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Havrymg On.
« Hurtyitig on, hurry ing on,” 

yp , voice itiittpraks from the works of God : 
V Aad the rolling spheres, es they flame along 
(ywthe glorious path of the great untrod,

I»ke uf jeound, and the strain prolong ; 
Sorcees. they from cheating the nightly sang 

•• We trie hurry leg on, hurrying on."

••Hurrying on, hurrying on," 
htl the wire of lime, and hie Wealthy feet 

Are crossing the threshold, unbid, unseen 
t,j urging us on at each pulse’s beat,

Pro* the past to the future—the pause be
tween

is the fleeting now—the feverish dream 
Of lb? life that ia hurrying on.

“Hurrying on, hurrying on !" 
fa busy throng o! the city and town,

IM peaceful tiller of rural glad, a,
I fa aarrior tbirating lor bloody renown.

prince and the b'ggar, however arrayed, 
Together approaching the aolemn shade'., ^

[f Are hurrying on, hurrying on.

« Hurrying or, hurrying on P 
fa myriad that walk on tkii busy atage,

With youth's gay trip, with man'» firm tread, 
Acd the trembling etep of hoary age, 
il «Moulded sleep to lay their head, 
fith the ghostly tribes, the «lumbering dead, 

Are hurrying on, hurry in g on.

before the throne and before the Limb, clothed 
in white robes, ar,d having palms in their bands. 
The souls of the heavenly saints, once guilty 
and polluted, were pardoned and purified through 
the atonement of Jesus. Hia preciom blood, 
freely poured out upon tbe cross, is the sole 
procuring cause of eternal salvation. All the 
redeemed unite n one grand, everlasting cho
rus, “ Worthy j» th-> Limb tl at was slain to re
çoive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
Strength, and honor, and glory, and blessing.”

The employment of redeemed sainfe it also 
described iu'thia glorious vision ; “ They shall 
serve him day and night in bit temple.” The 
rest of heaven is not inaction { for occupation 
is not rest.” Here we are soon wearied, even 
in the eweeteet seasons of devotion. We often 
groan, being burdtned, and at tbe close of a 
blessed Sabbath bave to mourn over a cold and 
lifeless heart. But in heaven we aball serve 
God without weariness or distraction.

W hat tongue can describe tbe blessedness 
contained in these few word» : “He that sittath 
upon the throne shall dwell among them ?"— 
When Jesus manifests himself to bis people but 
for a short period, their delighted spirits are 
borne aloft on the wioge of fervent love. But 
for Jeeui to dwell among them, and that forever 
and ever, O, wnat heart can conceive the unut
terable bliss !

live» and the faith from the character end
measure of tie action, 
no other standard.

In this world there is
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A New Year’s Song.
8Ï ALFRED TENNYSON, 

lag cat, wild beiis, to tbe w ild sky,
Tts flying cloud, tie fio.ty light ;
Its Year is dying in the night— 

gig oat, wild bells, and let him dir.

£goat the old, ring in lbs new ;
Big happy bells, across the snow,
Ike Year is going, let him go y 

tag oat the false, ring in the true.

tag oat the grit/ that asps the mind,
Per those that here we see no more ;
Ring out the feud of rich and poor, 

tag in redress to all mankind.

tag oat a slowly dying cans. ,
And ancient forme of party strife ;
Ring in tbe nobler modes of life,

With sweeter manners, purer law..

I tag cut the want, the care, the eiu,
The faithless coldness of the times ;
Ring out, ring cul ! my mournful rby foee; 

I But ring the fuller minstrel in.

I Ring out false pride in place and blood,
The civic slander and the spite ;
Ring in the love of truth and right ;

I Ring in the common love of good.

I Ring out old shapes of foul disease,
Ring cut the narrowing lust for gold,
Ring out the thousand wars of old,

I Ring in the thousand years of peace.

King in the valiant mac, and free, 
the larger heart, the kindlier band 
Ring oat the darkness of the land,

Ring in the Christ that ia tt^be.
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Heaven.
The Word of God reveals much that is cap

tivating to the soul respecting the abodes of 
P°rj ; yet language cannot describe, nor the 
■iad conceive, the blessed reality; what heaven 

is, we must die to know. All the beau- 
fe* of nature, all the riches of creation, form 
ta l faint sketch of the sublime original. The 

! Boiy Sj itit reveals far aweeter views to our 
i tads than those which are drawn from eub- 

®*ry scenes.
Heaven is a state of rest. “ There the wicked 

®® from troubling, and the weary, are at 
■,**•* How delightful ia this thought to the 

***«nd daughters of affliction ; to those whose 
tales are chastened with pain, or whose souls 
°* oppressed with sorrow. How cheering is 
ta prospect of rest to the humble Christian 
l^tan when wearied by the way !

Heaven is the abode of peace. There all ia 
taaony and love ; every heart vibrates in uni- 
■e, and swells with pure affection. The saints 
tall dwell with their heavenly Father, who is 
ta God of peace ; with Jesus, their Redeemer, 
*0 is*the Prince i f Peace ; and with the Holy 
fyHit, whose fruit is peace. The triune. God 
•ill cause their peace to flow as a river led by 
| Perennial spring, whore wa’era fail not ; ever 
taring, clear as crystal, from the throne of God 
*ed the Lamb.

