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PERFECT PEACE,
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A vind at “ perlont perce” with God;
O, whiat o word is this!

A stoner reconcilsd through blood—
This, this indoed 18 peacet

By aatura and by practico far,
How vory fay froms God!

Yot now by grace brought nigh to Rim,
Through faith tn Josus’ blood,

So nith, 8o very nigh to God,
I csunot noaror bo:

Por in the person of s Son,
I ani as near as Ho.

8o dear, 50 very dear to Gad,
More doar I cannot by,

Tho lovo wherewita Heloves the Houn,
buch is His tove to mot

Why shiould T over careful Lo,
Sluco wuch w Gol s miue?

Ho watchies o’er mo night and day,
And tells wo " Mine is thine,”

Stlér't Scrmen,

THE GREAT WOMAN OF SHUNEM,

—

From short-hand notes of Sormon by tho Itov,
AU, Moffat, Walkerton.

—

Do yot want to study lnunan nature
in its ever varying phases? Then let
the lifo work of lLilisha be thie school.
In Jericho yon lhave the one city want,
but  Jehovalt can pwrify and satisfy.
In Bethel, you can lear the ribuld
mockery, but God can strike tho scoffer
and mako safe to the man of peaco his
sacred ministry.,  For the warrior
throng perishing for water ere they can
crush rebellions Moab; for them yon
see the valley strangely filled with
water, sweet as honey to Israel, red ag
the blood of doom to Morb. You stand
at the widow's door, and listen to the
harsh threats of the angry creditor, but
the widow's God, by one act of love,
can put the heartless monster at de-
fiance. You reach Shunem and gaze
upon the living pastornl. The best
home-life of Israel lies beforo you.
Historic battles have been fough. on the
grand plain of Jezreel: The shout of
victory, tho slwick of despair, have
been heard there. To.day, nmid peace
and plenty, Kishon sings its sweetest
muste, Tabor, Gilbosr, Carmel, loom
lordly in the distance. But the interest
of our story centres in one family, and
it does so because there you find the
noblest woman in Israel.  In the heart
of hiearts there burng with steady plow
the altar fives of true devotion to Israel's
God. Four thoughts present them.
selves:

FIRST=—THE GREAT WOMAN OF SHUNFM,

Her portrait hangs in the great na-
tional gallery. No Rembrandt has left
it as his great great masterpiccc. But
the textual sketch js imperishable.
Gaze upon it, Oh sacred art students,
until it fills every dveam, until it gleams
with heart and soul. That eye, once
seen can never be forgotten,  No scorn
gleams there, From the Iatticed win-
dow she marks every passing stranger,
One man she singles out ns a man of
God. What a revelation of both., Of
her, because she is drawn to the man
for his religion and his God; of him,
because his religion was rendable in all
his life.  And that hand, is it nota very
model for the sculptor ?  Beautiful not
becauso of idleness and gems, but be-
cause of genuine beneficence. No ten-
fold return was expected from the pro-
phet. It was freely offered beeause she
loved her God and had true respeet for
his hard working, self-deuying miuister.
And what can the Iynx-eyed enctay suy
of Elishn 2 He did not seek the great
house and pass the dvor of poverty by,
No, the great house sought him,” He
was never the man to sneak at the rieh
man's door for feasts or favors. But
when lovingly pressed, he thankfully ac-
cepted for his master's sake,  Self and
the world often get the lion’s share of
wealth, but here the bave grndged frag
ments were not tossed inte God's tren.
sury. Therewns simple provisionnade
for the prophet’'s wants, butit was hear.
tily made. THewee the heanty of the
great woman's kinduess lay just in this,
there was nothing to wastethe tine nun-

thing to wound the feelings of (+0d <

prophet Elisha.
SECOND—THE FERVENT GRATITU BE OF 1u),
BUSY PROPHET.
Nought can veach the heart so nick,

sosurely, as gennine kindness,  Thank-
less greed and divine love ean never

|
|

dwell one moment together in any Im. |

man soul.  We guestion if Elisha eanlil
have told any one, aught abowt her
dress or her table. But he could fuel.
Yes, he keenly fecls and fully appre-
ciates all that womanls deliency and
kindness.
true Christian can forget and forgive the
world's foulest wrong, but never en
such a man forget either kindly word or
deed. And as he travels to and fro on
his master’s work, he is ever mnsing
how he can repay such generous kind
ness. Oh for the spirit of graceto have

heart and soul ever busy plunning how | tain.

