feet, and
fell back in & flery avalanche which made the

a gorgeous easel upon your winter window ; it
makes glad the sunny vales ; it meanders like a
vein of silver away to the distant sea.

Oh! bright and beantiful, health inspiring,
gladdening water ! everywhere dwelleth thy meek

presence, twin angel and sister of all that is good
and precicus here ; floating over us in curtains

subterranean tunnel, for half way down the |ot more than regal splendour; home of the heal- |.

ing angel when his wings bend to the woes of

ly, and dash to the earth the accursed thing that
man has made to take the place of Clear Cold
Water.

. ———

Cornelius 0'Dowd’s Cure for
Ireland.
To suppose that you can reach the permanent
discontent of Ireland by legislation is absurd.
You might as well try to cure the small-pox by
act of Parliament. The great evils of Ireland
are social, and must be met by such mesns as
affect and influencs social relations. Muchis to
be done by the schoolmaster, but far more by
the neighbor. Pat is not very trustful, he is
eminently suspicious and slow to believe ; but
there is a great fund of gratitude in his nature,
and he is staunch to him who has befriended
him. Try and win his confidence. You have
tried a variety of things and they have failed.
Try this. Try, first, by giving him employment,
to show him that you mean he should have
wherewithal to live; and then, by generous
treatment, lead him to believe that he is not
the uncared-for outcast his priest would fain
persuade him to think himself, Get it out of his
head, if you can, that legislation is what he
waots. He needs employment—he needs such
pay as will support him ; and if you really wish
to gain his affection, dash his life with some of
that rich color which the advent of great people
diffases over the country. Let him see royalty
and the pageant of royalty. Pat is very Ori-
ental in his tastes ; he delights in splendor, and
be reverences high station. It is only when he
comes back from America over-elated with dol-
lars, and excited by his own successes, that he
has room for any Republicanism in his heart.
A Queen sailing ovér the waters of Killarney
with a royal following, a Prince of Wales riding
boldly with “ the Kildare,” would do more to
send a thrill through the national heart than if
you chartered a Catholic college every day for a
month, or voted an episcopal palace to Paul
Cullen. You may shake your heads over it, and
for that matter over us ; but please to remémber
we are not Englishmen, and if you had not come
to us with your Saxon notions—very good. no-
tions for you—it is not impossible that we might
bave found some road of our own to civilization
ere this—some plan that would have adapted
itself to our. tastes and nature, and fitted into
the strange cranks and crannies of our tempta-
tions.— Blackwood's Magazine.

Application of Knowledge.

A very valulble pecket-knife was once dropped
in a twenty feet well, hall full of water. ¢ How
shall we get it out ? Shall we have to draw the
water from the well?’ The writer proposed to
use a strong horse-shoe magnet, near by, sus-
pended by a chord. ¢ But we can’t see where to

the well by a looking-glass,’ was the second an.
swer. It was dene, the knife rendered visible
from the top of the well, the magnet came into

complished in a minute of time,

pump bucket screwed together were to be se

fallen humanity.” Oh! take and drink of it free- |

lower the magnet 50 as to touch the knife'—
“Throw the sun’s rays down on the bottom of

contact and the knife brought up —all being ac-
ANOTHER 'ExAMPLE.—The two parts of a

rated in repairing it, 80 as to introduce & hew

“] wonder, Jack you, don’t marry; it would
make you a happier man than living half your
days in the smoking room of a club. Why not
pick up a nice girl, and set up the family man
at the old manor ?”

“ Well, so I would,” said Jack interjectively
between the puffs of his cigar; *‘ but there are
no girls now—they’re all young ladies! Catch
me marrying a young lady !"— Blackwood.

Alligator’s Nests.

The resemble hay-cocks, four feet high and

five in diameter st their bases, being constructed

with grass and herbage. First, they deposit one

layer of eggs on a floor of mortar, and having

covered this with a second stratum of mud and

herbage eight inches thick, lay another set of
eggs upon that, and 80 on to the top, there be-

ing commonly from one to two hundred eggs ing
a ncst.  With their tails they then beat down
around the nest the dense grass and reeds five

feet high to prevent the approach of unseen

enemies. The female watches her eggs until
they are all hatched by the heat of the sun,apd
then takes her brood under her own care, de-
fending them and providing for their subsist-
ence. Dr. Lutzemburg of New Orleans, once
packed up one of their nests, with the eggs, in
a box, for the museum at Bt. Petersburg, but
was recommended before -he closed it to see that
there was no danger of the eggs being hatched
on the voyage. On opening one a young alli-
gator walked out, and was soon followed by the
rest, about a hundred of which he fed in his
house, where they went up and down stairs whin -
ing and barking like young pups.

Queries with their Answers.

1. “ What is the mesaning and origin of L H. B,
as used by some Christians ?”

Answer.—They are Greek letters, the initials
of Ichthus Hemon Boter, Jesus our Saviour.
They were first used as symbols by the Christians
in the catacombs, and were marked upon many
of the tombs of that place.

Another.~I and J, like u and v, used to be
printed alike. Many, indeed, still write a J like
an I, wholly above the line. And before print-
ing was invented, as indeed since, copyists and
other writers used many contractions and abbre-
viations. The most familiar words were indeed
represented, as with us sometimes, by the initial
letter. Just so, “I. H. 8,"—* J, H. 8.”—stands
for Jesus hominum Salvator. It was a common
invocation with the early Christians to their Lord,
and means, Jesus, Saviour of men ; or, taking
the words in the Latin order, Jesus, of men the
Saviour,

2. “ What is the meaning of the fish used as
a symbol smong the early Christians ?”

Answer—The letters which form the Greek
word I-ch-th-u-s, [fish,] are the initials of Tesus
Christos, Theou Uios Saler, ** Jesus Christ, the
Son of God, the Saviour.” Thus by the use of
this symbol, these humble but pious men were
ensbled to indicate their faith without danger of
being detected by their pagan parsecutors.

Another--The initials of the Greek words, Jesus,
Christos, Theos, Umon Soter—Jesus Christ, God,
your Saviour—put together, make the common
word which signifies fish. They would be writ-
ten or carved only in capitals, and in inscriptions
commonly with a dot after each lotter, as we put
initial abbrevistions—I1..CH.-21H.-U.-8. The
figure, then, would represent the phrase which
expressed thie foundation of their faith, This is
the answer which has been given, and which I
suppose to be correct. It is consigtent with the
theory of symbolic devices, and the so-called
sclence of Heraldry.—Wes. Chris. Ad.