Heaven is a state of perfect holiness. How 
taently dees the true believer in Jesus pant 
tat holiness ! Ia perfect holiness. O, how 
tarions will that period be when ali the people 
H God shall be gsttiereth in, when not a grain 

the precious aeed shall be lost; when every 
tab; even th- JcMesl, shall be housed from 
ta storm. r \ X '

Heaven is a state of unalloyed happiness.— 
ta tears bedew tbe Cheeks, ho sorrow rends tbe 
tarts of it« blissful inhabitant*. In thoee celes
ta regions there ia no pain, neither painful 
*P*ration of kindred! souls. All is blooming 
ta*lth end immortal vigor. Th :re death shall 
take his dart no more, for death i« swallowed 

ia victory. Sin, which now embitters every 
taring, cannot shed its baneful influence over 

ta glorified epirite -surrounding the throne of 
taH- Every enemy shall be destroyed, and 
V6r,,t •kail reign for ever and ever.

tatven is a state of unending bliss. This 
ta®?» » value which earth’» glided pleasures 
Cl° Kver boast. Here all is unsatisfactory, 
*ta he who grasps the most grasps only* deiu- 
ta* shadow. Nothing beneath the favor and 

• God in Jesua can give abiding peace 
*ta joy. How endearing, then, are tbe word» 

ta Saviour ; , *• These things have I spoken 
! that my joy might remain in you ; and

m'ght be full." In heaven all the 
taitU of Jesus, who have served him in suc- 

ages, meet in blieeful harmony and 
praise.

t_| t>* lhe interesting vision vouchsafed to tke 
apostle, we learn that the bleeeingi of 
are wet coefiwed to wny particular age 

^tation. The mwltitudea put of all nation», 
iadreds, and people, and tongues, stood

Beginning to Decay.
“ This ia beginning to decay," said Mr. Root, 

as he stopped to examine tke trunk of a fine ches- 
nut tree, that stood in relation to the house just 
Where it ought to stand, and which, therefore 
could not well be spared. The bark bad in some 
way been bruised and torn off and the trunk 
had begun to decay. Mr. Riot immediately 
rink measures to prevent the further dtesy, but 
iJithout succiav In a few years, the tree was 
prostrated by a storm, and its shade was known 
no more.

The beginning of decay was sot discovered 
soon soon enough. | Hr who would preserve his 
trees, should detect1 the first indications of de- 
cay. £

In cur fallen nature, even when renewed by 
grace, there are tendencies to decay which should 
be carefully guarded against.

/here may be a decay of conscientiousness. 
'There will be, unless it be carefully guarded 
agsinst. .V single careless act, a violation of 
conscience, may be the commencement of a 
downward course. We bave seen persons, once 
scrupulously careful to do what was exactly 
right, b-cooie careless of duty. Our power of 
seeing and doing duty will not remain station- 

| ary. We shall either make progress or go back
wards. Progress is our duty. We should be 
constantly acquiring clearer views of duty, and 

| greater fidelity in doing it.
Love may decay. There arc numbers who 

have left their first love. Christiana are never 
estranged from Christ suddenly. The beginning 
of the decay of love is almost imperceptible. It 
sometimes goes on, till the love of the world 
takes, in a great measure, the place of love to 
Christ. “ You don't love Christ as much as you 
used to, do you ?” said an artless child to a Chris
tian of mature age.
. “ What makes you think so ?" said he evad
ing the question.

“ Because you don’t talk as much about him 
as you used to do.” In olden times it was writ
ten, “ They that loved the Lord spake often one 
to another.” Doubtless the fiequent theme of 
converse was the object of their love.

Faith may decay. It grows by exercise, and 
when it is not exercised it decays. It is not ne
cessary to perform an overt act in order to pro
duce a decay of faith. Simple neglect to exer
cise it will cause the commencement of decay.

Benevolence may decay. We may become 
weary of well-doing, ilit were not so, the Holy 
Spirit would not have indited the precept, “ Be 
not wearjwn well-doing.” We have seen great 
changes take place in benevolent persons. We 
once knew a man distinguished for benevolence 
—genuine benevolence, so far ac man can judge 
—who, before his death, became remarkable for 
selfishness and penury.

Every Christian grace is liable to decay. Hence 
the importance of keeping the heart with all dil
igence. Hence the necessity of constant effort 
to increase in every (Jaristian grace. There is 
no time for rest in the warfare against sin. We 
mast not look for rest till we reach heaven.- 
Presbyterian Banner.

