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VOL. II.—Xb. 6.) WINDSOR, €. W., MARCIL, 1857. [Published Monthly.
Lo : ing agnin the old waste places,” and impairing
el Hetws. L. |8 asnt e paosh "patking
o : the impious ravages of those évil days when
" : . ¢ The civil fury of the time
Caxyapa—Thg New York Church Journal \ladlu sport of sacrilegious crime,
3 S BTN : And dark fanaticism rent
contains the following statement, deyived from ‘Altar, sereon; and oFnament.”

“a valued correspondent” in England. Itis, we | mhq yestoration of Glasgow Cathedeal undet
fear; too good. to be trae:— : the auspiees of the very communion whose shib<
“Tam told, on high authontv hers, ﬂmt it is | Loleth, as respects such an edifice, was wont to

a wistake to suppose that our Government has | be ¢ Down with it, down with it, even to the
placed its veto on the Canadian Church Act. 1 ground ¥ is Lruly a strange anomaly, not alfoge-
understand that after some further delay, all will | therto be explained by the prevalence of archao-
be right.” ‘ logical taste apart from roligious feeling. At
) - any ratd, it is pleasing to observe that many most
Excraxn—The statistics of church-building | earnest Churchmen, such as Mr. Gladstone, and
in England are worthy of notice as showing the | Mr. Beresford Ilcpe, have not hesitated to nnito
steady increase in the provision for divine wor- | in the work with men whose aid is given from
ship. It appears from the thirty-sixth annual | lower motives. Glasgow Cathedral is perhaps
report of the Church Commissioners, that 615 | the finest specimen of the “Early Eunghi<l”
new chuiches bad been completed with their style in Great Britain, and a spirit of reverence
aid, whereby accommodation had been pro- | peculiar to the Glasgowians precerved it in these
vided for 99,118 persons, inciuding free seats i troublous timos which were fatal to many other
for 357,639; and 21 other churches ars now.in | glorious fanes; but still it had failon inte sad
course of erection, to which the Commissioners, | decay: The restoration was commicrced :bout
on their wsual couditions, have made grants. | fifteen jears ago, and the edifice Lias reeently
This is-entirely irrespective of the great number | been recpened after complehon of works of great
of old churches which bave been restored, or are | magnitude and importance, mclndmg the re-
still in progress of restoration. Among these moml ‘of galleries and other hideous disfigure-
latter works are comprised the renovation, in a | ments, the erection of stalls and other c]‘aLomle
greater or less degree, of nearly every cathedral | svood-wotk, and the mtroductwn of encaustic
throughout the kingdom. Even Prosbyierian | tiles and stained glass in great’ magnificence.
Scotland’ has joined, in some measare, in *build- Presbyteriani.m must indeed be'ill at ‘mme amil
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" such “abominations,” as it hath whilome ac-
counted them. The works have cost about
£15,000, of which tho city of Glasgow has
giveu £8,000.

The new Bishop of Loudon appears to pur--

sue his course of duty with remarkable erergy.
e has conscerated two more new churches,—
St. Peter’s, Nottinghill, to which a district has
been assigned out of the parish of Kensington;
and Clwist Church, Poplar,—the district assign-
ed to which latter includes the entire Isle of
Dogs, which now contains a population of 7,000
souls; chiefly of tho labouring classes, The new
church, to which a parsonage is attached, was
erected at the expense of Alderman Cubitt, and
is & handsome stone structure of a cruciform
shape, surmounted by a tower and steeple.

The final issue of the Denison case is looked
for with great anxiety; and there can be no
doubt that it will exercise an important influence
on the future condition of the Church of Eng-
land. 1t is believed that the signatures of more
than a thousand clergymen have been affixed to
tho protest against the Bath judgment; but the
publication of the names is for the prosent with-
held. A firm opposition to the judgment is by
1o means confined to those who approve of the
particular views of Archdeacon Denison.

The great lion of the day, in London, is Dr.
Livingston, whose discoveries in South Africa
are by this time world-famous, and seem dos-
tined to prove of incalculable service to com-
merce, science, and civilization, as well as to the
introduction of Cluistianity into that hitherto
unkuown and mysterious region. For sixteen
years has this persevering and intrepid man been
engaged in a course of almost unremitting and
perilous adventure; and he has only returned to
England to prepare for another expedition, in
order to eomplete his discoveries, and carry ont
a system by which the interior of the African
continent may be opened to general intercourse
with the civilized world. On his arrival in Lon-
don, a few weeks ago, he raade bis first public
appearance at a meeting of the Rogal Geogra-
phical Society, and gave a comprehensive account
of his long exploration, ¢laiming, not unreason-
ably, the indulgence of his distinguished audi-
tory, on the ground of his having so long been
unaccustomed either to hear or speak his native
language. In the cowse of his travels, he

froin ono side of Afriea to the other, all of |
which territory is, practically speaking, a wholly
fresh acquisition lo geography; and, as being
capable of producing cotlon and other raw ma-
terials of which England stands ie need for her
manufactures, it may ultimately rival the South-
ern States, and prove a mew colton country
without the bane of slave Iabor. At a meeting
at the Mansion House, called by the Lord
Mayor for the purpose of setting on foot a testi-
monial to Dr. Livingston, that gentleman went
into some further details of his discoveries; and,
pointing ont the Zambese river as the available
highway into Southern Africa, he gave a sketeh
of its stream and banks to some distance above
Senna, where the river was from one to two
miles broad, while further up it narrowod into a
gorge, which, however, presented a deep and na-
vigable passage, leading to a beautiful mountain-
ous country with fertile valleys, whera the sugar
cane was already cultivated, and where cotton
and indigo grew wild; where, also, thore were
evident signs of a coal-field, and, round this, a
gold-field, traces of gold, in minute diffusion,
being found in the streams.” Though Dr. Li-
vingston first set ont as a missionary, his roligi-
ous labours seem now in a great degree lost sight
of in the cause of commerce and science. Heo
is, unfortunatoly, not a Churchman, but was first
sent eut by the London Missionary Society,
which is a dissenting institution. This does not,
of course, detract from his personal merits, but
it accounts, in some nsessure, for the want of
system i earrying out the religious part of his
mission; while it gives little bope that any sound
views of Christianity will be of simultaneous in-
troduction with commercial cupidity and enter-
prie. And thus, as America was so long left
without a sacred ministry under due episcopal
guidance, so may this new territory be neglected ;
and when at last the Church sends thither her
ministers, they may, as has been 100 often the
case, find
¢t The sordor of civilization mix'd

With all the savage which man's fall hath fix’d”’
For too often, alas! in a first intercourse with
such primitive tribes, not only has
¢ Burepo taught them better than bafore—

Bostowed her customs, and amended theirs*
But left her vices also to their heirs.”

The Bishop of London moved the first resolu-

L.=d gone over ten thousand miles of ground, | tion at the meeting alluded io, and the Bishop
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of Victoria was also present, but very few of the l
clergy attended. !

