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Religious SjRtirttlang.
THE TWO ANGELS.

I dreamed of a wonderful contait 
And man was the prise to wia ;

The conflict was waged by angels twain 
But the spin s were not akin.

The one was clad in a robe of light.
And enme from the land of pun delight,

With a crucible in his hand,
The robe of the other was ashy white.
But he came from the world of eodleea sight ; 
Yet glittering toys nod baubles bright 

Hs scattered over the land.

I dreamed that these sngels whispered 
In the listening ears of man ;

The tones ol the one were sweet and clear, 
And his message thus began :

“ O friend, I came from the world above 
To guide thee np to thy home of love 

Where joys supreme ere given.
But ere thou eot'reit those regions fair 
I must cleanse thy heart with tenderesi care 
By trials and crosses, and thus prepare 

Thy soul for the life of heaven."

I dreamed that the voice of the other 
Was silvery, smooth and fair.

At he spake of life's gladsome pleasure—
The wine cup’s happiness rare ;

He told of the comforts of worldly gain.
The great and the wise who followed his train. 

All happy in hit employ.
And he urged the soul in accents dear 
To seise at once oe these pleasures dear,
And never be moved hy n sordid fear 

Ol losing in future joy.

I dreamed, as these en gels whispered 
Their messages in his enr.

Ilia countenance now was flushed with hope. 
And tlien depressed with fear.

So, dreading to hear the voice of either 
Yet wishing to shun the coarse of neither.

He fled in wild afright 
But by his side these angels twain.
Each hoping et last the prise to gain.
Pursuing closely, still urged their claim.

Till all were out of sight.

I dreamed, but my dream was real,
Angels of good and of U1 

Follow os closely year hr year 
Their ministries to fulfill.

Oh triend, the angel of good recuire ; .
Let not the angel of ill deceive,

Though, gentle his words be, even.
A prise for the race successfully run ;
Sweeter the rest when the labor is done ;
“ Brighter the crown through suffering won," 

Dearer the bliss of heavea.
—Christian Era.

EXPERIENCE.

I remember but one period in my life it 
which 1 had »o clear and so marked a sub 
mission of my whole self to the will ol the Loro 
as I have had for the last year ; and that was 
of comparatieely abort duration. I recollect 
that, on the day when I was going to begin n; 
speeches in England lor my country, the fore
noon was occupied in marking out my notes, 
and in the afternoon 1 went down into th< 
▼alley of the shadow of death. I understand.
I suppose, something ol what is meant in thi 
Old Testament by the account of the wrestling 
with the angel with Jacob by night. I know 
that 1 came te such a state ol despair that 
afternoon, that finally I bad to fall back in the 
arms ol God. 1 felt that I should be annihil
ated it I did not bare something to bold me up 
I had a sense of what my country was. I ban 
a profound impression of its future. I had ai 
overpowering and heaven-filling sense ol tht 
importance of the great" principles ol liberty 
I bore in my soul ibe sorrow of all the slaves 
I bad never spoken in England. 1 did noi 
know what an English audience wee. I did noi 
know whet 1 should do. I did not know bui 
I should be booled off the stage, and driven 
out ol the bouse. Everything was uncertain 
to me; and I remember that I abode in 
prayer. I prayed incessantly all the afternoon 
I received no light and no relief until within 
about half an hour or an hour ol the time when 
I was to speak. Then it came over me, “ I am 
willing, if God sees that it is best, to be put to 
shame and defeat. He may do just what he 
pleases. I shall go right to that hall, and do 
the best that it is in me to do, and, if I am 
brought to ignominy, tbe will of the Loid be 
done." And there came over me such a flood 
of peace, my soul was surcharged with such » 
feeling ol rest in God, that, alter I started in 
the hack to go tbe hall, 1 wanted to sing. 1 
never shall forget those things. Tbe memory 
at them was burned in by tbe electric fire ol 
heaven. I recollect tbit, when I got over tbe 
it niggle, and felt that I bad put myaell in the 
heads ot God, I went all the way in tbe sweet
est peace. I know what that peace is “ which 
passeth all understanding.” I bad it.

When I got to the ball, and went in, and 
«aw the five' thousand people all around me, and 
saw so many scowling laces, and saw so much 
tumult that was scarcely repressed by curiosity 
for the first moments, I remember I stood and 
looked upon the immense crowd, and was at 
tranquil as a little lake on the top ol a mountain 
too high lor tbe winds to climb to it, and where 
nothing but tbe stars and tbe sun could look ai 
it. I felt the most transeendeot peace, lly 
spirit was quiet inwardly, and most victorious 
And when the uproar began I felt just as happy 
as I could be, and I said, “ Ah ! bare your 
time—you have all got to come under." 1 was 
kept in perfect peace and perlect strength dur
ing all that time.