 Moses lnmself,

Shall he forget it ? Na, The '

_all generations.

THIRD—THE SHREWR RYE IN HERVANT'S
HEAD,

Gahazi was no stupid slave. Had'ha
lived in some modern Wall street, keon
speonlators might havoe snid, as he hur-
riedspast, thera good one of the mnost
thoroughly wide-awake 1en of the city.
horo was just this difference between
sorvant and master. Gohazi was o
tiirough man of the world, Elisha was
soul and body awman of God, OUnco
more Elisha and Gelinzi arrive at
shunem. Blisha 1 fully bound this
time to sce if he could do her any favos.
After all Ins thought no way had open-
od; so in strightforward, manly fashion,
he painly asks, could he do any thing
for hex with the greatb folks of the land?
His influence with King and Court and
army is all potent just now ; for had he
not saved all their lives when perishing
with thirst on the borders of Monb ?
Does her leart leap with joy at the
prospect of some influential position or
honored title, or visit to the palace?
Doces she say, Ah, sir, that just suit so
well? Al sir, that is the very sphere
I wns born to fill? No. Listen to her
sublime answer: I dwell among mine
own people.  Only a groat woman could
have given such an answer, A covet-
ous woman could not, an ambitious
could not, far less a vain woman could
not. There is no daily fretting with
Ler village sphere.  Her soul’s answer
was just this: To me there is no place
like home. ZElisha is faily bafiled.
But now comes in shrewed caleulating
Gehazi. His keen has long been on the
wateh ; it has measured everything;
and now you hear him quietly saying to
the prophet when the woman has left
the room: Master, these broad aeres,
that rieh vineyard, thi« great house,
have just one want; they want—they
want an heir,

FOURTH—THE STRANGE REVELATION.

Never be above taking a hint from
any one, however worldly or lowly.
Lihisha took it, no donbt wondering at
his own short-sichtedness. No doubt
he Jaid the matter fully before God; no
doubt ke got clear explicit instructions.
Agrin the woman is called, secretly
wondering why. To her thexe is the
unexpected message: Within a year a
son shall be pressed to thy heart. Is
it mockery ? No. And you see her in
her closet murmuring pon bended knee
and with joyful heart, O God of Abra-
ham, Thy will bo done. And you hear
her pleading with earnest prayer, May
this child be o true son of God; and
may I be a true and worthy mother in
Isracl. In ayear God’s word is fulfill-
ed; in a year that great house has an
heir, that wondeting mother has a son.
Andwithin a year you henr the prophet
earnestly thanking God for a living
mother and for a living son.

TWO QUESTIONS,

First—>Mothers, where aro thy hearts
set?  Burcly not upon Vanity Fair not
upon tritling fashion, not upon coveted
lusuries,  Nay, rather let them be fixed
upon thy family. thy home, thy God.

Secondi—>Mothers, hast thou any
wants ? Perhaps just now, no; just
now vou have need of notlmg. DPer-
haps just now you nre saying, I can (o
without God or God's ministers. DBut
wants may come, trouble may come, the
deathbed pillow must come. when you
will need them all. Then to-dny forget
not the promise, «She that receiveth n
propliet m the name of a prophiet shall
receive a prophet’sreward.” Yea, let no
man, no wonian, ever forget the eternal
truth, Nothing done for Christ Jewus is
ever lost.—Wall erton Teleseope.

THT. BOOK OF PSALMS.

