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Soot Sided rtf.

grligious UtisrtUany.
PSALM XXX r. 1.

“In Te, Domine, Sferavi,
Non confundar in etemum, in justifia tua 

Libera me."
— Vulgate Edition.

Not, in the hoar of peril,
Not in the day of fear.

Not, when my spirit trembles,
Not, when my heart is sere,

Not, when the aliens press me,
Not, when by foes surrounded,

Not, when their snares distress me,
Let roe, Lord, be confounded !

Not, in the hoar of pleasure,
Not, in the day of joy,

Not/Tvhen my spirit gladdens,
Not, when no fears annoy ;

Not, when (fear fiiends are dearest,
Not, when hope seems unbounded,

Not, when the lov’d are nearest,
Let me, Lord, be confounded !

Not, in the daily struggle,
Not, in the rush o' life,

Not, in its strivings weary,
Not, when its care is rife ;

Not when its toil is ceaseless.
Not, in its hopes unfounded,

Not, in its thinkings pcaceles*,
Let me, Lord, be conf< unded !

Not. when I muse or ponder,
Not, in the mind’s amaze,

’Not, in the gains of wisdom,
Not, when the fancy strays ;

Not, in the fields of science, *
Not, in its dreams ungrounded 

Not, when it courts reliance,
Let me, Lord, be confounded 1

Not, in the time of weakness,
Not, in life’s fading ray,
Not, when my flesh is failing,

Not, in my hearts decay ;
tfot, when I touch the river,

Not, when its depths are sounded,
Not, as I rise forever,

Let me, Lord, lie confounded f
Matthew William Rowe,

Afttryftorough.

T1IE LAST JEWEL OF THE CITY.

IT THE LATE RET. JOHN TODD, D. D.

f

Ju»t before Chriat died, as be sat on the 
Mount of Olivee, over Again.t Jerusalem, gat
ing at the high walls, tbe domes, aid the pal
ace», and especially the great Temple, he warn
ed his disciples that all this should become a 
heap ol ruins,—not one stone left upon another ; 
and that when they saw the Roman army sur
rounding tbe city, his friends should flee out 
and esoape.

My story begins about forty years alter this, 
and after the last groans ol the Son of God bad 
been heard on the cross.

The city was now surrounded by a vast army 
of tbe best soldiers in the world, commanded 
hr the ablest general of the age. The inhabi
tants had been shut up tor a long time ; but as 
the army drew around, tbe Christians fled away ; 
and it was supposed there was not a single 
Christian in tbe whole city. Famine and want 
had made the wretched Jews within the city 
cross, cruel and unmerciful. Tbe worst pas
sions of the human heart raged among them 
all. They would take no counsel, would obey 
nobody, and cared lor nothing. The spirit ol 
the world of darkness seemed to reign among 
them.

And now tbe battering-rams were thundering 
at tbe gates, the walls were crumbling, ladders 
srere thrust up on them everywhere, arrows 
flew out of moving towers, and the shouts of 
the besieging army grew louder and louder.

“ Spare the buildings,—especially tbe glo
rious Temple !" shouted Titus, the general.

“ On, onward, with fire and sword !" scream
ed the soldiers ; and coward, excited and mad
dened they rushed. Groans of the dying, the 
crash of towers and gates, and the execrations 
of the perishing all mingled together.

Just then, when Titus was using every effort 
to save tbe Temple, a maddened, wounded sol
dier threw a huge fire-brand into the Temple. 
It fell among some straw on which the guard 
had been sleeping, and in a few moments tbe 
—hole Temple was on fire. The flames burst 

' oat of the doors, wreathed themselves like ser
pents out of the windows, coiled around the 
pillars, mounted the root, and swept around 
tbe great dome covered with gold, till the white 
marble was all wrapped in flames, and looked 
like an angel standing in a fiery furnace, as in 
the days of Sbadrach, Meschech and Abed-nego. 
The shouts on both sides died away, and all 
breathlessly watched the great .nin. Old men 
groaned, women shrieked,—but less and less, 
—for the sorrow was too deep for words and 
fobs.

Just then two bright messengers met in a de
solate part ol the city. Tbe inhabitants were 
all gone, and they seemed alone. Their forms 
and faces showed that they bad eome from 
world where are no such scenesof blood and woe.

•• Brother,” said ooe “ I was sent to meet 
you here in this very street, and was told that 
you would know what we are to do:”

“ Yes, I know. We were to come here just 
as the holy city,—holy do longer,—wa* about 
to fall into ruins and be burned up, and find a 
jewel that belongs to Christ. It is the last 
one be has in the city, and we are to carry it 
to him. See how the flames rollup! The 
smoke and heat will soon destroy everything."

“ What is the jewel ? Ia it the golden ark 
that Moses made ? I understand that it ia in 
the Temple.

“ No, not that."
•• Is it the golden cherubim, all solid gold in 

the Iloly ol Holies ?
“ No, not that.”

precious stones that hang in the 
breast-plate upon the high priest ?

