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PSALM XXX v. 1.

“In Te, Domine, Speravi, .
Non confundar in eternum, in justitia tus
Libera me.”
— Vulgate Edition.

Not, in the hour 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 me, Lord, be confounded !

Not, in the hour of pleasure,
Not, in the day of joy,
Not,"when my spirit gladdens,
Not, when no fears annoy ;
Not, when dear fiiends sre dearest,
Not, when hepe seems unbounded,
Not, when the lov’d are nearest,
Let me, Lord, be confounded !

Not, in the daily strugele,
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 peaceles<,
Let me, Lord, be confcunded !

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 !

Not, in the time of weakness,
Not, in life’s fading ray,
Not, when my flesh is failing,
Not, in my hearts decay ;
Not, when I touch the river,
Not, when its depths are sounded,
Not, as Irise forever,
Let me, Lord, be confounded !
Marrnew WirLiax Rowe,
Maryborough.

THE LAST JEWEL OF THE.

BY THE LATE REV. JOHN TODD, D. D.

CITY.

Just before Christ died, as he sat on the
Mount of Olives, over against Jer : lem, gaz-
ing at the high walls, the domes, and the pal-
aces, and especially the great Temple, he warn-
ed his disciples that all this should become a
heap of ruins,—not oue stone left upon another ;
and that when they saw the Roman army sur-
rounding the city, his friends should flee out
and esoape.

My story begins about forty years after this,

-and after the last groans of the Son of God had

been heard on the cross.

The city was now surrounded by a vast army
of the best soldiers in the world, commanded
by the ablest general of the age. The inhabi-
tants had been shut up for a long time; but as
the army drew around, the Christians fled away ;
and it was supposed there was not a single
Christian in the whole city. Famine and want
bad made the wretched Jews within the city
cross, cruel and unmerciful. The worst pas-
sions of the human beart raged among them
all. They would take no counsel, would obey
nobody, and cared for notbing. The spirit of
the world of darkness seemed to reign among
them.

And now the battering-rams were thundering
at the gates, the walls were crumbling, ladders
were 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,—espacially the glo-
rious Temple !" shouted Titus, the general.

* On, onward, with fire and sword !" scream-
ed the soldiers ; and ouward, 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 the Temple, a maddened, wounded sol-
dier threw a huge fire-brand into the Temple.
It fell among some straw on which the guard
bad been sleeping, and in a few moments the

dhole Temple was on fire. Tbe flames burst

oet of the doors, wreathed themselves like ser-
pents out of the windows, coiled around the
pillars, mounted the roof, and swept around
the 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 Shadrach, Meschech and Abed-nego.
The shouts on both sides died away, and all
breathlessly watched the great iuin. Old men
groased, women shrieked,—but less and less,
—for the sorrow was too deep for words and
s0bs.

Just then two bright messengers met in a de-
solate part of the city. The inhabitants were
all gone, and they seemed alone: Their forms
and faces showed that they bad eome from a
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, | know. We were to come bere just
as the holy city,—holy no longer,—was about
to fall into ruins and be burned up, and find a
jewel that belongs to Christ. It is the last
one be bas in the city, and we are to carry it
to him. See bow the flames rollup! The
smoke and heat will soon destroy everything.”

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

““ No, not that.”

«¢Is it the golden cherubim, all solid gold in
the Holy of Holies?

“ No, oot that.”

precious stopes that hang in the
‘breast-plate upon the high priest ?
*+ No, not that.”
« What jewel can it be that the: Lord of
Aven and earth wants to snateh from . this
doomed, perishing city ? 1 cannot think.”

Just thes a faint groan seemed to come. up.
from a dark, damp cellsr near themi, '

