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The Beautiful Land
fjl, H. BVELEIOH.

, beiu'.ifal Hod by liie Spoils untrod, 
by low» «rears;

• ^tudsloee by the pre.enee of Uod, 
Urow-wd wboee temple ire there ; 

Zuuine. lires®, wiib • murmurou. flow, 
through “lie)» of green ; 

J^eoopUioi of juper ire bright m the

flow - ~ * '
yfi^ileodour no mortel hlth seen.

,lJ)|eepof glsdsinger, with jubilant breath,
A\ûki the air »ith tbeir melodie, rife 1 
TV knowa on esrth •• the Angel of Death,
^’bereuth, Angel of Life!

An ieiiite teodeme.i beam» from h.» eye.,
O* fctibro* i. »o icfloite ciim, 

ind hU-eoiee, M it thli'da through the depths of

theihiea, V)
Uu.weetMthe Seraphim, paalm. J

nwHh the aearanth grove, of the beautiful 

Isod
Wiik the Mali who were faithful in thia i 

And their forehead», .tar-crowned, by the zeph
yr. are finned,

Tnit evermore murmur of blia. ;
Ineytute the rich fruitage that hang, from the 

tree»,
Xnd breath, the .weet odor, of flower.,

Xw fragrant than ever were kissed by the 
bteete

Is Anby’s lorliest bowers.

03prophet», whole word» were a spirit ot flame 
gluing out o’er the darknen of time ;

Aid aurtyti, «ho.e courage no torture cou'.d.

, tarn.,
Sor turn fro® their purpose sublime •,

And «inti »nd confessors, n numberless throng, 
Who were loyal to truth and to right—

Aid kft, is th»y walked through the darkness 
of wrong,

' Tbeir,foot-prints encircled with light—

And the dest little children, who went to their 
rest

Ere their lives had been sullied by un,
While the Angelot Morning still tarried, a guest 

Their spirits' pure temple within 
Allais there! all are there! in the beautiful 

' i, land ; ' •
The land by the Spoiler untrod,

And tbeir foreheeds, star-crowned, by the breezes 
trs firmed,

That blow horn Vht garden» of God.

My soul hath looked in through the gateway of 
items, *

On the city all paveu with geld,
, And heard the sweat Haw ot its murmurous

v 'vstreams,
< As through the green villey they rolled;
And though it «till waits on this desolate strand.

A Stranger and pilgrim on tilth,
Met it knew, in that glimpse of the heiutiul

■ land, 1
that it gazed ohpbe boms of its birth ?

the strain- s voice eo strangely powerful for one
dying thet it was ns if some victorious sngel had 
tsken possession of her frame, and were lilting 
up to God hi. holy song. We essayed the lines,

" FurO we stand on Jordan’• strand;
<>ur friend, are passing over : "

and, v. lien flesh and blood in aome of ua could 
no longer bear the tumult of feeling, and our 
voice» broke in lean, the young saint, in her 
dying triumph, eeugbt the word., and .eng them 
strongly through. The prophecy ehone with u 
sudden, light : “ The redeemed of the Lord 
.bel! return uod come with «inging unto Zion."

A Christian sister asked, « Do you feel ae if 
almost home ? " te Yee, yea," waa bar answer. 
“ Glory to God, 1 am almost home ! ” She sur
vived, after that, about an hour and a half. In 
that time, wrenched with pain, ehe made, inch 
by inch, one more revolution on the bed ; and, 
•• she arrived pycisely at the point from which 
•he started, breathed her last The circle of 
her fife is. complete. Her character, as a be
liever, wa. rounded out to its fullness. She had 
finished her course and kept the faith.

No bridal scene wee ever lees melancholy than 
that chamber of pain. There was a resistless 
contagion in the joy of the dying that ran with 
an electric thrill around the circle. We seemed 
drawn by her into the very suburbs of the city 
to which she was passing. We could almoet see, 
through swimming eyes, the gates of pearl and 
golden towers. Hs nearest earthly friend felt 
deeply, as she took her 'flight, that he had enter
tained an angel unaware».—Independent.

appointments of life—what the fickelness of hu-1 B0<i be knew and rejoiced in bia sslvation. It Clearest end meet unequivocal manner, that the ed, and knew bow to disengage it, and present not yet replaced. Go to the most aristocratic
was when sitting in the railway carriage, on his 1 peat body of the operative»—the genuine work- it by itaelf in a few homely, strong old Engliih 1 churches in aome of the Southern cities, and the 

ever true and ever loving. Abstracting ourselves e6y borne, that the Lord met him with Ilia u.er- i”S classes of the kingdom—are decidedly op- ; word» that would be intelligible to nil. He de-1 old-faahionnd and thread-bare clothing worn by
friendship—while our Father in heaven ia

from this uncertain and ever-changing world, we Cy,'eod of him it might be truly said, '• He blee- P0**1 to the desecration of the day by devoting i lighted to uprese bis opinions by apothegm,illus- the people will tell you a «tory of poverty which
I be returned to hie bourn a‘it to eeientiflc or artistic exhibition», and the j irate them by a parable, or drive them home by their proud lips would reluctantly confirm, and

------------------------. —— worm, we cyf eD(1 0f him It »!
lift our eyes to Him from whom cometb all our bim there," and
help, and pray, that our heart and our treasures ,av(j en d beppy msn, and has since been active and m.-rtificatloo of the Sabbath deieera- a story. » X
may be centered 
kingdom ;

" Guide us, Ok, Thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrims through this barren laed ; 
We are wsah, hut thou eft mighty 
Hold us with thy powerful bind. 
When we tread the verge of Jorden. 
Bid our anxious earss subside ;
Bear u. through the .welling current, 
Land ue safe on Canaaa’e eide.”