You Must be in Earnest
It is related of Hon. T. Corwin, of Ohio, that 

be dropped into a meeting one evening in 
Lebanon to see what “ the brethren” were doing. 
It was! a meeting of the Bible Society, and the 
business was done in a very lifeless, hum-drum 
way. The Secretary disclosed in his report the 
fact, that two hundred families in the county 
were destitute of the Bible, and some brother 
deplored in suitable phrase the shameful fact, 
when Mr. Corwin rose and said : “ Mr. Presi
dent, may*I be allowed to say something on this 
subject ?” “ Certainly, Mr. Corwin—we shall 
be glad to hear you.” “ Well, sir, I want to say 
that you are not in earnest. Your report said, 
that there are two hundred families in this 
county without the Bible ! This could not be if 
you were in earnest In the great contest for 
the election of Harrison, we Whig members of 
Congress gave our whole salary to carry that 
election. We were in earnest. We thought the 
aalvation of the country depended upon it. If 
you want to carry on this work, and really mean 
that every man shall have the Bible, you must 
be in earnest You must go to work and give 
every man the Bible." Tbe meeting was elec- 
trifled. Some one immediately rose, end moved 
to make Thomas Corwin President of the 
Warren County Bible Society. It was unani
mously carried, and Mr. Corwin rose again : 
“ Sir, if I accept the presidency of this Society, 
it is on one condition, that you go to work, and 
no such report as that ia made again. When 
tbit Society meets three months from to-day, 
the report meet be, that no family in Warren 
county ia without tbe Bible.” The work was 
done, and every family supplied. Mr. Corwin 
judged the Bible Society, and judged the whole 
Church precisely as all intelligent men do judge 
it in their hearts. Motives they cannot know r 
degreea of faith they cannot measure ; but they 
can see what il done, and they imply the mo-

The Eternal Day.
Death to a good man ia but the dawning of 

an eternal day. Not till then does he enter 
j upon real life—a life ur.clogged by corruption.
I Then it he 11 clothed upon," and ascends to be 
j with Christ, which is far better. Then, farewell 
earth—farewell toil, and pain, and death. He 
goee to join the immortal company who sing and 
shine in th? presence of God forever.

•• And though the hilts of death 
May hide the bright array.

The marshaled brotherhood ef seuls 
Still keeps its upward way :

Upward ! forever upward !
I see their march sublime,

Aad hear the glorious music 
Of the canque-ore of time."

No doubt, no darkness, no fears 1 The two- 
leaved gates of elirnity are gently opening be
fore him, and the light of that brighter world 
ie pouring forth upon tbe scene of bit depar
ture.

See tbe dying Moxart, as he etude upon the 
hither shore of the river of death, looks back 
upon the toils of tbe put, end forward to the 
joys of the immortel future. How appropriate 
his « eygnean eong,” the lut he heard on earth i

“ Spirit, thy 1|l>or is o'er !
Thy term of probation is run,

Thy steps are now bound for the untrodden shore,
And the race of immortals begun.

“ Spirit, how bright is the home
For which thou art bow ou the wing !

Thy home it will be with thy Savior and God
Their loud hallelujahs to sing "

In that “ better country" there will he no m-'ie 
hunger, or thirst, or cold, or hi nt, nru.ir.iss, 
or sickness, no pain, decay, or disth lUeVet! 
There the wùkrd ceaie from trouhii.ig, ai d tUe 
weary are at rtau Tbs Limb that is in toe 
midst of the throne shall lead us to fountains ot 
living waters, and God shall wipe away all tears 
from our eyes !

Reader, does not your bosom glow with this 
glorious hope of joys immortal beyond the 
greve ? If so, cf what account are our earthly 
trials, disappointments, and sufferings ? Are 
they worthy to be compared with the glory to 
be revealed ? Should we not rather jjlcss God 
for every parg wo teel, knowing that o r light 
affliction—which is but for o moment—worketh 
for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight 
cf glory ?

1 Then O my soul, despond no more,
The storms of life will soon be o’er,
And I shall find the peaceful shore 

; Of everlasting rest !

“ O happy day I
' ed from earth my soul shall tower

O joyful hour !
When freed from earth my sou 
Beyond the reach of Satan’s power,

To be tqyever blest.”
Snch is the prospect that opens before the Chris
tian, as he passes the gates of death. No won
der hr shouts, “ Victory, victory, through the 
blood of tbe Lamb ! ’’

Then welcome, death ! Welcome, the tomb 
and the bright world beyond ! Welcome, ye an
gels immortal ! Welcome, ye blissful hosts, 
once of earth, and heirs of sorrow, pain, and 
death, but now forever free ! Welcome, my 
long-loet kindred who await my coming! Wel
come, thou gates of day, thou city of my God | 
Welcome, thrice welcome, thou glorious Re
deemer, thou infinite Godhead ! All hail, Im
mortality ! All bail, Eternal Life 1—Matt is on 
on the Immortality of the SouL

Time Passing
Have you ever seen those marble statues in 

some public square or garden, which art has so 
finished with a perennial fountain, that through 
the lips, or through the hands, clear water flows 
in a perpetual stream on, on, on forever ; and 
the marble stands there—passive, cold, making 
no effort to arrest the gliding water ? It ie so 
that time flows through the balds of men, swift, 
never pausing till it has run itself out ; and 
there U the man, petrified into a marble sleep, 
not feeling what it ie which is pasting away for
ever.

It is so, just so, that the destiny of nine men 
out of ten accomplishes itself slipping away 
from them, aimless, useless till it ie too late.— 
And we are asked, with all the solemn thoughts 
which crowd around an approaching eternity, 
what has been our life, and what do we intend 
it shall be ? Yesterday, last week, last year,— 
they are gone. Yesterday, for example, was 
such a day ai never was before, and never can 
be again. Out of darkness and eternity it wit 
born, a new, fresh day ; into darkness and eter
nity it sank again forever. It had a voice call
ing to us, of ita own. It* own work, its own 
duties, what were we doing yesterday ? Idling, 
whiling away the time in idleness and luxurious 
literature,—not as life’» relaxation, but as lira’» 
business ? thrilling our heart with the excite
ment of life P considering how to spend the ray 
most pleasantly ? W as that our duty ? Sleep, 
brethren ; all that is sleep. Aad now, let us 
remember this, that there is a day coming when 
that sleep will be rudely broken, with a shock ; 
there is a day in our future lives when our time 
will be counted, ndt by years, not by month», 
nor yet by hours, but by minutes, the day when 
unmistakable symptoms shall announce thatjthe 
messengers of death have come to take us.— 
Rev. F. W. Robertson.