¢ Let us look in there,” said the commission-

od angel, "y(mkmmmll'l:u'-.iilllﬂnhlh-|

isters to those who shall be beirs cf salvation.”
So they went down into the dark cellar,
where they found an old, crippled woman, pale
with starvation, covered with disease and ver-
min, full of pains, and bardly able to breathe.
It was plain that she would die sbortly.
** That cannot be the jewel we are mhng.
said one of the mgelu
‘“ We shall see,” said the other. Then
stooping down and tfanning ber with kis wings,
be said, ‘* Poor woman who are you ?”
““Ob, T am one left forgotten when my
friends, all fled, for I bad but just come here,
sick and a cripple. I bave not a friend in the
world, and there is only one face in any world
that I would like to see.”
‘ Well, what face is that?”
“ Ob, sir, I fear you cannot understand me,
but ence—a long,long time ago,] was a servant
in a palace, the palace of the governor. Well,
one day they brought in a prisoner, a strange
one. I pever saw such sman. I could not
keep my eyes off from him. They accused bim
of crime, and he said not a word. A lamb
could not be more durb. Then they spit oo
bim, and struck him, and put thorns on bhis
bead, and sneered at him as a sham king, but
be said not a word. Then they scourged his
back till it bled, and still went on mocking him.
He looked weary, worn out, and full of pain.
Oh, bow I pitied bim, snd longed to do some-
thing for bim! My beart was drawn to him,
and I cried like a child. All T 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 take it to bimself.
He drank a little, and oh, whbat a look be gave
me! I can see it pow! And that is all that
my circumstances ever allowed me to do for
bhim. But I know I did that out of love to bim,
and only wish | had worlds to give bim. Shal]
I ever, ever see him again ?”
‘* Brotber,” whispered the angel, *this
must be the last jewel of the city which we
were sent to save.”
** Indeed it is ; and now you see she is draw-
ing ber last breath. She is dead.”
8o the two messengers took the soul, lifted
it up—now pure as the lily on the top of the
water, and gently bere it up to beaven.
‘t Room, room for a new jewel I"
** Was she a queen, and did sbe make ber
brone an alter of prayer P
*“No, she was not a queen.”
‘ Was she the daughter of affluence, and did
she use her riches for Christ ?"
** No, nothing of that.”
** Was she a Téarned author, a billiant liter-
ary star P
** No, nothing of that.
servant maid.” ‘\
‘“ But what did she do for Christ?"
** She gave bim a cup of cold water because
she loved him, simply out of love to him!
Room, room for the jewel !"
And so they put this new jewel in the erown
ot Cbrist, where it will sparkle forever and
ever. And in the day when God makes up
bis jewels, they will all see it, and rejoice over
it."—8. 8. Times.

She v:u only a poor

THE THRONG THAT ARE W%UNG.

BY REV. A. STEWART DESBRISAY.

“ The ransomed of the Lord shall return and
come to Zion.” Here is still the figure ot the
return from Babylon. That city whose joys
were not joyous to the captives, whose magnif-
ficence wasjnot dazzling to them. There are
climes where the birds are rich in plamage, but
songless, and the flowers beautiful but scent-
less. Such is this world to the soul. Gay
with an uunatural gayety. Beautitul with an
empty beauty Out of it,as it rolls on to its des-
struction, we are redeemed. Christ bas plac-

ed us on the road mot builded by millions of

money, but by his own blood. Every
soul walking there bears a purchased whitene ss,
such as no fuller on earth can whiten. Through
every traveller vibrates the voice, ‘‘ Ye are not
your own.” Each footfall seems the echo ot the
nails driven on Calvary.
‘- They come to Zion with songs.” Songs
that bave 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 sting? Ob
grave where is thy victory P Songs which are
answered by the music which only the dying
can hear, and of which they sometimes speak
to us, as though the room was full of angels,
who whispering say—

** Sister spirit, come away.”
They come to Zion, also, ‘‘ with everlasting
joy.” Joy from the everlasting hills which
smites in its glory upon tbeir faces, like that cn
the eountenance of Stephen. Fragrance such
as that which blows off from tbe land which
the ship approaches. Radiance such as
that which increases on the eye when the
searching telescope approaches some glorious
star. Light which shines out of Heaven's door
as it opens to receive the 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 halo seems to linger round those kneeling clos-

est to the deor,

The joy that lightens from that place shines still

upon the watcher’s face.”

* Sorrow and sighing shall flee away'”
¢ Flee away.” These words call up a vision
of the victorious redeemed, as though I see
certain mountain travellers who have scaled the
dangerous precipices, and gained the summit
of some eternal peak, looking downward and
beholding the clouds, through which they bave
come, and which are now beneath them, scat-
tered by the sun, melting into air, forever flee-
ing away, while upon thoee travellers them-
selves there comes settling down out of the
skies the sunlight and the stillness of eternity—
the rest that remaineth to the people of God !

