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Trust in Christ.
BY R. JOHN EVERETT.
oo wearied with life’s journey,
:‘ﬂi‘x":'onwud 'neath in. care,
Faint not, though thy spirits weary,
Find datk clouds are threateniag there.
Life is po: thy term of pleasure,
Though its wealth and fame were thine,
Fear is ever round each treasure
E'en where faith would rear its shrine.

|

Siorm may waste its fogce around thee,
Darkness vail thy coming years;
Yet thy soul, with fervency,
_ Shall rojoice "mid all its fears,
Steady, pilgrim ! time is flowing

much of a8 man to fling the fag-ead of my fif_o
into the face of the Almighty.”

Finally, my friend, are you waiting until you
are fit to enter the vineyard? Christ is the best
judge of that, and he-invites you just as you are.
The vineyard gate is open. Christ accepts un-
washed labourers, and will cleanse them for
their toil. He accepts very awkward laborers
too, and will teach you how to work. There is
room for all. Jesus accepts a coarse coat, and
illiterate mind, and small talents, and narrow|
influence. He hzs work for the humblest.
There is a place there for you, even though it be
no higher place than the Salisbury Shepherd’s,
who thanked God for his potatoes and salt ; and
wha taught his children the Bible while he mend-
ed their shoes. He do:s his life-work well who
 fill#his place. A cobbler may serve his God as
completely and as scceptably as an ‘archangel
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Spirit which is love, joy, peace. Thus they will
honor their Master, recommend religion, brighten
their own lives and the lives of others, and dif-
fase elements of joy and gladness wherever they
go.— Observer.

The Uncut Diamon d.

On s voyage homeward from India, a child
was found playing in the cabin with what ap-
peared to be pebbles. Oa being asked where
she got them, she replied, ** From father’s little
box.” A closer examination proved that the
supposed pebbles were uncut diamonda of great
value.  Dismonds in the rough do no: make a
very attractive appearance. They do not spar-
kie, and yet they have great value.

Has not the reader seen some uncut dis-
monds among his acquaiotance ?

Revivals.

Why do we not have such revivals now as
they bad in former times? Read the life of
Whitefield ! Peruse the history of the Church
in the days of Tenpant and Edwards. The
S8pirit was poured down in copious showers. |
Whole congregations were smitten at once, and |
the cries of anguish would sometimes drown the
voice of the preacher. Those were happy days
for the Church. In the space of a few years,
the thirty-three thousand Presbyterian and Con-
gregational church members of our land were
increased to seventy-five thousand communi
cants. Is God iess willing to bless now than
then ? 'No. Has He forgétten to be gracious ?
Is His mercy cleen gone forever ? No. But

Now, there is worldliness, folly and extrava-

ever. The foundations do seem to be giviog

way upon which these gentry rested. Pruasia
The battle of Sadowa settled mnch more than

Germanic States, or the future status of Austria
in relation to the same States. It decided that
no part of the temporal power which the Pope
has lost @sn ever be regained. It has made it
probable that what remains of this power in the
hands of Pius the Ninth, will paes away from
thote feeble hands ere they are folded in the last
sleep. We shall watch with unusual interest
the turn of events during the next few months.
To the student of history, and the student of
prophecy, they must be elike importaat and at-

Christisns now are not what Christisns were then, | Sdctive. If ltalf_is to be ove,and free, will

there continue to be a place for the Pope there ?
— Presbyterian.

has smitten the right hand of the Papal power. |

the political accendency of Prussia among the |

teams, and screams to them that he may not bear
the atill small voice of the apple-tree!

“ Hullo!"” it whispers to him, as the wind
rastles through the leaves, “ you are a pretty
bard-looking customer, as | am. We are both
.‘ planted on this poor hill-side, and we must both
| gréw and bear as best we can. You are fairly
| honest, they say, if you are as rough and angu-
{lar as Tam. Yet the town makes good roads
for ycu, and educates your childres, and helps
you to help yours.lf. Good for you ard the town.
Left to yourself alone, you might moss over with
ignorance and duliness, and slide ba¢k into bar-
barism. Luckily for you, you Yankee, you have
sense enough to get scraped and to keep so-
You get your roots dug aroucd.  You have the
caterpillar taken cff you—even if you do some-
times cherish a maggot in your braia or catch a
bee in you.r bonnet. Why don’t you do to

Agency for Excuses.

A Southern paper contains a circular purport-

|ing to come from an establishment for the man-

ufacture and sale of excuses. It is calculated
to make the reader think. We give the coc-
cluding paragraphs, with the names of the firm.
 Send us a notice, as explicit as possible of
the duty, and the corresponding excuse will be
promptly forwarded.

“ One of the firm will always be in, and cus-
tomers will be waited on at their homes, when
preferred. All commupications strictly confi-
dential. Terms easy.

“ We have a. list of some of the more com-
mon excuses, such as we always keep on hand,
and we subjoin a few of those most likely to be
needed by your readers ; premising that we are
ready to prepare, at a short notice, any others
that may be ordered.