It contnins one lundred and fifty
separate compositions. Une of them
extends to the hundred and seventy-six
stanzas ; another contains about o brace
of verses. There are about 2,500 verses
iu the whole eollection.
to speak of the entive hook as the
** Psaliny of David,” whereas it is prob-
able that only seventy-three psalius, or

about vue-half the collection —are from -

the mspired pen of the poet-king of
Israel. Twelve of the inspired songs
are Ascribed to Asaph, a man of exquisite
delieney wnd feehnyg, who lived during
Pavid’, reign, abont onethousand yeurs
befrre the advent of Christ. Twe of
them ure aseribed to that universal
genins, Kimg Solomon.  That lofty
and welancholy psalui,” the ninctieth,
whicli hny been chanted as the faneral
march of so many a departed saint, is
aniversally held to hinve bevn written by
t is probably the old.
est of the psulins, as Damaseus ix the
aldest of eities. How rananificient this
ancient Iyrie opens: “Lord! thon hast
heen the dwelling-place of Thy people in
Before the mountaing

s were brought forth, or thow hadst for-

|

ed the carth and the world, even
from  everlasting  to  everlasting
thon art Gol!” The authorship of

- sinty of the psulms, is somewhat uncer-

we may do good to Joe and friond. The ; the *sun'of Rorah ! One is attributed

world, the Church, would be much the

bettor ; yen we would he very much the

better. DBut ah, she is go rich, so well
to do ; what can a poor minister like me
do? Well, there is one thing I can do,
I will wait God's time.

to the pen of Heman, another to Eth-
ran, the Lhraite, who both lived in the
duys of Solomon. '
the pens that inscribed them on the
parchments, they all hesr the same ih-
ternal evidence of n celestial duspiration.

It is comanon |

A portion of them are ascribed to

But, howover various

Martin Luther atyled the book of Psnlng
“an opitome of the Word of God—a
little Bible in themselves,” They have
b been read, and sung, and studied, and
prayod over,.and wept over for twenty-
fivo conturien of tbne. The most an-
cient of them has beenx in existonce for
-8,800 years ; the latest written wns co-
posed at loNst 2,500 years ago. While
the Ilind of Homer, and the .Rueid of
Virgil, have been enjoyed by tho intel-
lects of the learned few, yet the praise-
songs of David and Moses have been the
heart heritage and delight of the lowliest
as well as theloftiest. Scholars, states-
men and poets, have all united in oxtol-
ling the incomparable beaunty of these
songs of Zion. Lamartine, in his florid
| Freneh, oxclnims: The Book of Psalms
! is o vase of perfume broken on the steps
of the temple, and shedding abroad its
odors to the heart of all humanity. The
little shapherd hias become master of the
sacred choir of the universe. A chord
of his harp is to be found in all choirs,
resounding forever in unison with the
echoos of Horeb and Engedi. Duvid is
the Psalmist of eternity; what a power
hath poetry when inspired by the Al-
mighty God!—T"he Independent.

BEECHER ON PREACHING.

BY REV, THEODORE L. CUYLER.

I have found time to read but one
book during the last busy three months,
And the man who has read that book,
has got the Dlest measurement of my
neighbor Beechier's common seuse, sa-
gacity, and what the Yankees call
« gumption,” that has yet beengiven to
the public. His ¢ Life of Jesus' betrays
great genius, and abounds in powerful
passages.  But the book by which he is
to be best known, and for which he will
receive the most votes of thanks, will be
his ¢ Ynle Lectures on Preaching.”
Even the most dogmatic conservative
whe has almost made it a part of his
religion to scold Brother Beecher, will
bless him for this masterly talk. It is
simply talk—just that, and no more;
but it is just sueh tulk as the First Na.
poleon could make about war, and old
Wordsworth used to make about poctry.
For thirty years Mr. Beecher has been
gathering the sap which he has now
{:oilﬁd down into the maple sug.r of this

ook.