Wesrey aXD TaE Dysereric CLERGYMEN.

the Bey. Mr. Jowle, ‘‘ I was introduced into
the company of an aged who had once
“M'Iﬁ‘ﬂnw.lky W.m
intos enaversation about the times of Mr,
‘| Wedley, when he .related. the following :. * On,
one oecasion Mr. Wesley dined with me ; after
dinoer, as usual, IMMMM

—*‘ When stationed in the city of Bath,” said]’

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 is bad, and I am obliged to
take a little after dioner.” Mr. Wesley in-
quired, ‘‘ How much do you take? Let me
see.” I said, ** Only about a table spoonful,”
*“ Truly,” said be, ** that is 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 maoner, by the power of babit,
you will want two glasses ; and so on tiil in the
end you will become a drunkard. O, my broth-
er. take care what you do.”’ Happy would it
bave been for that man if be bad taken the ad-

vice of Mr. Wesley. But, alas! be trifled with
the little drops until he did actually become a
drunkard, ruined . his reputation, and at the
time I had the interview with him, be was a
poor, miserable backslider, on the brink of an
untimely and disgraceful grave.”

Fraxk Tuarum.—Cbristian, you otten have
bard battles with Satan; do you always con-
quer? If not forced to retreat, yet are you
not often compelled to lie on your arms, be
cause the enemy has not been defeated?
Would you drive him from_the field? Flank
him! Don’t wait for him to attack; do not
attack him; but flank him, by trying to take
from him those already in his power, and be
will soon leave you to keep those whom be bas

already corquered.
Do besetting sins, special temptations irouble

you? Do not stop to fight them, but cast them
on Jesus, and work; work for 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 qtbers more, and you
will see prayers for yoursell are ofiener an-
swered. It is the idle Christian who has the
most doubts, fears, and temptations. Were
all Christians at work, the devil weuld be kept
busy with his own, and bave little time for new
congnests.—Christian at Work.

Not Far WroNG Ir AT ArL.—The Preshy-
terian is responsible for the following. There
is truth and point in it, and withal it is quite
suggestive :

** A hardshell Baptist preacher, in my bear-
ing a few years since, gave his opinion of the
various sects in Kentucky. Said be: *‘The
Methodists go out into the wilderness, new
countries, and blaze the trees for the Baptists
to come along after them and cut out roads
for waggons and carts. When macadamized
turnpikes are made you will see the sturdy
Old Presbyterians come lumbering along in
their buggies and carriages ; but after you hear
the steam-whistle sounding over the railroads,
then you may look out for the kid-gloved, silk-
stockinged Episcopalians, a running around
talking about the Church, and succession, and

ordination, and a'l such stuff as that, as if there
never bad been asy Church or religion until
they got there.'”

ﬁtumxl guimllany

" PEN AND SCISSORS.

THE THAMES,

BY MISS ISA CRAIG.

A glirapse of the river! It glimmers
Through the stems of the beeches ;
Through the screen of the willow it shimmers
In long, winding resches :
Flowing so softly, that scarcely
It seems 10 be flowing ;
But the reeds of the low little islands
Are beant to its going ;
And soft as the breath of a sleeper
Its heaving and sighing, 8
In the coves where the fleets of the lilios
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 flowers aud their golden beguiling

A glimpse of the river! 1t 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 ;
On 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.
Like thee, noble river ! like thee,
Let our lives, in beginning and ending,
Fair in their gatheriag be,
And great in the time of their spending.

Dr. Gurnrik.—He early made up bhis
mind that he would be no reader.”
With this determination, on the Saturday
afternoon thereafter, I took my way to Dun, a
parish some four miles from Brechin—once the
seat and estate of Jobn Erskins, one of the
leaders of the Reformation, and Joba Knox—
baving promised to preach my first sermon there
On the road I spent my time repeating, or try-
ing rather to repeat, over to myself the sermon
I had prepared for the following day; and m)
memory so often failed me that I remember
well saying to myself, ‘I bave mistaken my
profession ! I shall never succeed as a preach-
er!"” It was more or less under this depress-
ing feeliag 1 ascended the pulpit at Dun. To
be secure against a complete breakdown, I,
turning over the leaves as I advanced, kept
my MS. before me on the Bible; and though
at one time, during the first prayer for an in-
stant my mind became a perfect blank, I got
through my work without halt or blunder,
which was then the beight ot my ambition ; and
was 30 bappy at that, that I think the hour after
I left that pulpit was, perhaps, the brightest,
bappiest of all my life.”