•• No, not that.”
_*• What jewel can it be that iW Lard of 
Sséven and earth wants to snatch from this 
doomed, perishing city ? I cannot think."

Just than a taint groan seemed to eeme t? 
from a dark, damp cellar near f*—

“Let as look ia there," said 
od angel, “you know oar business is

iiters to those who shell be heirs cf salvation."
So they went down into tbe dark cellar, 

where they found an old, crippled woman, pale 
with starvation, covered with disease and ver
min, full of pains, and hardly able to breathe. 
It was plain that she would die shortly.

“ That cannot be the jewel we are seeking, 
said ooe of tbe angels.
“We shall see," said the other. Then 

stooping down and tanning her with his wings 
he said, “ Poor woman who are yon ?”

“ Oh, I am one left forgotten when my 
friends, all fled, for I bad hot just come here, 
sick and a cripple. 1 have not a friend in the 
world, and there is only ooe face In any world 
that I would like to see."

11 Well, what lace is that ?”
'* Ob, sir, I fear yon cannot understand me, 

bat ence—a long.long time ago,I was a servant 
in a palace, tbe palace of tbe governor. Well, 
one day they brought in a prisoner, a strange 
one. I never saw such a nan. I could not 
keep my eyes off from him. They accused him 
of crime, and he said not a word. A lamb 
could not be more duirb. Then they spit on 
him, and struck him, snd put thorns on his 
head, and sneered st him ts a sham king, but 
he said not e word. Then they scourged bis 
back till it bled, and still went on mocking him. 
He looked weary, worn out, and full of ptiu 
Oh, bow I pitied him, sad longed lo do some
thing for him ! My heart was drawn to him, 
and I cried like » child. All I could do was to 
snatch up a gourd shell, and fill it with cold 
water, and put it to bis lips, for bis bands were 
bound so that he could not fake it to himself. 
He drank a little, and oh, what a look he gave 
me ! I can see it now ! And that ia all that 
my circumstances ever allowed me to do for 
him. But I know I did that out of love to him, 
and only wish 1 had world» to give him. Shall 
I ever, ever see him again ?"

“ Brother," whispered tbe angel, “this 
must be the last jewel of the city which we 
were tent to save."

“ Indeed it it ; snd now yon see she is draw
ing her last breath. She is dead."

So the two messenger» took I he soul, lifted 
it up—now pure sa tbe lily on tbe top of the 
water, and gently bore it up to heaven.

‘f Room, room for » new jewel !"
“ Was she a queen, and did she make her 

throne an alter of prayer ?”
“ No, she was not a queen."
" Was she tbe daughter of affluence, and did 

she use her riches for Christ ?”
“ No, nothing of that."
“ Wa« she a learned author, a billiant liter

ary star ?”
“ No, nothing^of that. She was oily • poor 

servant maid."
“ But what did she do for Christ ?"
“ She gave him a cup of cold water because 

•be loved him, simply out of love fo him ! 
Room, room lor tbe jewel !”

And so I hey put this new jewel in tbe erown 
ot Christ, where it will sparkle forever and 
ever. And in tbe day when God makes up 
hia jewel», they will all see it, snd rejoice over 
it."—S. S. Timet.

!AT ARE wyjtING.THE THRONG THAT

BY REV. A. RTKWART DXSBRISAT.

The ransomed of the Lord shall return snd 
come to Zion.” Here is still the figure ol tbe 
returu from Babylon. That city wboae joys 
were not joyous to the captives, whose magni
ficence waajnot dazzling to them. There are 
climes where tbe birds are rich in plumage, but 
•ongleaa, and the flowers beautiful but scent
less. Such is this world to the aonl. Gay 
with an unnatural gayety. Beautiful with an 
empty beauty Out of it,as it rolls on to its des- 
•traction, we are redeemed. Christ bss plac
ed ua on the road not builded by millions of 
money, but by bis own blood. Every 
soul walking there bears a purchased whitene si, 
such as no fuller on earth can whiten. Through 
every traveller vibrates tbe voice, “ Ye are not 
your own.” Each footfall seem* tbe echo ot the 
nails driven on Calvary.

“ They come to Zion with songs." Songs 
that have grown more spiritual through life. 
More silvery each step ; in which there is a note 
of triumph clearly discernible, as though there 
was sung, “ Oh death where is thy «ting? Oh 
grava where ia thy victory ?” Songs which are 
answered by the music which only tbe dying 
can hear, and of which they sometimes speak 
to na, as though tbe room was full of angels, 
who whispering say—

“ Sister spirit, come away.”
They come to Zion, also, “ with everlasting 

joy." Joy from the everlasting bill» which 
•mites ia its glory upon their faces, like that cn 
the countenance of Stephen. Fragrance such 
as that which blows off from the land which 
the ship approaches. Radiance each as 
that which increase! on tbe eye when tbe 
searching telescope approaches some glorious 
star. Light which shinea ont of Heaven's door 
as it opens to receive tbe travellers coming up 
to it through the valley of death.
" As one by one they enter in, and the dim portals 

close once more,
The hslo seems to linger round those kneeling clos

est to the door,
The joy that lightens from that place shines still 

upon the watcher’s lace.”
“ Sorrow and sighing shall flee away” 