Sure and swiftly as the stream ; There is Mr. X——. His hand, when you gaoce. Then, there was heavenly-mindedness,
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p Yet the sars are ever beaming,
Bright as at their natal gleam.

Beaz thy burdens meek and lowly,

Een as Christ the cross hath borne ;

He will guide thy footsteps firmly,

And thy faith with crowns adorn,
Steady, pijgrim ! Time is fleeing
Swifter than the current’s flow,
Yet 'mid darknees there is beaming
Fuith and love in endless glow.

Pilgrim, faint not ! clouds will darken
E'en the mid-day’s dszzling sun ;
* [+t thine ear attentive hearken,

Thou shalt know thy faith hath won.
Coarsge, Pilgrim! blight and sorrow
Ate but tests to. prove thy love;
Morn shall greet thee on the morrow
Resting in thy home above.

. “Why Stand ye here Idle?’

BY REA., THE0, L. CUYLER

At tbe eleventh hour of the dsy the house-
belder of Christ's parable preseed the idle loit-
wers intd his eervice, because the vineyard
wrely needed” them. It would suffer in its un-
gitbered grapes, or in its vines unpruned.

To those whose lives sre. running fast away
vithout their having yet lifted a finger for Christ,
oreven for the salvation of their own souls, God
siresses this trumpet.call, * Why stand ye
bereall the Cay idle'®” There are grapes of
wititial joy in Christ's vineyard that will drop
.ofand be lost if you do not basten in to gather
them. There are ripe clusters of spiritual bless-
ings there, purple acd fragrant, in a little while
they will wither if you do nct pluck them.

There are vines to be traired and trelliced;

\hey Wil perish if jour bands do not reach

them. Souls are waiting for you. And the joy

of saving winls 100, whiich is the most exquisite
and beavenly that any beart can know thiy side
of the pearly gsand the crystal river. The
sweetest forétaste] Yave ever heard of Leaven
has been when some converted souls have thank-
ed me for leading them to Jesus Christ, and to
his vineyard. 1bave some such notes of acknow-
ledgement, among my cherished private papers;

1 would not exchange them for Astor’s checks,

o sutograph letters from Victoria. Christless
- Wend ! you never bad any one yet to pour suth
[ragrant blessings on your head. Life has never
b"’“’_“mﬂ! highest loxury. If you should
creep into heaven st the last movement, you will
not fiod one soul there fo thank you for bringing

;h',“ "° Blory. What priceless joys you are

04iog! What o harvest you are leaving to rot

ungathered! What a crown of stars you are
finging awsy! Why, O selfsh idler, do ye

#ad all the short day of life idle ?

Are you waiting for leisure to seek God?
vil never come to your heart. Satan will

"¢ 10t that your soul is kept employed for him.

He keeps bis slaves busy. Ifit is leisure from

Your daily oecupation that you are waiting for,

L' tell you that it is in your business, and

" the avails of it, that Christ asks you to

'ebim.  1koow a merchant in New York

% bandles millions of money every yesr, sud
T zever lets a day go by without some timely
8t to Christ in the persons of hig poor, or with-
%some personal effort to make some “fellow-
"l the better. He serves God in his count-
%g-room more effectually than many a minister
8 the pulpit. I received, the other day, a
Mekage of * fractional currencies ” from a poor
¥rvant girl, the earnings of her hard toil it was
Wto be given to the *“ Board of Missions.”
Tha package was the cost of a coarse” gown
Yoru all the longer, or a new ‘bonnet postponed
"" tnother year; but in God’s sight these few
Golars weighed as heavily as thie rich merchant’s

Yousnds, In Christ’s vioeyard that merchant

d that kitchen girl stand side by side. Her
“‘N?m are just as fair and rich as his. Alas!
Tty impenitent friend, you have never tasted the
)8 ot either.

Pethaps you are waiting until you are older
Te yod come to Christ? Just as soon might
farmer wait through the golden October,

%d then through the Indisn tummer, for a
time to sow his seed for next year's har-

't The ground is already iron under the
tember frosts. Your heart grows harder
ery year. Every hour you live decreases
Y chance of salvation. Sermons have not
Wuched you this year as they did the Jast. You
Y lew likely to come into Christ's vineyard
¥hen 1866 came in; as the grave draws
Yater, heaven becomes farther off! The late Dr.
eI made a careful examination of the ages

o hundred and thirty converts who enter-

::lo their Master’s vineyard. Of these there

Under twenty years of ‘age
¢tween 20 and 30 “
elween 30 and 40
tween 40 and 60 *
er 60 s
mo‘l'». 8l theee two hundred and thirty souls,
v Y eig ! gave themselves to Jesus after pass-
:::‘;dd'h life! During the nineteen years of
o U imperfect ministry, I have never receiv-
©F & score of persons into the church who
ltil’::fd' their 'ﬁftieth year. He who waits
“pid lr:“ Dothing to-offer his God but a de-
e, §nd a worn out mind, and an ex-
N "arl, Insults his creator. He who waits
‘b' Carried into the vineyard on a sick bed is
\* Mier ui:lh.h. 'l_olwn think of what  dying
" aplain ! 1“’ bis cheplain in the hospital :
) ek P"l done a great many bad and
=S8 Inmy past days; but I am too

.| before the throne.