Thus I bave bid. temporarily, at other rimes, 
in emergencies, when it bss pleased God to 
give it to me, much of rest in him, checkered 
with other experiences ; bat during tbe past 
year I have been blessed to an unusual degree 
with a sense ol the power of God in Christ 
Jesus. I have realised the contorting powei 
of tbe Holy Ghost. I Lave bad a realisation 
of the power of the Spirit to annihilate tbe 
sense of the things ol this world, and to mag
nify the importance of tbe things of tbe world 
to come ; 1 have bad a readjustment ol values, 
time and time again, so that material things 
did not seem so valuable ; so that human ap
plause did not seem so necessary ; so that the 
world itself seemed but a dust-point. God bas 
been all and in all to me. I have been bis 
child, and he bas been my ta titer: and if n 
man cannot find peace in the bosom ot God, 
where can be find it f I have found it there ;

end I believe that others may find it in the same 
place.

So, then, my year has been a bountiful year. 
I look tack upon the past year as the year 
that I Lave more reason to be grateful for than 
for any other that I can remember in my whole 
life. It has brought me more into obedience 
to tbe will of God than any other. It has been 
a year that lived in my memory as one that 
was peculiarly precious ; and now, as it passes 
away and goes into shadows ot remembrance, 
I do not know bet I might write down upon it 
that it was tbe great year of harvest to me ; 
that it was tbe great year of God’s abundance 
to my soul ; that it was tbe great year of God’s 
revelation to bimsell, drinking op all my spirit 
into bis by blessings greater than any others 
tbit I can recollect.— Hotelier, in Christian 
Union.

coming change ; but I am resting on tbe Word, 
which is abiding and sure ; I am resting on 
Christ and him crucified." On yet another oc
casion, when speaking of bis approaching de
cease, he said, with tbe same perfect nataral- 
ness and beautiful simplicity : “ It is hard to 
realise the entire break between this life and 
tbe future. When I try to think ol it, I always 
Had myself still taking an interest in tbe on
goings ol the world and ol the Church alter my 
death—looking on at my own luneral, and to 
on—and cannot realise sa entirely new scene. 
There is to little revealed in Scripture, except 
that it it to be * with Christ,’ and I just -think 
of him." On still another occasion be said : 
“ This it tbe beginning of tbe end, and we must 
look it in tbe lace ; and 1 can look forward to 
it, not with raptures—no, not any thing like 
that—but 1 know in whom I have believed !"

METHODIST UNION.

These are tbe days ot uoioe among kindred 
religious sects. In some cases such miens have 
already taken place, and on others, negotiations 
with that view are at present pending. The 
two great Presbyterian bodies in tbe States 
united a few yearn ago, while the unions ol a 
similar kind consummated in Canada anil Aus
tralia a short lime before the one just mention
ed bave been followed by great and permanent 
benefits. In tbe different sections of Method
ism also, the spirit of union has ol late years 
msniiested itself in a very striking manner. 
Tbe beats, contentions, and jealousies ol past 
days have to a great extent disappeared. I’eiatt 
on which former generations felt very keenly, 
bave ceased to awaken either interest or oppo
sition. The different bodies who all glory in 
being called Methodists have been instinctively 
drawn nearer to each other, and have been led 
to dwell more on their points ol agreement and 
les» on their points ol difference. They have 
come to see that keeping op different ecclesias
tical organizations is a great waste ol means. 
For some time negotial ions for union kaveboen 
going on between tbe Wesleyan and New Ceo- 
nexioo Methodist bodies in this country. The 
work has gone on so tar that a basis el Union 
was adopted at the list regular Coaleraaeee of 
tbe negotiating Churches, and sent down te tbe 
subordinate Church Courts for their acceptance 
or rejection.

Tbe “ (Quarterly Meetings" recently held 
have decided for Union almost unanimously. 
In ibe Wesleyan body, we are informed, not 
more than five per cent, of these “ Quarterly 
Meetings’* were hostile, while in tbe New Con
nexion, where the opposition was much strong
er, the vote stood xs follows :—viz , nineteen 
against, and fifty-six for tbe Union. It is "al
leged by some that the minority in the smaller 
body would bave been still leas against union, 
Out for adverse influence exerted by tbe pa
rent body in England against the terms pro
posed.

The separation between tbe two bodies took 
place in 17117, and that very much on account 
ol the dissentients insisting on lay representa
tives in Conference, which the Methodist au
thorities at that time would by no means con
cede. According to tbe terms ol anion, so tar 
is Canada is concerned, it is agreed that the 
lay element and tbe clerical in tbe General Con
ference, and in district meetings, shall be eqnal, 
while in tbe annual local Conferences, held in 
the different Provinces, matters are to remain 
ss they are with the Wesleyans at present, and 
the clerical character of these assemblies it not 
to be touched. We, as mere onlookers, may 
be wrong, but it appears to us that the Wes
leyans, having conceded lay representation to 
luch an extent, might have gone all tbe length 
without fear o! any evil consequences being the 
result. Wi h lay representation in the district 
meetings and in tbe quadrennial Conferences, 
we can see no reason for insisting upon the an
nual Conferences having no members but Min
isters. The principle of lay delegation ones 
recognised yields the whole qnestion, and we 
wonder there should have been any difficulty on 
the point, except it were to prevent the idea of 
one ol the contracting bodies having yielded 
all. and the other nothing. Whatever excuse 
there may have been for divisions ol Method
ism io Britain, and for such divisions continu
ing, there is none here, and we therefore shall 
cordially rejoice in seeing tbe breach at an end. 
In tbe present state of this country, each a 
union will do a very great amount ol good. 
There is a prospect in tbe coming season of a 
large immigration from England ol the work
ing-classes, among whom Methodism is very 
strong, and tbe attempt of the separate bodies 
to keep pace with that immigration, especially 
in the newer Provinces, could not be suscess- 
ful. If united, where there are now two or 
three ill-paid ministers there would be only one, 
and tbe men and means thus set free would far 
more efficiently overtake tbe ever widening 
work in these newer parts ol the eoonlry. Al
ready Methodism is very strong throng ben: 
Canada, and is every year gaining additional 
power. But if the proposed union were effect
ed, that strength would be indefinitely increas
ed, and tbe United Church would be mere than 
ever a power for good throughout the lead.— 
Tor. Globe.