“ Flee a troy." These words call up a viaion 
of the victorious redeemed, as though I 
certain mountain traveller» who have scaled the 
dangerous precipice», and gained the summit 
of some eternal peak, looking downward and 
beholding the clouds, through which they have 
come, and which are now beneath them, scat
tered by the sun, melting into air, forever flee
ing away, while upon those traveller» them
selves there cornea settling down out of tbe 
•kies the sunlight and the atiUnaaa of eternity— 
the rest that remained! to the people of God I

Wiatjcv a*d the Dyspeptic Clxboyxex. 
—“ When stationed ia the city ef Bath,” said 
the Bey. Mr. Jowl* “ I was introduced

water. Mr. Wesley, on seeing this, with sur
prise asked “ What, my brother, what is that ? 
Do you drink spirits ?" “It is brandy," said 
I ; “ my digestion ia bad, and I am obliged to 
take a little after dinner." Mr. Wesley in
quired, “ How much do you take ? Let me 
see." I aaid, “ Only about a table spoonful," 
“Truly," aaid be, 11 that ia not much ; but one 
spoonful will soon lose its effects ; then you will 
take two ; from two you will get to a full glass, 
and then, in like manner, by the power of habit, 
yen will want two glasses ; and »o on till in tbe 
end you will become a drunkard. O, my broth
er. take care what you do.’” Happy would it 
have been for that man if he bad taken the ad
vice of Mr. Wesley. Bat, alas ! be trifled with 
the little drops until he did actually become a 
drunkard, mined hia reputation, and at the 
time I had the interview with him, he was a 
poor, miserable backslider, on the brink of an 
untimely and disgraceful grave.”

Flank Thkm.—Christian, you olten have 
bard battles with Satan ; do you always con
quer ? II not forced to retreat, yet are you 
not olten compelled to lie on your arms, be 
cause the enemy bas not been defeated ? 
Would you drive him from the field ? Flank 
him ! Don’t wait lor him to attack ; do not 
attack him ; but flank him, by trying to take 
from him those already in bis power, and he 
will soon leave you to keep those whom he has 
already conquered.

Do besetting sins, special temptations '.rouble 
you ? Do not stop to fight them, but cast them 
on Jesus, and work ; work tor souls; take 
them from Satan, and you will find no time to 
be tried by besetting sins, and no time to listen 
to temptation. Pray for others more, and you 
will see prayers for yoursell are oilener an
swered. It is tbe idle Christian who has the 
■Dost doubts, fears, and temptations. Were 
ell Christiana at work, tbe devil weuld be kept 
busy with hi» own, and have little time tor new 
cenqnests.—Ckritlian al Work.

Nor Far Wrong If at Am..—The Frcthy- 
lerian is responsible for the following. There 
is truth and point in it, and withal it is quite
suggestive :

■ A hardshell Baptist preacher, in my hear
ing a lew years since, gave hia opinion ol the 
various sects in Kentucky. Said be : * The
Methodists go out into tbe wilderness, new 
countries, and blaze the trees for the Baptists 
to come along alter them and cat out road» 
for waggons and carte. When macadamized 
turnpikes are made yon will see the sturdy 
Old Presbyterians come lumbering along in 
their buggies and carriage» ; but after you bear 
tbe steam-whistle sounding over tbe railroads, 
toen you may look out lor tbe kid-gloved, silk- 
stockinged Episcopalians, a running around 
talking about the Church, and succession, and 
ordination, and a I such stuff as I bat, as il there 
never had been aay Church or religion until 
they got there.’ ”

titntral IWisreltatiy.
PEN AND SCISSORS.

THE THAMES,

BT HISS ISA CUAIO.

A glimpse of the river ! It glimmers 
Through the stems of the beeches ; 

Through the screen of the willow it shimmers 
In long, winding reaches :

Flowing so softly, that scarcely 
It seems to be flowing ;

But the reeds of the low little islands 
Are bent to its going ;

And soft as the breath of a sleeper
Its heaving and sighing, ^

In the cove» where the fleets of tbe Iilice 
At Anchor are lying. «

It looks as if fallen asleep
In the lap of the meadows, and smiling 

Like a child in the grass, dreaming deep 
Of the flower» atd their golden beguiling

A glimpse of the river I It glooms 
Underneath the black arches ;

Across it the broad shadow looms,
And the eager crowd marches,

When washing the feet of the city 
Strong and swift it is flowing ;

Ob its bosom the fleets of the nations 
Are coming and going,

Heavy laden it labours and spends 
In a great strain of duty 

The power that was gathered and nurst 
In the calm and the beauty,

Likb thee, noble river ! like thee,
Let our lives, in beginning and ending, 

Fair in their gathering be,
And great in the time of their spending.

up hiaDr. Guthrie.—He early made 
mind that be would be no reader.”

