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Passing Away,
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They seek a city that hath foundations, whose
builder and maker is God, They desire a coun-
try, but it is & better country—a country where- |

e

inducement to the hands that grasp forbidden
fruit, or the fest to tread the paths of sin.—
Watch well every sppetite, bringing them all

| * Grass, smoke, a flower, a vapor, shade, a span
| - Berve to illustrate this frail life of man.”

T But of all these emblems none seemad to me

e p——

| revivals have sprung up in places where our col. |

significance.

The prize makes her calling high;

“ Ab! gout then, 1 suppose 7™ And he wil.

porteurs have been labouring, and large multi- |and the end sanctifies the means. * Love is/ on to Rbeumatism, perbaps P” or «©

tudes are inquiring for the way of life. In ove |

Heaven, and Heaven is love.”

corne, then P ” until you lose your patience,

% CO.

in dwelleth righteousness.

. If we were travelling through the wilde of Af- ! — e L — |
rica, or amid the ruins of Asis, we would doubt- |

| more apt and touching than' that spoken of by
Southey, I thick, in his Book of the Church, as
used by an old man during a midnight assembly

 township there is some one of each femily now |
seckipg the Lord. This is glorious! Would |

s

‘nndet subjection.— N, Y. Observer. -
Song for the New Year.

O River of Time ! how ceaselessly

[tell him * a piece of ydur mind, when he
Thou flowest on to the boundless soa!

reply, quite effably and cheerfully, i* ¢

)
j )
‘a through life to & fairer and a betterdand beyond

X &t the noon-bells distinetly chime,

*What maketh its grave in the growing past ?

4

N
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%" | the distance returning home.

Whether upon the sunny tide
'l‘?e sweet Spring blossoms drop and glide,
Or whether the dreary snow.flakes only
Fall inthe Winter cold and lotely—
Whether we wake or whetherw.

¢ sleep,
*Thou hastest :

on to Eternity's deep,

"Iwas long ego, in my lite's sweet May,
My childbood silently floated away ;
& wth glides by on the stream of time.
Asuys, though sunny or qvercast.
tealing away 10 the changeless past;
:blprk their flight with & smile of cheer,
o T bot with a sigh or falling tesr.

8o ofien, so-sadly. the people say,
¢ Passing away ! still passing away "™’

less see much to interest us, We might learn |
many importapt lessons there—see much of the
wisdom and goodness, and power of God—and
much, alas of the degradation and wickedness
of man. But we should hardly think of seeking
8 home there. We should feel ourselves but|
tlrfqupen snd pilgrims in such lands as these.
We would tarry no longer than might be neces-
sary to accomplish the object of our journey.
Nor would we wish to encumber ourselves with
any thiog not indispeasable to comfort and safe-
ty. Insuch a journey we would lay aside every
weight—every thing that might retard or hin-
de-r our progress, 8o jt ought to be in the pil. |’
grimege of life. How unwise in a pilgrim to
doad himself down with things that he does not
need, and may never use! Every one would

That the words have borrowed s pensive tone, |
And a shade of sadness not their own ; }
And I fain would reclaim their notes again

From their minor key on the.lips of men,
And make the refrsin of my gladdest lay, . |
‘ Passing away ! ever passing away I’ \i

For what is the transient ? and what will last ? ’

nd what lives on in the deathless spheres. '
Where nought corrupts by the rust of years?
Does Time, who gathers our fairest flowers,
Destroy no weeds in this world of ours ?
What rises victorious o'er dull decay ?

And what is that whicl. is passing

(1)

ay ?

Our time is flyicg. The years aweep by

Like flitting clouds in a breesy sky.

But time is a drop in the boundlesg sea

Of sn infinite eternity. !

As our seas are spanned by the arching kivs,
'Neath the presence of God that ocean iiu,
Aud though tides may fall in life’s shallow bay
Eternity's deep is not ebbing away.

Speaking for Jesus.

Our nearest reighbor, Col. F—— an old sol-
dier of the Revolutionary war, was a praying,
godly man. I used often to go over on errands
for my mother, and frequently found him in his
sitting-room. or under a tree in bic orchard, read-
iog his Bible, He always would say a few words
about Jesus ; and I remember once he asked me
if I did not wish to be a true Christian.

As €Col. F—— was an old man, I thought it
well enough that he should be religious, and
read his Bible ; but I was too fond of my gay
companions and of having my own way to be in-
terested in what seemed to me to be a' subject
fit only for the old and dying.

Oune winter wes a very gay one with us ally

and nearly every week we had'a ball or some fro-
lic in one house and another, at which I was
sure to be present. About this time Colonel
F and another pious man went through out
whole neighborhood, from dwelling to dwelling,
reading the Bible, talking about religion, and
prayiog with every family. They came in turn
to our house, aad as usuai, before parting, Col.
F-  eaid afew words to me sbout Jesas. I
have not forgotten these words: * My dear
child, Jesus loves you. He @0es not wish to see
you less bappy, but more happy. You will nev-
er be truly so, and will never be living as you
ought, till you give your heart to bim.’