A MAN OF BUSINESS,
Not being immediately presented to a church,
Dr. Guthrie speat. two *‘ busy and not lost”
years in a-bagk agency. He after found his
bnhko of business wseful,
1 remember how I rose visibly in the respect

they briog ?” said one of them to me, expecting
to trot out my ignorance to his own amusement
and that of the company. ** Well,” I said, ** 1
don't know till 1 see a fair specimen of the
stock, and know the number knocked down to
the bammer.” ' So, amused that I, a minister
of a city charge, would venture evcn a guess
on such a matter, they conducted me to a straw-
yard, where two or three of the cattle, fair
specimens of the berd, still remained. ** Now,”
I said, after looking at the beasts, *‘ give me
the number sold;” and when, alter some men-
tal arithmetic. I gave £9.500 as the sum, which
was within 3 few hundreds of the money actu-
ally realized, bow they did stare with astonish-
ment, carrying away with them more respect
for clergymen than some of them hbad enter-
tained before.

DEATH OF M'CHEYNE.

The tollowing story of McCheyne's death is
not generally koown :

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

THE OLD MANSE,

Dr. Guthrie's first charge was the Parish of
Arbirlot, where bis accommodations were but

indifferent.

Ifound it in & very rickety and dilapidated
condition—nor much wonder; for though the
best in all the counti1y side when built, it was
at the time of my settlement close on a hundred
years old. The floor of the small parlor
tormed an incline plane, having sunk so mueb
on one side, that when a ball was placed on the
table it rolled off. The dining room, which,
unless we Lad company, was only used as my
study, was so open through many a cranny to
the winds of heaven, that the carpet in stormy
weather rose and fell and flapped like a ship's
sail. Off it was & sleeping closet—our best
bedroom—where my father-in-law, Mr. Burns,
one of the ministers of Brechin, and bis wife
were awakened one morning by a shower-bath ;
and wondering, as well they might, looked up
to see the top of the bed bellied out with the
rain that had floated the garret, and found its
way through rotten roof and broken slates to
them ! The kitchen bad no other ceiling but
the floor of our bedroom that rtood over it,
which saved a bell, and as the planks were
thin with washiag and age, permitted viva voce
communication between us and the servants;
and I well remember how in the dark winter
mornings we used to hear the click of the flint
aad steel as the kitchen-maid struck the sparks
into the tinder box, and kindled thus a match
dipped in sulpbur, or spunk, as it was called—
a primitive, and then the only method of pro-
dueing fire, for the boxes of Briaat and May
and all other match makers had no more ex-
istence in those days than locomotives, photo-
graphs or telegraphs.

In this manse, which, by the way, was the
only one in the kingdom that bad the baronial
privilege of a dovecot attached to it—a special
favour granted to Sir Thomas Preston, and
whatever it might have been to him, of little
use to me, the place being iu my days a favor
ite hunting ground of rats—in this old rickety
house I abode five years.

MEDICAL PRACTICE.

In this rural parish he had occasionally un-
expected calls upon his skill Take for instance
the following story :

A youth who had been driving a cartload ot
coals to the schoolma ster’s bouse in the village
had received from him a glass of whiskey—a
bad way of rewarding any kindness, too com-
mon in those days. He bad bardly drunk it
and left thé door, when he was seized with
tetanus, or lockjaw. A doctor had been found
who, finding himselt unable to part the teeth
aad open the mouth for the administration of
medieine, by irons from the smithy and other
appliances, ordered a hot bath. News of this
was brought to me as I sat in my study.
Without delay the fires were blazing in our

from the manse and other houses, we filled a
barrel in the cottage into which be had been
carried, and where he lay, teeth clenched,
limbs and arms rigid as iron, and his spine
bent up like a bow. The doctor prepared the
medicine, and committed the bathing of the
poor fellow to me. We stripped him to the
skin. and ] made a thermometer of my hand.
I was glad to withdraw it, the wa'er was so
bot ; knowing, however, that the hotter the
better in such a case—and the case had come
to be desperate—I resolved to risk it; so, giv-
ing the signal to three or four stout fellows
who stood by, they plunged bim in feet fore-
most up to the neck. He roared like a ball,
and was taken out ere long, red as a boiled
lobster, bat bappily with the clenched teeth
and locked jaws parted wide enough so allow
the doctor to adminster the medicine, and
thereby saved his lite.—From the N. Dominion
Monthly.