With this determination, on tbe Saturday 
afternoon thereafter, 1 took my way to Dun, a 
parish some four miles from Brechin—once the 
seat and estate ot John Erskins, one of tbe 
leaders of the Reformation, and Job» Knox— 
having promised to preach my first sermon there 
On the road I spent my time repeating, or try
ing rather to repeat, over to niyaelt the sermon 
I had prepared lor the following day ; and my 
memory ao often failed me that 1 remember 
well saying to myself, “ I have mistaken my 
profession ! I shall never succeed as a preach
er !” It wa» more or less under this depress
ing feeling 1 ascended the pulpit at Dun. Te 
be secure against a complete breakdown, I, 
turning over the leaves as I advanced, kept 
my MS. belore me on the Bible ; and though 
at one time, during tbe first prayer lor an in 
slant my mind became a perfect blank, I got 
through my work without halt or blander, 
which wii then the height ol my ambition ; and 
was so happy at that, that I think the hour alter 
I left that pulpit was, .perhaps, the brightest, 
happiest of all my life."

A MAN Or BUSINESS

i he related the tollowmg: « On, of mm
te occasion Mr. Wesley

__ aesr, as nsnal, I -pieparoda tittle braady-and
I

IG© 4t suit. -,tout , 'vi ' i ‘J It Wu yj-.J liurfl'«ft

Not being immediately presented to a church 
Dr. Guthrie spent two “ busy and not lost’ 
years in a bank agenqy. He after found hia
knowledge of buiineaa eaeful.

I iMSMher how I iom viaibly In (he respect

they bring ?" raid one of them lo me, expecting 
to trot out my ignorance to hit. own amosemenf 
and that of tbe company. “ Well," I raid, “ 1 
don't know till I see a fair specimen ot tbe 
stock, and know the number knocked down lo 
lhe hammer." So, amused that I, a minister 
of a city charge, would venture evi n » guess 
on such a matter, they conducted me to a straw- 
yard, where two or three of tbe cattle, fair 
specimens of tbe herd, still remained. " Now,
I said, after looking at tbe beasts, “ give roe 
the number sold ;’’ and when, alter some men
tal arithmetic I gave £9.600 as tbe sum, which 
was within a few hundreds of the money actu
ally realized, how they did atsre with astonish
ment, carrying away with them more respect 
for clergymen than some of them had enter
tained before.

DK1TH OF M'CHEYNB.

Tbe following story ol McCbeyne’s death is 
not generally known :

On behalf of the Church Extension I visited 
a considerable portion of Forfarshire, to stir up 
to seal in that cause both tbe ministers and 
people. It was then that Robert McCheyne 
met with an accident which began tbe illness 
that terminated in his death. He accompanied 
me on my tour to Errol, full of buoyant spirits 
and heavenly conversation. After breakfast 
we strolled into the garden, where there stood 
seme gymnastic poles and apparatus set up for 
the use of Mr. Grierson's family. No ascetic, 
no stiff and formal man, but ready for any in
nocent and healthful amusement, these no 
sooner caught McCbeyne’s eye than, challeng
ing me to do the like, he rushed at a boriaontal 
pole resting on the forks of two upright ones 
and went through a lot of athletic tnarur uvres. 
I was buttoning up to succeed, and try if I 
could not outdo him, when, as he bang by his 
heels and hands some five or six feet above tbe 
ground, all of a sudden the pole snapped 
asunder, and be came down with bis back on 
the ground with a fremenduous thud. He 
sickened, was borne into the manse, lay 
there lor days, and was never the same man 
again.

Till OLD MANSE.

Dr. Odtbrie’e first charge was the Parish of 
Arhirlot, where bis accommodation» were but 
indifferent.

I found it in a very rickety and dilapidated 
condition—nor much wonder ; for though the 
beat in all tbe counti y side when built, it was 
at tbe time of my settlement close on a hundred 
years old. Tbe floor of the email parlor 
formed an incline plane, having sunk ao mush 
on one aide, that when a ball was placed on tbe 
table it rolled off. Tbe dining room, which, 
unless we had company, was only used as my 
study, was so open through many a cranny to 
the winds ol heaven, that the carpet in atomy 
weather rose and fell and flapped like a ship's 
sail. Off it was a sleeping closet—our beat 
bedroom—where my lather-in-law, Mr. Barns, 
one of the ministers of Brechin, and bis wife 
were awakened one morning by a shower-bath ; 
and wondering, as well they might, looked np 
to see tbe top of the bed bellied out with tbe 
rsin that bad floated the garret, and found its 
way through rotten roof and broken slates to 
them ! Tbe kitchen bad no other ce iling but 
the floor of our bedroom that rtood over it, 
which saved a bell, and as the planks were 
thin with washing and age, permitted viva vore 
communication betsreen us and the servants ; 
and I well remember how in the dark winter 
mornings we used to hear the click of the flint 
and steel as the kitchen-maid «track the sparks 
into the tinder box, and kindled thus a match 
dipped in sulphur, er spunk, a* it was called— 
a primitive, and then the only method of pro
ducing fire, for the boxes of Briant and May 
and all other match makers bad no more ax- 
stence in those day» than locomotives, photo

graphs or telegraphs.
In this manse, which, by tbe way, was the 

only one in the kingdom that had the baronial 
privilege of a dovecot attached fo it—a special 
favour granted to Sir Thomas Preston, and 
whatever it might have been to him, of little 
use to me, tbe place being in my days a favor 
ite bunting ground of rats—in this old rickety 
house I abode five years.