I felt somewhat serious as the good man left
us, and began to think, are these words true?
Is it necessary that youth should love Jesus ? Is
religion_for the young as well as the old? Init
f= w»? Will it make me happy as well as more
l'inmy life ? ~ Upon this last question; I
‘ght much ; for with all my gaiety, I was by
neans really happy. .

Yith my mind full of these refiections, I went
vy little room, and sfter reading my Bible, 1
' A 4 to pray; butOb, bow I did feel my need
some one to tell me how to begin to be &
ristian. [ determined to go at once to Col.
and ask him. Putting on my bonnet, I
{klud the fields to his house. He had not yet
rélu-ned home. What should I do, for I felt as if
1 must fa’k with'him on the subject of my soul's
salvation ? I wentjout of the house, and walk=
ed up and down thelane for some time, suffer-
ing much mental agony, until I saw Col, F——
I ran to meet
Him ; and as soon as his eye lighted upon me he
said, ¢ My child I see you are in anxiety and
trouble, what do you wish P’

¢Ob,’ said I, ‘ talk to me about Jesus as you
have often done. Oh how sorry I am that I
have so often neglected your advice. I will lis-
ten now; do talk to me.’ He did so, and never
shall I forget bow he quoted to me passages
from God’s word to show how willing Jesus is to
aave the sinner who comes to him penitent snd
willing to be obedient. Oh how much good it
did me then to hear Col. F—— talk about Je-
sus. | wondered st my former folly; and it
seemed to me very strange how I could ever have
refused to hear him or reject his kind advice,
From that day I improved every opportunity to
bear him talk about Jesus ;.and whenever I was
troubled about duty, would ge ta bim for toun-
gel, for be seemed to me the best friegg Ied.in
the world.

Boon after this interview, I found peaco iff be-
lieving in Jesus, snd became a member of the
Church. X

‘ Strangers and Pilgrims on the
Earth.”

" Such we all are. Eirth is not our home, we
are simply psssing through it. We have here
po continuing cily—no permanent abode—no
enduring inheritance. The fashion of this world
passeth sway. The places that now know ws
here, will soon know us no more forever, May
we all realize this solemn fact, and act as become
wise men in view of it!

‘ Strapgers and pilgrims”"—we might be
strangers and yet not pligrims. Buch are mul-
titudes landing dalpon our shores. They come
as stzangers fiom a far country, but they come
to sbide. They come to make this their home
while they sha!l need & home on earth, This is
the destination which tbey seek. Not 4o they
of whom the apostle speaks. They mre hoth
strangers and pilgrims They ° are

| otherwise.

say that a traveller thus acting was most faolish.

But how much greater the folly of those seek-
ing ** an heavenly " icountry, who yet presist in
lading themselves with the ¢ thigk clay’ of earth-
ly cares and treasures® The pilgrim may ap-
Rreciate all the beauty and grandeur of the
scebes through which he passes, may use what-

| ever the country affords to help him on his way,

and to jromote his comfort. Aud so may the
Christian enjoy all that a bountiful heavem be-
stows, and this as may best facilitate his pro-
gress towards his fiaal and eternal home ; but not
He must not give his heart to them
—must not fiod satisfaction in them—must-met
loiter on the way to erjoy them, or to add to
them. He must confess himself & stranger and
pilgrim, by acting in accordancs with his true
character, and so as best to secure the grand ob-
jeot of his journey. No intelligent American or
European travelling in a tropical region would
thik of lugging along with hish more of the
fruits of the country than he might need for pre-
sent cousumption. Wby? Bacause they are
perishable. He could not get them home for
future use. Bo neither can the pilgrim on earth
carry aught of its treasures to that better coun-
\ try, save the fruits of righteousness—the reward
of holy living and works of beneficence. How
unowise then to set their affections oo things on
the earth, or be anxious to lay up treasures
merely for moths to eorrupt, for rust to corrode,
or for thieves to break through and steal ! What
would be ssid of the sanity of a travellerin a
land far distant from his home, who would waste
his time snd strength in hording up stores that
be could nelther consume nor transport ? Would
not every one say, the msa is deranged—he acts
like one bereft of reason? 8o is every one thay
is found toiling to accumulate treasures on earth,
and who is not rich toward God. ¢ He feedeth
on asbes—a deceived hesrt hath turned. him
aside, that he cannot deliver his soul, nor say,
Is there not a | e in my right hand P

‘“I 8ay Unto All Watch.”

The army regulations lay much stress upon
this great duty. So strictly careful should sen-
tinels be, that they should never march their
rounds back to back, but each should face the
back of bis comrade, least an enemy should
suddenly spring between them and overpowsr
them both before an alarm could be sounded.—
It enables each one to Waich his comrade.—
Remember, O, Sentinel, Watch! * What I say
unto you, I say unto all, Watch.”