Tuz Cavsrs or Decay ow h'rl.—h bas
been charged against urlnaunl the dental

of all things—caries of the teeth.

chimneys, and with pots and pans of hot water [

specialty, says the Lancet, that they are wo-f
fully at fault in regerd to knowledge of the

servative spirit, is admitted ;
decay in the teeth have

The investigations of Leber and Rottenstein in-
to this subjsct bave at least the charm of poiat-

ing to deficite conclusions. [hey admit, of
course, that there are differences of teeth, con

stitutional and connected with race making
teeth more or less resistant to the great infla-
ences which determine decay. These a¥e not,

according to these authors, internal and virtal
so much as external and chemical. The pro-
cess of decay begins from the surface, and if 1t
can be controlled or arrested at the surfaee, it
is entirely controlled. The great causes of
caries are two, namely, acids and a certain fun-
gus found abundantly in the mooth, leplothriz
bucrcalis. This later agent is characterized by
certain microscopic appearsnces and by its re-
action with iodine and acids, which give to the
elements of leptothrix a beautiful violet tinge.
Under the microscope the fungus appears as a
gray, finely granular mass or matrix, with
filaments delicate aod stiff, which erect them-
selves above the surface of this granular sub-
stance so as to resemble an unevan turf.
The fungus attains its*greatest size in the in-
terstices of the teeth. No one can deny nowa-
days the action of acids on the teeth, even
weak acids, in dissolving the salts of the enamel
and the dentine. All acids, both mineral and
vegetable, act promptly on the teeth. Various
experiments as to the action of acids on dental
tissues are given, making the enamel, naturally
transparent, first white, opaque, and milky,
and, in & more advanced state, chalky, and
then the dentine more transparent and softer,

50 as to be cut with a knife. The acids which
may actually effect the first changes in the pro-
duction of caries are such as are takem with
food, or in medicines, or such as are formed in

the mouth itself by some abnormality in our se-
cretions, which should be ‘alkaline, or by an scid
fermentation of particles of food. But acids
alone will not account for all the phenomena of
caries in the teeth. They play a primary and
principal part, making the teeth porous and soft.

In this state, the tissues baving lost their nor-
mal consistency, fungi penetrate both the ca-
naliculi of the enamel and of the dentine, and
by their proliferation produee sottening and
destructive effects much more rapid than the ac

tion of acids alone is able to accomplish. It is
not pleasant to think that fungi exist in the
mouths of all but the very cleanest of people.

Bowditch, io examining forty persons of
different professions, and living different kinds
ot life, found in almost all vegetable and
animal parasites. The parasites were nu-
merous in proportion to the peglect of clean-
liness. The means ordinarly employed to
clean the teeth had no effect on the parasites,

while soapy water appeared to destroy them.

If this be a true version of the causes of caries
—the action of acids, supplemented by the
action of fungi—then it follows that the great
means of preserving teeth is to preserve the
most scrupulous cleanliness of the mouth and

teeth, and to give to the rinsing liquids a
slightly alkaline character, which is done by
the admixture of a little soap. This is not so
pleasant a dentifrice as some, but it is effective
and scientific. Acids only dissolve the salts of
the teeth, but favor the increase of the fungi of
the mouth, No increase of fungi and no action
oa the dental tissues occurs in solutions slightly
alkaline, such as a week solution of soap. The
good effects of stopping teeth, in the light of
these experiments, are intelligible. The pene-
tration of acids and fungi is prevented .