Unitep Srates~The Corporation of Tri- |
nity Church, Now York, is the wealthiest in the ,
United States, perhaps in the whole continent of
North America. It was endowed, iu the time !
of Queen Ann, with what was then a farm, but
now comprises some of the most valuable pro-
perty in the city of New York. At the time of
the revolution this propetty was rospected, and
until recently no attempt bas been made to in-
terfere with its management. Of lale years
however the Legislature of the State has taken
action, which seems to assumo the right to dis-
pose of it, and to indicate the intention of doing
so. A committes of the Senate was appointed,
and they commenced their work by requiring of
tho corporation an account of the value of the
property, and of the manner in which it has
been employed. A return was accordingly
nmade, and the committee of the Senate has now
presanted a report, in which they affirm that
this return is grossly false, and accuse the Cor-
poration of altogether departing from the terms
of their charter, and misapplying the funds at
their disposal. It appears, if any confidence can
bo placed in the report of the Senate committee,
that the number of the corporators bas studi-
ously been kept as swall as possible; that tho
greater number of them know nothing about the
property, the management of which is really in
the hands of a few individuals; that no state-
ment of their affairs is printed, and that w hereas
the return estimates the value of the property at
about a million of dollas, it is in reality wuith
four times that amount j—one lot, fur instance,
the “present valug” of which is returneu at '
$1,964 44, was immediately afterwards sold for
$20,000. The corporation will, we presume,
have the opportunity of rebuttiug these charges,
and it is to be hoped they will be able to do so.
It would be a most lamentable thing if this pro-
perty should be alienated from the Church, when
it affords such ready means of evangelizing the
vast dissolute population of New York; at the
same time, if even a small part of these allega-
tions are true, it could bardly be in wosse hands
than in those of a corporation which bas never
built a single free church, and which in five
years has only contributed in aiding to build
them $1100, while in the same period it has ex-

pended $227,104 82 upon a single pewed
church for the benefit of the wealthy worship-
pers in the upper patt of the city.
Frepericron—At a recent meecting of the
Diocesan Church Society, held at this place,
the Bishop called the attention of the com-

milteo to Lthe rule adopted by the Society for the -

Propagation of the Gospel in 1850, to withdraw
their aid in cortain cases at tho expiration of
five years: This rule was being acted upon very
stringently, and it was thereforo hecessary to
consider the subject most seriously. The sum
of £390 per annum had already been withdrawn
and the stipends of several of the clergy had
been reduced ib consequence. ‘The result, ho
said, would be lamentable, unless the Church
Society undertook to supply the deficiency.
There were certain charges upon the sociely
that must be provided for, such as saiaries, ex-
penses, &c., amounting to about £200. He read
a schedule of sums required for missionary pur-
poses, amouunting to £540—£80 more than last
year. Mr. R. K. Hazen moved that it be

adopted. Mr. J. A. Street urged the necessity

of considering whether in future any grants
should be made for builling churches, chapels,
or parsonags houses. This was ruled to be out
of order; and on motion of M. Justice Parker,
£1000 was voted for missionary purposes. In
the cowrse of this discussion it was suggested
that the graut to & certain parish should be ¢on-
tingent upon the people subscribing a similar

amount. This was objected to, and it was thought |

the rule should be made aeneral, and that all
grants should be made conditional upon tho peo-
ple subscribing cither fifty or twenty five per
cent.  The sulject stands for consideration; in
the mean time, all grants were made condition

ally. The meceting, which lasted nearly five |

hours, was a very harmonions one; all being ap
parently animated with & desire to transact the
business before them with a single view to the
benefit of the Church.

—== = = nemaams

Tales Illustrative of the Prayer Book.
GERARD VAN KAMPEN,

Ir is strange that all the greatest and holiest

words of the Church,—those prayers and creeds |

and hymns which are the eternal inheritance of
all Christian men,—should have been written
by unknown authors. None can say who drew
up the Apuostles’ Creed; none can venture o

‘
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name the writer of that ealled from 8. Athanas
sius, So of the To Deum,—so alo of that
world-famous  Feui Creator Spiritus. Veos;
and I might go further still, and say,—so of the
Lorv's Prayer itsolf. Tt might have pleased
Him who spake as man never spake, to deliver
to His Apostles a prayer, His own in every way,
never before used, nor heard Gl then. Bat it
was not s0. Ile choso cortain petiticns from
the public prayers of the Jews, and2wove them,
a8 it were, together, into the perfect model of all
supplications,

And now T put the two side by side,—the
Creed and the Prayer; the Creed that has been
clung to, suffered fr, died for,—tho Prayer that
from every hut and palace of the Christian
world poes up houtly like incense to the Throne
on high; and ‘one word is common to both.
“Qur Farnrr which art in IHeaven.” “I be-
lieve in Gobp the Fatner Almighty.”

So it ever is, that Faitlrand Love go together.
The word Farner is a part of thal' Catholic
Faith touehing the Trinity in UnityTand Unity
in Trinity, which except a man keep whole ard
undefiled, without doubt he shall perish ever-
lasting!y.  True.  But not Jess i= it the word of
ol love, of all care, of all watehful tenderness, of
that providence which ordereth all things in
heaven and carth,

Drop, diap, drop,—diipy, diip, diipr—a loje- !

lessly, helplessly, wet afternacn. Al that July
day one unlroken, unmottlel sweep of clond
lind stretehed acress the sky,  You might iave
puinted thoe landscape with chalk and ashes.
Over 1ich pastwio and slogeish canal, over the
Znyder Zeo and the German QOcean, the same
dull, weatisame, unvaried shadow. Tor our
seene Jies in Holland; and it opens in the litile
villaga of Muiden, a leaguo from Amsterdam,
and on the berders of the grest inland sea.
When tbe sun comes out again, its long
strcel of low white houses, with their furmal
garden plots, and sti!l mere formal trees, will
look pretty enough. Now the same dull rain
confuses all;—the place seens deserted ;—a boy
n.ay cecasionally cross the road on some errand,
adrencked fonl mnay cecaricually be scen in the
lane that runs down 1o yonder white farm; and
then they s tire, and again Jeavo the place to its
desolatien,  That high bank to the noith, which
shuts out all view of the Zuyder Zee, is the great
dyke en the stiength of which depends the very
aistence of the suniounding country. It is to-
wards it that I am going to take you; fur our
Lusiness Les at tho coltage sonder which nestles
at ils foot, clese to the cnormous sluice gates
that command the tides. :
A neat lidle jlace it is to be sure; like the
rest, low and whitewashed, save that there is a

. broad vellow baud of paint round the windows,
. Thewalk through the gaiden is paved with brick,
; now slippery aud shining with wet; the garden

itself is laid out in square, or star-shapad, or
octagonal beds, neatly trimmed with box; thero
is a yow trec on cach side of the outer gate, the
one bearing the form of a lion rampant, the
other intended to represent & peacock with
spread tail; and, in tho green mout that. sur-
rounds the whole, good Gerard Van Kampen——
for that is his name—has erccted one of those
buildings, half ship, balf summer house, whero
Dutchmen aro wont to enjoy their pipes till

sunsot, and then leave the.apartiment to the pos-

session of frogs and typhus. A well-to-do man
is master Gerard, keeper of the sluice gates, near
which he lives, and owner of five or six acros of
tho best land in tho Sticht. How the wholo
country, as wo go-in, seoms choked with water!
ditches over-brimming, furrows turned into cur-
rentless rivulets, every horse-hoof or patten mark
in the road proving the saturation of the carth.
It is enough to vemind one of Butler’s verses:
¢ They always ply the pnmp, and never think

They can be safe but at the rate they sink;

They live as if they had Leen run aground,

And when they die are east away and drown’d.