—Meth. Protêt tant.

Hra unfading and eternal io tt# Lord., work . be bae been the means of ,0” ,r* manifested accordingly. Advantage waa 
! setting other» at liberty through the Ooepel cf t%kr“ «*>• half-holiday occasioned bw the 
Christ, and is still devoting himself and bie sub- ttwen proceeding to open Parliament ou the Oib

you might be told as 1 waa, that many a pew
Lincoln gained a name by discussing questions ' waa vacant, because, like Mis* Flora McFiimsey,

17»

Fording the River.
nr izr. o. b. wmcoi.

We hire lately followed a youngdisciple down 
the bent, liil her feet sank into the dark waters ; 
iod Ike whole icece of her departure waa such 

"at il mikes so epoch in one's life to see.
Tramp hut ud memorable death-bed scenes, 

though Christisni are often dying, as every pas
tor knows, ire rare. At times delirium comes 
in with its confusion. At limit s a helpless stupor 
reduces the last hours to a blank. But for this 
youngdisciple the sun went down in a clear sky. 
che dried to the final moment au unclouded 

kind ud triumphant heart. She aeemed al- 
tt»df half tranthgure.d as «he bade us farewell. 

Her icff.rings vert intense. More than twen- 
- If dines her tortured and writhing body worked 

h»sif around a complete circle on her" bed, while 
■ fearful friends followed with supporting arma 

‘•d plows, seeking for some eaaier spot^ With 
"eh of those slow revolutions the machinery of 
‘dt was tunning down, till at last it came to a 
fuiuatop. Yet, through thote weary, dreary days 
•hd nights of suffering, not in impatient third 
«scsped her pallid lips. Her only anxiety wsis 
that,friends might not be overtasked for her com
fort.

As death drew on, the soul appeared to leave 
He lower limbs, which became completely para- 
i)r<d, ar.d mounted opto the eyes; pauaing a 
while to look out upon us through “ the window» 
of the brain” before rising higher. The face 
f-ir.y glowed at times with awtrange light.

Sfct W5s naturally timeroue—one ot those ten 
‘•lire, shrinking soula whose Ufa da a sort of per- 

"hraper. For several dsye, indeed, her 
Mines. reduced her conversation to a literal 

* «per. Throughout those days she prayed, as 
ia.) one dyœg can pray, for an hour or two of 

She bad mes.age. for impenitent 
«H ; and believed her word., as the last 

of a departing (oui, might carry weight 
Z**T*13 impression. Her prayer was heard, 

soon athszed us all with the returning 
irengthand dearness of her voice. A relative 
who hid never accepted Christ, bent over her 
«y* Ï* remirk> “ Vou are not yet gone."— 

Ho,” the answered ; “ God has sent me back 
• *o you,”

^raring that her strength might fail «gaina». 
«T moment, she called one untenewed friend 

ter another to her bedside, drew down the bead 
o each to her own, and in that posture this 

* **' ^Aident, suffering young disciple warned 
milted like, one inspired. A mysterious 

’u.ue was in her words. In her frail, thin fin- 
*W*itven, there jstemtd more than the fabled 
P®ierof-a magician's wand. She Hid them 

7i in her treinUlou. weakness, on a strong 
* »hou,der, and bowed him down in a flood 

-,*****■ 1 here Were promise» given around 
l ath-bed which have since afforded token» 
nevmg been ratified in heaven.
"How strange it seems ! » she sail, one day, 

Jr* 10 1 ou*™6 »°od. •• I have always been 
^lo venture out on the water-,afraid of 

’ g- But here ie this river of death, deeper
Mtw i clh,n ,ny 1lt’r 1 bllve ,Ter known 1 

WI have no fear of it—not the ieaat."
fl« ^tte Dttnr> called for singing.

“ ^Mfer, my God, to Thee !" 
™*®*®ly, with a fuff voice,-she joined in

Nisi Dominus, Frustra.
•' Unless the Lord be with you, all your efforts are in 

vain."
Seated in our arm-cbair, in the solitude of our 

own chamber, where indiaposition had confined 
ua for a few days, we were thinking how power
less we were of ourselves to do enything thet wes 
useful. Our mind aeemed e chaos from which 
no connected thought could be elicited. In this 
frame of mind, the motto of the city of Edin
burg, “ Niai dominua, frustra," presented itself. 
There aaid we, ie a good subject for a brief arti
cle ! If it be true, that unies» the Lord be with 
ua, all our efforts will be vain, the convene 
should be equally true—that if He be with ua, 
we shall be able to do all that ia needful to be 
done. Thie ia a happy thought, and under its 
inspiring influence, the aluggiah soul shake» off 
iM cumbrous fetters, and inhalea new life and 
vigour, as it reflects upon the sublime declara
tion of the “ Apostle : “ 1 can do all thing» 
through Christ which strengthening me !” what, 
though thie mortal frame, is ma l - to feel thatiu 
strong thews and ainews are gradually losing 
their elasticity and strength—(hat thie earthly 
tabernacle will ere long be dissolved. Shall net 
the freed spirit, spreading its bright wings, pass 
onwsrd through the dim portal of the grave to 
be an inhabitant of those glorious mansions not 
msde with hands, which are in eternal in the 
heavenr? Does it not seem as if the preps of 
thie life, health and strength, and activity closed 
up, or shut out the light of eternity, like the 
new building which, with all its joints nicely and 
closely fitting, shuts out the sun and air of the 
material world? And, as when the building 
shrinks and settles, the light and air pour in thro* 
its numerous crevices—so, as the body lows its 
hold upon these vital props of its energies—the 
light of eternity and eternal things beams more 
clearly upon it.