Some evenings ago, while in a barber’s shop
“ waiting my turn,” a plain railroad man came
in; he was a “ switch-tender,” a position al-
though humble, yet requiring great fidelity, par-
ticularly as regards Watchfuloess. He seemed
to be greatly wearied and broken down for want
of sleep and proper rest. He said he bad
bardly slept any for four or five nights; so
many munitions of war were passing over the
road (tbe Northern Central) on their way to
the army of the Potomac. Two nights previous
there had been a terrific storm; the windfblew
fearfully from the north-esst,—the rain and
snow and bail fell thick and fast, covering the
ground with sleet,—the night was pitchy dark
and very, very cold—and yet the poor lonely
switch-tender must be at his post. He must
Watch else some very sad disaster might hap
to the trains,—many lives might be lost,—
much valuable property be destroyed. So to
guard egainst any such mishap, the poor wearied
and almost worn-out switeh-tender walked up
and down the track the whole live-long- night
in the teeth of the bitter storm, for fear that he
might fall asleep from fatigue and not be on the
look-out at the time when trains passed.—
Noble, thrice noble fellow! “ Well done, good
and faithful servant I”

How strikingly in contrast with the above is
the following case, related to me some years
sgo by a friend, who travelled much on the
great * Father of Waters,” (tbe Misrissippi,)
navigation of which wus vegy much endangered
by * Snagse and Sawyers.” Of course great
watchfulness was necessary upon the part of
those who had charge of steamboats and other
vessels sailing on that river. Oone dark night,
my friend was steaming it down the river on
board one of its floating palaces, be thought he
would go on the deck towards midnight and see
what sort of Watch they kept! He did so and
found every man asleep at his post. Was it a
matter of wonder that they were snagged and
sunk before morning P

If watebfulness is of such vast consequence
as connected with the interests already mention-
ed, what collossal proportions it assumes when
applied to the eternal interests of the immortsl
soul! Isit, O1is it not of infinite moment to
you, my fellow man, my brother: tnvoller'to
the judgment seat, that you should Watch with
intense concern over the welfare of your never-
dying soul? That soul which must ?hhu re-
joice with angels in heaven or wail with devils
in hell throughout eternity.

Let the sentries be trusty and well posted by
day and night “ To guard the soul against foes
or wreck” Let every faculty be on the alert.—
Let every member bs ready for action. Watob
against everything that is calculated to con-
tsminate the soul through the medium of the
gye. Watch sguinst every unholy sound that
would suggest evil through the eaz. Watoh the
tongue that * no corrupt commahioation pro-
ocoed out of your mouth.” Watch againet every

' The Death-Bed not Always a Test.

The close of the seasons often supplies a cri-
terion of their character ; stubble.fields, where
the sheaves stand thick and tall, farm-yards,
swollen with the fruits of a lavish barvest, speak
of an early spring end a genial summer—Ilong
days, bright with sunskiibe and soft with
showers. The close of a voyage, also,-often re-
veals its character From the pier-head, where
1 have watched a homeward-bound ship enter
the harbor, T could te!ll from her condition ‘the
weather she had encountered on distant sexs—
sails blown to tatters, bulwarks gone by the
board, the stamp of a mast rising ragged from
ner deck, told the story of the voyage, and how
the weather-beaten crew, who now congratulate
each other as she floats into the dock, had bat-
tled with giant waves and well-nigh perished
in the roaring .tempest. But the close of a
man's life affords no such means of judging its
ohsracter. 'I have indeed seen death-beds, not
a few, to" which I eould point, saying, “ Mark
thou the perfect man and behold the upright,
for the latter end of that man is peace ;” where
the chamber of death seemed the vestibule of
heaven ; and after reading how Lszarus was
borne by angels to Abraham's bosom, one al-
most expected to see their celestial forms and
hesr the rustling of their wings. How bright
his sunset, for example—what a blessed peace
was his—who said to the friend thut watched
by his side; * I am able’to hear; whe

should like so well to know that & few breath#
more—a short struggle more—and I am io
glory with my Lord and Suviour.”

the last
moment approaches, be sure to tell mm%\l

But 4o to die, to go up to Mount Zion with
songs and everlasting joy upou theit beads, to
travel the dark valley singing, with the shout
aod etep of conquerors, trampling the last
enemy beneath our feet, to expire with Christ's
desr name trembling on our lips—that name
our last word on earth, as it shall be the first
we raise our hands to spesk in heaven—is not
grinted to all who close at death a life of true
love to God ard savirg faith in his S8on, Scme
saists have died raviog med ; others in dark
despair; not a few in deep despondency—their
cry an echo of the cross, My God, my Geod,
why hast thou forsaken me P their faith finding
in the disease of which they were dying, what
the sun fitds in the cloud-bank behind which
he sioks a veil to obscure his light and conceal
his glirious form. Oa the other harnd, death is
often preceded by an apathy, a listlessness, an
obtuseness of feeling, which renders the mind
incapable of anxiety or alarm ; and passes with
maany thoughtless ones for the peace of God.—
In tact, the frame in which people die depends
80 much on the nature of their disease, so much
on constitutional tendencies, so much on many
accidental circumstances, that it forms no safe
standard whereby to judge either what was
their character in this world, or what is their
condition in the next. By its fruit the tree is
known. Atcording to the deeds done in the
body, whether they were good or evil, is the
last award. The judgment at God’s bar turns
not on the character of men’s deaths, but of
their lives; and therefore the question which
determines whether heaven or hell shall be our
portion is not, how we died, but how we lived ?
—Dr. Guihrie.

e

8o Cold.