A land that rides at anchor, and is moor'd ;

In which men do not live, but go aboard.”

Let us go in and seo what the interior of the
cotinge can shew us.

A comfortable liitle kitchen indeed ; the fire
just sufficient to make the great pot that hangs
over it simmer; the fireplace lined with blue
and whito tiles, intended to represent Scripture
history, as jndeed after a sort they do. There
is Isaac bound and lying upon the altar, while
Abraham levels at him a monstrous blunderbusg,
into the pan of which the angel is about to empty
a jug of water. There is the Judgment of Solo-
nion,—the king is attired in-a fall bottomed wig,
while the officer wears the habit of the Amster-
dam buigher guard. There is the marriage of
Tobit, celebrated by a gentleman in ruff bands.
As to the drester, its pewter dishes plitter like
silver; the red tiles of the roof look as if it were
an impossibility that a speck of dirt should ever
have fallen on them, while the great black oak
table, with its curiously carved legs, shires with
a brightness that suggests hours and years of
patient rubbing, and ‘generationd of deceased
housemaids, There are one or two engravings,
such as they are: the burgomaster of Leyden
offering bis body for the food of the enraged
and famishing multitude, but declaring that he
had sworn not tv surrénder the town tothe Spa-
niards, and that by God'’s grace he would keep
his oath; the murder of William of Orange, by
Balthazar Geraarts; and & portrait of the then
Stadbolder, afterwards William IIL. of England.

But it is too bad in having been so long in de-
seribing the room, anl as yet to have said nothing
of its young mistress, who is working by the fire-
side.  Elsje van Kampen is the old waterwar-
den’s only child; her mother died at her birth;
and she has indeed been a sunbeam in that little
house. Rather tall, with the fair brow, and fair

s
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cowplexion, dnd blue oyes of hercountry, thete
is a brightness in her eye, and an archness in
Ler smile, which saves her from the besetting
fault of tho beautics of Holland, tameness and
insipidity. But now her face is rather sad, and
well it may be. Her lot is thrown In vory
troublesome times; distress and danger aro
gathering round her; threa fourths of ifolland
are in the hands of the enemy, and two or threo
days st farthest may send tho tide of war into
Muiden itself. There is a step on the garden
walk;. slio etarte up, and the door opens,—n gall
strongly-built manenters, throws off his dripping
cloak, and folds her in his armz,
¢ Well, father !
¢Itis too true,’ is the reply. ¢The-Fronch
are in full advance on Naardon, Thaey say the
place canniot Iold out a day, and then—it is our
turn.
¢ And what do you mean to do?
¢ I stay-here, Fronch or no French. "It shall
never bo said that old Gerard van Kampon left
his pest without orders. But you must to Am-
sterdam, and that by to-morrow at latest.
¢ But, father, I cannot leave yon here} I will
not, indeed. If it is your duty to stay by the
sluices, it is mine to stay with you.
¢ You.must not think of it, Elsje. The French
soldiers are devils in human form. I have heard
of doings of theirs at Woerden, which make-one’s
blood run cold.  Go you must, and that by day-
light to-morrow; and I shall step out and hold
counsel with: the rest how we may best seud the
women therg, by land or by sea. By noon to-
niorrow there must be nothing but men in the
place”
X must stop a nioment to explain a5 briefiy
- 88..may. be how affairs then stood in Holland.

- Louis X1V, claiming the United Provinces in

right of bis wife, as a portion of the Spanish
monarchy, poured an. army of 170,000 men, un-
der Condé, Turenne, and Luxembourg, from the
south-east ; Guelderland, Overysse), and the
Provinco of Utrecht were overrun. The eity of
Utrecht opened its gates. Town aftor town, for-
tress after forlress was captured; scarcely an houy
but brought intelligenca to Louis, then-kesping
his.court in a villa in the pleasant village of Duc-
bergen, of some new conguest. His ally, our
Charles IL., was straining an exhausted. exche-
quor to equip a fizet capabloe of matching that
of Do Ruyter;.and the-terms—ifl terms they can
‘be called—which were proposedsto the Duteh,
almost involved their annikilation as a separate
pecple. William of Orange had an army, such
as it was, of 70,000.men, but the greater part
had never bean under fire, and. the whole were
demoralized by surrender upon surrender, and
retreat after retreat. 'Phe allies atterpted to
bribe hiim to desert the cause of his country, by
offering him the independent crown of tho pro-
vines of Hollund. *You cannot hope siid
thoy; ¢ otherwise to-eseapd seeing the ruin.of the

United Provinces.! ¢That,’ he replied, *lies in
my own hands; I shall die in the last diteh be-
fore that ruin comes.

Ghrieved; terrified, perplexed, Gerard wns a
true Hollander in ono respect; ho never lost his
appetite.  Little tasto had poor Elsjo for her
supper that ovening; but her father, seating
himself with great deliberation at the table, and
fortifying himself by his accustomed dram, com-
monced a fearful attack ou the good brown
bread and well cured bacon which adorned it,
cuiting slico aftor slico of both one and the
other, replenishing his tankard more than once,
and coucluding his repast with a still vigorous
assault on the Purmerend cheese.

¢ Come, Blsje, said- he, ¢you must keop up
your spirits,—~and be glad that we have a re-
fuge so near at hand. ~ How long: Amsterdam
itself will be safe, Gop only knows; but it is
safe at least as yob: your good aunt will be glad
to give you a home, Z know, till I findlodgings
for us both therel L

¢It is you I am thinking of, father. If those
.terrible ¥rench come here,~what will :become
of you?

¢TI shall be safe enough, child; Il warrant
you that I have taken care of myseli’ before.
When they are faitly on the road from Naarden,
I shall be off on that to Amsterdam: but there
are reasong why, till that, my post is here. Get
what things you want togetlier, and remember
that you will most likely never see again what
you leave behind. X daresay I shall be out for
a couple of hours.

* 5 P 7 '

Now at that same time, and not so very fur
from that ¢éame place, there was one who was
thinking—O how fondly and anxiously !—of
Elsje. And good right had Egbert ¥anden-

that lay at tho dyke side, and the fireplace with
its Scriptural tiles, and the déar mistress of hotl.
For was shs not his own affianced bride? And,
when peace should Le made, wag he not to bring
hor back to Lis-sang little “arm near Weesp, 1o
Le the sunshine thero that she had been in the
cottago of her birth? But not now was he in
that farm.  There had been heavy firing all day
from the north-east: night had closed inj but
still the roar and the fiash of the French cannon
startled tho darkness. It was understood that
Naarden was at the last-extremity ;—all day long
tho road to Amsterdam had been thronged with
‘ fiyors :—and now, close under the huge church
of 8. Laurence, some of the bravest hearts in the
little town were nssembled, and:hold anxious de-
bate as to the possivility of any defence. Eg-
Lert Vaudenvelde was among them. The night
{ had cleaved. It was chilly after tho rain, and a
; fire, hastily kiudled in the 'market-place, threw
funtastic shadows on_the tall brick tower of the
chureli; and tlie stepped gables, and the quaint
barge-boards of the surrounding houses,

velde to let his thoughts wander to thecottuge !