The soul’s dark cottage, battered and decay
ed, lets in new light, through chinks which time 
has made. Happy ia he, who, ae the fleeting 
hour» of life’» checkered pilgrimage draws to a 
close, can look forward with aeaured hope to 
better and eternal life beyond the grave. To 
aecure the fruition of thia aoul-inspiriog hope, 
we muit not ait down and waste our hours io 
idleness, or sinful repininge. We must strive to 
do something to ipread the.knowledge and love 
of Him,(who gavé Himself for ua ; and only aaks 
in return, that, we should love and honor Him. 
And to encourage ua in this labour of love, He 
who ia the truth itself haa said, that if we lack 
wisdom or strength, and ask of him—He will not 
only give—but give liberally unto t«. That 
is, as we understand it, give us all that we cen 
need to make us useful or acceptable. It ie the 
went of faith that makes so many live» unprofit
able, What aaid the Saviour,—1“;If ye had faith 
ae a grain of mustard seed, and ahall say to this 
mountain, be ye removed, or to this sycamore 
tree, be ye plucked up and planted in the midst 
of the sea, it ebould be done.” Have we not all 
need to adopt the language of the first Disciples, 
and say most earnestly, '* Lord increase our 
faith." Doe» the solemn import of those words, 
• without faith it is impossible to please God,’ 
ever fill the depths of your heart, and cause you 
to examine yourself to see whether you reslly be 
in the faith or no ? The doctrine is plainly 
taught, that hopes will not do ; works will not 
do; nothing will do without faith, lie must 
honour Gud by our undoubting, unwavering faith 
in his word. And this heart-felt, àiild-like faith 
is pleasing to His heart. Most humbly and most 
esrnestly do I put up the petition : • O my bles
sed Lord and Master, increase my faith ; increase 
my love, and increase my willingness and deeire 
to labor for thee. The span of my life ia èell 
nigh run—the «un of my existence has long aince 
passed the meridian, and, as its mellow rays 
glance upward from it» evening declination, let 
no dark clouda of doubt or despair come between 
my eoul and Thee. Aa the bright and beautiful 
things, with which Thou hast clothed the earth, 
•hail grow dim and fade from vibw, may the ho
lier and brighter light streaming from Thy ever- 
glorious throne, ehed its halo of peace and glory 
upon my enraptured geze, and fill my soul with 
new and ever-living sensations of love, and joy, 
and peace."

Oh, how thie faith in God, lilts the tried soul 
above the petty vexations of thia traniitory life ! 
When in the midst of our sufferings and i 
lions, the Spirit whisper» to our pain-atrung ears : 
“ Be patient—these light afflictions which ar< 
but for # moment, work for you a far more ex
ceeding and eternal weight of "glory,"—doee not 
thia assurance, like the very breath of heaven, 
change the couch of suffering to a throne of tri
umph, and make even tile ills of life, like the 
wings of the cherubim, to waft ua on our way to 
to the better home above. Who would not, with 
this faith brightly burning in his heart, amid 
earth’s darkest dispensations, say, in the very 
fullness of hie grateful soul : ‘ Our Father ! not 
my will bet thine be done." Whet are the dia-

May the Little Ones be Saved.
- We answer directly and positively yea ! If 
experience confirma anything, it confirma the 
fact that yoong children may be converted. The 
piety of childhood and youth ia no counterfeit 
A dear little friend of mine haa recently given 
hia heart to Jeaua. I no more doubt the reality 
of Arthur’» conversion than I distrust the moth
er’» devoted piety, through whose iustruments- 
lity the boy’s eoul is saved.

' Arthur D. ia but nine year» of age. He ie 
poeaeaeed of a quick and active mind, and often 
carries the playfulness of hia merry nature to an 
extreme. Bat Jesus comes and makes the heart 
of the boy a “ fit temple for the indwelling of 
the Holy Spirit”

Let the mother tell the atory of her boy’» con
version. “ Arthur came to me, saying, ■ Moth
er, I have become a Christian aince you have 
been gone.’ How mercies ere mingled with 
trials, said I to myself. I have felt for rhe last 
month or two there was no room to doubt his 
consecration to God P but never before has he 
expressed the least hope for himself. He has 
since lest spring every day asked God to ' please 
to make him a Christian, and be would try.' 
Sometimes the prayer would be, • 1 do wish you 
would.’ Once he added,1 You are such a good 
Ood. You can do anything.'

11 He wae often last summer so distressed for 
himself that he could not sleep. He wanted me 
to examine him by questions, and see if he did 
love the Saviour, but he never was satisfied or 
received any hope.