MEDICAL PRACTICE.

In this rural pariah he had occasionally un
expected calls upon bis skill Take for instance 
the following story :

A youth who had been drising a cartload ot 
coals to the schoolma sten’s house in the village 
had received from him a glass of whiskey—a 
bad way ot rewarding any k indues», too com
mon in those days. He had hardly drank it 
and left thd door, when he was seized with 
tetanus, or lockjaw. A doctor had been found 
who, finding bimselt unable to part the teeth 
and open the mouth tor the administration of 
medieine, by irons from the smithy and other 
appliances, ordered a hot bath. News ol this 
was brought to me as I sat in my study. 
Without delay tbe fires were biasing ia oer 
chimneys, and with pots and pans of hot water 
from tbe manse and other houses, we filled a 
barrel ia the cottage into which be bad been 
carried, and where he lay, teeth clenched, 
limbs and arms rigid as iron, and hia spine 
bent up like a bow. Tbe doctor prepared the 
medicine, and committed the bathing of the 
poor fellow to me. We stripped him to the 
skin, and I made a thermometer of my hand. 
I was glad to withdraw it, the wa'er was ao 
hot ; knowing, however, that tbe hotter the 
better in such a case—and the case bad eoi 
to be desperate—I resolved to risk it; so, giv
ing the signal to three or lour stoat fellows 
who stood by, they plunged him in feet fore
most op to tbe neck. He roared like a boll, 
and was taken ont era long, red as a ooiled 
lobster, but happily with the clenched teeth 
and locked jaws parted wide enough to allow 
the doctor to adminster the medicine, and 
thereby saved hia life.—From the N. Dominion 
Monthly.

the day after a large sale ol cattle 
distillery refuae had takas place.

•fcawf Aeowfo : ,ia tJp-Hva sisil 
VI iv s’ i.i $dl stsHuit nil si

whoaa I

Taa Causfs op Decay op Ter*.—It he» 
been cbsrged agaieet our brethern oi dw dental 
specialty, says the Lancet, that they are wo- 
faUy ft teak h regard te knowledge of H 

ot all thing»—cartes at the late 
. «tract teeth with sh#, ea4 te

-

<***• f *.t sriüîflk*. -'titist.;*-.

them with even more skill, and in a nobly con ' ducive to tbe edification ot tbe people, “ pre
servative spirit, is admitted; but the causes of sided that the substance of the faith be kept 
decay ia the teeth have remained obscure. ■ ent re "
The investigations ot Leber and Rottenstein in- This church condemns and rejects the I 'How
to this snbjict have at least the charm of point- ing erroneous and strange doctrines as contrary 

__ to definite conclusions, fbev sdmit, ot j to God's word :— ^
course, that there are differences of teeth, con i First—That the Church of Christ exists
stitutiooal and connected with race making only in one order or form of ecclesiastical 
teeth more or leas resistant to the great infln-j polity.
ences which determine decay. These s'fe not. Second—That Christian ministers are priests 
according to these authors, internal and viral j in another sense than that in which all believers 
so much as external and chemical. The pro- are •• a royal priesthood "
cess of decay begins from the surface, and if it 
can be controlled or arrested at tbe surface, it 
ia entirely controlled. The great causes of 
caries are two, namely, acids and a certain fun
gus found abundantly in the mooth, lejttothrix 
bucralit. This later agent is characterized by 
certain microscopic appearances and by its re
action with iodine and acids, which give to tbe 
elemeats ol leptothrix a beautiful violet tinge. 
Under tbe microscope the fungus appears as a 
gray, finely granular mass or matrix, with 
filaments delicate and stiff, which erect them 
•elves above the tntface of this granular sub
stance so as to resemble an uneven turf 
Tbe fungus attains its'greatest size in the in 
terstiees of the teeth. No one can deny nowa
days tbe action ot acids on the teeth, even 
weak acids, in dissolving the salts of the enamel 
and tbe dentine. All acids, both mineral and 
vegetable, act promptly on the teeth. Various 
experiments as to tbe action of acids on dental 
tiaauee are given, making the enamel, naturally 
transparent, first white, opaque, and milky, 
and, in a more adranced state, chalky, and 
then tbe dentine more transparent and softer, 
so as to be cat with a knife. Tbe acids which 
may actually effect tbe first changes in the pro
duction of caries are such as are taken with 
food, or in medicines, or such as are formed in 
tbe month itself by some abnormality in our se
cretions, which should be alkaline, or by an acid 
fermentation of particles of food. But acids 
alone will not account for all the phenomena of 
series in the teeth. They play a primary and 
principal port, making the teeth porous and soft. 
In this atate, the tissues having lost their nor
mal consistency, fungi penetrate both the ca- 
nalicull of the enamel and of tbe dentine, and 
by their proliferation produce «oftening and 
destructive effects much more rapid than the sc 
tioo of acids alone is able to accomplish. It is 
not pleasant to think that fungi esist in the 
months of all but tbe very cleanest of people.