-
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Suddenly, the sound of a horse hoof on the
Nuarden rond, Five minutes suffice to bring
in the rider, and to tell the news. Naarden
had fallen. At that very moment the atrqeitics
of Woerden were being acted all over again.
Defence! who could dream of defonce?— By
this time to-morrow Muiden will be in the hands
of the French: by this time the day after to-
morrow, Amsierdam itsplf.

Muiden —and Egbert idle at Woeesp 3—Ho
had a tveasure there more precious in his eyes
than all the ingots in the Stadbuis at Amster-
dam. o woul%l rido at once. His horse was
in the little inn of the town; it bore the sign
of the Roode Leeuw, and a huge red monster
dangled and creaked, backwards and forwards,
ovor tha entrance arch, Let others take what
care they would of horses, or money, or gaods,
he would sce Elsjo and Gerard at Amsterdam,
as fast as humin energy could carry thow
thithey.

1t is nearly midnight. Ie rides out of the
little town. Now there is not sight nor sound,
save a ruddy glow to the north-east. No! that
is not the brenk of day, though day will break
in that quarter, It is the glare of the flames,
even then rioting through misersble Naarden,
and lighting up scenes which a man could bardly
heliove to exist on this side hell. Acroes rich
pasture and prowising barley fields, over polder
and fen, still hp presses- onward, traversing that
low flat slip of land protected only by the dyke
from the waters of the Zuyder Zee.

* # * * % *
¢ Master Kampen! Master Kampen !

The old man ias in his flist sleap. T'here had
been a lorg and anxious consultation, Every-
thing was prepared for flight. Men, women,
and children, were to start for Amsterdam at the
dawn of day.

¢ Master Kampen! Master Kampen '—and a
hLeayy baud shook the cottage door.

Tho lattice opeued above, ¢Who is there?
and what do you want?’

¢ An Order from tho States. Come down at
ohce

The old man is standing in the doorway, and
has broken the seal of the envelope. ¢What!
apen the dyke gates?

¢ It was 80 carried at ten o’clock in the Stad-
huis. Lat the sca have the country rather than
the Frauch! was in every one’s mouth.

¢ Then 1 must go and get assistauce-: we shall
want twenty men at least. Gop help this mi-
serable countyy ¥

¢ So He will, Master Gerard, if we help our-
selves. Have with you to the village.

* ¥ * * % *

All is expectation on the edge of the dyke.
Before you, the calin waters of the Zuyder Zee,
rippling in the moonshine. Bebind you the
] vich fer. Je pastures of South IHolland and the
; Spicht of Utrecht. At your feet, that wonder-
t

ful erection of timber, boams of thirty inch oak,
braced with cross riveters, and studded with
massy nails: flood-gates, hanging on a moun-
tuinous mass of Norwegian granite,—bolts and
bars, and under-girders,—the very trimmp of
the carpenter’s art.  Men, and women, and chil-
dren on the great dyke: closer to the gntes, Ge-
rard van Kampen, a ponderous mallet in his
band,—the village blacksmith and his men with
crowbars, and the sturdiest youngsters of the vil-
Inge, with pickaxes and spades and mattocks.

* At it again, lads! shouted the Warden of
the Dyke; ¢ Gop have mercy on the man whe
is on Diemermeer polder now

¢ Amen,” said a veunerable old man who stood
by. ¢In balf an hour it will be twelve feet un-
der water.

¢ Twelve, Master Van Helst? Work away,
lads,—a good fifteen. Bo I say again, God have
merey on the man whe is thero!

You ought to say .Amer to that prayer, dear
Elsje: you have the deepest interest in that
polder. For even movw its thick nist is rising
albove Egbert Vandeuvelde, and forming in theo
moonlight such a halo round his head as that
with which we cncircle the glorified.

The brave dyke resists stubbornly. There is
heaving, and pushing, and hammering : mighty
strokes are rained down on staple and bar: axes
and hatchets bite fiercely on upright and cross
beam: saws cut into the heart of tho English
oak: but the great mass quivers not yet.

¢TIt will be daylight before we are through,’
said Gerard van Kampen, ‘Try . -ain, lads,
with a will¥?

A wild confusion of clamour and strokes,—
yes, it trembles now. More than one huge
timber has given its terrible death groan. More
than one staple has been snapped in two, It
shakes in good earnest, Hers and therea little
catpract of water gushes out, through the
wounds of the erection. ¢ Now,—stand back,
all! Back! Philip van Erckel! It is going!”

One terrible struggle of the yst palpitating
timbers, and then, with a roar like ten thousand
wild beasts, the Zuyder Zee leaps through the
breach. A stream, forty feet broad and twenty
feet deep, rushes into the country. Down go
cottages and hayricks; carts and cattle and the

-wreck of furms are dashed along by the flood:

the land is as the Garden of Eden before it, and
behind it a foaming waste of waters, The dyke
sides crumble awsy; it is as though the Zuyder
Zee were pouring itsclf at once over the land;
women and children shriek with terror: even
the boldest of the men look ghastly white in
the mooushine,

And the roar of that water proclaims to the
Great Monarch, * Thus far shalt thou come, but
no further?

® % * x * *

Egbert Vendenvelde is half way across Die-

mermeor polder. His spirited little pony has
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borne him stoutly on. Suddenly, ho grows resi-
ive, turns from tho road to the right, will obey
neither rein nor spur, takes the bit in his taoth,
aud starts off in full gallop. .

¢ Why, what ails the bonst now? said the
rider. Aund vigorously he plied both whip and
spur, and right heartily he pulled the rein;—it
was like trying to stop the wind, On, on, en
still.

They are out of the polder. To the right
is the ruins of a castle, capping & riso of the
softest turf. Thither the brave little horse gal-
lops, and there, at tho summit, he stops. .

¢ 'Why, the beast is bowitched I’ agaln exclaims
the rider

What is that dull distant roar,—like the wind
on & stormy day upon & wooded hill? The air
is perfectly calm; and there is neither hill nor
wood to the north.

A singular, fearful noise. A rushing now,
rather than a roar.

And what is that glare through the moon’s
hazo on the polder?

It is water.

Now he sees the truth, The Zuydee Zeo is
lot loose. Barsh and lowland will be blotted out
from the continent; will the riso of the Castlo
of Zelst still peer above the inland sea?

Yes; doubtless the Angel, that stood in the
way of Balaam as an adversary, atood in the
path of the rider now as a friend. And often
and often, in the long summer evenings, would
Egbert and Elsje Vandenvelde be asked by their
children for the story of how they cut the great
dyke at Naarden, and how the good little pony
woudd go to the Castle of Zelst.

And th_i;; story of that never-failing providence
of our FaTnEg, which ordereth all things in Hea-
ven and in earth, is strictly true.

Orime and the Caurch.