DR. CANDLISU’S DYING WORDS.

In the Christian World notice of tbe laneral 
sermons on Dr. Caodlish we read that tbe Rev. 
Dr. Buchanan, ol Glasgow, said that for well 
nigh forty years he bad stood in relations of 
the closest intimacy with the deceased, whom 
be described as one of tbe most disinterested, 
most unselfish, most generous, and most single- 
minded of men. Speaking ol Dr. Candlish’s 
intense personal religion, and tbe child-like 
simplicity ot bis spiritual nature, be mentioned 
some of bis dying words. “ Pray lor me,” be 
said to one at his bedside when bis end was 
drawing near. “ lbat I may bave a more lively 
sense ot Christ’s presence and salvation. "And 
yet,” be added, “ 1 would only ask lor that if it 
be God's will, lor I am satisfied. I have never 
believed in frames and feelings as grounds ol 
confidence. 1 sm not much concerned about 
feeling my personal interest in Christ. I know 
that my Redeemer liveth. That is enough for 
me." His words to myself about tbe same 
time were these : “ I would fain have had a 
more vivid and realising sense of eternal 
night*—ol sin and salvation, and of the great

AN OLD SAILOR S REBUKE.

A merchant and ship-owner stood at the en 
traoce ol his wharf conversing with a gentleman 
tn business. A good old sailor, belonging to 
one ol his vessels, approached the store with 
the intention ol entering it; but observing that 
the door was occupied, modestly stepped aside, 
not willing to interrupt the conversation.

As be stood patiently waiting an opportunity 
to pass, be overheard prolane allusions marie 
to Christ, and turning to look, be perceived it 
was his employer who was «peakiug. Instantly 
he changed bis position, and stood in front ol 
the gentleman, with his bead uncovered and 
his bat under bis arm, and addressed bis em
ployer in tbe following language : “Sir, will 
you forgive me if I speak a word to you ?" Tbe 
gentleman recognizing in tbe sailor one cl tbe 
crew ol tbe vessel recently arrived, and sup
posing be might bave something to communi
cate affecting bis interests, kindly encouraged 
Him to speak. Without lurtber hesitation, tbe 
sailor proceeded : “ You won't be offended 
then, sir, with a poor, ignorant sailor, il be tells 
you bis feelings ?" The gentleman again as
sured him be hail nothing to fear, " Well, 
then, sir,” said tbe honest-hearted sailor, with 

lotion, “ will you be so kieri as not to take 
tbe name ol my blessed Jesus in vain ? He is 
a good Saviour, lie took my feet from tbe 
horrible pit, and the miry clay, and established 

ly going. O sir, don’t, it yea please, take 
the.name of my Jesus in vain. He never did 
any one barm, but is always doing poor sinners 
good.” The rebuke was not lost upoo him for 
whom it was intended ; a tear suffused his eye, 
and he replied to bis urgent request : “ My 
good fellow, God helping me, I never will again 
lake the name ot yont Savior in vain ” “ Thank 
vou, sir," said this faithful witness for Christ, 
and putting on his bat, he hastened off to his 
work.

6mrat tjUteftllaiig.
PEN AND SCISSORS.

The St. John’s, N. F. Chronicle, thus 
describes a sorrowful accident :

It is our painful duty this morning to chron
icle the death by drowning of two young men, 
Messrs. White and Barber, Students of tbe 
Church ol England Theological College in this 
town, the former a native of this colony, and 
son ef the Rev. W. K. White, of Fortune Bay, 
and tbe latter one ol the three who came from 
England in June last. It appears that, tempt
ed by tbe fineness ot the morning they went to 
enjoy a little skating on Quidividi Lake, and 
that Mr. Barber having fallen through tbe ice 
where the current of tbe rivar makes it weaker 
than tbe rest, bis brother student, who perceiv
ed tbe accident faom a distance, was gallantly 
hastening to Mr. Barber’s assistance, regard- 
ices of all risks, when he too, met tbe same 
late, having suddenly also come upon ice of in
sufficient thickness to bear bis weight, before 
be was able to come near his friend.

The body of Mr. White was first discovered, 
but it was found that both bad been too long 
in the water to admit ol the slightest hope ol 
restoration, thoogh we believe lira. Stabb, 
Uowley and Shea were in attendance, whose 
skill would hive been availed of had it been in 
tbe remotest degree likely to be of any use. To 
the relations of tbe deceased we tender our sin
cere and hearty sympathy under tbe sad trial 
which it has pleased God in bis mysterious Pro
vidence to appoint. It will be a comlort to tbe 
Rev. Mr. White and bis lam ily to know that if 
their son’s death was awtully sudden, he died 
in attempting a most humane and heroic ac
tion, as the result of which it may be truly 
said that he gave his life tor bis friend. This 
thought will no doubt alleviate their sorrow to 
a certain extent, though nothing can of course 
replace their loss, or fill up again the void that 
this sad accident has caused.