Bowditch, in examining forty persons of 
different professions, and firing différant kinds 
ot fife, found in almost all vegetable and 

animal parasites. The parasites were nu
merous in proportion to the neglect of clean
liness. The means ordinarly employed to 
clean tbe teeth had no effect on tbe parasites, 
while soapy water appeared to destroy them. 
If this be a true version ol the causes of caries 
—the action of acida, supplemented by the 
action of fungi—then it follows that the great 
means of preserving teeth is to preserve the 
most scropnlooe cleanliness of the month and 
teeth, and te give to the rinsing liquids a 
slightly alkaline character, which ia done by 
tbe admixture of a little soap. This ia not ao 
pleasant a dentifrice as some, hot it is effective 
and scientific. Acid» only dissolve the salts of 
the teeth, but favor tbe increase of the fungi of 
tbe mouth. No increase of fungi and no action 
oo the dental tisanes occurs in solutions slightly 
alkaline, inch as a week solution of soap. The 
good effects ot «topping teeth, in the light of 
these experiments, are intelligible. The pene
tration ef acida and fungi ia prevented .

The Ottawa Timet reports a meeting of 
the Reformed Episcopal» in that city. We 
give the prayer used en that ocasion, and 
the priociplte adopted. A formal vote 
was passed inviting Bishop Cummins to 
Ottawa, and guaranteeing his expenses. 
Great efforts are being made by the resident 
Bishop to reclaim the seceedera.—

The Secretary then offered the following 
prayer from the Book of common Prayer used 
by tbe Reform Episcopal Church

O God, the protector of all who trait io 
Thee, without whom nothing is strong, nothing 
is holy ; look upon os in Thy mercy and bless 
ns. Humbly would we endeavor to realize at 
this time the responsibility that resta upon na. 
In Thy mercy, we would set up Thy banner 
Were it not in Thy name, O Lord, and «impie 
unfaltering trust in Thee our hearts indeed 
faint within os. But in Thee, O our God, 
alone ia our trust. In a consciousness of 
loyalty to Christ, ia oar only confidence. In 
entire dependence upon the Holy Spirit is oar 
only hope. If tbe work ire propose to inaa 
gurate to-night be ot men, may it come to 
naught. If it be of Thee, O Lord, grant us 
more abundantly “ the Holy G host and wisdom" 
to make ns valiant for tbe truth, strong to 
labour and faithful in every duty, and rejoicing 
to be counted worthy to suffer shame for Thy 

Hear ua in Heaven, Thy dwelling 
place, sad do tor and to ua exceeding abund
antly above what we.can either ask or think tor 
Thy dear Son’s sake, Jeans Christ our Lord. 
Amen."

“Our Father, which art in heaven, etc."
PRINCIPLES.

The Secretary then read the following :—
1. The Reform Episcopal Chcrch, holding 

the faith once delivered unto the Saints, dé
clara» ita belief in the Holy Scriptures ot the 
old and new Testaments as the Word of God 
and the sole rule ot faith and practice ; in the 
Creed commonly called the Apostle’» Creed ; 
in tbe divine institution ot the sacraments of 
baptism and tbe Lord"» Supper; and in the 
doctrines ot grace substantially as they are set 
forth in the thirty-nine articles of religion.

2. This Church recognizes and adheres to 
Episcopacy, not of divine right, but as a very

meat and desirable fern of chord, polity 
This charte retaining s liturgy which shall 

not be imperative er rapnaaiva of freedom in 
prayer, accepts the hook te Common Prayer, 

and recotnt
for Bee by the gewecM convention ot the

‘ Church. A. D. 1670,

Third—That the Lord’» Table is an altar on 
which the oblation ot the Body and Blood ot 
Christ ia off,-red anew to the Father.

Fourth—That tbe presence ot Christ in the 
Lord's Supper is a presence in the elements ol 
bread and wine.

Fifth—That the Regeneration is inseparably 
connected with Baptism.

The Halifax Chronicle of last Friday says 
ot the Temperance crusAde, time only give» 
new strength to tbe movement ot the Ohio 
women against intemperance. One of the 
meet notable occurrence» of tbe campaign was 
recently witnessed in the village of Fraaklin, 
where lour weeks ago there were seven flour
ishing whiskey-shops. Tbe women went to 
work with heart and soul enlisted lor the strug
gle, and at the end of a fortnight only two 
held out. A few days later the sixth closed, 
lesving but one open, and that one ia open 
•’ill, slthough four weeks have elapsed. In 
fair weather and in tool, in snow and rain, they 
have gathered by dav and by night and prayed. 
At first the keeper ol the place. Monger by 
name, allowed them to enter his bar-room and 
bold their devotional eaerciaea around a warm 
store and sheltered Iront the weather, but of 
late they have found the doors locked and tbe 
ladies have attended'in equal numbers out of 
doors. While a piayer-meeting was bring 
held outside bis saloon many a strong man 