The city of Now York bhas been startled by
the perpetration of a horrible murder,—horrible
from the atrocity of the sccompanying sircym-
stances, but yet more horrible from the revela-
tion which it makes of dark treackery, shame-
less depravity, and a tota] want of all religious
and moral principle beneath the decent exterior
of what is called respectable society. We may
be thought to be travelling out of our track in
choosing such a subject for the “Churchman’s
Friend;" but we are led to do g0 by the follow-
ing articlo from the New York Herald, which
affords matter for very painful reflections:

“Tt may indeed serve as the text, or rather
as tho illustration to s sermon on the moral
character of New York society. For, making
every allowance for the numbers of meral and
plous families in this city, both rich and poor,

from Fifth Avenue to Avonue A, it is doubtful
whether any place in the world contains as
many houscs where such crimes as this murder
could be planned and executed, as this motropo-

dis of oms, Whether any othor city contains

an equal number of women, in what is ealled
society, with a cortain kind of mauners, and a
sort of education, but utterly devoid of principle
and virtue. Whether any other city, large or
small, is ruled socially by a more wretched and
vile clique—in the shape of society—and more
used to worship whataver is contemptible and
loathsome. :

“We have every reason to beliove that no
small portion of the responsibility for the decay
of virtue in Now York rests upen our clergy.
Woe have perbaps a larger number of clergy
than any other city of the same size; but when
we come to inquire how theso gentlemen oc-
cupy themselves, we find that over a half find
life hard enough to get along with over their
soft-coal fire, while the remainder devote to let-
ters and other pursuits the time which belon,
to the people. With the exception of their
theological metits, we are at a loss to know any
benefit which these gentry ave to the city. We
never find that they are fighting with vice
where it is really dangerous. "W rever hear of
them in Water-street or Church-strest. Weo
never hear of a clergyman getting into any
trouble in the discharge of his duties. What
we do hear of them is that they have been pre-
sented with so mavy dollars as s new year's
gift by their flock; that they have gone to Eu-
repe for brouchitis; that they have had their
portrait dons by Elliot; that the ecchymosis on
the large tos of their left foot is better; and
consequently that they may be expeoted to
proach in about three weeks; that they de-
molished the Pope of Rome, likewise the Je-
suits, in & twonty minutes’ sermon last Sabbath
—during all which hypoorisy and folly, our
youth are learning to cheat and to lie, to rob
and to kill?

Qur readers will now have no difficulty in
following the train of thought which led us to
connect ¢ Crime” and “Tho Chureh” as the
heading of our article. Not that we have one
particle of respect for the New York Herald, or
place any faith in its statements; but we have
reason to believe that, in this instance, its aver-
ments are mostly well founded. It is, wae fear,
but too true that in no other city in the world
is there, beneath the polished surface of educa-
tion, fashion, and refinement, such an utter waut
of principle and virtue. The Herald ihrows
the responsibility of this state of things upon
the clergy, whom it represents as spending their
time, tho one-half in the enjoymont of fireside
comforts, the other in the purauit of literaturo,
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Aml lhls wo believe to be, in the main, a cor-
rect represeniafion, New York contains pro-
bably a largor pumber of ministers of religion
it propartion to tho population, than any city
in the world} (he list of Lpiscopal clergymon
aloug comprises ono hyndred names, Wealth

too is freoly at their disposalj the property of

Prinity Church Corporntion is worth four mil-
lions of dollars; and there is no want of men
who possess not only riches to give, Lut the
heart to give them, if the duty were but made
plain to them. One hundred earnest devoted
men, with wealth unbounded at their disposal,
ought surely to he able Lo make somo impres-
slon even upen such a population as that of
New York; and yet they make none. We
have recently had an opportunity of making
inquiries on this head, and wo repeat it, they
make none. The Metliodists malo Lut Littlg
but they make some; the Baptists and Presby-
tetians make some; but the Chuich makes
none, nona at least that is worth speaking of,
upon the masses, )

But <o wo therefore blame the clergy of New
York? Noj it is not the clergy that we blame,
but the eystem; anc we d¢ so in the hope of
arresting a tendency to slide into the sante sys-
tem which is, we fear, springing up in our
midst,  The American system is totally opposed
to that existing in all ages in the Church
Catholie, and still in the Chureh of England;
and still, though even now hudly so fully
renlized, among owseclves.  We shall perbaps
mpke oursehes best understood if we explain
what i3 meant by & “ parish” in England, and
what is meant by a “parish” in the United
States. A parish then in England is a certain
tervitorinl distriet which is under the spiritual
¢harge of one or more clergymen; every man,

woman, and child within that district is under-

the chargoe of the clergyman; and for the soul
of every man, woman, and child he ought to
foel himeell awfully responsible. Of course
there will bé many who will reject his authority

- and spurn his ministrations; there will be thou-

sands who will turn a deaf ear, and refuse to
fisten to his words of exhortation or rebuke.
But still the fact remains, that whether they
hear or whether they forbear, he has the spi-
rituab-charge over-them; he knows them to bo .
the wandaring sheep whom it is Afy busivess to

: rl aing 1»'1' ‘:. T I‘O“IU" to his mnster's fold: He

will thorefore, if he bo at all earnest, be found
“ fighting with vice,” and encountering it even
in its slrongholdy; he will be found seeking out
the \vretched and the outcasts, and striving to
win the souls of sinnéra to heaven, for whom
he will have to give atcount hoveafter, It is
true that in some of the densely crowded cities
of England, it is iropossible to carry out in
practice the beautiful theory designed by the
Churcli; so rapidly has the population increas.
ed that it hae far outstripped the provision
made for their spiritual wants, and the helpless
minister of Christ is like some laboring oavs-
wan, who strives in vain to make headway
against the rushing tide, and with all bLis efforts
can bately hold his own. But, nevertheless, ho
does strive.

An American “parish” is a very different
thing. A parish, in the Janguage ef the United
States, is an aggregation of individuals who
choose to worship in any particular chureh.
We bave had an opportunity of examining the
visiting Hst, in other words the parish register,
of one of the most eminent of the clergy of New
York, It compiised the names of individuals
scattered through the entire city, including ma-
ny in Brooklyn, and some in Siatén Island, five
mxles away. These constitute his ¢ parish.”

To these he consxders his services.due; to these
his ministrations are rendered. With them he
considers that bis responsibility begins and ends,
Qf the destitute thousands who may be wan-
desing in darkness and unbelief close around his
own door, hLe knows nothing,, and for them he
caves nothing; they are not in his ¢ parish.”
They do not come to hear him preach; they do
nut contribute to his salary; they are nothing
fo him, and he is nothing to them. The result
is seen in the multiplication of gorgeoys and
Iuxurious churches among the wealthy residents
in the upper parts of the. city, and in the spi-
ritual neglect. of the densely crowed districts
oceupied by the toiling thousands. The official
repoit of the Committee of the Legislature, to
which we bave elsewhere referred, shows that
“ duing tha last fow years, three churches,
situated in districts wholly inhabited by the
waiking classes, or those still more destitute,
. have been lost. to the Episcopal Church.” Of
these -one has beon sold to the Romanists, an-
. other for secular uses, andthe third, altliough
<mroun<'l¢d bx lhe ]'m(Tcd estate of the we'ﬂthv
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corporation of Trinity, and although the first ;
free church ever founded in the city of New |
York, is now-shiut up and offered for sale. And |
no wonder, when the very classes by whom |
these churches ought to be thronged, aro neg-
lected and aisregarded by tho Cl'urch,\ are'as I
sheep wandering without a shepherd; when
there is no one who feels that he has-the “cure” I
of their souls, no one itito whose heart ever |
comes the thought that he is accountable for |
their salvation; when the starving thousands |
aun stand all day long in tho streets, und say
at eve, * Verily, no man hath hired us.”