Religions InttUigtm.
V—

Mission of Methodism.
At the final Centenary meeting in Boston, held 

in Tremont Temple, among the addresses, tke 
following Wat given by the Rev. Biehop Jane», 
as reported in Zion's Herald :

BISHOP JANES’ ADDRESS.

The bishop’s speech was plain, earnest, pious. 
He said : Methodism ie- one of the eublimeet 
conceptions, one of the holiest purpose», one of 
tbe grandest organisations which ever entered a 
human mind or interested a human heart. Il» 
founder declared hie conviction that the object 
of God in raUingus up was to spread scriptural 
holiness over thefand. It has been the unvary
ing conviction of the church ever since that this 
was tbe object of God in founding it. Look at 
the world now. How depraved is humanity ! 
How potent the powers of darkness ! Think of 
tbe multitude» that inhabit tbe earth, of tha ef
fort necessary to reach them, and of leavening 
this mais of humanity to make a holy world.

It is under the inepir»tion of this holy reject 
that tbe church lias been laboring till now. M 
Wesley and hi? coadjutors, accepting this as 
their call and commission, sympathised most 
heartily with the purpose, and their sentiments 
and actions were in harmony with this object. 
Wesley declared that the world was his parish. 
It inspired him with a pastoral care end love for 
the world. H» felt, " A* much aa in me lies, I 
am inclined and bound to preach the unsearch
able riches of Christ.” Therefore be traveled, 
preaching this, and likewise did kit at suc -tee, 
bound to fulfil their ministry.

Mr. Wesley felt the claim so urge, t, and t. 
call *o comprehensive, that be did n t limit his 
fellow-labourers to those who had esiucition or 
the regular ordination, but did just as our gov
ernment did at tbe breaking out of the war. 
Work must be done, end there must be laborers 
to do it ; therefore he selected those he thought 
beet suited. Mr. Wesley looked only to fffloi- 
ency, and met tbe emergency us fer es he could. 
He employed the ley taleat, mile and female, 
seeking to make all the Lord’s people prophets. 
He operated with Providence, end eeixed every 
opportunity that prelected itself. What wws 
true in hia administration, kaa been true in the 
American administration. It hss been the ob
ject of the church to follow up emigration frufii 
oi.e poiulto another. Jason Lea first formed « 
pt.li of spiritual and physical empire across this 
continent. Long before the government estab
lished a telegraph to tbe Pacific, our church had 
a spiiitual lint from ocean to ocean, with «ta
lion» all the way.

The administrations of the church in England 
; d America illustrate dearly that God, in r-ii- 

ii g ut up, bad the object of spreading icriptur- 
! holiness. But eeu it be carried out ? Does 

anything justify the hope that tbe enterprise cen 
he consummated ? It would be almost vein for 
me to try to establish this before such en au
dience ; and beside, God bas promised tbit the 
gospel shall be preached everywhere. The popu
lation of tbe world is generally estimated at a 
thousand millions. The Methodist Episcopal 
Church in the United States numbers over a mil- 
lido. Thus we have a thousandth part of the 
world’s population. Then ia the Sahbath Schools 
e another million, giving ua one five hundredth 
< f the « bole population. Adding three adherents 
to entry comtEuaicent, not all Christians, it ia 
.rut, but to seme extent operating with us, and 
we have five millions of adherents, one two hun
dredth of the world’s population, Counting the 
oth,.r branches of Methodism in this country and 
England, we bave as many more ; thus making 
one Methodist to every one hundred of all the 
people in the world. Now, with the power of 
the Holy Ghost, ia it not possible for this Meth- 
cdiatic force to take the world as a whole, lift it 
by faith to God, and restore it to hie fellowship 
and favor.

Last year the increase of our eburoh wee over 
a hundred thousand. With Inch an increase we 
should number two millions in ten years, four 
millions in twenty years, eight million» in thir
ty years, sixteen millions fn forty years, and in 
fifty yean thirty-two million Add as many clyil. 
dren and the number would be lixty-four mil
lions. Add the seme proportion of adherents as 
before and we bave one hundred end ninety mil
lions. Count the other Methodistic branche» 
and we have three hundred and eighty millions 
of Methodists, more than one-third the whole po
pulation of the world. Let tbe seme progress 
continue, and by the close ef the century the 
world will indeed be restored to God. I wish 
we had faith as a grain of mustard teed, 
would get out of bis way and herald hia comiag 
and the establishing of hie kingdom on earth.

But these figures do not truly represent the 
facts. We have institutions we did not have, 
and our ladies will work more efficiently. The 
Missionary Society has next year appropriated 
one dollar per member. Not long ago the 
amount was eight cents per member. When we 
have two millions of membdtp the proportion 
«ill be ten dollar» each. That will give nt twen
ty millions of missionary money. Why ! the 
world ie to be converted. Why not now ? 
When Earth ia married to Heaven, I want to be 
at tbe wedding.