pt, but Monger could be seen inside his 
fort res» sitting behind the bar, cigar in mouth, 
a newspaper in bis band, his lent stuck upon 
the counter, and occasionally winking and 
smiling at sons invisible sympathizer in the 
dark recess of tbe same room. Rain began to 
fall, the little pools of water on the sidewalk 
were deepened, and tbe streets became muddi
er than before, but tbe exercise» continued, 
and are «till in progress. Yet Monger has 
withstood these women for weeks. “ IIow 
long do you expect to keep this thing up?" 
was asked of a Quaker lady who bad for day» 
besieged a saloon in an adjoining town I 
don’t know," replied the mother in Israel; 
•• until the day of judgment, unless he closes 
his saloon sooner.”

Pkavh or Or. CoButiuii.—As we were 
mating up our form for the press, wr received 
a telegraphic dispatch from Atlanta. Georgia, 
announcing the death ot l>r. N. K. Cobleigh, 
editor ot The Me hiuhst Advocate, and formerly 
editor ol this paper, lie died on Sunday, at 1 
o clock, of typhoid pneumonia. We have not 
space, and are too much affected personally by 
this very sudden providence, to give any ade
quate expression to our estimation of the loss 
of the Church in the decease ot this estimable 
Christian minister and able editor. We have 
been lamiliar with eaeh other since our college 
days, and our earlv acquaintance, on the part 
ot the writer, has ripened into warm fraternal 
regard, and a high estimation ol the laithlulneas 
and usefulness ol l)r. Cobieigh. We were just 
reading in hia last paper bis interesting ed ito- 
rial account ot tbe session of the late South 
Carolina Conference whieh he attended.

In the midst of file we are in death. It be
hooves us, his ministerial brethren, to receive 
and Improve tbe impressive lesson ot hi» aaaa- 
pectcil departure, and what our hands find to 
do, to do with our might. The details of his 
sickness, and a sketch ol his life will appear 
hereafter.—C’A. .Id.

Tint Difficulties of Pros recru-a Matri
mony.—It is said that Sir Walter Campbell, 
who was lately in a mercantile firm in New 
York, wished to msrry an American young 
lady, ot good position, in the Empire Stale. 
Upon bis applying to the young lady's father, 
the parent stated that he always referred all 
those questions to hia wife. The mother, in her 
turn, stated that she must refer it to the Duke 
ol Argyll. The Duke pleaded that, consider
ing his connection with royalty, he must con
sult his eldest son. The Marquis could do 
nothing wiihout the Q teen’s con seat Her 
Majesty fell that the issue must be referred to 
tbe Duke of Stae-Cubourg-trotha, as head ol 
tbe family. The Duke rejoined that, since the 
recent changes in Germany tie looked upon 
the Emperor William as his suvrreign,soil must 
bow to hie advice. The Emperor raid he eouhl 
do nothing without Prince Bismarck's opinion ; 
sod Prinee Bismarck declared he had no opin
ion at all, one way or the other ; and so the 
question—to marry or not to marry—was 
brought to a dead lock

the mm, as may
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The Cincinnati Gazette very graphically 
describes a scene lately witnessed in Hills
boro’ :—■

“ Turning e corner on lest Seturdty lore- 
oooe, I came unexpectedly upoe eome fifty 
women kneeling on the pavement and stone 
steps before this store. A daughter ol » 
former governor of Ohio was leading in prayer. 
Surrounding her were the mothers, wives and 
daughters of former Congressmen aod legis
lators, of oar lawyers, physicians, bankers, 
ministers, leading business men of all kinds. 
Indeed, there were gathered there representat
ives from nearly every household of tbe town. 
The day was bitterly cold. A piercing north 
wind swept the streets, piercing us all to the 
bone. The plain!live, tender, earnest tones of 
that pleading wife and mother arose on the 
blast, and were carried to every heart within 
their reach. Passers-by uncovered their bead», 
for the place whereon they trod was holy 
ground. Tbe eyes of hardened men filled with 
tears, and many turned away, saying they could 
not bear to look on each a eight. Then tbe 
veiee of prayer was hushed, the women arose, 
and began to sing softly a sweet hymn—some 
old, familiar words and tune—inch as our 
mothers rang to ns in childhood's days.”

In The Galaxy for January, Alfred II" 
Guernsey has a very entertaining paper upon 
John Wesley. It ia made out of Mr. Tyer- 
man's late three volumes upon his life and 
times, and brings into conspirions prominence 
the several singular love adventures and mis
carriages that Mr. Wesley had during bis 
career. These are made to take up more than 
their proportionate space in tbe extended work 
of Mr. Tyerman, and the weak side of them is 
rather exaggerated than charitably interpreted 
by the Wesleyan author. These afford quite 
•milling inaidents lor Mr. Guernsey, fighting 
up his paper. He does not fail, however, to 
apprehend the true nature ot them, as in no 
wise derogating from tbe sincere and frank 
nobleness, parity and godly simplicity of the 
great man, who was, after all, a human being, 
with great weaknesses like other men. Mi 
Gneroeay also enters heartily and generously 
into the higher, and broader, and spiritual life 
and work ot one, of whom be says, “ of all tbe 
men who lived in the eighteenth century, there 
is no one whose influence upon after ages 
equals that ol John Wesley."