“ When questioned he would say, ‘ Yea, Iluve 
the Saviour some, but not as I do pspa.’ • Are 
you not aorry you have sinned against him, and 
grieved bim? Sobbing aloud he said, • Y'ee, 
aome, but not very much.’ I tried to give him 
comfort by telling him Jeaua would forgive him ; 
bat be could not trust. Finally I was told it 

ia a morbid, unnatural state for ao young a 
child, and I must divert hia mind ; ao I laid 
nothing, only tried to cheer him.

“Last night I asked, • Why do you think yon 
have become a Christian now ? What hu hap
pened different from any other time ?’ He re
plied, • I’ve been giving myself away to Jeans 
for him to do just as he’s a mind to with me all 
my life, and he’s taken me for hia child!’

“ What makes yon think so ? • Why, I give 
myself to him, and he accepted me. I Jell ao, 
and I Jett he loved me, and I love him so much.’ 
These were hia exact words.

“ To-day he ia full of hope ; says ‘ he is the 
Saviour’s boy,’ and says, ’If I do sin once, 
Jesus won’t east me away any more than yon 
would, mamma, will he P for I am hia child

O parents, superintendents, teachers ! bring, 
as did those parente of the olden time, the chil
dren to Jeene. HU blessing shall be salvation 
ay, the “ kingdom of heaven” for your little ones.

Brieg the children to Jeeui. Let the land be 
full of young converts singing the “ praises of 
Jesus.”—S. S. Times.

stance to the service of the
Christian, however lowly <6T the world, be 

faithful to God, as with tigs bumble dleeiple, 
ard do that which be laye open your heart, and 
“ fruit unto God " will be the certain result. 
“ The spirit cf the Lord said oete Philip, Go 
near and join thyself to thU ohariot, end Philip 
ran thither," led the prime minister of Ethiopia 
to Christ, “ and he went on hit wety rejoicing.’’

Reader, “ 1 hope to " will not satisfy you when 
the Holy Gboet discovers yoer sinful and lost 
condition. There must 6»-b solid foundation for 
salvation found by you through faith in the blood 
shedding of Christ ; and we must actually know 
the true Ood and Jesus Christ, belUve, and 
know we have eternal life before the Spirit-quick- 
ened soul csn find spiritual rest. True believers 
csn ssy from blissful experience, •• We have re
demption through His blood, the forgitenett of 
tint. We alto joy in Ood through our Lord 
Jetut Chritt, by whom we have received the 
atonement."

“ It your tout eared V’ U the question we ask 
rou, dear reader, ae we begia another year. “ 1 
hope to ” won’t do a» the » newer. Ae in God’a 
eight, sptak the truth and say—res or NO.— 
Britith Herald.

“ is your ^ul Saved ?”
*• I HOPE SO.”

“ I have long wUbed to put an important 
queation to you, air,” «aid an old Christian cart- 
man to a gentleman, who waa employing him at 
the time.

“ Well, what ia it ?” waa the reply.
“ O air, but I am afraid you may be angry 

with me.”.
“ No, I assure you, I will not.”
“ Will vou not be displeased if I do ?"
•* No, indeed, I will uoL”
“ Pardon me, air, if it Hem rude, but it 

been laid upon my heart this long time back to 
aak you, It your tout taxed V

•• Oh, I thought it would be something of that 
•ort. Well, I hope to !"

The good man shook hia head, and ventured 
to say that a hope, a mere vague hope, waa not 
enough. We must believe and be sure.

But this waa the first step in his conversation, 
The arrow of conviction had reached his consci
ence. He turned into bis office and took up the 
newspaper, but read it without knowing what it 
contained. In fact, he might have bad it upeide 
down for all the information he got from iL He 
laid it down.; went home; tried again to read, 
but could not get hia mind engaged. He smoked j 
he paced the room ; convened with hia family ; 
but any one might have Hen at a glance that 
something unusual wa* upon hi» mind.

The figure of the pious old man was before’ 
him ; hi» quiet and pungent queation; “ It your 
tout taxed J" vu ringing in hie ears. He knew 
he was unuved, even when he Hid, ”1 hope to,’ 
The awful fact stared him in the feet, its terri
bleness aggravated by the lie he had told to the 
old man in Hying “ 1 hope to,” when he knew 
at the time that the true reply to make wae

No."
He law the old man again, and admitted 

that he was unsaved ; but though he had con 
venation with him about salvation, be could 
get no peace. y

Weeks pasnd, and be grew worn and woree. 
He did not care to tell hie cm» to the minister, 
but one day be took the thin for Edinburgh, 
deliberately resolved to call upon a minister 
there, aud see whether he could not find peace 
for hia troubled eoul ; but although he vu in 
his study with an open bible for hours, and was 
directed plainly to passages full of the love of, 
God to ainnere, and forgiveness through the 
blood of Christ, he left him still bearing his 
burden.