In carrying on our work, while we look much 
to the women for help and succès», we are to 
look largely to the poor young men of the church.
I have little hope from the rich young men, they 
have so much to enjoy, and parents with inch 
ambitious views for them, that there ie not much 
prospect ef their giving themselves wholly and 
heartily to the work, with » leaves rolled up. 
There are some noble exceptions, but in the main 
this is true. Christianity does not convert many 
rich men, but she makes many. It is ee easy 
for God to make a rich Christian out of a poor 
boy as out of a rich man.

There is a necessity that advantage» and faci
lities be given to our ministerial students, and 
that motives be set before them, but it ie my 
conviction that ministerial education should be
gin much earlier then at the Theological Semi
nary. I wiih we could make every household 
a theological school. When a call to the minis
try begins there, when such convictions and 
aentimenta occupy that period, the spirit will 
grow with the growth of the child. Ged will by 
the Hcly Spirit move them to this work, end 
give them inch e pleasure therein, or to powér- 
erful a conviction of duty, that they will stay in 
it. The nearer you place the fulcrum to the cra
dle and the farther from the coffin, the better 
your education. Begin in childhood, continue 
through life, give every, encouragement, every 
inspiration ; then they will be men of character, 
mighty in their werh, end God will help them. 
There ie a power here I wish we could estimate.
I apply this not only to tbe ministry but to those 
who are to constitute the laity of the church. It 
it necessary that their religions education should 
help the parent and the pastor help both. Every 
pastor should preach two sermons to the chil
dren to one to the «doits. We muit change our 
whole policy in this matter.

I do not feel that we have done all the good 
that bee been done, or will be done. How glad
ly do I hail every devout labourer to Chrlefe 
vineyard. I can eey with a frill heart, May the 
grace of God, the love of the Father, end the 
fellowship of the Holy Ghost be with all them 
who love the Lord with ibeacity: While I 
urge my brethren, I eay God speed to every 
branch of the church, and we shell see to our 
day the glory of God filling the woeid.

An Eastern Bishop in England. On Living in Perspective.
“ Bishop Julius,” vf Iona, tbe Jacobite tcclt- Your great philanthropist who devotee bimaelf 

elastic who recently went to England to promote ; to one or more pet schemes for tne improvement 
the un^ of Christendom, met a number of e’er- , of the race, firmly convinced that hie -scheme 
g)men and laymen interested in that object in 1 the only scheme, until it absorba hia whole time 
London. He laid before them fais letter» of or- and become», like the greet black crow on the 
den, but declined positively to aay whether he ; tree-top, a mere blot on the otherwise fair land- 
had been consecrated by three biebope, aa the scape of hia life, and out of all proportion to the 
Greek Chntcb requires. Nevertheless, so well ; reel of it—how can he eondeecend to such email 
satisfied was one clergyman with tbe credentials' duties as to be the kind husbaad, whose smile 
produced, that he declared the Eastern prelate's makes the evening tunehioe of the fireside ; tl 
orders were more satisfactory than those of the s/ac Beauté father, who ia at once the guide, the 
Archbishop of Canterbury. In the crune of a coœpa ..i n, aad the confidant of his children 
speech, tbe Bishop said that it was his intention Your great author too. It ia a pathetic thing 
to found a church, in ihe nope that It might be *»» * wife sit amiling under tbe laurel» of en

L hoping it wm for tfcq^ 
it. to happiness, ’ It '

the means, sooner or lator, of opening a chan
nel for the healing of ancien, wound» or the clo
sing of lopg-exiitirg divisions. He did not «op
pose that this church would ever be a large one ; 
but it would be a safe thing for the Church »f 
England to have by her side a little community 
friendly to it, and able to give it at need orders 
of undoubted apostolical succession. He would 
be prepared to confirm tbe orders cf any priest 
in the English Church who applied to him. and 
this without requiring him to leave the Anglican 
community.

Stntrai
The, Miracle* of Science.

now they illustrate the truth of 
RELIGION.

One lintoifect often furnishea a text fur a large 
diacourae. A trifling incident may suggest re
flection» on which a wise man shall ponder long, 
and which may lead him to great raeulla. The 
apple that fell on Newton’» head set him think
ing, and led him to discover the laws of gravita
tion which hold the planets in their orbits. Per
haps, if Newton were living now, he would be 
led into a similar train of reflection by an item 
note,, in our •' icientifio” column, namely: that 
a mi .«age bad been telegraphed across the At
lantic by a battery formed in a lady’s thimble ! 
The statement ia so extraordinary, that we should 
be alow to baliava it, if we only law it floating 
about in tbe papers. But the feet it confirmed 
by a private letter, which we have been permitted 
to see, from tbe eminent electrician who made 
the experiment He writes that he has been 
down at Valentia for a week repeating all tbe 
tea*- ? .lie iwo cables at hia leisure. He finds 
them both marvelously perfect. The old one 4 
even a little better than the new one, but this ia 
doubtless owing to its having been longer sub
merged, lime improving the quality of guts 
percha. But the new one has improved very 
much since it was submerged in July, and be 
does net know which will finally prove the bet
ter. It ia aa one of hia experiments that he re
lates the following : “ With a single galvanic 
call, compoeed of a few drops of acid in a silver 
thimble and a fragment of line weighing a grain 
or two, conversation may readily, though slowly, 
be carried on either through one of the cable» 
or through tbe two joined together at Newfound
land so aa to form a loop ; and, although in the 
latter case the spark, twice (reversing the breadth 
of the Atlantic, has to pass through 3,7000 nau
tical miles of cable, or 4,300 to 4,400 statute 
miles, ita affects at the distant end are visible on 
the galvanometer in a little more then a second 
after contact ia made with the battery. The de
flections are not of a dubious character, but full 
and strong, the spot of light traversing freely 
through s space of twelve or eighteen inches on 
the totla,* and it is manifest that a battery very 
many times smaller would suffice is produce simi
lar effects."