This is thé system of our sister-chiwrch : there |
may bo individu: ol cxccphon but the system is
such as we have deseribed, and it is the system
which wo blame and not the men. A splendid
church is built; the most cloquent preacher to ‘
be found is hired; organists and singers are
ongaged af high salaries. To meet the cost of
all this, a large revenue lias to be raised; every

are let at large rents; and the pew- -holders natii-
rally “expect a return for their money. That
return i3 tho entire services of thoir hired
preacher; for them he bas to read and to study
and to wiile, in order that ho may delight

ﬂo“ory composmons, to them he must pay
court in order that he may stand well with
them; his evenings must bLe Spent at their Tux-
urious d.m.ez-tnbles, his mornings in the sxlhen
boudoirs of their wives. And “the poor,”
meanwhile? - Alas! who is {o care for the poor?
Iow is the gospel to be preached to thein?

It is a fatal system: lot the Chirchmen of
Canada bLeware that thu) aie not carried into
it It will dcstxoy all vitality in the Church,
and ‘deprive hier of all her iufluouce with the
Qeople, properly so called.  Beautiful cliurches,
it is true, may be erected by it; the velvet-
cushioned pews may bo filled with fashion in |
silks and satins; the clergy may obtain: laiger i
salaries and lead ‘eusier lives: Lut God's pre-
sonce and favor will depart from her; for she
will fail to qccm’phah the high puypose of her '
being; she will not évangélize the people, nor !
arrest the progress of infidelity and crime. ;

Tho true catholic system i is that which imakes
every ‘clergyman a pauah priest, and every
chuzch the common plopel »y of the par lsh—-of
the district, that is, in "which it is stlu tcd }

is,
. a neédle vas a 150l o Imﬂ in that pamcu}ar. :

every inhabitant of that distict baving a right
to-a place-in his otvn church, and a claim.upon

. tho sorvices of his own priest.

Church Matters at Clackington in 1875,
: CHAPTER XIX.,

Ovr rendors will perbaps renternbor that at the
ond of tho last chapter we loft Mis. Slowton and
M. and Mrs. Cryson on- the-point of setting off,
‘the former to work Lier-husband up to the point
of resisting the changes proposed Ly the Bishop,
and the lutter to spread the tidings among those
whom they thought most likely to joiu heartily
in the proposed opposition.

Mr. Jeremiah Cryson put on his hat and gave
it a tap on the crown indicative of firmness and
decision. He then bent his steps towards the
offica of Mr. Sharpley tha lawyer, who was ‘im-
mersed in legal documents and looking, as visual,
as if be ra tker thought that he l\now a tliing or
two.

¢ Can you spare me & moment or two, Sharp-
ley ¥ “asked Mr. Cryson with a look of breatliless
lmportance.

¢ Certainly, replied the brisk little man, shut-
ting up his papors and putting them aside in' a
moment, and then he bent his eyes piercingly
upon Mr. Cryson and looked ready for any-
thing,

¢Important businéss, muttered Mr. Cr)sdn,
going to the oftice door to see if 1t was properly _
shut.

¢ Al, indeed?" observed Mr. Sharpley inter-
rogatively ; ¢sométhing gone wrong with your
speculations, I suppose—slippery title, perliaps,
or something of that sort, eh® And he léokeéd
as if he had m\ched the vefy-core of the m'llter.

¢No, no, rephed Mr. Cryson quxckly, nothmg
of that kivd —worso & great deal—Puseymm—
Popary! Pt

‘Eh—what?  And thd ‘Tittle Tawger Tooked
as sharp as a 3 "in f'lct wo' don tat tlxe mo-
ment know what to compare Lih 16 i ré
his shar puess—a]f we will \enture to SRy

"Pom:m v eJacul'lted Mr. Cn)‘soh, Iookmg
awfil.

¢ Why, what do )ou rheai’ ?’ asked “hxs friend
rather peytxslﬂy, annd‘yed tlmt Tk surpnssmg.
acuteness ‘was unabie to unmvel the m)‘s\‘.ery
without the mdmnm of bemg obhged t6 asf{'
questioas.

.
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‘Then you havent heard of thiz deep-laid
plan{ sighed Mr. Cryson. ¢ Well! it’s only an-
other proof of a design that needs socresy.’

Mr. Sharpley was beginning to feel and to
look wiortified that any one should be aware of
anything of which Ze was ignorant; and Mr.
Cryson felt that he must not carry his mysteri-
ousness too far.

‘In fact he continued, *I should not have
discovered it had not Mrs. Slowton come down
and luid the whole plot open before me, and I
imwodiately camo to ask your advice as to our
future proceedings.

* Quite right,’ observed Mr. Sharpley, ovi-
dently mollified by this tributa to his wisdom;
‘nothing like legal advice in all difficulties.
Ah—Isee. Mr. Slowton—the Bishop—Pusey-
ism. Eh? And be winked very knowingly as
though he was already perfectly acquainted with
all that Mr. Cryson had to communicate.

¢ Exactly, replied Mr. Cryson; ¢you've hit
the nail exactly on the head. There is good rea-
son to think that the Bishop, with his taking
manners, is nothing but & Jesuit, and that he is
bant on destroying the Protestant faith in this
place.

*Hum,’ said Mr. Sharpley sagaciously; ¢ and
Mr. Slowton ’  And be paused.

 Precisely I” exclaimed Mr. Cryson; that is
just what I was coming to. You see,of courss,
that Mr. Slowton, worthy man, is the great ob-
staclo in the way of these plans—and so he is
to be got rid of?

Eh—wbat—got rid of? 'Why they are not
going to poison him, I suppose; that’s a hang-
ing malter, you know.’

*Why, no; not exactly that; but they are
going to eashier him—deprive him of his living
and cast him adrift upon the world, after his
long and faithful services” Aund Mr. Jeremish
Cryson looked woeful.

fAh? exclaimed Mr. Sharpley, rising from
his chair with a suddenness which reminded one
of Jack-in-the-Box, and rubbing his hands with
glee—* That would be famous—that would be
capital. I declare I'd rather than !

‘IWhy you surprise me, Sharpley, inter-
rupted Mr. Jeremiab, looking aghast—* famous’
—* capttal’—to have Mr. Slowton sent to the
right about? Why I thought you were one of
the staunchest friends of him and the Gospel.

*So I am, my dear sir; so I am. But your

mind not having enjoyed the advantage of 18gal
training is lacking, naturally enough, in that
acuteness which enables the members of our
profession to seo further into millstones than
other people. Now, don’t you perceive,’ he con-
tinued, patronizingly, ¢that this would be a
beautiful case to go to a jury with—long ser-
vices of client—faithfulness to his principles—
persecutions—Protestant martyr—civil and reli-
gious liberty—Constitution in danger—inquisi-
tion—popery—appeal to patriotism and protest-
antism of the jury—swinging damages for cer-
tain! O, glorious; Ihope they'll turn him out!