The vineyard gate stendr open—and heaven
beyond it. When you enter there, you begin to

live—not before,

To breathe, to eat, to sleep,
To smile, to sigh, to grieve,

To hang an idler round God s earth,
Oh, this is mot to Ave.

- The useful, not the great.
The deed that never dies,
The silent toil that is not lost,
Set these before thine eyes.

Ug_then, my friend, and live,

hy time will soon be o’er;

O idler from the vineyard, wake!
The Judge is at the door.

Christian Prayer.
TRANSLATED FROM TERTULLIAN BY NEANDER.
Prayer in ancient times delivered from flames,
and wild bessts, and hunger, and yet had not
received a form from Christ. ' Bat how much
more largely does the Christian prayer operate ?
It does not place the Angel of the Den in the
midet of the flames, (Daniel iii. 28), .nor shut
the mouths of liors, nor bring the dianer of
rustics to the hungry, (2 Kings iv) ; the grace
vouchsafed takes away no sense of suffering,
but it arms with endurance men who are suffer-
ing, feeling, and grieving ; by its power it en-
larges grace, that faith may know what it obtains
from the Lord, knowing what it suffera for the
peme of God.
In time past prayer brought down plagues,
routed hostile armies, presented beneficial rains.
But now the prayer of righteousvess-turns awsy
all the wrath of God, keeps watch for enemies,
supplicates for persecutors. Is it wonderful that
that could extort- celestial waters, which could
bring down.fires P
Prayer is the only thing that conquers God ;
but Christ knew that it could work no ill. He
has conferred upon it sll power for good ; there-
fore it knows nothing unless to call back ‘the
souls of the departed from the way of desth it-
self, to renovate the weak, to heal the sick, to
urge the possessed, to open the prison doors,
loosen the bonds of the innocent.

It washes away sins, it repels temptations, it
extinguishes persecutions, it consoles the feeble-
mivded, it delights the magnanimcus, it nou-
rishes the poor, it controls the rich, it raises up
the fellen, it props the falling, it preserves the
etanding. Prayer is the bulwark of faith ; our
arms and weapons against the adversary, who
watches us on every side ; therefore, let us
never walk unarmed. By day let us remember
our atation, by night our watch. Under the
arms of prayer, let us guard the standard of our
General ; prayirg, let us await the trumpet of
the Angel. :

All the angels pray. Every creature prayes.
The cattle pray, and the wild beasts, and bend
their kpees, and not mesningless look up to
heaven ; and birds, now rising, soar toward the
skies, and extend the cross of their wings for
bands, and utter sounds which seem a prayer.

What more can I say concerning the duty of
prayer ? Even the Lord himeelf hias prayed, to
whom be glory and power for ever and ever.—
Christian Advocate.

The Duty of Cheerfulness..

“ Young men,” said Dr. Griffio, to a class of
theological students, that he had invited to bis
house, * 1 wish to teach you the Christian duty
of laughing.”

There was much sound philosophy in the vene-
rable preceptor’s words, which he bappily illus-
trated for more than an hour ; and we can but
.wish that all theological professors could suggest
as sagaciously to their pupils that thereis * &
time to langh”. as well as to weep. How false
that idea of n&‘icn is which makes it consist in
an austere manner and a sad countenance, we
know from our Baviour’s words, and though the
Master was the “ man of sorrow ” as bearing
our sins, it becomes the disciple to rejoice, be-
cause through that sorrow he is made partaker
of eternal joy.

‘¢ Rejoice always, and again I say rejoice,”—
not with noisy mirth, but in holy, peaceful sere-
nity of mind, that brings praise to the lip, and
light to the eye, and elasticity to the movements
of the frame. True religion possesses the ele-
ments of gladness, the Gospel is “ good news,”
“ light is sown for the righteous and gladness
for the upright in beart.” The good and holy
may have their seasons of sorrow in a world
where sin and suffering still exist, snd where
trial is a part of the discipline of life, but though
“ weeping may endure for a night, joy cometh
in the morning.” We are not to go robed in
black, with bowed heads, singing penitential
psalms, because sin has reigned unto death in
this world, but to remember that * where sin
abounded, grace did much more sbound,” that
the curse of the lag is removed, and that death
will shortly be swallowed up in rictory.