The minister dwelt very much on John xvii. 3,
“ This ia eternal life, that they may know time, 
the only true God, and Jeaua Chriat, whom thou 
hast KnL" But before he reached hia home, 
this true God revealed himnlf in " Jeeus Christ,”

Btligitras JfnltUigtnrt.
Ritualism

An address to the Bishop of London sgaiost 
excessive ritualism vu presented to hie lord- 
ship on the 17th ult., bearing the signature of 
sixteen rural dean», and two hundred and twenty 
clergymen ol the archdeaconry of Middlenx. 
The bishop, in bis published reply, states that 
he has had the adrantege of consultation with 
thé Arct bishop and biahopa; and i. greatly en
couraged by finding that, however various tbeir 
sentiments, they all deplore the exoessee com
plained of, and are anxioee to prevent the 
threatened evil consequences. With reference 
io those practioea which have justly caused aueh 
wide-spread alarm, he goes on to tej :—

Certain persona have taken upon themeelvee 
•o to alter the whole external appearance of the 
celebration of the Lord’s Supper u to make it 
•cercely distinguishable from the Roman Mem, 
and they endeavour on all oeeaaions to introduce 
into the other lervicei aome change cf vMtment 
or ornament quite alien to the established Eng
lish usage of 300 years. I am dot prepared to 
say that then persona have not, in part at lent, 
been influenced by a notion that the changes 
they advocate will give them a hold over the 
careleaa among our people through that gorge- 
oui appeal to the sensei in which the Roman 
Church delights. It ia alleged that in large 
towns such ceremonisl is not unpopular, and 
crowded congregetions are pointed to as the re
sult of its adoption. But I would have it re
membered that among the multitude» in our 
large towns, everything which ie eccentric, or 
even unusual, either in teaching or in practice, 
will have many admirers. The clergymen to 
whom I allude would be the lut to maintain 
that they are sure to be right because many run 
after them, or that they can be justified in yield
ing against their better judgment to the unin. 
etructed zeal of thora whom they ought to lead. 
And if, in aome notable can», ohurchea where a 
very advanced ceremonial ia practised are filled, 
it ia a serious question how far they are filled 
by the parishoners for whom they are built 1 
believe some have been struck by the way in 
which crowds of the moat ignorant of our Ro
man Catholic brethren may be Hen hurrying te 
assist at the Maes, and have been led to con
clude that, by imitating the ceremonial of Rome, 
you may borrow it* attraetivsneee, without fall
ing into that fain doctrine which ia the centre 
and life of it* ceremonial—a dangerous expert 
ment, in my judgment, and one which, I feu, 
experience will prove cannot aucHed. To judge, 
indeed, by certain abort, unauthorised catechist 
and manuals of devotion which some of the 
supporters of this ritualism have already put 
forth, I feu they have not succeeded in this at
tempt to divorce Roman ceremonial from deadly 
Roman errors.

I feel confident that all good members of the 
Church of England will patua before they en 
courage this downward couth. If the introduc
tion of these things which I have specified, by 
individual clergymen on their own raaponsibllity, 
be not contrary to the letter of our laws, as 
belieVe it to be, it is certainly contrary to tbeir 
spirit, as well as to the authorised practice of 
the Church ever since the Reformstion. I trust 
that the good kdh and good feeling of the 
clergy and the kindly admonitions of authority 
will prevail, without making it necessary to de 
fend the Church from the innovation of a few, 
either by painful legal prosecution», or by » dec
laratory enactment of Perliement and Convoca
tion. If admonition» fail, then it list an 
enactment mail explain how1 and under whet 
aaleguardi that controlling influence which the 
Church hu ever contemplated as veiled in iu 
chief officers shall be made to bear on the dis
cretion of individual clergymen. I feel strongly 
on this important question, but I would not have 
you, my reverend brethren, to enppou that 
have any great anxiety u to the future of sur 
beloved church. Ae with evil» of a totally dif
ferent kind which alarmed ua two or thru years 
ago, so with then—in quietness snd in confl- 
dsnee is our strength. I believe our Church to 
be growing «Uadily in the affection» of oar peo. 
pie, through the ralf-dcnying lives of oar clergy, 
and every yeu to be more distinctly assuming 
iu place, as at once expressing and gniding the 
religious sentimenU of this great nation, and as 
the chief witness in the world for a sealous, lov
ing, and intelligent Christianity.

THE SABBATH QUESTION.

The atiemptt of the Sabbath deucratora to 
undermine the sanctity of the Lord’s day, under 
the apeoione pretext of opening museums and 
picture galleries, hu had an effect quite differ
ent to whet they intended, and which we believe 
vu hardly anticipated by thé friends ef the 
Sibbath themselves. It has been ehown, in the

of lut menth, to hold a meeting in Exeter Hall, 
of thou friendly to the eburvaeee of the Sab
bath. That the meeting vu intended to consist 
of such pereone only, vu expressly stated in the 
advertiument by which It vu oonvened, and on 
the admission ticket»; by of couru the Ssb- 
beth desscretou complained of the arrangement, 
a. they aaid they were not allowed to discus, the 
question. The reply of the Chsirmen wu obvi
ous : it wu not e muting for discussion of op. 
poeite views, but of comfort snd counsel, and 
mutuel eneouragement among those who enter 
tainsi the eame view». The great hall wa. 
crowded to overffowing, and the meeting wa. 
addraued by the -Bui of Shaftesbury, Canon 
Millet, Rev. Newman Hall, Mr. Chamber», M. 
P., and other friends of the Sabbath. We may 
•ay, however, without the «lighten derogation 
to tha excellent and ekquent apeecbea of these 
gentlemen, that the muting listened with still 
more interut and delight to the shrewd aod 
forcible remark, of Mr. Salmon, a printer’» 
warehouseman, who had been a scavenger ; to 
Mr. Vuley, a butcher ; to Mr. Scott, a aewer- 
fluaher ; and other genuine repreuntativea of 
the cluue whose interests would be most seri
ously injured, if the safeguard, around the Sab
bath were weakened or withdrawn. It was 
agreed that a deputation of working-men, with 
the noble Chairman at their head, ebould wait 
on Lord Ruaaell with their resolutions, and a 
vote of thank» wm given to the noble E arl for 
hia conduct in the chair, in reply to which hie 
lordship said :—