Like the best kind of talk, it is ocen-
sionally careless. Wordsaresometimes
introduced that were probably never
heard among the scholars of old Yale in
the days when Beecher's grandfather
was hinmmering an anvil in Now Haven.
But Mr. Beeclier is not afraid to say
 educable,” or '“.oriticisuble,” or seve-
ral other words that Dr. Samuel John-
son never heard of. He is not afraid
cither to criticise himself, or to lay down
a canon to which he does not always
conform liis own practice. He applauds
expository preaching—yet scldom em.-
ploys it himself. But I once heard him
exponnd the narrative of Ahab and
Nabuth's vineyard, in a most masterly
manner. He has nade no little fun at
the ** theologians " in times past ; but in
this volume he says frankly I do be-
lieve in the science of theology,” and
| e adds that “every man who is fit

to preach will have an outline of
i his own theology distinctively marked

out.”
;  The bhook abounds in racy npothegms.
! To sclect these pithy, pregnant sen-
I tences, is as diftienlt as to know which

ruby or diamond to pick up out of the
, huge pile of jewels in Aladdin s eavern.
, e of the best sentences is this— If
<1t were possible, never have two plans
i of sermious alite.”  ISach text,likecvery
1 house-door, must be opened with its
own peculiar key. Success i produc-
ing the right impression on the hearer,
he makes to be the ultimate test of all
pulpit work. As he phrases it, ¢ that
18 the best el which catelies the most
rats.”  Iu discussing  plain, dirvect
preaching, he says,  don't whip with a
switeh that has leaves on if you want to
tingle. A good fireman will send the
water through as short and straight
hiose as he can.”  Like a man of com-
mon sense ho insists that «if you can
do best by writing your sermons, write
them ; aud if you can do better by not
writing, do not write them.” And that
is the upshot of all the controversy
ahout the manuseripts.

It is but n few days sinee I heard Mr.
Spurgeon aflivm that e would as soon
be hnng a~ be oblized to write a ser-
mon. ' He never even premeditated a
single sentence,  All his discourses are
entively extemnpore—not as to plan, but
us to language.  His tlueney is wonderx-

S

We wish wo had spaco in this hur.
ried articlo to quote several passages
which we have lingored over as a man
does over plump geach, or a rare pie-
ture. Tho following passage is as par-
foot amif-it came from Macauly:

“ Ag m instance of contrasted style,
-%goug read: the immortnl allegofy of

wnyan in confrast with the graudfosa
essays of Dr, Johnson, Bunyan is to.
day like a tree planted by the rivers of
water that bringeth his fruit in his sea
sont ; his Jouf shallnot wither. Johmnsou,
with all his glory, lies like an Egyptian
King, buried and forgotten in the pyra-
niid of his own fame,”

Some of the most beautiful things in
the volume are in the last chapter,
where Mr. Beecher commends rove as
the key-note of the Gospel, and the
highest inspiration to all true eloquence,
ond all effective iabor. In this chaptor
Beocher emrries o lighted eandle intothe
reeesses of Lis own heart. Ho rovenls
the secrat of his marvellous power. The
key-note of Henry Ward Boecher's uni-
versal popularity and world-wide influ-
once is the word lore, He loves God,
and believes that God loves every hu-
mnu creature on the globa. He Joves
the souls he preaches to, and sponks
the truth to them in love. With all his
fanlts, and impetuous indiscrectnesses,
he has elted more hearts and moulded
more lives than any man who has stood
in an  American pulpit. In view of
his approaching silver-wedding — our
honest prayer is, tiod bless Henry Ward
Beecher — N, Y. Frangelivi,

THE QUEEN AT THE PAPER-

MILL.

The queen was riding out in her
grand carriage, the horses tossing their
Mumes as if they felt themselves a Jittle
};etter than common horses, and the
footmen all decked out in red, feeling
that they had something coyal about
thews. The queen had always had
everything he wanted, and so was quite
miserable because she could not.thiuk
of & want to supply or a new placo to
visit.