Thu little feet might be used with much effect 
by oae giving e lecture on Electricity, as the 
latest proof of its incredible velocity. But it 
suggests else a beautiful analogy to sea spiritual 
truth—Ms communication of the human soul wiih 
QodL Thought ia swifter than tbe lightning ; 
and if in » second of time a spark may fly from 
continent to continent, why should it be thought 
a thing incredibla that the desires ef a human 
heart should thus be wafted to tbe throne of 
God?

The existence to nature of an agent so subtile 
end mysterious—unseen, yet dwelling ia every 
object, developed by the slightest causes, aad 
often flashing out upon ua with terrific power— 
it perhaps the beet illustration of the eniversel 
presence of that Uaaeen power with which we 
corns to contact every instant Thus God is not 
far from every one of ua Like the sir, which 
floats all over the round world, which stirs tbe 
leaves of the forest end the waves of the tea, so 
4 the p reeel oe ef God—it ia all around ua by 
night aa well at day, and in him we live and 
move and have oar being.

How easy then for man to commune with his 
Maker I He ia not a Gad afar off, but very nigh, 
even to the lowliest of hie creatures. Aad how 
slight » thing arrests hia ear I It needeth not 
the voices of a great congregation, filliig the 
arebee of a cathedral, end rising up to heaven 
like the sound of many waters. Men may pray 
alone, to solitude end to weakness, and yet God 
can hear him.

Again the scientific bet helps ua to understand 
the spiritual truth. A few years ago, when men 
first talked of telegraping across the Atlantic, 
they thought at least that they had need to mus
ter ell the loreee in the armory of nature ; they 
must send out e current of electricity that should 
be almost like a flesh of lightning from the thua- 
der cloud. And to the electricians of that day 
ranged on the heights of Valentis a battery of 
five hundred celle, with which they fired off into 
the bosom of the ocean. Needless pomp and 
preparation 1 When now only s spark from a 
lady’s thimble mey traverse the whole breadth 
of tbe Atlentio I

Sou it with prayer. It mette» not bow week 
the voice which utters it, how lowly the source 
from which it comes, if it be a true epirit of de
votion, it will reach its object Aa the spark 
from the tiniest of galvanic cell» flies across the 
sea, io the feeltlett desire that trembles to a 
tn-,« breast mey make its flattering» felt even 
in the infinite bosom of God. He heart th the

i'luetiious husband, and—
" Hear the nations praiaiag him far i If ; "

•bile, near at horn? th? knows «rail that (he 
1 raie» never warm» tbeuiteot hearth from which 
he is continually absent, or if he cornea to it, 
only brings with him sulkiness sod gloom.— 
Alas ! that shadow of fame rather blights than 
shelters the weak womanly heart which caiei 
little, perhaps, for ambition, but ie thirsting for 
help and comfort and love. Doubtless many 
lime that great man’s wife envies the lot of 
woman married to eome stupid respectable 
spouse, who goes to hie offise at nine and returns 
=t —goes with the cheerful brow of theibuiy,
active man, and comes back with the kiti and 
tbe smile of the honest man, who has done hie 
work and got it over, and has room for other 
cares than bread-winoi g—other thoughts than 
of bimaelf and bis iclehrity. And the auri 
sacra fames 4 as gieat a deetreyer of all do
mestic peace, as great a blot on the level lead, 
•oape of a man's life, as the cacotlhes tcribendi. 
bee it In all iu madness in our poor friend Ko. 
binion. He hai made, one fortune, but did not 
consider it large enough, and ia now busy msk 
tog another. He ie oft to the city at eight, e. m., 
never returning till eight, p. m., end then to 
worn end jaded thst he cares for nothing beyond 
his dinner and hia sleep. Hie beautiful house, 
his conservatories and pleasure grounds delight 
not him ; te never enjoys, he only pay» for 
them. He baa a charming wife and youthful 
family, but he its» little of either—tbe letter, 
indeed, he never sees at all except on Sundays. 
He comes home so tired that hie children would 
only worry him. To them “ papa ” ia almost 
etranger. They know him only aa a periodical 
encumbrance on the household life, which gene
rally make» it much less pleasant. Apd when 
they grow up, it is to such a totally diflerent etj 
ietence than hia, that they usually quietly ignore 
him—“ Oh ! papa care a nothing about this ;
“ No, no, we never think of telling papa any 
thing ”—until some day papa will die end leave 
them a quarter of a million- Bat how much 
better to leave them what no money can ever 
buy, the remembrance of a fatht r ! A real 
father, whose guardianship made home safe 
whose tenderness filled it with happiness ; who 
was companion and friend, as well aa ruler and 
guide ; whose influence interpenetrated every 
day of their lives, every feeling of their hearts 
who was not merely the “ author of their being,” 
that ie nothing, e mere accident, but the origi. 
nator and educator of everything good in the 
tha visible father on earth, who made them un
derstand dimly “ Our Father, which ie to hea
ven.”—Frazer's Magazine.