Paying Runt.—About the meanest thing 
we bave heard for many a day is reported by 
the CAwrcAman, which says, "Some years 
tines the Rev. Mr. Berrougb, ol Portsmouth, 
sptat several weeks on Star Island lor the ben
efit el bis health, and the pulpit of the little 
stone church being unoccupied, he volunteered 
to preach lor the people during his stay. When 
be was prepared to take his departure his ia- 
terested hearers sent him a bill 1er the use 
of the church.” This is worse than a case 
that occurred nearer home, wherein an elder 
of a Church was a practising physiesn, and 
Ion* attended the family of a minister near 
him, which minister was without pastoral charge 
and engaged in teaching. When, at one time, 
the doctor sent in bis bill for medical attend
ance, which was only half the usui^ rates, the 
preacher offsett tbe bill by another, charging 
for two sermons delivered in tbe church during 
tbe absence of the preacher.

Pity that p,cacher could not have been sent 
to tbe people named above, that they might 
mutually have skinned each other.

What a great speaker thinks of the 
needs and capacities of other publie speak
ers, is illustrated by tbe New York Metho
dist, in a note on John Bright :

Mr. Bright, the great orator, has expressed 
the opinion that ministers should itinerate, so 
as to husband their resources. He thinks “ it 
must be a terrible thing to have to read or 
speak a sermon every week, on the same topic 
to the same people; terrible to the speaker and

t»* ‘wireu *v »
at church instead oi 
u iy men and wo-
1 ; hundreds who »

hardly leas so to tbe bearers. He wonders 
that any man can do it. No man can do it 
without considerable repetition ot the same or 
similar thoughts. Ministers have, however, 
«Stained themselves, io the presence ot exact 
ing heart rs, year alter year, and have not abat
ed in tbe freshness and vigor et their preaching. 
Yet we have long tielieved that the tax upon 
preachers in such positions is greater than open 
any other class ot public speakers.

Ax extraordinary revival is reported to be in 
progress in Derby, England According to 
the Primitive Methodist, a thousand sinners 
have been converted in that city ; list* have be
come reliable ; swearers have learned to pray ; 
drunkards have been found at, 
at tbeir constant haunts ; gui 
men have become reformed 
month ago would have laughed outright at tbe 
very idea of their being converted are now re
joicing iu tbe possessioo ot a present Saviour. 
This revival, it appean, has come about through 
the instrumentality, humanly speakingly, of the 
new Episcopal Vicar of the largest church in 
Dei by, the Rev. Mr. Douglas, a fervent young 
Scotchman. For ihe last year be has been 
preaching like a John the Baptist, and now he 
is reaping tbe fruits ot bis labors. How he af
fected his hearers has an Illustration in the dia
logue of two of hie parishioners who were going 
borne from church together one evening. Quoth 
Thompson, “ I say neigbor Williams, what 
does the vicar mean about this conversion he is 
always talking about it ?" Nay, I cannot tell 
you, Mr. Thompson ; I have gone to that church 
these last thirty years, and I don’t remember 
hearing anything about it before." In connec
tion with this truly remarkable work of grace, 
we cannot forbear giving a telling incident : 
On Sunday evening a plain, warm-hearted Wes
leyan local preacher, who was on bis wty home 
from bis own place of worship, where he bad 
been having a particularly “good time," pas
sing Mr. Douglas's church, and seeing it still 
lighted up, and having heard ol tbe good doings 
there, resolved to turn in for a bit more. He 
kneeled down id one of tbe deep pews at tbe 
cud of the church and became earnestly engaged 
.with bis God. He was soon discovered by one 
of the curates, a quiet, good man, who whis
pered in his ears, “ Do yon, my triend, love the 
Lord Jesus Christ?” " Yes, mes ter,” said the 
earnest Methodist, in stentorian tones, which 
rang through the vast church, and were audible 
to every oue present ; “ yes, mester, and her 
done so for mony a year.” “ Very good, very 
good," said Ibe mild clergyman, “ but don’t 
•peak so loudly." " Speak loud, did ye say?” 
shouted the old Methodist at the top ot ,his 
voice, " speak loud ? do you think I'm ashamed 
of it ?” Such a genuine and universal revival 
seldom is recorded as occurring in an Estab
lished Church.

Wesleyan ministers have taken much interest 
ta tbe truly wise and benevolent measures ot 
Mr. Stephenson, among whom Mr Punshon 
has been conspicuous. There is no charily 
that yields such positively good a-d prrman 
ent results as that bestowed upon exposed 
children.