Tue Ottawa Times reports.a meeting of
the Reformed Episcopals in that city. We

give the prayer used on that ocasion, and

the principles 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 seceeders.—

The Secretary then offered the following
prayer irom the Book of common Prayer used
by the Reform Episcopal Church :—

O God, the protector of all who trust in
Thee, without whom nothing is strong, nothing
is holy ; look upon us in Thy mercy and bless
us. Humbly would we endeavor to realize at
this time the responsibility that rests upon us.
In Thy mercy, we would set up Thy banner
Were it not in Thy name, O Lord, and simple
unfaltering trust in Thee our hearts indeed
faint within us. But in Thee, O our G
alone is our trust. In & consciousness of
loyalty to Christ, is our only confidence. In
entire dependence upon the Holy Spirit is our
only hope. It the work we propose to inau

gurate to-night be of men, may it come to
naught. If it be of Thee, O Lord, grant us
more abuadantly ** the Holy Ghost and wisdom”
to make us valiant for the truth, strong to
labour and faitbfal in every duty, and rejoicing
to be counted worthy to suffer shame for Thy
nsme. Hear us in Heaven, Thy dwelling

place, aed do for and to us exceeding abund-
antly above what we_can either ask or think for
Thy dear Son's sake, Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.”

“Our Father, which art in heaven, etc.”

PRINCIPLES.

The Secretary then read the following : —

1. The Reform Episcopal Chereb, bolding
the faith once delivered unto the Saints, de-
clares its 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’s Creed;
in the divine institation of the sacraments of
baptism and the Lord's Supper; and in the
doctrines of grace substantially as they are set
forth in the thirty-nine articles of religion.

2 This Church recognizes.and adheres to

, ot of divine right, but as a very
ancient and desirable form of churel polity.

This church retaining a liturgy which shall
not be imperative or repressive of freedom in
'nycr Mb&\ook of Common Prayer,

remained obscure.

enlarge | in the worship. There

ni-.lth—l.u-vn- most con~

them with even more skill, and in a nobly con”
but the causes of vided that the substance of the faith be kept making u

'%Mumomt‘ con- |

ducive to the edification ot the people, ** pro-
entire "

This church condemns and rejects the !
ing erroneous aod siraage doctrines as contrary
to God's word : —

First—That the Charch of Christ

How-

exists
only in one order or form of ecclesiastical
polity.

Second—That Christian ministers are priests
in another sense than th \t in which all believers
are ‘* a royal priesthocd.”

Third—That the Lord's Table is an altar on
which the oblation ot the Body and Blood ot
Christ is off:red anew to the Father.

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

Fiftb—That the Regeneration is inseparably
connected with Baptism.

Tue Halifax Chronicle of last Friday says
of the Temperance crusdde, time only gives
new strength to the movement ot the Ohio
women against intemperance. One of the
mest notable occurrences of the campaign was
recently witnessed in the village of Fraoklin,
where four weeks ago there were seven flour-
1shing whiskey-shops. The women went to
work with héart and soul enlisted for the strug-
gle, and at the end of a fortnight only two
held out. A few days later the sixth closed,
leaving but one open, and that one is open
s'ill, although four weeks have elapsed. In
fair weather and in toul, in snow and rain, they
have gathered by day and by night and prayed
At first the keeper of the place, Monger by
name, allowed them to enter his bar-room and
bold their devotional exercises around a warm
stave and sheltered trom the weather, but of
late they bave found the doors locked and the
ladies bave attended‘in equal numbers out of
doors. While a piayer-meeting was being
held outside his saloon many a strong man
wept, but Monger could be seen inside his
fontress sitting behind the bar, cigar in mouth,
a newspaper in his hand, his feat stuck upon
the counter, and occasionally winking aod
smiling at some invisible symputhizer in the
dark recess of the same room. Rain begaa to
fall, the little pools of water on the sidewalk
were deepened, and the streets became muddi-
er than before, but the exercises continued,
and are still in progress. Yet Monger has
withstood these women for weeks. *‘ How
long do you expect to keep this thing up?”
was asked of a Quaker lady who had for days
besieged a saloon in an adjoining town ** 1
don’t know,” replied the mother in Israel;
‘¢ until the day of judgment, unless he closes
his saloon sooner.”