Thb New York Obeerver gives an account of 
a singular law-suit in North Carolina. A 
named Willian Linkhaw, raid to be a good 
man, and a member of the Methodist Church, 
was indicted for misdemeanor by disturbing a 
congregation, and tried before Judge Russell 
at Robeson Superior Court. The evidence of 
several witnesses was substantially this : He 
sings in such a way as to disturb the coogrega- 
tion. At the end of each verse hia voice is 
heard altar tbe other singers have ceased. Uoe 
te the witnesses being requested to describe dé
fendent’» singing, imitated it by singing a verse 
ia the voice and manner te the détendent, 
white “ produced a burst of prolonged and ir
resistible laughter, convulsing alike Ike spec
tators, tbe bar, the jery, and the court." The 
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That 140,600 Cow Again.—It seems thst 
the sale of tbe celebrated Eighth Duchess el 
Geneva, a shorthorn cow, rec ently referred to 
in our columns, knocked down at thé New 
York Mills auction to Mn R. l'avin Davis of 
Gloucestershire, England, at the enormous 
price of $40,000, was effected through a mis
take. Tbe agent of tbe purchaser, during tbe 
excitement of the bidding, became cooluaed aa 
to the relative value of tbe pounds sterling and 
dollars, and offered tar beyond hie aitborized 
limit. Hia principal immediately, on leaning 
ot the bargain, ordered the rale of tbe animal, 
which was recently consummated to Colonel 
Lewis O. Morris, ol Fordbam, N. Y., report 
•era lor tbe sum ol $.10,000 The highly 
valued animal, therefore, remains among tbe 
American breeders.—Sc. Am.

From the Ziun't herald we leant that the 
revival at tbe Congress St. Church, Portland, 
continues with unabated interest and power. 
It has reached many of tbe heads of families, 
the leading b usinera men in that part ol tbe 
city. Tbe church ia thronged every evening, 
and those who attend theee eatreordieary ser
vices go way feeling that this work ia te God. 
There ia but little physical manifestation of es- 
citement. A deep undertone of soul earnest
ness pervades the whole work. An old man of 
nearly eighty rose in bis seat a few evening» 
age, and remarked that some raid it was only 
escitemeot ; hut, “Thank God I" he said, 
“ for an excitement that has brought me, »a 
eld backslider, a wicked sinner of years' to God 
•gain.”

Rev. A. B. Morbus, A.B., departed this file 
on Nov. 9th, 1873, in the 28th year of bis age, 
of that fatal disease—consumption. From his 
earliest recollect ions he had been the ateject of 
religious impressions, and bad led a very moral 
lits, so much so that it was frequently raid of 
him, ” be is a very good young men.” It was 
early impressed upon his mind that be should 
become a preacher of tbe Gospel. With this 
object in view he diligently applied himself to 
study. After al tend ing Prier» ot Wales 
College in Charlottetown lor some time, he 
entered college at Sack ville, N. B., in I8blii 
where be afterwards graduated. While at 
this place there was a gracious revival of re
ligion among the students, in which Brother 
Morris became tbe subject of renewing grace, 
and gave himself wholly to tbe Ixtrd and to bis 
church.

In 1870 he was appointed by Conference to 
the Miriraicbi Circuit, under tbe superintend
ence of the Rev. I. Sutcliffe. But his health 

ni very delicate at this time, so that he 
deemed it piudent, at tbe urgent request of his 
friends, to return home in the autumn, Tbe 
next spring be took a trip to England in hia 
brother's vessel, Capt. Geo. Morris. During 
bis absence he was appointed by the following 
Conference to Goldenville Circuit, but on re
turning his health did not warrant him in enter
ing upon that sphere of labor.

He had diligently prepared himself lor his 
file work—preaching the glorious Goepel ot 
tbe blessed God—and’he earnestly desired to 
live for that purpose. But as tbe mysterious 
providence ol God bad iaid him aside from hia 
much loved employment, hia will was sweetly 
absorbed in the will ol his heavenly Father. 
I was with him tbe afternoon'and evening that 
he died, and asked him eome questions in 
reference to his trust in Christ and future 
prospects. There was not a shadow of a doubt 
upon his mind—he manifested a firm reliance 
on the blood of Christ. Hie words were, “ I 
feel that he saves me bow. Bless His name, 
precious Jesus!” Not only peacefully, but 
triumphantly, without a pain or struggle, he 

mad to the better (land. He passed to his 
rest, wot M aroch like the bright lamiaary that 
govevas the day, bat rather like tbe bright 

m 'j’jjj morning ttir which goes 
Not down behind the darkened west, nor lies 
Obscured among the tempests of the sky.
But melts away into the light te heaven."

I- f,i • *;v A. E. LbPaob.