*“ The Church is so cold and unsocial, that I
do not feel at home or happy in_it. Where I
used to be, things were very different.” Tiis
was said by one who had been a year or more
in church, and found no acquaintances therein.
There was a thriving Sabbath school in which
she was solict d to teach, but sbe declined, be-
cause she did ..ot feel at home with the people
yet. Therp was an interesting Bible class, but
she knew no onme in it, and therefore did not
join. ~ They were social meetings, but she did

mate acquaintances. She never sought to make
‘Triends, never spoke to the little children, never
seemed to be pleasant, and never was happy. 1
hope there are not many persons like this sad
and dreary Christisn. But if there are any who
ficd » parallel to their case here, it is of impor-
tance for them to know that the fault is their
own. The church is chilly because their hearts
are cold ; the people are unsocial because they
repel advances by their stiffness, or pride, or in-
difference. They do not find pleasure in Chris-
tian company, because they are suspicious and
jealous, full of misapprehensions and unchari-
table opinions respecting tbeir brethren and sise
ters in Christ's Church, They are not spiritually
warmed, because they will not work for Christ.
They sit and shiver in the icy solitude, and
say the Christianity of this place iz so cold,
while other Christians around them are all on
fire with holy love and joy, because they are so
fall of activity in the Master’s work. If any one
thinks, then, that his church is cold, that his
Christian brethren are unsocial, that there is no
interest in religion, let him search his own
heart, thaw out the rock of ice that is therein,
endeavgr to stir up others to love and good
works, ‘§fid note the willing response, and do
his part to promote an interest in religion, by
showing all how interested he is in it himself,

What is your Life ?

Our human life bas:been compared, by the
poets and writers, to whatever is most insub-
stantial aud fleeting of sublunary things. Cal-
deron likens it to s dream, or to that vague,
uneasy, half-waking motion of thought which
occurs between two sleeps; Burns, to the fall
of a snow-flake upon ariyer—* a moment here,
then gone forever :” Young, to a brook, which
rushing rapidly along meadowy banks and by
buman habitations, is suddenly swallowed up by
tbe all-whelming ses ; and Thomson, in aceord
with bis gres} theme, to the swift changes of the
‘seasons—Afirst, the flowering spring, then the
ardent summer ; next sober autumn, fading into
age, till “ pale concluding winter comes at last
and shuts the scene.” Qr, as sn old author
sums it up:

\ "

not enjoy them, for there only the people that-
were well acquainted met, and she had no inti~.

of the aboriginal Britons, summoned to consider
the propriety of sccepting Christianity. During
the debate a little bird flew info the room from
an open window, and passing quickly. through
the light, made its exist by another open win-
dow on the other side. Like the flight of that
bird, said an sged speakyr, is this our human
life; a momentary flash in the midstof two
abysses of darkness ; and he argued therefrom,
that whatever cast & gleam of hope on the future
it was wise to receive.— Parke Godwin.

Long Prayers.

We could tell a good storgef a clergyman,
who, in spite of several kicks and a jerk at his
coat teil from a brother behind him, prayed 7i/ty
minutes at the funeral of another minister, snd
the pext day was surpriced to find that he bad
occupied more than & quarter of that time. At
o united Thanksgiving service in this city not
many years since a prayer of forty minutes pre-
ceded a sermon by another minister, that oeccu-
pied: but thirty.five mioutes. Many prayers at
our Babbath services are too long, as those who
miake them will readily see if they will but note
the time at the beginning and thet at the close.
Oane of the Wisest and most venerable pastors
in Massachusetts expresses the opinion that eight
minutes is long enough for this service. The
gift of brevity is one that elergymen cannot af-
ford to despise.—The Congregationalist.
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From s small volumely
of the Chamba Mission,”
interesting exiract, to show the
which some of the missicnaries dispose of the'
caste difficulty which has proved so great sn ob-
stacle to the rapid spread of Christienity among
the inbabitants of India:

“ When all necessary instructiovs have been
given, and satis{gctory anawers to all questions
received, and lloiemu promises and declarations
made, smong others, that all idolatrous and
caste notions and practices bave been and for-
ever will be abandoped, and baptism has been
resolved upon, a pair of scissors and some bread
having been placed upon the baptismal font, the
question is put: ‘ Have you anythiog atout your
person belorging to the religion which yoa now
abjure.’