Dr. CvMMieoa’ lecturing.and prophesy
ing is thus alluded to by the (Loudon) Re
corder :— „

Dr. Cumming has again been lecturing on 
bis favorite subjects, tbe title of bis lecture 
being " Signs and Wonders: a Retrospect 
from 1874.” The chief aim of tbe lecturer was 
to prove that we live in tbe “ last days ” of 
which we read in Holy Writ. Some of bis ar
guments are very characteristic. For instance, 
id referring to the text, " Mxny shall run to 
and fro, aod knowledge (ball be increased/ 
he observed that the latter clause had been 
rendered by eminent Hebrew scholars, “ And 
knowledge shall be flashed along like light
ning." He therefore took this passage as a 
prediction of the electric telegraph. But the 
electric telegraph was not the only wonder of 
the present dsy which wss foretold in books of 
prophecy ; tbe great railway systems and lines 
of ocean steamers also entered into Dr. Cam
ming’! argument, although be took the precau
tion to remark that if he stated that these in
stitutions were tbe fulfilment of prophecy, tbe 
newepepere would be dowe upon him. In Ihe 
coarse of the lecture a general religions war 
was predicted, aod dreadful events are to hap
pen, but the time at which all this is to take place 
was prudently not mentioned. We presume 
that Dr. Cumming, having fixed tbe dite of 
the end of tbe world first at the year 1862, then 
in 1864, afterwards in 1867, and finding that 
be has reached 1874, his expository intimations 
being still unfulfilled, thicks it better to be a 
little more general in his language, especially 
in the matter of dates. It is extraordinary 
that a writer who bas so ludicrously failed in 
the interpretation of unfulfilled prophecy, 
should have tbe temerity to venture again upon 
that ground.

The Childrens’ Home, origiuafed by 
Rev. T. B. Stephenson, who recently visit
ed Canada, is noticed in an appreciative 
paragraph in Zioas Herald 

Tbe Wesleyans have a very interesting and 
valuable institution under their own manage
ment, something of tbe character of our Bald
win Place " Little Wanderer's Home ’’ in Bos
ton. It is called the “ Children’s Home," and 
owes its establishment and prosperity very con
siderably to Rev. T. B. Stevenson, who visited 
this country, and examined some of our orphan 
and reformatory institutions daring the sessions 
of tbe last General Conference.

Mr. Stephenson was liberated last year by 
the Wesleyan Conference, from ordinary 
ministeral or circuit work, that be might give 
bimsell more thoroughly to the working of 
this institution. It is now proposed to extend 
its operations. At present there at three 
branches—one in London, where the lads, on 
being rescued from tbe streets (is most of 
them are), are taken to be trained tor useful 
work ; tbe farm near Bolton, Lancashire, where 
a number are fitted for agricultural service ; 
and the distributing borne at Hamilton, Canada, 
from which a number have already gone out to 
tbe establishment» of Canadian farmers, where, 
in some instances, tbeir position is rather that 
ot adopted children than servants. In further
ance of this, a movement is now set on foot to 
raise $50,000 to purchase the premises at 
Victoria Park (now held on a sboit lease), 
and to extend tbe operations ot tbe Home, so 
that 200 children may be in training at a time 
in London, and a similar number in Lancashire. 
To arrange the American branch of hit 
•• Home ” was one of tbe chief objects of Mr. 
Stephenson’s late visit to America. Leading

A Chicago pnper allows this little revel
ation to come out to the world. People 
are often unreasonable iu regard to pulpit 
and platform expression, not discrimina
ting between the wilful and unconscious 
use of other men’s words. But the delib 
erafe plagiarist is a deliberate fool. He 
will surely be discovered, and (nice proved 
really guilty he will never afterward be 
trusted :

They are poking no little luo at an eminent 
Chicago divine, who has been caught in a neat 
little trick of pulpit plagiarism. This gilted 
clerical orator delivered quite an eloquent and 
impressive discourse on the Ville du Havre 
disaster, which was published tbe following 
morning under fine display bead-lines in the 
Chicago Tribune. The roan ot cloth must 
have chuckled at how be bamboozled his un
suspecting flock, and the thousands who saw 
the remarkable effusion in print. Tbe great 
man's joy was short-lived. A wicked after
noon journal published, in parallel columns,’ 
copious extracts from tbe Chicago discourse 
and a sermon published by Dr. Chapin, ol 
New York, years ago, on tbe loss ol the steam 
ship Arctic, and, wonderful to relate, they 
were found to correspond word for word. And 
now tbe parishioners of the wonderful Chicago 
divine ask each other, when they meet on tbe 
street, " What are you going to do about it ?”

The Christian Union referring fo Eg- 
gleton’e writings and the ioflueuce of the 
Methodist Church on civilization in the 
West, as described by that writer, says :

The English-speaking race numbers seventy- 
five millions ; and of these, three and a ball 
millions are actual members ol the Methodist 
Church. Besides, the pupils iu Melhodist 
Sunday-schools are estimated at tour millions, 
and the people regularly attending Methodist 
churches, without being members, are set down 
at seven and a half millions more. “ Thus 
one-filth of all who speak our language are 
duectly molded, for this life and tbe life to 
come, by Methodism”—a larger number, pro
bably, than is embraced in any other Protes
tant communion. And all this is tbe work of 
less than a century and a quarter.