At Iast sho bethought her that they
had just been building & new papor-
mill a few miles out of the city. Now
she had never seen a paper-mill, and so
she determined to stop » little way off,
there leave her carringe, and walk in,
not as a queen, but as an unknown
common lady. She went in alone, ahd
told the owner she would like to see his
mill. He was in » greathurry, and did
not know that she was the queen. But
he said to himself, **I can gratify the
curicsity of this lady and add to her
knowledge ; anda though I am terribly
hurried, yet I will do this kindness,"”
He then showed her all the machinery;
how thoy bleach the rags, and make
them white ; how they grind them in-
to pulp: how they make shects, and
smooth them, and dry them, and make
them beautsful.  The queen was as-
tonished and delighted. She would
now have something new to think about
and talk about,

Just ag shewas about leaving the mill
she came toa room filled with old,
worn out, dirty, rags. At the door of
this room was a great multitude of poor,
dirty men, women and children, bring.
ing old bags on their backs, filled with
bits of rags and paper, parts of old
newspapers aud the like, all exceeding-
ly filthy. These were rag-pickers, who
had picked these old things out of the
streets and gutters of the great city.

“What do yon do with all these vile
things 2" snid the queen.

“ Why, madam,, I wmake paper ont of
them. To e sure, they arc not very
profitable stock, but I can use themw and
it keeps these poor creatures in bread.”

«“ But these rags! Why, sir, they
are of all colors, and how do you make
’ them white 2

+Oh, I have the power of taking out
all the dirt and the old colors. You sce
that ¢ searlet ' and * erimson ;' jet I can
mahe even scarlet and crimson, the
hardest colors, to remove and become
’ white as gnow.”
I Wonderful ! wonderful!” said the
I queen,

She then took her leave; but the
polite owner of the mill insisted on
" walking and seeing her safe in her car-
‘ringe. When she got in and bowed to
thim, with 0 smile, and he saw all the
| grand establishment, he knew it way
I the queen,

[

learned something, at any rate. I wish
it may be a lesson in true religion.”

[

Afew days ago after, the queen,

|

i
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i

ful. He never hesitates for a word,and found lying upon her writing-desk a

seldom uses the wrong word. Like

i pile of the most beautiful ypolished

Bececher, he employs the plain strong , Paper she had ever seem. On each

Savon of every day life.  But on every

sheet were the letters of her own uame,

Monday morning, the stenographer , and her own likeness, How did she !

briugs the report of the Sabbath ser-

mons to Mr. Spurgeon, and he sitsdown
and sponds stx hours in perusing and

admire it. She found, alse, n note
, withiu, which she read. It ran thus:

i ** Will my queen be pleased to accept | twenty-two miles per hour,
revising the discourses before they ave a specimen of my paper, with the as. ' abound, therebeingtwo toench car, The
printed. He does not hesitate to add or , surance that every sheet was manufre- road, in spite of all its shortcomings,

i

good sormon proached to me in m
mill? I can undorstand how ony Jesug
Christ can tnke tho poor hoathen, thq
Iow, sinful ereatures ovorywlhore, viloy
than the rags, and wash thom and
niako themt olean; and how, * though
their sins bo as scarlet, he can ma']‘ge
them whiter thaun sunow; and though
they be red, like cvimson, heo can make
them as wool.” And I can seo that ho
cau write his own namwe upon their fore.
heads, as the queon will find her name
on each sheet of paper; and I can se0
how, as those filthy rags mey gonto
the palace and even L admived, somg
{:oor vile sinnor may bo washed in the
luod of the Lawb, und be recoived int,
the palace of the great King of heaven.”
—liers Jodoe Tadd, in Sauday Seholl
Times, |

THE JESUITs.