* Whatever the reply may be, the person, if s
male, is requested to uncover his head, when,
unless it has been cut before, which is sometimes
done, there at once appears the chotee —the long
long lock of hairon every Hindoo’s crown, the
distinctive mark of his religion, which he holds
sacred, and never cuts. This, the free consent
of the owner being given, is cut off in the pres-
ence of the congregation. Some one whose own
chotee has been shorn, steps forward and per-
forms the pert of the ceremony.. In some it is
a great trial to have it done; and, knowing the
value the wearer puts upon his tuft of hair, there
is deep feeling among those witnessing it. This
done, the worst difficulty is over. I then takea
piece of bread, explain that it was made by Mas-
sulmen, that it is now in the band of a Christian
who never had any caste, and who regards the
Pariab just as holy as the Brabmin. I eat a piece
and give s piece to each person awaiting bsp-
tism, which has never baen refused, I then say:

Now before God and these witnesses you are
my caste—that is, God's caste—tbe Christian
caste—the bighest caste of all—aad 1 will give
you the sign and seal—baptism.' They attach
grest importance to the nishan, (mark) as they
call it.—When the administration of the ordi-
nance bas been fully completed I give the right
hand of fellowsaip, an example which is follow-
ed by the congregations”

’ ‘7}’9 ..
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Foreign Record.

We are constantly receiving says Zion's Her-
ald the most encouraging information from all
parts of the great mission field, The foreign
department is especially receiving Jargely the out-
pouring of the Spirit, and glorious revivals are in
progress at various points. The mission in As-
sam is enjoying unusual prosperity ; large num-
bers of the Guros are converted. Rev. Mr.
Bronson, speaking of a baptismal scene, writes
as follows :

Sanday, 1st, a day of days,—early morning
worship; also at ten o’'clock; after which we

the holy Trinity, twenty-six Garos, men and
women. A crowd of wild, savage looking peo-
ple stood on the bank : but all were as quiet, se-
rious and respectful as though accustomed to

Garos into the fold of Christ were the aged, mid-
dle-aged and youth., Several of these were a
few months sgo angry opposers. The case of
one of them affected me much. He had learned
to read and write in the government echool at
Gowalpata, and speaks Assamese well. He is
oce of the mountain Garos, and was one of the
first to leave off opposition and join Omed, since
which he has been a right hand man. For three
months he has been unable to walk from a dis-
eased foot. He said with much feeling, * I am
Christ’s disciple, but I cannot walk. How can
I be baptized ?” Seeing bis earnest wish I told
Omed to have him brought to me in the water.
You should have seen his joy and delight. This
man, woen asked if he hoped for worldly gains
from being baptized, answered with much spirit,
#No. Isitto fill our bellies that we become
Christians? Noj; it is salvation that we seek.”
At another time he said, * My beart burns with
desire to go and tell my people on the mountains
of ttis rellgion.”

SWEDEN.—The Lord is doing great things in
this country. Light is spreading, and most ia-
teresting revivals are in progress : Bav. Mr.
Broady writes from Stockholm :- -

This is, indeed, a time of gracious visitation
from on high. - The Spirit of the Lord is work-
ing wonders, not only in the city but in many
other parts of Sweden, north and south. Great

repaired (o the beautiful stream dammed up for
the purpose, where I baptised in the name of

such seenes. Among the first ingathering of

to God that He might pour out bis Holy Spirit |
| till ol the people of the land have found Him. |
| The labors of Brethren G. Palmquist in the main |
city, stid Edgren in the south part, aze also pros- |
pered by the Lord. : |

The N. Y. Advocate remarks,—Rev. William |
Arthur, at a récemt meeting attended by more
than a'hundred Wesleyan ministers, delivered a |

branch societies. He showed that while the in.

ed, the income from bome sources for years past
had "been almost stationary, and this notwith-
standing the growing numbers and wealth)of our
societies and ccogregations. “He further stated
that while nearly forty per cent. of the annual
income is derived from public collections, not
more than twenty-three per cent. comes through
the medium of collectors, and three per cent.
from javenile associations. He strongly advo-
cated, where practicable, the mapping out of
circuits into districts, and the appointment of
earnest and willing lady collectors, who will faith-
fally discharge their duties in the facs of wind
or rain orsnow, and at any oost of personal con-
venience, from a sense of love and obligation,
¢ presenting themselves a living sacrifice” in the
servioe of Christ and goo. of souls ; also the for-

system, (includipg botlPhome aud foreign mis-
sions,) and with the strictestiobservance of the
letter of the rules. The imiportance of engaging
the young was forcibly urged, and the value of
these associations as training schcols for our
young people, and especially as a meare of link-

their hearts to the mission work by a bond
rohatebell strengthen with the lapse of years. He
4t pnitlmimportance of secur-
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Aa article in the British' and '\'
gelical Review presents, in & forcible mannet,
tke gains of bumanity from the wars and revo-
lutions of the last eighteen years. We give on
extract :