Symbolical Pulpits.—Tbe New York In
dependent says that a new sect of Lutheran 
ritualists seems to be arising in Pennsylvania, 
whose distinctive peculiarity is a belief that the 
pulpit ought to be shaped like a goblet or wine 
glass. It H is important, say* oar eaatsapo 
rary, that the pulpit should always have a sym
bolical shape, then the pulpit of some ministers 
we know of should be modelled after a combi
nation ot bread-tray and butter-dish ; Mr 
Murray’s would be shaped like a saddle ; Dr. 
Fulton’s might resemble a pepper-pot ; and 
Dr. Talmage's should be a full-rigged castor, 
with all the cruets ot condiment.

In some comments on the character of 
the Chicago daily press, The Advance men
tions a trait which is probably not peculiar 
to that latitude. It says :

A low-bred and low-minded colored man was 
hung the other day for the murder of his wife. 
Yet our “ leading dailies" gave twenty columns 
ot reporters’ gossip about his talk, hia feelings, 
bis food, hia former life, to every column which 
they devoted te Agassiz, when he passed away 
from the work which has made tbe whole world 
hia oebtor. And this passes as " enterprising 
journalism” and “ the beneficent mission of 
the press.”

[So it is. We once lived in the vicinity of 
an execution. A half-witted boy was hung 
for shooting a neighbour. From midnight till 
daylight carriages passed our dwelling in con
stant procession. Thousands upon thousands 
came from all quarters with a morbid, cruel 
curiosity to see this boy launched, writhing, 
into eternity. Yet more than one good enter
prise has suffered in localities like this tor lack 
ol triends. The press has a nobler work, 
surely, than that of feeding this prurient desire 
for descript one ol tbe very darkest aspects ol 
human naiu -c !—Ed. P. W ]

Murray Again.—Says the Central Ad
vocate :

And here is another case that comes under 
the tame rule. Rev. W. II. H. Murray, of 
Boston, is one ot the small class ot ministers 
who have acquired a better reputation as sporta-

en than pastors, and indulges in sensational 
criticism of religion of a kind that sinners ap
preciate because it contains a sneer at real 
piety. He put this question lately : Wbat 
right has Park Street Cborcb (of which be is 
the pastor) to take up $600.000 ot the Lord's 
property in such a way that it gives religious 
opportunities to only fifteen hundred people on 
the Sabbath, when so large a sum might be so 
invested as to carry the gospel to ten thousand 
or more people every Sabbath ? Now this 
sounds very well, but when we know the 
speaker gets a large salary, spends thousands 
ol dollars on bis fine farm, and has a stud of 
fist, thoroughbred horses, one can not but 
suspect that his example on tbe side ot self- 
denial would be worth more than bis words. 
—Central Advocate.

in writing down in a book each day her impres
sions and experiences ol the voyage. Alas. 
• hat tbe dear little creature and her first book 

' should have been lost ! But one dsy, is she 
! was writing on deck, * young man looked over 
! her • boulder and reading her simple words re- 
uisrked, “ Then you are a little Christian, are 
you ?”

The child, startled and abashed, and nor 
kmiwing what to reply, ran to her mother; 
" Say, mamma,” she whispered, " are there in
deed anybody who are not Chris ian ; any body 

! who do not love the Saviour ?”
The mother, laving her hand on the darling's 

; bead, replied, " There are such, my child." 
j That very night the Utile one was gathered 
I into 'he Saviour's told. The young man es
caped death, living te tell tbe slot y ot that 
child whose little written words, full of love 
and lailb, taught him first to think ; how they 
haunted him through those fearful momenta 
when tbe ship was going down ; bow at last, 
when saved, he fell on his knees repenting, and 
being forgiven, and how the image ol that 
sweet young face will never perish iroin his 
memory.

There waa no lack of loving tribute to tbe 
two pastors who had perished in the wreck— 
the noble activity of tbeir ministry, tbe unsel
fish devotion of their lives. The interest ol 
the meeting, never losing lor a moment, seem
ed only to reach it» cumulation in tbe benedic
tion. What Lafayette did for America in a 
political wav tbe Alliance seemed to have re
turnee in a moral way—giving help, hope, and 
vigor to the religious life in France.

A Correspondent of tbe Neve York Ad
vocate tells of the delegates who returned 
to the European continent from the Evan
gelical Alliance bow they interested tbeir 
hearers. Here is a specimen :—

A Frenchman who had gone to America Io 
investigate our Sunday-school system, and who 
returned in the Ville du Havre, related, among 
other things illustrative of American energy, a 
shipwreck incident. Among tbe twenty chil
dren on the Ville du Havre, but one was lived, 
and she a little American girl of nine years. 
When she found herself sinking in tbe water 
she cried, " 1 will not be drowned," and seiz
ing a bit of the floating wreck kept her bead 
above water until she was rescued.

Another incident of a different nature was 
is regardjto a little girl of the same age—a 
charming Jittle creature—who amused herself

EXTRACTS FROM HARPER'S WEEKLY.

A Council of all Presbyterian Churches in 
the world has been projected, and the prepar
ations for it are making progress. At ibe last 
meeting ol the Presbyterian General Assembly 
ol tte United States s committee was appointed 
to correspond with other Presbyterian bodies 
in relation to tbe subject. A meeting was also 
held during the Conference ol the Evangelical 
Alliance by tbe Preabylerlsn delegates thereto, 
at which the project waa most favorably re
ceived. The Presbyterian Ministerial Associ
ation ol Philadelphia have also expressed their 
concurrence. The Council will embrace the 
Reformed Churches of the continent of Europe, 
the Presbyterian Churches ol England, Scot land 
and Ireland, and the Presbyterian and Relormed 
Churches of America.