There is a happy medium between moping
melancholy and fanatical joy, and this is what
the religion of Jesus demaads. It is a solemn
but not a sad thing to live and true Christisnity
elevates and purifies the springs of joy by re-
moving all that it is low and trifling, and fur-
nishing the highest motives to rational and
healthful plessure; it transforms the sorrows
which work death in the unholy, into means of
sanctification, so that'affl ictions are counted light
in view of the “eternal weight of glory” which
they work out, and the peaceable fruits of righte-
ousness which they produce in the heart snd the
life. ;

It the disciples of Jesus wm ft boig

ir privilege and their duty to m asp
:l;e;f:{mnh.u and to manifest the fruit of the

k.

take it, is almost as hard as the hoof of the
oxen who are his companions through so many
working days of the year. His boots are very
beavy, and bave encrusted on them specimens
of the different soils on his farm and the vici-
nity. A wag once suggested, when a professor
of agricultural chemistry sent to that part of

the couutry for specimens of soil for analysis,

that Mr. X’s boots should be sent to the pro

fessor. His movements are by no means char-
acterized by grace, and in general his appear

ance is somewhat removed from the orna-
mental,

Aud yet, if there was & poor man or woman
in the township in trouble, Mr. X. seemed to
bave en instinctive knowledge of it, end the
heavy boots might be seen stumping along to-
wards' the scene of trouble, bearing along a
somewhat uncouth body, but within it as warm
@ beart as ever beat in & human bosom. His
visits were slways welcome. They were never
visite of ceremony and mere verbal condolence
On a certain occasion, owiag to the state of
the country, there was a falling off in the re-
ceipts of the Missionary Society, and there was
danger that the schools for heathen children
would be disbanded, and some of the mistiona-
ries 1ecalleds A collector called on Mr. X.
It was not necessary that he should state the
facts of the case. ““I.have been expecting
you for some time,” said Mr. X. “ This thing
ought to be attended to. I bave been casting
about to gee what I can do. I bave finally con-
cluded that I could part with the cow yonder,
and I sold her. I expect the man who bought
her to bring the money and take her away to-
ay. As soon as I get the money, you can
have it.”

“ How mach shall I put you down for?” said
the collector.

*“ [ sold the cow for forty dollars.”

* How much of it goes to the cause#"

¢ Ho » much P ‘why, all of it."”

“ Can you convenibntly spare it all” -

‘“No; but that's not the question. The cow
belongs to the Lord, and I tbink he wants the
meoney she will bring. =My convenience has no-
thing to de with it. I don’t Bold that we are to

things, and serve him only when it is' perfectly
convepient for us to do s6—when we have no-
thing else to do.”

The. children were very fond of visiting' Mr.
X. In haying time, when school was out, there
would be a rush towards Mr. X.’s meddow ; and
when the cart, loaded with hay, was slowly

birds in the nest.

Wiater evenings, parties of childfen would
sssemble at the kitchen fireside, 6nd they were
quite ss much interested in bis kind words and
stories: as in the great ¥ed .apples with which
they were treated. :

A great many other facts might be stated, all
goiog to show that Mr. X, was a diamond in
the rough. A child once said of him, * When
Mr. X. goes to beaven, hé will leave his boots
 and everything behind him, and he will be hand-
some then.” Children speak the truth quite as
often as grown persons.”

Invite them in.

A few years since, in New Eagland City where
a revival was in progress, nesrly all the mem-

subjects; there seemed to e & cessation in the
work for want of material. One evening, the

iug evening to signify it.

young man employed in & manufactory, bat, be-
ing busily engaged during-the day, e had for-
gotten the pledge until Iste in the'afternoon.
As he had no time now to go out and seek for
some one to accompany him, he concluded to try

a decent, well behaved young Irishman in ‘the
upper story at work alone. He we nt to him.

our church, and I have promwied to bring some-
one with me this evening. and I want you to
go” )

« Why,” said Jobn, * I am a Catholic ; I don’t
go to your church, and I bave not been to any
for a long time.”

# No matter, I want you to go this evening to
oblige me.”

After some further persuasion, John replied :
« Well, if it be any favour to you; I will go.”

He took bis seat near the door, feeling quite
out of place and entirely uninterested, except a
feeling of curiosty to see how these heretics con-
ducted their meetings, so different from his own
church. But there was an sll-pervading influ-
ence in that house of prayer which he never
felt before, The Spirit wasthere! His feelings
of curiosity soon gave place to an interest in the
appeals made, the prayers offered, the songs of
praise—all so different from what he had ever
before witnessed. His interest incressed until
the close of the meeting, when he resolved to
péturn again the mext evening. Thus .hl con-
tinued night after nighfy with growing interest,
until within s week he found s living Saviour,
whom he had heretofore sought, if at all, among
the dead forms of s corrupt church.—Cbsgrver.

put the Lord cff with the odds and ends of

bers of the Sunday School and most of the un-
converted in the copgregation had become its

pastor remarked that it was the daty of God's , s | 1
‘childrm to go out iato the streets and lanes of | BTeat powers must come political hanges which
the cty and gather in new subjects for the work
of grace. He requested those present who would
pledge themselves to endeavor to bring with
them ohe or more unconverted souis the follow-