“ First of all came the revolution of 1848.
The wars consequent on that event planted con-
stitutjonal government in Sardinis, and opened
the doors to the Bible in Piedmont. In 1854
came the war in Turkey. It had ea its special
issue the Sultan’s firman proclaiming toleration
in.the Mohammedan Empire, and repesling the
death penalty attached to the profession of Chris-
tianity. In 1857--ceme the mutiny in Indis,
followed by a great war, The British arms tri-
umphed, and with that triumph came an edict of
toleration to sll the tribes and languages of that
grest continent, in the shepe of the Queen’s
proclamation, declaring Christianity to be the
religion of that empire of which India had now
become a part. Next, war broke out in the far
East, and that war putan end to the complete
isolation which China had masintsined for so
many centuries, and opened that distant land to
the Bible and the missionary. Haviog touched
the limits of the farthest East, war returned
westward on its steps, and in 1859 broke out
again in July. This, the war of independeuce
as it has been termed, opened the whole country,
from the Alps to Sicily, the Papal States ex-
cepted, to the circulation of the Seriptures and
the preaching of the Gospel.

War had, for the time, accomplished its
mission in the Old World. It now crossed the
Atlantic, and there with its hoarse voice, it pro-
claimed llberty to the captive. Amid fields of
unexampled carnage, it struck down one of the
most accursed systems of slavery the world ever
saw. Having done its work in the New Wozld,
it returned sgain to the Old, and it tHGDder
peal was next heard in the Deart of Germany.
This very summer, after a campaign of only
ninety days, Austria was overthrown and ceased
to exist as 8 German power ; the last vestige of
the once famous holy Boman Empire was swept
out of existence, the strongest political bulwark
of the Papacy was thrown down, and by the rise
of a great Protestaat kingdom iz Germany, the
balence of political power was turned in favor of
liberty and evangelical truth. This is s marvel-
lous chain of events. It comspicuously reveals
the foot-prints of Him who is the Church’s
Head snd the world’s King.

B General @m:uiun.

Sal

" The Wife.

Only let & womsn be sure she is precious to
ber husband—not useful, not valuable, not con-
venient simply, but lovely snd beloved ; let her
be the recipient of his polite and hearty atten-
tions, let her feel that her cares and love are
noticed, appreciated and returned ; def her cpi-
nion be asked, her approval sought ; and her
judgment respected in matters of which she is
cognizant ; in short, let her only be loved, hon-
ored and cherished, in fulfilment of the marriage
vow, and she will be to her husband, her chil-
dren and society s well-spring of happiness.
She will bear pain and toil, and anxiety, for ker
busband’s love to her is a tower and fortress.
Shielded and sheltered therein, and adversity
will have lost its sting. Bhe may suffer, but
sympathy will dull the edge of sorrow. A house
with love in it—and by love I mean love ex-
pressed in words, and looks, and deeds, for I
bave not one spark of faith in love that never
crops out—is to & house without love as a per-
son to & machine ; one is life, the other is me-

ism—the unloved woman may bave bread
just es light, a house just as tidy as the other,
but the latter bas & spring of beauty about her,
a joyousness, a penetrating and pervading bright-
ness to which the former is sn entire stranger.
The deep happiness of ber heart shines out in
her face. She gleams over. It is airy, and
graceful, sad warm and weleoming with her pre-
sence ; she is full of devices and plots, sand
sweet surprises for husband and family. Bhe
bas never done with the romance and peetry of
life. She herself is a lyric poem setting herself
to all pure and gracious melodies, Humble
household ways and duties have for her a golden

offence, I hope, sir; I meant no cffence,

Old Time bas turned another page
Of eternity sgd truth;

He reads with adwarning voice to age,
And whispers a lesson to youth.

| A year has fled o'er heart and head

Since last the yule log burnt ;
We have a task to closely ask,

What the bosom and brain have learnt P
practical sddress on the best method of increas- | Oh ! let us hope that our sands have run

ing the missionary coatributions of the home i

come from foreign stations had graduaily increas* {

, We may misa the glow of an honest brow

! - Iet thanks bs poure'd
v f red and given,

With wisdom's precious grains ;
{Oh ! may we find that cur hands have done |
Some work of giorious psina. ’
| Then & welcome and cheer to the merry new year,
While the holly gleams above us ;
With-a pardon for the foes who hate,
| Aunda prayer for those wio lave us

|
e may have seen some loved ones pass
To the land of hallowed rest ; ;

|

And the warmth of a friendly breest : |

ut if we pursed them while om earth, . |
With 1 earts ull true and kind,

Will their epirits blame the sinfess mirth
{  Of those trus henrts left behind ?

| No, no ! it were not well or wise

B
|

{  To mourn with endless paio;
here's a better world beyond the skies,
| Where the gocd shull meet again

|
[
While the helly plenms ubove us ; |
With a pardon for the foes who Late,

Aud a prayer for those who love us.

Have our days rolled on serenely free
From eorrow’s dim alloy P

Do we still possess the gifts that bless
And fill our douls with joy P

Ave the creatures dear still clinging near P
Do we hesr loved voices come P

Do we gaze on eyes whose glances shed

halo round our home P

Lol Nantadie:
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Busybodies.