Poor Mr. Jeremiah looked unusually lugubri-
ous at the turn which the conversation had
taken., ¢But I don’tlike law,’ he observed, ¢ for
you see ———'

¢ Don’t like Zaw /* echoed Mr. Sharpley; ¢then
what in the world is it you do like? Xaw is a
noble science, and is the very ?

¢ Well, well,” broke in Mr. Cryson, who feared
that Mr. Sharpley was fairly off upon a sterco-
typed laudation of his profession; ¢that is all
very true, but law is always bothering about evi-
dence for everything; and when wa know quite
well what these mon’s opinions and predilections
are, it is no use being troubled about hunting up
avidence. For my part, I think it would be far
better to bring up the matter before a public
meeting, and you could press all the points of
which you have spoken with just as much effect
without the annoyance of having every word and
statement one may chance to make canvassed
and taken to pieces in cross-examination.’

As this mods of procesding did not interfere
with the prospects of speech-making and im-
portance on the part of Mr. Sharpley, and had
many advantages which were too evident to be
denied, it was resolved that they should, if pos-
sible, adopt it; and while we leave thess wor-
thies to Iay the plan of the campaign, we will
follow Mrs. Cryson and see how ske sped upon
ber errand of mischief-making.

Bending her steps to a very pracise and irim
little cottage inhabited by Miss Tibbins, her ser-
vant and caf, she knocked, with the very bright
brass knocker, a decidedly important knock;
whereupon the handmaiden of Miss Tibbins
made her appearance. Shebore a strong family
likeness to the cottage itself, not in features ex-
actly, nor in size, but in her precision of dress,
manner, and general bearing.
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She.duly ushered Mrs. Cryson into the pre-
aence of hor mistress, who was sitting at work,
spectacles on nose, and saved from utter soli-
tude by the company of the very grave and re-
spectable looking cat aforesaid.

Miss Tibbins gave one glance through her

* spectacles, and having thus ascertained who her
visitor was, drew them off and laid them upon
the table.

¢ How do yon do, Mra, Cryson? I am very
glad to see you. I have just beer doing some
fine work, and really I am so short-sighted that
I am obliged to wear glasses, But pray sit
down; it’s quite a pleasure o see you, I'm sure,
and to see you look so well too.” And the wor-
thy spinster insisted on Mrs. Cryson taking an
easy chair, the cushions of which she shook up
and arranged.

Mies Tibbins was by no mezans remarkable for
quickness of perception, either physical or men-
tal, or she would bave seen that her visitor was
by no means ‘looking so well’ as sbe supposed;
in fact sho was doing her best to look despair-
ingly; but then Miss Tibbins was so short
sighted, that #ka¢ plan would not do; and there-
fore it was necessary to try another,

¢ Ah, dear Miss Tibbins, said Mrs. Cryson, in
a lamentable voice, ¢it’s a great comfort to have
a friend to sympathize with one in trouble, and
I know how ready you always are to rejoice with
them that de rejoice, and weep with them that
weep.) And here Mrs. Cryson put her hand-
kerchief to her eyes.

¢Why, what ¢ the matter, my desr Mrs,
Cryson? What kas happened? I3 Mr. Cry-
son well %—Is—O dear, what do you allude to?'
And Miss Tibbins fluttered about in a state of
great agitation.

O yes, thank you; Mr. Cryson is quite well,
at least in body; but like the rest of us, he is
much troubled in mind about the shocking way
in which dear Mr. Slowton is going to be per-
secuted, and all for nothing in the world but his
faithfulness in preaching the Gospel and main-
taining the Protestant faith.’

¢ Persecuted !’ exclaimed Miss Tibbius, lifting
up her eyes in horror; ¢ why that is what they
used to do to the martyrs at the Reformation.
Dear, dear! how shocking! But I thought it
was against the law, Mrs. Cryson — I thought
peoplo were not allowed to be persecuted now-a-
days. Oh dear!—only to think? And here

the tears camo up to the ayes of worthy Miss
Tibbins as Mr. Slowton appeared before her
mental vision (whick, by the way, was a great
deal shorter than her physical sight), bound to
the stake and writhing in flames.

*Why it's only the other day,’ she continued,
¢ that I was reading in some book or other, how
they burnt Archbishop Cranmer, and somebody
they call Servetus, and Joan of Arc, 1 think—
or—lot me sec—Arc? No—Kent, I think it
was—dJoan of Kent—burnt them altogether
and just for the very same thing for which you
say that they arc going to persecute dear Mr.
Slowton—for standing up for the Protestant
faith. Dear! dear! whatever skhall we do?’
and the worthy lady fairly wrung her hands in
the depth of her perplexity.

¢ Pray don’t distress yourself too much, my
«dear Miss Tibbins,’ replied Mrs. Cryson sooth-

| ingly. ¢The law of course protects his life,

thank God; they cannot treat bim in the bar-
barous way they used to treat good people ;
but still they’ll turn him out of the parish
if they can-—and out of house and home
too.”

¢ But they could not burn him?’ asked Miss
Tibbins— Ah! I thought not. Well} that is
gor 2 comfort at any rate. But they are going
t turn him out of house and home, aro they?
Why, dear me, that is nearly as bad, now that
the winter is coming on. Whatever will they
do? dear! dear! Couldn’t some of the gentle-
men see the Bishop about it, and get him to
protect dear Mr. Slowton?’

¢Tho Biskop protect him!’ echoed Mrs. Cry-
son. ¢ Why, Miss Tibbins, it is the Bishop who
is persecuting him.

‘The Biskop persecuting him!’ exclaimed
Miss Tibbins, lifting up her eyes in hopeless
amazement, ‘how in the world can that be?
Isn’t the Bishop just as much a Protestant as
Mr. Slowion? Are they not both members and
ministers of the same Church?’

¢ Protestant indeed !” said Mrs. Cryson, get-
ting sarcastic at the idea, ‘I should rather think
not: he is evidently nothing but-a Puseyite, or
perhaps a Papist in disguise.’

tWell ! well ! who would have ever thought
of such a thing? and only to thiok of the besu-
tiful sermons he vreached, and all his earnest
and pleasant words, and the world of interest
le took in every thing about the place! O dear




P wourding to Mr. 8
* Ler veay heet to 1\1".:3 Tiey vanvl Timew'f s

02

THE CIURCIHMAN’S FRIEND.

—dear! And so he'sa Papist after all, and
going to turn out Mr. Slowton £’ .

“Very little doubt about it, my dear,’ replied
Mrs, Cryson ; “and you must not put too much re-
linnce upon all his soft words, for you know Satan
cai transform himself into an angel of light.
* Tliis was a settler for poor Miss Tiblins, and
nothig 1ore was to be said, although brer
kind ' héart was inwardly mourning over the
deceitfulness of all human appearances, and over
50 sad & circumstance that so much goodness as
the Bishop scemed to possess, should, after alj,
tirn'out to be nothing more than a cloak to
conceal the abommations of Popery.