I beutily thank you for thia vote. I Meure 
you it haa been to me a matter of the greate.t 
delight to be present, and I, and other», have 
been amuaed aid instructed by working men ; 
and allow me to uy that I am mors than deligbt-

Ïwhen I find that then working men rut the 
at charter of their rights, and of their moral, 

spiritual, and politioel liberties too, on the gteat 
doctrines of/the Bible. (Loud cheers.) Only 
one more observation. We have heard much 
to-night about working men. I can éey thia 
from the bottom of my heart, I would rather be 
a scavenger who oburved the Lord’s day, than 
the most learned profeezor— he ahall be name- 
leu—who is teaching men to desecrate it 
(Heat, hear.) I have been asked to head the 
deputation. I shall be most hippy to do eo ; 
and ee l moat take rank with working sun, you 
must assign me a calling, and le£ me bead a de
putation m Shaftesbury the chairman. (Cheers 
•nd laughter.) • - A,

Mr. Spurgeon.
The Rev. M. C. Tyler recently diacusud in the 

New York Independent the anbject of “ Spur, 
geonitm,” remarking on the distinctive charac- 
acter ol Mr. Spurgeon’» work, and hinting that 
the organuation connected with the Tabernacle 
might, “ as many intelligent Baptist ministère 
think probable, assume the name of ite Inonder, 
and Spurgeon follow the example of Weeley, 
by founding a aect" In the March number ef 
the •• Sword and the Trowel,” Mr. Spurgeon 
thoa repliea :—“ The paragraph ahowa how little 
Mr. Tyler knows of us, and bow greatly " many 
intelligent Baptist miniatera " defame ua. There 
ia no word in the world eo hateful to our heart 
as that word Spurgeonism, end no thought Au
thor from our aoul than that of terming a new 
sect. Our course ha. been, end we hope ever 
will be, en independent one ; but to charge ua 
with separating from the general organisation 
of the religion» world, and even of the Baptiat 
denomination, ia to perpetrate an unfounded 11- 
bel. We preach no new gospel, w# deeire no 
new objects, and follow them in no novel spirit. 
We love Chriat better then a sect, end truth bet. 
ter than a party, and ao far nre not denomina- 
tional, bnt we are in open union with the Bep- 
tists for the very reason that we eannot endure 
isolation. He who search», all heart» knows 
that our aim and object is not to gather a band 
around self, but to unite a company around the 
Saviour. “ Let my name perish, but let Chgiet’i 
neme last forever,” «aid George Whitfield, and 
so hu Charles Spurgeon raid • hundred times. 
We aid and assist the Baptist churebes to the 
full extent of our power, although we do not 
restrict our energies to them alone, and in this 
thou churches are far enough from blaming us. 
Odr joy end rejoicing ie great in the fellowship 
of all believers, and the forming of a fresh aeot 
is work which we leave to the devil, whom h 
befite far mere then ooraelves. It ia true that It 
hu long bun in our power to commue. * new 
denomination, but it la not true that it haa ever 
been contemplated by ns or our friends. We 
de.ire ae much ae poeeible to work with the «list
ing agencies, and when we commence new owe 
our friends must believe that It la with no idu 
of organising a freak community.

which, of ell others, moat e»«Uy led to fanaticism ; 
but he was never carried away by enthusiastic 
zeal, never indulged in ssuavegeqt language, 
never hurried to support cure me measures, wm 
never controlled by eudd.o impulses. Daring 
the progress of the election at wbitb be wm 
cboMB President, be expreeud no opinion thet 
went beyond the Jefferson proviso of 1784. Like 
Jefferson and Lafayette, he had faith in the in
tuition# of the people, and read thou intuitions 
with rare sagacity. He knew hew to bide hie 
time and wm leu apt to be in advance of public 
opinion than to lag behind. He never «ought to 
electrify the public by taking an advanced posi
tion vaitra a banner of opinion ; but rather studied 
to move forward compactly, exposing ro detach
ment in front or tear ; eo that the course of hie 
administration might have been explained ae the 
calculating policy of a shrewd and watchful poli
tician, had there not been behind it a fixedness 
of principle which from the first determined bis 
purpote and grew more intenu with every year, 
consuming his life by its energy. Yet his sen
sibilities were not sente, he had no vividness cf 
imagination to picture to hie mind the honore 
of the battle-field or the sufferings in hospitals ; 
his conscience wu more tender than hie feelings.

Lincoln wae one of the moet unassuming of 
men. In time of success he gave credit for it to 
those whom he employed, to the people, and to 
the providence of God. He did not know what 
ostentation was ; when he becem# President, he 
wae rather saddened than elated, and his con
duct and manner» showed more than ever his 
belief that all men are born equal. He wu no 
respecter of persons ; and neither rank, nor re
putation, nor urvices overawed him. In judg
ing of character he failed in discrimination, and 
his appointment» were sometimes bad ; but he 
readily deferred to publie opinion, and in 
appointing the head of the armies be followed tire 
manifest preference of Congres*.