Among those thus pledging themseives was a

some of the operatives inthe mill. There was

¢ John, we are having some good meetings at

sobriety and frugality. Then men prayed in
earnest. They prayed as if they believed in what
they were praying for. But now, how week,
how studied, how formsl are our prayers | And
ministers preached in those d:ys as if their souls
were on fire. There were no fine-spun diequi-
sitions on this or that metaphysical topic. There
were no beautifully written essays with every
period cut and wrought and polished, and every
word studied, as if immortal souls were con-
verted by periods and well-set words! But
‘ministers preached. standing between heaven
and bell. And they felt what they preached.
Their words came from their hearts like bolts of
iron from the flaming furnace. The fire was
kindled at’home in their own studies, on their
knees before God in private ; and when they
came to the pulpit, the glow ‘was there still.
Their faces shone as the face of Moses, when he
came down from the mount. Do we hear such
praying now ? Do we have such preaching
now P .And yet' unless we do have it, we can
never expect again stch visitations of grace.

Keep the Sabbath.

1o this age of Sabbath desecration, the atten-
tion of men needs to be called often and earnestly
to facts like the following :—

William Pitt died of apoplexy at the_early
sge of forty-seven. When the destinies of na-
tions hung in a large measure on bis doings, he
felt compelled to give an unremitting attention
to the affairs of state, Sabbath brought no rest
to him, and soou the unwilling brain gave signs
of exhaustion. But his presence in Parliament
was conceived to be absolutely indispensable for

the explanation and defence of the public policy.

{ Under such cireumstances, it was his custom to
eat heartily of substantial food, most highly
seasoned, just before going to hie place, in order
to afford the body that strength, and to excite
the mind to that sctivity, deemed necessery to
the momentous occasion. But under the high
tension, both mind and body perished ‘prema-
turely.

Not Jong ago, one of the mpst active businesa
men of Eogland found his affairs so extendeg;
thst he deliberately determined to devote his
Sabbaths to his accounts. He had a miind of a
wide grasp. His views were so comprehensive,
80 far-seeing, that wealth came in upon him Jike
a flood. He purchased &~ country-seat, at the
cost of four hundred thoussnd dollars, deter-
mining that he would now bave rest and quiet.
But it was 160 late. As he stepped on his thres-
hold; after a survey of his late puzchase, be be-

drawn by the oxen towards the barn, a half do-| oamé apoplectic.  Although life was not destroy-
zen young heads might be seen emerging from

the hay on the top of the Ioad, like the headsof

‘ed, he only lives to be the wreck of & man.

As to the boatmen and firemen of the steamers
on the Western rivers, which never lie by on
Sabbaths, seven years is the aversge ot human
life.

The avérage life of & slave in Cuba is ten years.

_;ijzlxgmus Jutelligence. -

ﬁ;ilgloul Effect of the EmM
' War,

The war in Europe has closed. It has been
short,sharp, decisive, A month of swift marches
and-great battles has brought victory to one of
the contending hosts, and sore defeat and dismay
to the other. Prussia has been raised, in a few
weeks, to a position of great eminence and un-
doubted power. Austris has been humbled,
alarmed, and constrained to concessions, which
in tbe month of June last she would have indig-
nantly and proudly spurned as a proof of weak-
pess or cowardice. And out of this suddeni
reverse of relative positions between these two

few can forsee, and none fully measure.

To us,a question of greater intereat is, what
effect is this sudden lifting of one kingdom into
power and conspicuity, and ‘his depression of
its rival, to have upon the religious condition of
Central Europe P Years must elapse before this
qaestion can be fully answered. But some facts
are patent and forshadow .important changes.
The power that is rising,is a Protestant power ;
the power that is going down is Roman Catholie.
Austria has been the great Ultramontane State
in Europe. It has been the chief reliance of the
Papacy in the periis: which have menaced its
latter years. This month the French troops are
to depart from Rome according to treaty made
with the Italian King. A yesr ago their places
might have been supplied with Austrian soldiers
and the Vatican made safe by bayonets from
Austrian srmories. Ngw the defense of Romeé
by Austria is not possible. That vast discordant
empire has enough to do to preserve its own
integrity, and to repair the breaches made by a
ruinous war. It has lost its plea also for any
active intervention in Italian affairs. It has
ceased to be an Italian power. Venetia is gone
—held for a time in the hands of that wonderful
personage .in Paris, who gains something by
every war in Europe, and who has justgiven it
back to Austria that it might be tramsferred to
Italy. 8o all Ttaly belongs to the Italians, save
the possessions of the Papacy. The Pope is get-
ting to be the only alien in all that fair and
beautiful land, and his temporal power the only
obstacle to the assertion of unlimited dominion
by the King of Italy over every foot of Italisn
soil. Cardinal Antonelli says that *the world
is giving way.”" We do not wonder that under
every Cardinal's hat the same ides should be
lurking. The end seems to be near—not of fhe
world—but of the world of priests, and vicars
general, and legates and cardinal princes—the
world they love, and fondly wish might lastdfor-

Missionary Exposition at Paris.