The observance of tbe week ol prayer in 
Brooklyn was closed by a united celebration 
oi the Lord’s Supper in the Bedford Avenue 
Reformed Church. Tbe case was signed by a 
Presbyterian, a Baptist, a Methodist, and a 
Relormed pastor, and by two Congregational 
pastors. The signers sey, “ By this union 
service we mean to show our faith in the 
essential unity ot a common life, derived from 
a common service, and to promote thereby to 
tar as we may that practical fraternity which is 
the highest proof of our fellowship iu the spirit 
of the Gospel.” Tbe occasion was one ol 
great interest.

The Grand Duke Alexis has gone into au
thorship. The advance sheets of bit account 
of bis voyage around tbe werld have been 
shown to a lew literary men, one ol whom say» : 
" Tbe book is intently interesting. Tbe 
Grand Duke’s reception in New York almost 
stupefied him. Up to the last moment he had 
not thought that so brilliant « ovation would 
be tendered in republican America to the son 
ol a monarch. He was very week when be 
landed in New York, and during bis progrès» 
up Broadway frequently fell like tainting. 
But every body waa « kind to him that he 
tried to look pleated, as he was in his heart of 
hearts. Broadway, he says, in his opinion, is 
the finest thoroughfare in the world, because 
every thing there, houses, shops, end tbe 
people, look not monotonous, but gay, lively 
and bright. What amused him perhaps more 
than anything alee was tbit tbe bands, upon 
catching sight of him, struck up, not tbe 
Russian anthem, bat tbe so-called Dirge of St. 
Catherine, which was played in Russia only at 
tbe funerals of a member ol tbe imperial family ! 
Tbe cheers ot the people were more dealening 
than any he heard in Europe, Irom which be 
playfully concludes that lung disease* can not 
be very prevalent in the New World. As to 
tbe soldiery, tbe vs riel;- ol uniforms struck him 
as extremely odd. He txys be saw, peacefully 
side by side, helmeted Prussien» sod ‘ kepied ' 
Frenchmen, red-costed Englishmen and Irish 
troops bearing tbe banner of the Green 
Isle.”

Scientific Intelligence.—Tbe monthly 
review ol the Army Signal-office for December 
gives the details ol twelve storms of greater 
or less severity, that have prevailed within the 
limits of the net-work of stations maintained 
by the United sûtes aod Canadian governments. 
Two of these storms have started from the 
northwestean portion of the Golf cf Mexico, 
aod passed along the Atlantic coast to tbe east
ward ol Nova Scotia. Four have started from 
Western Texas, and passed northeastward over 
New England and Canada. Six have come 
irom tbe extreme northwest, and passed nearly 
eastward over tbe Lake region. Uf all these 
storms, that which passed over Kansas on the 
2d of December, and moved thence over Lakes 
Michigan and Huron, waa by far tbe most 
severe. It waa accompanied with snow from 
tbe 1-ake region westward to California, with 
unusual cold. On the 1st ot December, 
probably in connection with the storm, a heavy 
sand-storm was reported at Yuma, New Mexi
co. There were hoisted at American porti 
sixty-three cxutiooary signals, and lor Canadian 
ports thirty-four storm warnings were tele
graphed. Ol these signals seventy-three per 
centTare known to bave been justified. From 
tbe newly esUbliabed life-saving stations on tbe 
Middle Atlantic coast have been received such 
news of tbe saving of life and property as to 
fully justiiy the belief entertained concering 
the usefulness of this branch of service. As a 
general role, the thermometer bas every where 
ranged decidedly ebove its average value for 
December. Tbe greatest excess of warmth 
has been in the Lake region. A slight de
ficiency in rain-fall in the Southwest appears 
from the reports, hot it is stated it will prob
ably not be felt seriously in the agricultural

regions, inasmuch as there was an excess of 
rain fall in November. Tbe highest stages ot 
the Mississippi are reported Irom’Cairo, Mem
phis, and Vicksburg, on tbe 18th, 28rd, and 
80th of tbe month respectively. We miss the 
statement ot the temperatures of the water et 
tbe river end ocean stations, a leature of moch 
interest to the fisheries of the country, and, in
deed. to many other industries besides. 
Auroral displays have been rare aod very taint. 
Tbe amount of fog which prevailed in Decem
ber was very great. In tbe latter part of No- 

I i ember vast prarie lire» occurred in the tar 
; West, and several dust storms, followed by a 
! drv, black rain, are reported. From the re
cently established station on the summit of 
I’tke s 1‘eake, Colorado, among other interest
ing «Wrvalues, it is reported that at the time 
of sunset there appeared to the north east a 
heavy rnivl overhanging the plains, and on 
this mist was depicted, by means ol the setting 
sun, a perlect shadow • and profile ol the 
mountain. This continued for tbe space ot 
fifteen minutes.