Good Common d$ji6<$r; Teacher.
Never slovenly to hie epecarinra* should
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to the infinite bosom
young raven» whew they cry. Nor i« he un
moved by the supplications of the weakest and 
lowliest of hie haems creatures. The sailor boy 
twinging to hie hammock, a child lost to the 
forest, or even rocking to its cradle, mey 14p » 
prayer that will reach the ear ef Ged.

• f»g—1« through the Atlantic Cable are not made 
. —.Tv. nr by stand, but by tight. Tbe telegrsphf 

wL ii Rapt dark, and U U the Ssahea ef tight which 
lasne from the end of the cable, which teUthe 

- - —*— np out of the sea.

A Step.
A step ie e thing hf very little consequence, 

We think nothing or one step. It 4 true now- 
a-days when traveling it so cheap and easy, and 
oo one walks who can poaaioly ride, we do not 
take more steps than we are obliged. But there 
is no doubt that the idlest of ua take a good 
many steps ia the course of the day, without 
begrudging labor, or, indeed, thinking about the 
fact at all.

And yet somathnea one etep, one literal step, 
is a very important thing. You have felt this if, 
ever on a dark night yen have been «turnting 
over an unknown end dangerous road,—aay, for 
instance, where building is going on, and bricks 
and scaffolding are about, and foundations are 
dug, and confusion reigns. One etep may take 
you into the very midst of mortar, or lime, or 
some equally unpleasant thing.

A lady was one night walking upon the pier 
it Ramsgate. On the atone et the extreme edge 
ie e bar of non. To her, in the more then semi- 
darkness, thu seemed to part off the stone into 
two steps. Raising her font, as aha would na
turally do to stand on a higher ateir, she went 
eff the «tone, was over-beleneed, and fell into 
the see below. A dexen breve men went after 
her in boats, end «he wee almost immediately 
rescued ; bat ihe will never forget taking that 
•top. •• !

A similar step was taken by t man wandering 
over the heather on » night that wee not exactly 
dark but black. He bad taken the wrong path 
end did not know that he wee near the edge of 
a chalk cliff. Hurried sod bewildered he taw 
no danger, end it wse a wonder that that step 
was not hie last.

Oftener than we know of in our danger-girt 
lives “ there ia but a etep between ue end death.” 
On this aide are life, and vigor, and hope,- 
that are the blech gulf, the silence end darkneee 
end mystery. We do not see all this. We take 
the step unhesitatingly, only one step,—but e 
strong hand has turned ua, and we have escaped 
the pit.

In the journey of our lives we come not sel
dom to bel ling-placet, where, as we eey, “ We 
know not whet etep to taka.” One it tke right 
and all the others are wrong, but no kindly 
finger-post directs us which to ohoee. Three or 
four look equally good to our eyes. They ■ 
to lead ua rightly. We should know if we could 
see the end, but that is bidden 1er away in the 
mists of distance. And yet how much may de
pend upon one step I There ie no turning hack 
on that journey. And smooth end pleasant as 
it looks to ns, there may be ell kinds of dangers 
hidden theft- Or it may be narrow end thorn- 
covered at ite entrance, branching off afterward 
into » wide aad tunny way beside green pastures 
and eti:l waters.

Thst was a wrong step to take.” Yen j yon 
can see it because you look back on the way that 
is clear and straight enough new. Bet be kind
ly end charitable with your thought» and re
marks. He did it lot the beet. You do not 
edge by motive ; you look only nt eppearnoeer. 

If that etep had led to honor end auecees it would 
hare been a right step to the estimation of the

world ; and y^ 
teat, and that 
bee led instead to misery!

And wee it, th«É£ v wrong Men ? Whi my 
eay f The right deebwVglwarallie along plea
sant slopes and green falleys. It Je as often itr 
tbe thick foresLxnfi tbg deep rawfee, sr.d lie 
dangerous mountain patt^

So do not fear,Wven though you may bhre 
taken some step lhaffeal not led'f^ th# happi
ness you expected.. If you took it in depen. 
dence upon the wiedomitoAl,sud withaatrorg 
desire to do rigrt^rjl ^ht, though «rang | ‘ 
stems tseeme of i£ tffetMMl go on. When 
the storms are ovtft and J~ftinmnjt.il pasf, the 
narrow way ehali hrtot you to tbe very gato| 
the oelestiel city, tfcwCVke sdfe shines a glad-’ 
dentog welcome. » - L

A
Never slovenly ia hia TfTirgn should 

keep the eehool house end the ground around it 
aiwaya clean aad neat. A teacher certainly de- 
rarsee to be much censured who neglects Ma 
duty in lh4 respect. Ie it net altrgether likely 
he will be just es negligent fa teaching end drill
ing his pupils t Also, should be free from ail 
uisgustin* hsbiis, »nd if possible from any de
formities of bodv. Nothing should e&ppprtr 
to a teacher’s dress or meaner whtoh wt^ld lead 
bw pupils or ctheia to lightly esteem oe et«mt!y » 
despite kins. ' s \ fa,.