Truth he would receive from any one ; but 
when impressed by other», he did not use their 
opinions till by reflection he had made them 
thoroughly his own.

It was the nature of Lincoln to forgive.— 
When hostilitiee ceased, be who had always sent 
forth (be flag with every one of its atari in the 
field, waa eager to receive back hi* returning 
countrymen, and meditated " aome new an
nouncement to the South.” The amendment of 
the Constitution abolishing slavery had his most 
earnest aud. unwearied support.

Character of Lincoln.
{From the Banerofft Oration.)

In his character, Lincoln wm through and 
through an American. He ia the first native of the 
region west of the Alleghenies to attain to the 
highest stetion ; and bow happy it is that the 
men who wm brought forward ae the natural 
outgrowth and first-fruits of that region should 
have bun of unblemished parity in privete life, 
and a good son, a kind, husband, a moat affec
tionate father, and, as a man, so gentle to all. 
As to integrity, Douglas, his rival, uid of him, 
“ Lincoln is the honeetest man ever I knew."

The habits of hie mind were those of medita
tion and inward thought, rather than of action. 
Ha excelled in logical statement, more than in 
executive ability. He reasoned clearly, his re
flective judgment wm good, and hi* purpoua 
were fixed ; but, like the Hamlet of hie only poet, 
hie will wm tardy in action ; and for thia raooon, 
aad not from humility or tenderness of footing, 
te sometimes deplcrad that the doty which de
volved on him had not fallen to the lot of another. 
He wm skilful in analysis ; discerned with pre
cision the «entrai idea on which a queation turn-

Notes in the South.
There ia hope for the young freedmanfbut the 

present generation will speedily pMi away un
benefited, ia a whole, by the freedom which he 
mey in acme sense enjoy, but which be does not 
yet understand ; for in the expressive langusge 
of an old man whom I met at Augusts, “ Dia 
yer freedom come too late to do de ole man any 
good." They are singularly improvident ; nearly 
all, even the aged and infirm have left the plan
tation» where they belong, becauu to atay there 
and work for “ old mins " would be too little 
change from the old condition of slavery. Thou
sands crowd to the citiee, many of them to starve; 
want and exposure induce diuMe, and they are 
dying by hundred». You too them all aloag the 
line» of the railroad, and in the streets, huddled 
together over a few embers, the most squalid, 
ragged and dirty being! imaginable, and them 
poor creatures have no other home, yet they do 
not complain. I have frequently Mked such, 
“ Would you not like to go back to old mMter 
and have him take care of you ?1 “ No, eab, I 
kin take care of myulf." Have you had any
thing to^at to-day P “ No, aah, reckon I get 
something fore long ; " and ao patiently waiting 
for the food, which no raven bring» to him, many 
a poor old negro hM lain down to die, aad they 
have buried him out of eight

An affecting atory wm told me by an old gen
tleman whom I met in North Carolina. Said he, 
“ When the war cloud I had forty negroci ; 
some of them lived with me thirty yeera or more. 
I never «truck one, or sold one, and they bad al
ways lived m well ea I did, and now the two 
■armies have taken everything I had, even to the 
lut bag of corn and the lut pound of meat 
told my people they were fru, but if they would 
•t»7—though I had nothing but land—I would 
•bare it with them. They hesitated, but finally 
concluded to go. I did not care much about the 
moat of them, but to see our old nuru hobble 
awey almost broke my heart ; and there 
another, my men Tom, the moet faithful servant 
I ever ut, and the first one I ever owned, 
begged him to stay. The road tune through my 
farm, and I told him be might teke all that lay 
on one aide if he would only atey, but be with 
all the others bad got the idea that the govern
ment wm going to give them both lands end 
money, ao he went, taking bia wife and their 
nine children. I could not have frit worse to 
seo my own children go away, and I told them to 
come home ii they ever got into the trouble 
but I heard nothing of them for uveral months’ 
•ben one day Tom and hi. wife and four cbQ- 
dran came back completely worn out ; five chil
dren bad died from eaall-pox, and the others 
were still suffering from the effects of the earns 
disease. Tom Mya be will never go away any 
more, and I hope he won’t. My old nuru did 
not go far, and I have been after her several 
time» to get her home, but abe won’t come, be- 
cauM she think* to live on the old place won’t 
be freedom. But ehe «hall never euffer want M 
long m I live." The old patriarch wept as be 
told me the story, and I felt that here at ltMt ia 
one man whodeurvea my sympathy and reapeet 
even though be hM held hia fellow man in bon- 
dage. v

There i. probably in all the civilized world no 
poorer people than are then of the late Confe
deracy. You at the North can hardly eoneeive 
how fully they gave up everything for the ~-tf 
With or without the consent of the people, everv. 
thing which could be used by the Confederate 
army, passed into ite poiieesion—horses, mulee, 
provisions, and clothing. The army wasted 
blanket», and the people gave Hum, raMraing . 
arngl, pa., for each bed. Thia wm rut eoomrh, 
and the carpets were cut up for the aame pete 
and in many a fine mansion those carpets

but more truly than she, the former occupant 
hM “ nothing to wear." And for many families 
tbs prospect for » greatly improved state of ef- 
fairsjt-fer from flattering. They have now no 
property but tbeir land, and much of the land 
which 1 saw is very poor. I wee told thet In 
South Carolina the average yield of com Is loss 
than eight bushels to the acre.