It is stated in the foreign papers that tLe
Roman Catholics in France recently applied to
the Mansgers of the Grest Expofition to come
off in Paris for leave to exhibit such things as
would illustrate their missicnary undertakings
throughout the world. It was at once granted.
The French Protestants heard of it, and they
applied for leave to exhibit things to illustrate
Protestantism. The permission was readily
granted. It is said that npon this being known
the Jesuits raid, *If the Protestants are allowed
to exhibit, we will not,” and it was intimated to
them that they must. But they insisted that
they would not. = The report goes on to say that
an iotimation went forth from the highest
suthority in Rome, ssying, * They are to ex-
hibit I” 8o it was settled that the two were to
go side by side. But then came the great ques-
tion, If the French Protestants were to exhibit
for themselves, they copld make only a very
smsll démonstration ; and whether they would
be permitted to call the great societies of Europe
and America around them, and ask them to
unite in one common display, whereby the eye
of the Contininent might look at once on all that
was being dene throughout the worid by the
various Protestant missionary societies. This
also was granted. Tnen whether they would be
permitted to have any one to represent them
upon the Commission P Yes, if the .various
Protestant societies would accept it, one
member should be put on the Imperial Com-
mission to represent them. Then wkether
they would be permitted to exhibit books—
Bibles, tracts, and specimens of languages,
apd products of anything and everything show-
ing what they were doing. Yes, all that. Still,
a further question, Whether they would be per-
mitted to send men to bp«*(l! the spot to give
discourses explaining the objects and the opera-
tions ?  Even that was accorded. The condi-
tions as theyre finally written are these :—

“ 1, That all the Protestant missionary socie-
tiesin Earope and Ameiica join together to
take one general exhibition. ' The necessary
accommodation shall be granted for that pur-
pose,

“ II, That the various Protestant missionary
societies accept the Committee of the Paris
Evangelical Missionary Society as their repre-
sentative and delegate.  If this be sgreed to, a
membier of the ssid Cofimittee shall be admit-
ted among the Commissioners appointed by Gov-
ernment to regulate and superintend everything
perfaining to the Eshibition. .

“ J1L That the different societies send all they
deem calculated to give sn iden of thie religious,
intellectual, and social condition of the nations
amopg whom they labor; native implements,
weapons, dress and produce, both in agriculture
and industry, before and since the introduction
of Christianity; imitations, on reduced scale,
of their pristine and present dwellings; trans-
lations of the Bible, books, tracts; journals
printed’ in the stations; works published by
missionaries, especially on travels and pbilology ;
specimens of the writings of native converts in
their respective languages and those of Europe

curiosities, together with specimens which may
throw light on points of natural history.”

The Protestants of France at once undertook
to raise a building, and expend £1,200 upon it ;
and they appesled to the societies of Europe
and America to join them in the work. The

to respond, subscribing £200 towards the build-
ing. The Wesleyan, £500. Surely the friends
of Missions in America will not allow such s

edge of Christian missions to exist without bear-
ing, their part if¥nproving it. We are confident
that the matter will receive.immediate attention
—N. Y., Qbserver. ‘

General « liscellamy,
Apples. B

BY GEORGE WM, CURTIS.

Strawberries, raspberries, cherries, mulberries,
peachies, plums, pears, high and low blackberries,
tLimbleberries, blueberries, and huckleberries
(if the gentle reader prefers to call them or to
spell them whortleberries, let him do s0,) and
grapes—even grapes, the most poetic of fruits—
might all better be spared than the honest,
sound, ruddy spple. Yes—might altogether be
spared rather than the apple. They are the de-
light of sn hour—the evanescent decoration of
s week, or a fortnight, or of a month. They
play exquisitely into each other’s hands, and
wreath the summer with continuous variety and
delicate gust. But the apple is a permanenmt
pleasure, It is for all the year. It circles the
months. You may eat russets up to the day
whea the new apples appear. The apple is im-
mortsl! As it is the most_sncient, so it is the
most royal of fraits. The apple never dies.

The sturdy fruit, delicious in flavor and of an
indefinite adaptibility, is ccriously characteristic
of the Yankee, who surrounds his farm with its
stif and unshapely trees, and generally leaves
them to wrestle with the weather as they choose ;
but, despils his neglect, expeots that they will
pour rosy plenty into bis basket in the soft
Indien summer days. Is his seeming neglect
only the confidence of experience, after all? 1f
it be 80, how ean we look into his orchard with-
out biushing ? What a pathetic sermon in each
of those uncomfortable trees! No wonder bhe
hangs his head as be passes by, and s

{ o

which they have learned ; idols and all sorts of

Londoa Church Missionary Society was the first

favourable oppurtunity to promote the knowl--

others as you would be done to? Why should
I be moss-bound ? Why should you leave me
to choke with estterpillars, and long in vain to
have the band of earth loosened at my feet?
Why not wash me once in a while, aud dry me
with a scraper > I should be all the better for
it, and so would you. Dou’t scream so roisly
to those ¢x<n, but hear what I say, and do what
1 ask.”