Sim Adams and Miss Aubv II. Smith— 
Mr. Robert C. Winthrop and Mr. Josiah 
Quincy, two of the most eminent oilmens ot 
Bostoti, eloquently extolled at tbe Centennial 
meeting In Faneuil Hall the men ot a hundred 
years ago who threw the tea overboard, and 
pul the American Revolution to the cry, 
•’ Taxation without representation is tyranny.'* 
’1 hey justly praised Sam Adams, and we all cry 
Amen. We invite tbe attention ol the dis
tinguished gentlemen to Sam Adams redieivit 
Sam Adams in the person ot Miss Abby H. 
Smith, ol Glastonbury, Connecticut. Miss 
Smith and her sister own a (arm in that town. 
They are honest, industrious, useful citizens, 
but they have been oppressed exactly a* Sam 
Adams was. King George and hia ministers 
and redcoats have also re-appeared io Glastea- 
bory in the form ol tbe town meeting aod town 
constable. Miss Smith, like Sam Adams, has 
protested. She has appearsd befort the town 
meeting, and stated that the owners of pert of 
the property in Ibe town tea tbe owner* et the 
other pert without consulting them, aod enforce 
tbeir will. It is not denied, she said, that she 
and her sister manage their property as well as 
tbeir neighbors so far as the laws permit, la 
it more just ar right, she asks, to like a 
woman's property without her consent than a 
man's without bis consent? Taxation without 
representation is tyr nny, exclaims Mim Smith. 
Sam Adams says Amen. What do the eloquent 
Mr. Winthrop and Mr. Quincy say ? King 
George is as contemptuous at Glastonbury as 
he Used to be at Windsor sod st St. James’s. 
On tbe 1st of January he tent General Gags, 
in the lorm of the collector, to sell Miss Smith's 
property to pay tbe taxes which had been laid 
upon it without any voice having been allowed 
to her. She asked that be would begin by 
selling the part of tbe term that waa last beet 
Irom the house. General (sage replied that he 
must first take personal property, according to 
law. He therefore took seven ol the eight 
Alderney cows belonging to Miss Smith and 
her sister. They pleaded hard for a respite 
until they could petition to be allowed te own 
tbeir land as the men owned theirs. Nor was 
» delay unprecedes ted, lor the town bad wait
ed for its taxes from a factory company tor 
several years. There waa no risk in waiting, 
but the collector would not listen. " There 
were $2.000 doe the town for taxas," said 
Miss Smith, “ from voters who are released by 
peying twelve per cent, interest. Give os the 
same indulgence." But tbe collector answered 
by taking seven Alderney cows, and on the 
eighth day afterward Ibe beat four of them 
were sold under thejr value to pay the tax aad 
expenses. Miss Smith ends her letter in whieb 
these tacts are staled by saying, " As the 
town now manages oar property, we must 
soon be forced to the poor house, sod none 
are better acquainted with its 1»states."

This «tory has excited much attention in New 
England. The Boston Advertiser reminds the 
authorities ol Glastenbery that their conduct 

ill be carefully watched. The Providence 
Journal advises every paper that comments up
on the subject to tend a marked copy to the 
officers of tbe town. And tbe Springfield Re
publican says that such a protest is worth a 
great many conventions and documents. The 
common reply will be. Let tire foolish women 
pay their Uses, and then they can milk tbeir 
cows in peace. Dr. Sam Johnson said the 
same thing to Sam Adams, in a little pamphlet 
called Taxation no Tyranny. But Sam Adams 
wss not converted, and Mr. Winthbof and 
Mr. Quincy and all the rest ol us applaud 
them tor resisting the collector, and undertak
ing a long and doubtful aod wasting war rather 
than submit to pay taxes upon their property 
which they had had no voice in levying. But 
it Sam Adams end George Washington would 
not submit to this kind of taxation a hundred 
years ago, why should Mist Abbt Smith and 
her sister submit now ? It it was tyranny then 
is it less tyranny now ? It tbe Misses Smith 
are competent to own property io fee, and to 
manage it at tbeir pleasure, can they be logi
cally considered incompetent to express an 
opinion upon tbe taxes which rosy be laid upon 
it ? Does taxation without representation cease 
to be tyranny, and become justice, when tbe 
taxed property-owner is a woman ? This is 
the question to which a good natured laugh at 
Miss Anthony does not seem to be « entirely 
satisfactory answer.

"STOP MY PAPER."

An exchange contains the following allegory, 
which we commend to tbe eareful consideration 
of those gentlemen who, as soon as they see 
anything which displeases them io tbe columns 
of their focal journal, rush to the printing office 
and ery out, " Stop my paper," It it certainly 
a new song upon the old subject : A certain 
man hit his toe against a pebble and fell bead- 
long to the ground. 11a waa vexed, end under 
the influence of anger and sell sufficiency be 
kicked tbe earth right saucily. With imper
turbable gravity he looked to see tbe earth 
iteeit dissolve and come to naught. But the 
earth remained, and only his poor loot was in
jured in tbe encounter. This is the way of 
man. An article ia a newspaper touches him 
in a weak spot, and forthwith be sends to stop 
his paper. With great complacency he looks 
to see the crash, when be finds be only hit bis 
own too against a world that does not per- 
oeptibly feel tbe shock, and injure» no one but 
hirost It.
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