The Cincinnati Gazette very graphically
describes a scene lately witnessed in Hills-
boro’ ;—

* Turning & corner on last Saturday fore-
noon, I came unexpectedly upoa some fifty
women kneeling on the pavement and stone
steps betore this store. A daughter of a
former governor of Ohio was leading in prayer.
Surrounding her were the mothers, wives and
daughters of former Congressmen aad legis-
lators, of our lawyers, physicians, bankers,
ministers, leading business men of all kinds.
Indeed, there were gathered there representat-
ives from nearly every housebold of the town.
The day was bitterly cold. A piercing morth
wind swept the streets, piercing us all to the
bone. The plainitive, tender, earnest tones of
that pleading wife and mother arose on the
biast, and were carried to every heart within
their reach. Passers-by uncovered their heads,
for the place whereon they trod was holy
ground. The eyes of hardened men filled with
tears, and many turned away, saying they could
not bear to look on such a sight. Then the
voice of prayer was bushed, the women arose,
and began to sing softly a sweet hymn—some
old, familiax words and tune—such as our
mothers sang to us in childhood's days.”

IN The (Galaxy for Javuary, Alfred H°
Guernsey has a very entertaining paper upon
Jobn Wesley. It is made out of Mr. Tyer-
man’s late three volumes upon his life and
times, and brings into conspicious 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 the extended work

» | of Mr. Tyerman, and the weak side of them is

rather exaggerated than charitably interpreted
by the Wesleyan author. These afford quite
amusing ineidents for Mr. Guernsey, lighting
up bis paper. He does not fail, however, to
apprebend the true nature ot them, as in no
wise derogating from the sincere and frank
nobleness, purity and godly simplicity ot the
great man, who was, afier all, 8 human being,
with great weaknesses like other men. Mr.
Guerpesy also enters beartily and generously
into the higher, and broader, and spiritual life
and work of ove, of whom he says, ** of all the
men who lived in the eighteenth century, there
is no one whose influence upon after ages
equals that of John Wesley.”

Tue New York Observer gives an account of
a singular law-suit in North Carolina. A man
named Willian Linkhaw, said to be a good
man, and a member of the Methodist Church,
was indicted for misdemesnor by disturbing a
congregation, and tried before Judge Russell
a: Robeson Superior Court. The evidence of
several witnesses was substantially this: Ie
sings in such a way as to disturb the congrega-
tion. A the end of each verse his voice is
beard after the other singers bhave ceased. One
of the witgesses being requested to describe de-
fendent's singing, imitated it by singing a verse
in the voice and manner of the defendent,
which * produced & burst of prolonged and ir-
resistible langhter, convulsing alike the spec-
tators, the bar, tte jury, and the court.” The
defendent was represented as & man of exem-
It wits ‘sdmitted that he

part

gregation, but was conscieatiously taking
L v-&a,ugay.
jadgment, snd an appeal by (he defendent.

~-As we were
p our form for the press,

Dearan or Dr. CoBiEIGH.-
we received
a telegraphic dispatch from Atlanta, Georgia,
anvouncing the death ot Dr. N. E

editor ot The Me hodist ddrocate, and lormerly

Cobleigh,

He died on Sunday, at 1
o'clock, of typhoid pneumonia. We bave not
space, and are too much affected personally by

editor of this paper.

this very sudden providence, to give any ade-
Guate expression to our estimation ot the loss
‘h in the decease ot this estimable
We bave
been tamiliar with each other siace our college
days, and our early acquaintance, on the part

of the Chur«

Christian minister and able editor

ot the writer, bas ripened into warm fraternal
regard, and a bigh estimation ot the taithtulness
and usefulness ot Dr. Cobleigh, We were just

reading in his last paper his interasting ed ito-
| rial account of the session of the late South
| Carolina Conference which he attended.

In the midst of lite we are in death. It be-
[ hooves us, his ministerial brethren, to receive
}lnd improve the impressive lesson of his unex-
pected departure, and what our hands find to
do, to do with our might. The details of his
sickness, and a sketeh of his life will appear
hereafter.— Ch. .1d.