It is the moet generous and uaselfish of fruits,
cousidering how. valuable it ia. The huckle-
berry and tne blackberry are homest souls too.
Tne firm, hard, black huckleberry, very different
from the biueberry, which is a pretty, soft, bas-
tard branch of the family, is as modest and
generous in its sphere, perbaps, as the apple
But its time is short ; and although the homeliest
of berries, it is as capricious as a besuty. Tte
trailing arbutus, the eatliest and-ene of the love-
liest of wild flowers, has the same mingling of
bumanity aad csprice. It runs under the old
moist leaves of. last year; but it takes dainty
little airs, and will not show its face upon aris-
tocratic snd higk-bred upland, even when they
ar? in the immediste neighborhood. So the
buckleberry bestows itself profusely upon the
most barren pastures ; but when you go to fiad
it a few fields off, and apparently upon the same
iad of soil, the whim has seized it, and it will
not be found.

But the nobie apple is not whimsical. All
through the latitiudes where it can live at all it
gives itself impartially and profusely. And
swwerywhere it is a symbol, In the apple latitudes
1en are of a mingled temperats flavor, neither
Mo sh They are of firm con-

i d sound to the core.

some, bearty, sturdy aud trusty race. In
the grape latitudes, the wine countries, they
bavs rare and exquisite qualities; but the first
gush is the best, and they are not aweet to the
very seed and in the seed. Ia the banana and
pomegranate latitudes there is little spirit, no
flavor, and an insipid,  mushy consistency.
Grapes shrivel into raising, which may be packed
in boxes like ilaves in s slave ship. Butapples,
even in a barrel, preserve their individuality and
elbow-room, snd touch but few points; and
they nobly enduve. If you choose to slice and
dry them—it is no! their natural end—bat even
then fhey will return you good for ewil in pies
that might persude any pagan to be a christian.
Not doughy, clammy,|far'y pies, which are a
device of Satan, but t trinmphs which have
no bottom crust, and in which ibe spoon. sinks
and sloks—Selab !

For pies proper no condemnation can be
severe enough. It is one of the alarming signs
that we are getting to_be a pie-eating nation.
(Getting to be?) Pies dre the staple food at all
the taverns in the land. The rural kitchen .is
fall of ‘Ples. ‘The reilcoad stations are piled
with pies. The eating booths in Fualton Market
oo lined with pies. - It is the populsr form of
taking dyspepsis and ruiniog health, The smart
Sale, who hired himself to the London Telegraph
to ridicule this country, sparkled when he wrote
of pies; and the worst of his wit was that it was
true. It is & prostitation of any fruit, sn injury,
a crime, to bury it in a pie.” But against the
venerable and august apple it is a peculiar in-
famy. -

Thus nothing is so improper as a pie proper.
But there are preparations called pie which are
truly delightful ;- and chief aiffong them that
which slices the apple without making a mush
of it, and after it slices it, spices it, and then
bakes it under a firm, light, thoroughly-browned,
and dry ecrust. Or is there any human food
which transcends the pumpkin ot Talman sweet-
ing, carefully baked, and eaten with cream and
vew milk ? In other days the Cafe de Paris
upon the Boulevard des Zaliens had a tovthsome
earts, or bill of fare. The choicest dishes ex-
quisitely cooked were there. But a cerfain
traveller searched it in vain, and with a sigh, for
s plump sweeting spple perfectly baked and
submerged in cream. If a Yankee from New
England hills had invited Abdel-Kader, the late
guest of Paris, to dine with him in that city, and
could have set before him what ‘every Yarkee
housewife sets before ber husband’s “gpands,”
the pleased Algerine- would bave confessed a
triumph ot the cuisine beyond the reach of his
impassioned imagidation.

We called the apple venerable and august.
What else has descended to us from the garden
of Eden but that and sin? Had there been any
other fruit there in tbe biooming youth and glory
of all fruits which could bave persusded Adam,
the primal and perfeet man, surely it would have
been chosen. “'Why was not the luscious peach
preferred, or the orange or the Arsbian date?
For the joy of tastingan spple Adam made us
all taste sin. For an apple he gave the world.

And in that other heaven of the Greeks it was
an apple that sowed discord, from the immortal
jealousy of divinities that longed to poscess it.
Or what gatden of the poets, what fabled
fruitage, so alluring end fasir as the orchard of
the Hesperides ?

If the apples have truly failed, then, how can
we delight in the splendid summer? Or did
Nature feel that no, bribe less gorgeous held
even the hope of reconciling us to the grevious,
bowever tedifforary, misfortune ?