Pry is first cousin to What's-up. - Pry and his

ar

~
L
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cellent society called the Anti-poke.your-nose-
into-other-people’s-busivess Society. The rules
of that society cannot be here given, but it is
believed that -one of them enjoined upon the
members the duty of putting wp all their bristjes
sgainst any of the family of Pry. And*Pryasd
bis family are certsinly enough to turn the

smiable of human beings into " fretful pozou-
pine.” Pry never seems to have any business of
his own ; or if he have he thinks nothing of it
in comparison with his neighbor’s, Pry would
probably rather submit to any degradation than
be ignorant of his neighbor's sffairs. He may
be sble to bear cold, hunger, thirst, and neked-
ness ; but he cannot bear not to know how his

skeleton in some cupbosrd somewhere in his
house ; and Pry is_constantly trying 1o ferret
out that skeleton. He makes his way into the
house ; he creeps about the rooms, and he peers
into the cupboards; or, if they happen to be
locked, he puts his nose, his eye, his dar to the
keyhole, in search of smell, or sight, or sound ;
in case there should be still a little putrid flesh
on the skeleton, or the skull of the skeleton
should stand but white and distinct, or the bones
of the skeleton should rattle. If, therefore, you
fiod Pry with the skin cff the end of his nose, |
o with & eald ig the ey gp.mith the earathe,
you msy make up your mind thet be hassfeen
at somebody’s tkeleton-cupboard.

Pry is, geverally spesking, a mean-looking
oreature. He usually stands about five feet
nothing, and weighs a mere trifle. He may oc-
casionally reach a great height ; bat be is then
pretty sure to resemble those giants who are
exbibited in.caravens and elsewhere; who are
knock-kneed to such an extent that they nearly
slways wear a petticoat or some sort of shirt
reaching down to the middle of the leg; who
are narrow-shouldered, who are weak-voiced,
and whom an ordinary school-boy of sixteen
could thrash. Pry’s chief and best featuresare
his eyes, of which he kas no more than two, but
which are equal to half a dozen of the Sommon
kind.' They remind you forcibly of gimlets;
they seem calculated to pierce through & deal
door. Pry’s mauner is brisk and cheerful ; he
has no hesitation about speaking first to stran-
gers ; and in whatever circumstances you meeot
him he will take the greatest interest in you ;
will try to get out of you who and what you are ;
how much you have a year ; what sort of heakh
you erjoy geuerally, and whether you are suffer-
ing from any particular eilment just at present;
whether you are married or single ; whether
you have any pareats or children, and bow they
all are, and what limes of life they are in ; what
business are you about just now ; what your
politics are ; snd whether you bave a vote.” If
vou snub him, as it is very likely you will, he
takes 1t very good- humoredly, snd merely sidles
off to somebody else, to ask who you are, and
hew much you bave a year, acd so on. Itis
very rash to ask Pry to do eany little piece of
business for yon. He will do it with pleasure,
but he will make it the means of getting a sight
of your skeleton. For Pry bas a way of doing
far more than you ask him. If you propose to
Pry to walk with you as far as the Bank, and
expect to get rid of him st the Bank, you are &
very ssoguine person, and will find yourself
greatly mistaken. Pry will stick to yoa until he
knows all your movements, at least for that day.
Pry, being » strabger, will carefully mark your
outward appearance, and, from something which
strikes him, will begin his questions. Perhaps
you wear a mourning band upon your bat. Pry
will commence with a few remarks about the
prevalence of some epidemic, and will thea say,
inquiringly : * Lost a relative, sir ?” Or you,
may wa," lame, and Pry will ask : * Met with
an accide ¢, sirP” You may answer gruffly,

1 and-So ;"

like were the cause of the foundation of an ex-|j

neighbor lives. It is said that everybody has aff

Pry bas a very near relative called Offic,.
who is, perbaps, even more objectiorable thg
| Pry himeelf. For Officious is not content ¢
fiading out all about you ard yoar skeleton ;'3.

will off:r you his advice, unasked, as to the bes imum,

way of getting it buried out of sight. Ofjsloth*
will astonish you sometimes by intasfering, whea
| be is not wanted, with & knowing lobk und an
| * Excuse me, o'r ; I know yodsiyoutye N¢. 8o-
or a * Permi( me to arrenge 'this
mstter ; | know that gentleman—he 15 M.