Tur DirricuLTies or Proseecrive MaTri-
MONY.—It is said that Sir Walter Campbell,
who was lately in a mercantile firm in New
York, wished to marry an American young
lady, of good positiou, in the Empire State.
Upon his applying to the young lady's father,
the parent stated that he always reterred all
those questions to his wite. The mother, in her
turn, stated that she must refer it to the Duke
of Argyll. The Duke pleaded that, consider-
ing his connection with royalty, he must con-
sult his eldest son. The Marquis could do
nothing without the Queen's conseat. Her
Majesty felt that the issue must be reterred to
the Duke of Sixe-Cobourg-Giotha, as head of
the family. The Duke rejoined that, since the
recent changes in Germany be looked upon
the Emperor William as his sovereign,and must
bow to his advice. The Emperor said he could
do nothing without Prince Bismarck's opinien ;
aod Prince Bismarck declared be had no opin-
ion at all, one way or the other; and so the
question—to marry or not (0 mAarry—was
brought to a dead lock

Tuar $40,000 Cow Aaain.—It seems that
the sale of the celebrated Eighth Duchess of
Geneva, a shorthorn cow, rec ently referred to
in our columns, knocked down at the New
York Mills auction to Mr: R. Pavin Davis of
Gloucestershire, England, at the enormous
price of $40,000, was effected through‘a mis-
take. The agent of the purchaser, during the
excitement of the bidding, became confused as
to the relative value of the pounds sterling and
dollars, and offered tar beyond his suthorized
hmit. His principal immediately, on learsin
of the bargain, ordered the sale of the anim:
which was r tly ted to Colonel
Lewis G. Morris, of Fordbam, N. Y., report
says for the sum of $30,000 The highly
valued animal, therefore, remains among the
American breeders.—Se. 4m.

Frox the Zion's lerald we learn that the
revival at the Congress St. Church, Portland,
contioues with unabated interest and power.
It has reached many of the heads of families,
the leading business men in that part of the
city. The charch is thronged every eveming,
and those who attend these extraordisary ser-
vices go way feeling that this work is of God.
There is but lumonﬂynml manifestation of ex-
citement. A deep undertone of soul earnest-
ness pervades the whole work. An old man of
nearly eighty rose in his seat a few evenings
ago, ‘and remarked that some lnd it was only
excitement ; _but, ** Thank God!” be said,
** for ‘an excitement that has brought me, an
old backslider, a wicked sinner of years to God
again.”

Obit

Rev. A. B. Morris, A.B., departed this life
on Nov. 9th, 1873, in the 28th year of his age,
of that fatal disease—consumption. From his
earliest recollections be bad been the subject of
religious impressions, and bad led & very moral
lite, s0 much so that it was frequently eaid of
bim, ** he is a very good young man.” It was
early impressed upon bis mind that be should
become a preacher of the Gospel. With this
object in view he diligently applied himself to
study. After ‘attending Prince ot Wales
College in Charlottetown for some time, he
entered college at Sackville, N. B., in 1866,
where be afterwards graduated. While at
this place there was a gracious revival of re-
ligion among the students, in which Brother
Morris became the subject of renewing grace,
and gave himself wholly to the Lord and to his
chureh.

In 1NN he was appointed by Conference to
the Mirimichi Circuit, under tbe superintend-
ence of the Rev. I. Suteliffe. But his bealth
was: very delicate at this time, so that be
deemed it prudent, at the urgent request of his
friends, to return home in the autumn. The
next spring he took a trip to England ia his
brother's vessel, Capt. Geo. Morris. During
his absence he was appointed by the following
Conference to Goldenville Circuit, but on re-
surning his bealth did not warrant bim in enter-
ing upon that sphere of labor.

He bad diligently prepared bimself [or his
lite work—preaching the glorious Gospel of
the blessed God—and’be earnestly desired to
live for that purpose. But as the mysterious
providence of God bad iaid him aside from his
much loved employment, his will was sweetly
absorbed in the will of bis heavenly Father.

i1 was with him the afternoonjand evening that

be died, and asked him some questions in
relerence to his trust in Christ and tuture
prospects. There was not a shadow of a doubt
upon his mind —he manifested a firm reliance
on the blood of Christ. His words were, ** I
feel that he saves me mow. -Bless His name,
precious Jesus!” Not only peacetully, but
triumphantly, without & pain or struggle, he
passed to the better jland. He passed to his
rest, mot so much like the bright laminary that
governs the day, bat rather like the bright

* The merning star which goes
Not down behind the darkened west, nor lies
Obscured smong the tempests of the sky,
Bat -dl away isto the light of beaven.”

A. E. LuPacE.