Let the sluggsrd go to the ant, But the reat
of us will learn of the apple, Of the most an.
cient and hoporable ancestry, how humble it js |
Under what a plain ‘homespun coat it hides jts
perennial ‘sweetness and exhaustless virtue !
Take diamonds and gold if you will, O Mother
Nature, but spare us the kindly apple!—Har.
per's Magazine. ’

They are &%

% 1, For failure to attend church, especially
in unpleasant weather, or at prayer, conference,
or other minor meetings—twenty-five select ex-
cuses, well arranged and indexed.
“ 2, For not joining the Sunday school, Mis-
sionary Society, etc. ; fifteen excuses in packages.
“# 3. For drinking—one hundred and filty ex-
cuses, mainly new.
“ 4, For neglecting family worship—seven
good and sufficient excuscs, welt tried and war-
ranted.
# 5, For not becoming a Christian—three
packages, one marked ‘ World,’ &nother ¢ Flesh,’
the third with the name of one of the firm, each
containing twenty choice exouses selected from a
large number, and every one of guaranteed ex-
cellence.
“ 6, A miscellaneous assortment, containing,
amaeng others, excuses for not giving ; for inat-
tention in church ; for preaching poor sermons ;
for not visiticg the sick ; for Sunday visiting,
sleeping or strolling ; for worldly conformity ;
and many more, besides a few standard excuses
of wide applieability, for wrong doing in general.
“ Bear in mind that we can furnish an excuse
suited to any case whatever ; and when you find
it bard to do right, remember that next to doing
right is the being able to present a good excuse
for doing wrong, and give us a call.

. % B, L. Zesus, Prince, &o.
¢ D1a Borus, M.D.”

Bad Habits and Something Else.
A friend writes, * I wish that you had spoken
in your recent letter on ‘ long things’ about the

ocourses tedious. Last week I attended one in
this city which occupied three hours, to the great
annoyatce of the mourning fami y, and certainly
not to the profit of the attending friends. What
possesses ministers to think that it does any
good to harrow up the feelings of sensitive and
afflicted people by recountiog all the circom-
stances that go to make up their sad loss | Words
are poor comforters, unless they are words of
Him who said, “ Come unto me all ye who la-
bour and are heavy laden,’ and I believe there
are few persons in sorrow who do not desire to
be as little as possible exposed to the view of
the world, even if that world is largely made up
of their sympathizing friends. It is therefore
very desirable that funeral sermons rhould not
be so protracted’as to become painful to the
mourning family, nor tedious to those who come
to pay their tribute of respect to the memory of
the dead.”

The Husband the Bond of the
House.

The Eoglish term ** husbend"” is derivad from
the Aoglo-Ssxon word hus and ban@, which sig-
nify * the boad of the house,” and it- was an-
ciently spelled housesbond, and continued to be
spelled in some editions of the Bible after the
introduction of the art of printing. . A husbsnd
then, is a house-bond—the bond of s house—
that which engirdles a family into the union of
strength and the oneness of love. Wife and
children, * strangers within the gates,” all their
interests and all their happiness are encircled in
the house-bond’s embrace, the objects of his pro-
tection and of his special care. What a fine pic-
ture is this of a husband’s duty acd s family's
privilege ! And what a beaatiful emblem is this
of the guerdianship and love, and uniting kind-
ness exercised toward believing souls, and in-
quiring sinners, and * the whole family in heav-
en and in earth,” by Him who says, * It shall be
at that day that thou shalt eall me Isha, (that is
my busband,) for I will betroth thee unto me
forever ; yea I will betroth thee unto me in right-
eousness, and in judgment, and in loving-kind-
ness, and in mercies; I will even betroth thee
unto me in faithfulness !”

Troubles.

Some people are as careful of their troubles
as mothers are of their babies ; they cuddle them,
and rock them, and hug them, cry over them,
and fly into & passion with you if you try to take
thetn away from them. They want you to fret
with them, and to help them to believe that they
bave been worse treated than anybody else. If
they could they would have a picture of their grief
in s gold frame hung over the mantle shelf for
everybody to look af. And their grie! mmkes
them ordind¥ily selfish—they think more of their
dear little grief in the basket and in the oradle
than they do of all the world besides; and they
say you are hard-hearted if you say ““don’t fret.”
“Ab! you don't understand me—jycu don't
know me—jyou can’t enter into my trials.”—
Blind Amos.

(Philosophy.
A Democratic contemgorary, speaking of the
recent election intelligence, says its receipt re-

little boy came to him one morning and said :
* Father, the old black sheep has brought a
pair of twin lambs.”

“ Good ; that is the most profitable sheep I
ever-owned.”

% But, father, one of the lambs is dead.”

“ All right, my son, the other will do better.”
“ But both of them are desd.”

“ It's just as well, the-oldl: shesp will get fat
now.” g ‘

¢ But father, the old sheep is dead too.”

‘I am glad of it, she was a troublesome old
thing, always the leader of tk

bad practice of making funeral services and dis- '

minds him of the story of an old frrmer whose ,
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