Not austere. Should not make his sdbol^i „ 
fcel afraid te ask him questions* but gjltfce 
contrary, should rather encourage timevo tculo.
Kind end courteous to friande, eg*nies, paiwdflÇ f 
children, neighbors and ell. Th*gh politeness 
ooMe comparatively nothing, yet it is almost-in- , 
dispensable to a teacbsrVauocest. Thia ebarac- 
terUtw will secure the estram both office igno
rent eid intelligent.

Cautions and eeneibU ; possesses a gcod know* 
ledge ef human nelnre, a.peeiafi, that of ch!K< 
dren | knows when to praise an( wbea to censure 
to*®1 ; knows kow to regulate their passion», 
affections, ambitions, Ac. ; end also hoir to 
manage the opinions, prejudices, Sto.( of mtfre * 
elderly psraone. Works Je obtain the good will 
ot all, for “ a good name is retirer to be cheeee* 
than great riche».’’ . . ,

A^kia school, Mier before or ymetiywnt the 
time | never late, if there are shy aeys of 
avoiding it. How can a teacher expect Wè puaila 
to be puaotnal when he himself ie rieteaheU, 
to ops* the eohoql at the ptOpeetimp. '*

Always active. While in school,Ikying * 
bimaelf and We pupils constantly employed.
Out of so bool, employing h4 time U uch e 
manner es to prove a blessing to himself aad 
other». In small schools there ia every «.nota
tion to be indolent, bat a conscientious teacher 
will (if the small number of hu scholars cannot 
keep him constantly engaged) employ himself to 
gaiaiog information which will he exclusive^ 
for tbe benefit of those under Mb charge. ,

Not only makes good rules but keeps them. 
Always conquers difficult*»—dishoaest boyri^id 
girls included. Bears witlT the children’! W 
tusenees, end ie patient to leeching. All teeeheH, 
need pereeveranes, some, however, more then * 
°to»»», on account oHh| more discouragements 
he bee to contend against. The scantiness of 
the furnishing ot the aehdnl house, the smallness 
of Ue number of children who attend, the ne#, 
ligenoe and in difference of the parents to the. 
interests of education, end tbe discontentment 
of other» ell tend to discourage them, but a good 
teacher will surmount these difficulties, and do 
all that be ought to do.

Knowledge equal to, and beyond, whit hia , 
pupils need to know. A thorough under»:an,.-1 
ing of the branches he 4 required te teach.— 
Batter for him net te attempt to teach any sub- 
jeet which be only partially knows then to 81 tbs 
young mind with confond ideas which he him- 
nlf ia unable to clear sway. Also, should be a 
diligent end étudions reader of good end sound 
work». Scarcely any person can put vest read
ing to such a useful purpose aa a good practical 
teacher. Almost every day he cen illustrate and 
qxplaia many things which he would be quite 
unable to do were he not en extensive reader.

Able to communicate hia own knowledge to 
h4 pupils, eo that they sbaU clearly understand 
him. Ability to keep up the attention of the 
scholars aad make them love their étudiés. Skill 
to promote ambition ia such away at not to pro
duce jealousy er hatred amongst themselves.
Loves ORDER end keeps it. Though be bed »H 
the other qualifications, yet if he were not “ apt 
to teach " he would be uasucceae fui es a teacher.

One who has repented of hie sine, given hia 
heart to the Saviour, believed upon him and 
now loves and serras God. A moral teacher is 
better than a vicious qp, a Christian better than 
either. It ie universally allowed that the cha
racter and disposition of the men almost entirely 
depend upon the influence exercised by the pa 
rente nod teacher upon the child. How potent 
for good, then, must be the influence of the 
Christian teacher upon the pupils of hi* eehool ;

holy txampto will never be forgotten by 
them, end who knows but that it may be the 

of lending many of them, either in their 
youth or in after years, to give their hearts to tbe 
Saviour who wept, end bled, end died for all ?

¥

Every Nation ha* its “ Gait ”
The Hours at Home informs us that we walk 

Yankee as well ee talk Yankee. “ The travellers 
who visit the field of Waterloo ere accustomed 
to enter their names to a register. This book 
has been kept for many years by the seme per» 
soa, end with woqâexful accurrsey kc ji able to 
designate the visiter's nationality by simp1 y in
specting the handwriting. Much more easily 

the profession or netien be detected by 
means of tbe gait. The grave Spaniard ; the 
phlegmatic Dutchmen ; the vivacious and san
guine Frenchman ; the reserved end formel 
Briton ; the inquisitive, impetuous, self-confident 
American—each betrays the nation el trait in hi» 
style of walking. The sailor rolls when on shore 
ee if oar trimmed planet sailed unsteadily. Toe 
soldier merehea, even when no longer under 
orders. The sycophant bends the knee, as if 
every one he meets were e prince. Tbe lawyer 
steps baldly and petronisingly. The clergyman
___ netedly, as if tbe streets were hie stud/ ; or
cautiously, as if mtodfol of the fine and pitfalls 
spread for the fast of the no weary. The wait
ing clerk 4 known by bU bows and hVgraceful 
ffrontery. We diattoguuh a coxcomb by tbe
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