Then then people hare not the energy of the 
North. They confess it, saying thet to take hold 
of work with their own hands is out of the quel- ' 
lion. “ You tell us logo to work,” said a mer
chant, whom I met in Georgia, " but what csn 
we do ? We know no trades, and if we did, who 
ie there to employ us ? You tell our women to 
make shirts for a living, but what is the use of 
that in a country where half the people don’t 
wear shirt» ? " Yet in lime then people will 
come out of the bewilderment and despondency 
incident to the new order of things, and in ten 
yean, with free labor and equal justice to the 
two races, which in the South are absolutely de
pendent upon eaçh other, they will be richer in 
real wealth than eifer before.

The peoplé who suffer the leMt from the re
bellion are the poor whites, always poor and 
shiftless they managed to live, and they do so 
now. They raise a few potatoes and bogs, « 
little corn, cotton and turpentine, with which to 
buy whisky and the few other thinge which they 
want. Every morning you may see them coming 
into the cities with a two wheel cart drawn by a 
mule, barneeied with ropes. The man ridee on 
the mule while his wife site in the carl. Her 
pinched face ie the color of clay, and his looks 
like a baked potatu. They may have come thirty 
or forty miles, end have brought produce to 
the «mount of from one to five dollars. This 
dispoud of, they take a walk through the 
struts, never side by aide, but the woman 
following the man at the distance of a few feet. 
He weere a slouched bet palled down over his 
eyes, hu i cley pipe in his mouth, and his hands 
are ioveriably thrust into his pockets. He msy 
be barefoot, or if he wears shoes they are never 
tied up, eo he acquiree the habit of walking very 
clou to the ground to keep his shoes from fall
ing off. The woman ie tall, squalid, hoopleas, 
and probably hopeless. They are both very ig- 
norant.and the chances are they do not know the 
name of the town they dive in, or the day of the 
week. Ask them what time it ia and they wi j 
tell you, “ sun up thru hours," but in aome dis
tricts any questioning would be as uuleu as to 
question a digger Indian, for the dialect in use 
ie unintelligible. In pusing some of their firms 
I have Seen a mule and a cow hernessod to the 
miurable plough which vu held by what I sup- 
posed to be a woman. I ought to uy that while 
the man findi comfort in hie pipe and whiskey, 
the woman finds fair’s in whiskey and dipping 
snuff. For the benefit of my fair readers I will 
explain this process : The woman la provided 
with a «tick, six or eight inches long, the end of 
which she chews until it becomes soft. This she 
frequently dips into her box which is filled with 
a cosrse yellow snuff, inserts it in her mouth, 
and extracts the juiee with apparently great re
lish. 1 hive uen otherwise reepectable looking 
females sitting in stores and other public place», 
leisurely dipping and chewing by the hour toge
ther. I am enured that thie filthy habit ia by 
no means confined to the poor whites, but ie in
dulged in by femalu of all cluu», both white 
and black.—Zion’t Herald Cor. -

Voices—What they Indicate.
There ere light, quick, surface voicu that in

voluntarily seem to utter the aleng, • 1 wont do 
to tie to." Thet men’e word» may auura you of 
hia strength of purpou and reliability, yet hie 
tone contradicts his speech.

Then there are low, déep, strong voicu, where 
the words seem ground out, m if the man owed 
humanity a grudge and meant to pay it mb. 
day. That man’s opponent» may well tremble, 
and hi» friends mey trust his strength of purpose 
and ability to act.

There ia the coarse, boisterous, dictatorial tone, 
invariably adopte<by vulgar peraons who have 
not sufficient cultivation to understand their own 
insignificance.

There la the incredulous tone that is Aill of a 
covert-sneer, or a ucrat, • You eant dupe me 
air,’ intonation. ” t

Then there ia the whining, beseeching voice, 
that aeye,' sycophant’ as plainly m if it uttered 
the word. It eejoles and flatten you ; its words 
ssy, • I love you, I admire you ; you are every
thing you should be.’

Then there is the tender, mueieel, compassion
ate voice, that sometime!'goes with sharp fee- 
lures (u they indicate merely intensity of feel
ing) and sometimes with blunt features, but 
alwsye with genuine benevolence.

If yon are full of affectation and pretenee and 
your voice proclaims iL 

If you are full ef honesty, strength, and pur
pose, your voie» proclainu It 

If you are cold and calm and firm and con
sistent, or fickle, and foolish, end deoeptioui, 
your voice will ba equally truth-telling.

You cannot wear a mask without it. being 
known that you are wearing one.

You cannot ckange your voice-from a natural 
to an unnatural tone without ite being known 
that you are doing eo.-Agnet Leonard.

The Considerate Surrender.
Immediately that General Lee was uen riding 

to the rear, dresaed more gaily than usual, and 
begirt with hi» sword, the nnborof the immi
nent surrender ffew like wildfire through the 
Confederates. It might be imagined that an 
emy which had drawn it* lut tegular rations on 
the fftat of April, and harreased incessantly by 
night and day, aad been marching and fighting 
until the morning of the 9th weald have wel
comed anything like n termination of ite suffer- 
inge, let it come in what form it might Let 
•IwM who idly imagine that the finer feelings are 
the perogmtive ef what are called the • upper 
elstiii,' learn free this sad similar scer.ee to 

eeoiata • common men.’ As the great Confe
derate captain rape back from his interview with 
General Grant, the news of the surrender ac-

L