' Such-and-Such ;" sud he will 100k ss Tdiportaat

as & parish beadle or a bantam ¢ ¢k, Officious,
moreover, will uadertake, on his joya accoist,
to answer for you to others; will tsvure them
that he knows perfeoily well that you will or will
pot do or suffcr this, that, and the other ; anll
will often esute you serious loes ofinconveni-
ence, Officious may vever bave learny the first
elements of cookery,and yet ho likes to have a
flager in every pie (Bat is bsked ; cnd, conse-

| qQuently, muny pies come out of the oven in a

frightful state.
You may now and then, as you,walk along a
‘street, see, with chin rested upon the top of

| blind, & yellaw face, in which shipe two restiess

The face is that of & woinan who knows
everything which bas happened for the Jast fity

C”H,

mation of juvenile sssociations on the “ Blake” | Then s welcome sud cheer to the merry new year, | €8T, 50t 01 ly at ** over the way,” but st evary

house i the street, She knows what time the
pe ) Vb RV, went 1o bed,
80 to bed; what they did, do, afe, drapk, €M,
drink ; svd how they employed themselves and
employ themselves every day in the week ; and
the knowledge does not seem to have made her
any wiser, or better, or happier, but yellower,
and uglier, and sourer. And the woman is Mes
Pry. Mrs. Ogious bps » little the advp-

of Mrs Pry ; for Mrs. Officions mekes
know'edge, anjl can lay her bead upe

low with a prodd counsgipusness. of bav’

several marriags 2 be br!
rels betweon ma,

between parents

ants to be djsmu

, the house

8 trun PJj_tin‘“
told storie.

'J-Li bovpe pod

graph: :

“ We shall describe the exquisite t
besuly of the new style of ladjes’ w
duud‘;’ P Takehas a class, Woman Bin o
more outlandish and ugly costumes , thag.

ould wink possible without the gift of jnsp

on, But thig time they ba'te been, falisjtous
invention. The wretohed waterfall still regaing
of eourte, bat in ¢ modified form ; every ohang
it has undergone was for the better. Firatjt
represented a bladder of Scotch snuff ; next i
bung down a woman’s back like & canvas-cotered
bham ; afterward it $ontracted, and counterfeited
& Turnip on the back'qf'the head ; now it
out behind, sud Jooks like a wire muss)
ofi a greyhound. juﬂ!‘in the mldst of
long stretch of head'and hair reposes the
batter-cake of g bontet, like a jockey saddle o
s race-horse. will readily perceive that th
looks very unique, and. pretty, and cofiuet!
But the glory of the costume fs the_rhha—
dress. No furbelows, no founces, no‘i:u’.
ruffi¥s; no gores, no Rutter-wheels, n~ hoops |
speak of—nothing but a yich, plain, ndrrov | 4
dress; terminating jult"bolow the kipees in [angh
saw-teeth (points dowsmard) and ;under it §4
flamiog red skirt, enodgh to put yootr eyes out,

‘teaches down only to the ankle-booe ehd

exposes the restless little feet. Charroing, th-
nating, seductive, bewilching ! To see & levely
girl of seventeen, with: her saddle 0n ber lead,
and her muzsle on behind, and her veil Jas! co-
vering the end of hér ﬁo.:,*im}"ﬁ" slong
in ber hoopless, red-butson®d dess, like a éhing
on fire, is eneughito sets mad wild, T mus
drop this subject—1I ean’t stand it.” )

The Roman Sentinel.

There was nothing in Pompeil that investéd,.
with & deeper interest to mie then the spot wht:
s roldier of old Rome displayed s most hero
fidelity. That fatel-day on whith“Véduvias,
whose feet the city stood, burst out into'an erty
tion that shook the ¢afth, poured torrents'of lav
from its riven sides, and ‘discharged, amidst th
noice of & hundred thunders,” such ‘cloutls ‘¢
ashes as filled the air, priduced s darkness devpe
than midnight, and atguck such terror into'al
bearts that men thought not 6hly that the end of
the world bad come and all must dié, but the
gods themeelves were expiring—on that fiight a
seatinel kept watch by the gate which looked to
the burning mousntsin, Amilst unimaginable
confusion, and shrieks of terror, mingled with
the roar of the yolcsno, and cries of mothers
who bad lost theic children in the darkuess, the
inhsbiiants fled the fatal town, whiie faliing
ashes, loading the darkened nir, and penetrating
every place, rose in the streets sill they covered
the house-roofs; nor left a vestige of the city but
a vast, nilent mound, beneathr which it lay @n-
known, dead, and  buried, for nearly ene thou-
sand seven hundred years. Amidet this fentful
disorder the.sentinel at the gate had ' been for-
gotten ; and as Rome required ber seotinels,
happen what might, to hold their posts tithire- |
lieved by the guard cr set at lberty by their *
officers, he had to choose between death and dis- -
honor. Pattern of fidelity, ke atood by his post.b
Slowly but surely, the ashes rise on his manly
form ; now they reach hie breast ; and now co-
vering his lips, they choke bis breathing. Ha
aleo was “ faithful unto death.” After seven-
teen centuries, they found his skeleton standing
erect in & marble . miche, ¢lad in its ruety srmo:
“=the belmet on his“empty ekall, end his bor y
fiogers still elosed -upoar his spesr. And me: ¢t
almost to the interest I feit in placivg-mysefon
thy spatawhere Paul, true to his oolors, wifen all
esen“deddrted him, plead before the Rousian ty-
£aliy was the intetest & felt in the niche by the
cijygote where they found the skelgton 8f one

“ No, I bave 't §” but Pry will gontinue, heastily,

who, in his fidelity to the esuse of Cwmsar, cots
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