While the Society of Jesus is mono.
polising public interest in Germany, g
fow statistical statements respecting it
may not be out of place. The order
comprises nltogether twenty-two pro-
vineces, and & contingent of 8,800 mem.
bers, Castilin takes the lead in point
of nwunbers, its roll nmounting to 944,
members, Gernnuy follows next, with
788. Austrin lins only 456, The ap-
plication of the bill to Jesuits proper is
practically limited to the kingdom of
Prussia and the diocese of Ratisbon, in
Bavavia, these being the only part of
the empire in which Jesuists ave }egnlly
tolerated ; and even in Ratisbon they
have creptin by an evasion of the law.
These figures, quoted according to Pro-
fessor Yon Schulte. convey a very ina-
dequate iden of tho real extent of Jesuit
power; for Jesuit influence, as he points
out, pervades and tiuges, controls and
directs, the cntiro clericnl system in
Germany, which has become a formid-
able organization. There are no fower
than 18,000 Roman Catholic priests in
Germany, besides 11,000 members of
convents. Adding to these the pupils
in Catholic seminaries, the * Old
Catholic ** professor computes the entire
Romanist army a 50,000, led and mar-
shaled by the Jeosnits. The vigor of its
growth iu the late years M. Von. Scliut.
ite describes asmarvelous. In the fivo
cities of Breshau, Treves, Cologne,
Munster, and Paderborn, alone, it
amounts to 2,824, which is equivalent
to the 20th inhabitant in  Cologne, and
the 140th in Treves. In Paterborn
there is a priest, monk, or nun to every
forty inhabitants. Altogether there avo
established in Prussin 97 monastic or-
ders and congregations, comprising
1,069 members ; 11 of theso are Jesuit
establishments,containing 160 members,
and 5 are Redemptionist monasteries,
with 69 members.  'I'he number of con-
vents and sisterhoods recognized
in Prussia is 626, with 5,686 members
—i. ¢., 1,800 more than in 1865. Ba-
varin owns 71 monasteries, with 1,045
members, and 188 nunneries, with
2,668 membors. What gives particular
umbrage to German laymen is that
most of these orders nre subordinated
to superiors rosident in foreign countries
—namely, the Dominicans, Mendicants,
Josuists, Redemptionlists, Lazarists,
Augustines, and Carmelities to Italians,
and the trappists, school brethren of La
Salle, Borromeaus, school sisters, and
Benedictines to French.

- e ettt

NARROW GAUGE IN JAPAN.

After three years’ labour, the Japanese
have succeeded in building one railway
for o distanco of thirteen miles. Tho
line was intended to comnect Yokohama
and Jeddo, these cities being seventeen
and o half miles apart; but publie
travel has already begun upon it, in
spite of its unfinished condition.

The road has but a single track of
three feet six inches gage, and yet has
cont nearly $120,000 per mile. Unless,
as is most probably the case, thero is
an immense lack of engineoring talent
in the country, it is difticult to find ay
explanation for this state of facts, La-
bor is nbundant and cheap ; money and
material are plentiful, and the construe-
tion of the line has been retaxded only
by physical difficulties.

The correspondent of the New York
Herald states that oven the completed
portion of the routo is but poorly built,
notwithstanding its great cost.  There
are first, second, and third class cars.
Lhose of the lowest class look like dim-
inutive cattle ears with wooden banches

“Well, wellt” said he * she has !y them, whilo those of the other classes

resemble ordinary street cars, only they
are narrower and i every respect
smaller. Tho first class cars are divi-
ded into three compartments by stiding
doors, and ecarry twelve persons com-
fortably. The sceond class ears differ
from the first by not being subdivided,
and being furmshed with cano seats
instead of leather ones,

The highest speed attained is about
Ofticials

to expunge wholo sentences. By this, tured out of the contents of those dirty  is rapidly —making money, having
method ho gaing the double benefit of | bags which sho saw cn the backs of the | averaged since its opeuning $500 per

extempore and of written sermons, . poor rag-pickers? Al the filth and - day. The rates of fare aro absurdoly
Brothier Beecher mingles the off-hand « the eolors are washed ont, and I trust . high (18} class, $1.50; 2nd olass, $1;

with the written in nearly everysermon. | the result is such as oven o quean | 8ro class, 50cts.); but these, it ic stated,

i Beecher's best things and his worst
i thiugs are fmpromptu,

1 may admire,

ill the queen also ul- | will eaou be .reduced.—Scient{sic Ameri-

low me toruny that I liave had many & | can.