The result of the long conversation that fol-
Towed, was that Miss Tibbins was worked up to

the necessary point of alarm for the purity of,

the fuith; and of indignation at the outrageous
injustice about to be practiced upon Mr. Slow-
ton, and placed Ler tongue at the service of the
agitators,

Although by this time it was falling a!most
dark, Miss Tibbins donned her bounet and spec-
taclés and went out, nofwithstanding her very
rigid notions concerning the impropriety of late
hours for unprotected females. She looked in
upon Miss Snip the dressmaker, who gloried in
mot being ¢ bigotted,” and proved it by attend-

“iug various places of dissonting worship almost

#s much as the Church, to which she neverthe-
less professed to belorg. She told the liberal-
minded scamstress a most lamentable and hor-
rifying tale which almost threw her into fits,
and by which Miss Tibbins managed very ma-
terially to incréase her own alarm.

aving stuffed Miss Snip with the neis until
sho was ready to explode, tho worthy spinster
thought that she would just say a word as she
passcd_ (o Mr. Wiggins the trocer, whom she

“knew'to be n staunch and liberal-minded Pro-

tost:mt, who had many customers and a ready
tongue. From his shop she krew the dreadful
tidings of poor Mr. Slowten's impending perse-
entions would spread like wildfre—with—al-
though, lionest soul, ske never thought of that
—with various-additions and improvements.

In the menntime’ Mes, Slowton was bringing

“her fall influenco to bear upon her husband,
i and #nt witheut cffoct.

Sho yut the Bishop's
proceedings in every limht thet was Bkely to bo
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much injured individual. The maintenance of
Gospel truth was evidently—according to her
—dependent upon the individual-and supreme
control of the present authorities over the spi-
ritual interests of the Clackingtonians; and now

"and then Mr. Slowton did feel as though it

would be dereliction of duty if he willingly
allowed any interference. Still the remem-
brunce of the solemm, earncst, loving words of
his Bishop came back upon him, and made bims
feel how Dbaso it was to impute hidden and
designing motives to one whose whole mind
was evidently given up to the great work of
furthering the highest interests of the’ people
committed to his charge, and at such moments
the cnergetic remonstrances of his wife fell upon
unwilling ears.

When, kneeling in the solitude of his study,
he sought direction from God, his conscienco
spoke loudly of many duties neglected or indif-
ferently performed, and of what he could not
concenl from himself, the growth of the place,
and the consequent need of increased minisira-
tions. At that moment the miserable, petty,
self-sceking nature of the agitation which Mrs.
Slowten had told him was begun, stood out
beforo his mind with such vividness that he
almost vowed that Lo would, despite his wife's
opposition, throw himself heartily into the
Bishop’s plang, and show that the proposed
division of the parish was not mercly the wish
of his ecclesiastical superior, but the prompting
of his own heart.

No sooner, however, had ke gone to his bed-
chamb.v than Mrs, Slowton broke out afresh,
and ss usual somewhat shook his belter reso-
lutions. The same process had to be gone
through in the morning, and breakfast was
hardly over before Mr, Slmrp’e) and Mr. Crysoa
were-announced.

¢ Good morning, good morning, my dear Siry

said Mr. Sharpley in a sympathmng tone, tak-
ing Mr. Slowtor’s hand in both of his, and
pressing it warmly, ‘X am glad to-ses you bear-
ing up so well. We are but too fully aware of

* the outrageous and unparalleled injustice which
" i3 sbout to Le inflicted upen you; and we have
. come not merely to assure you of onr sympathy,
" but to pledge oursclves to do overything legal
" and corstitutional to defend your just rights,

and {0 upbald you under the despatic s to
whizh yeu ara snhiarted?
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- tions of the hidden dangers to which the Pro-

*Yes, chimed in Mr Cryson, ¢.we are quite
determined that our pastor and Protestantism
shall not be crushed by one blow, We are ve-
solved to stand up for the oppressed, and to
resist all insidions attacks upon the puril.y of the
faith?

‘I am sure, gent]emon, replied Nr. Slowton,
looking "confused and uncomfortable, ‘I am
deeply sensible of your kindness—I am sure I
may always count upon your good oflices—I
am—ah! that is—ah—rather afraid that your
feelings of personal friendship have led you to
magnify the injury it is supposed the Bishop
wishes to inflict upon me. I am very willing
that the parish should be divided and

¢ Nonsense, my dear Siry interrupted Mr.
Sharpley, ‘it is only the dictate of your own
meekness; but such insuflerable injustico is not
to be allowed, and if you are wiiling to surren-
der your just rights, awe are not;y’ and here he
leoked heroie. ¢ We have ca'led, ke continued,
i to request that you will call a general meeting
of the parishioners, aud all others who are in-
terested in the cause of Protestant printciples,
{bat we may take counsel as to the best mode
of resisting the proposed infringement of the
rights of the people of Clackington.

This proposition took Mr. Slowton father
aback; and it was only after a long conversation
that Messrs. Sharpley and Cryson sueceeded in
convincing him that he would be sacrificing
principle, if he consented to put up quictly
with such unbearable oppression as that with
which the Bishop threaiened him.

In the meantime every means was used to
keep Messrs. Crampten and Jackson and their
friends ignoraut of the steps which were being
taken, while every one supposed to be in the
opposite interest was carefully canvassed, and as
much alarmed as possible by erroncous and
exaggerated statements of the Bishop’s intended
proceedings.

By hard work poor Mr. Slowton was kept up
to his promise of calling the publlic :neeting,
which accordingly took place, and was very
numerously atlended: It is not our intentien
to report the speeches; we shall only say that
Messrs. Sharpley, Cryson, and others made out
a most heart-rending case of the injustice in-
flicted on Mr. Slowton—most alarming revela-

testantism of Clackington was exposed—and

furious denunciations agninst Bopery in general,
and what they were pleased to term Puseyism- |
in particular,  Mr. Crampton, in reply, by a
caln statement, of plain facts, utterly demolished
Mr. Slowton’s claims to be considered a martyr,.
—~—showing that he was to .keep his house,
chureh, mhcs, income, and overy thing. which
he at present cujoved, and that all the. .injury:
inflicted upon him cousisted in relieving him
from the responsibility of work which it was
evident that he was unable to perform, by
sending auother person whose business it should
be to do it.

Tho terms of unaffected kindness and respect
towards Mr. Slowton in which he expressed.
himself, touched that woithy gentleman very
keenly; and the undeniable truth of his state-
ments made him feel that tho cause of com-
plaint agaiust the Bishop, which had been so
abundantly dwelt upon by his friends, vanished
into*thin air when regarded with unprejndiced
eves.

The leaders of the malcontents seemg how
very teiling had been the effects of the simple
andrunexaggerated truth, both upon Mr, Slow-
ton and all the more reasonable portion of the
mecting, became alarmed for the result; and as
the best method of carrying the dar, grew noisy
and turbuient, making up by vociferation what
was lacking in argument. Cries of *No Po-
pery’ and ‘Down with the Puseyites,". were
raised by those who found that they had no-
thing else to say; and at last, amidst the din,
Alr. Slowton got up, left the chair, and went
out. Mr. Crampton in a loud voice declared
that the meeting was dissolved by this proceed-
ing of the Reetor, and together with his friend
quietly withdrew.

The rest of those present re-organized them-
selves afresh, and passed some absurd resola-
tions which were declzred to have Leen passed
unguimously at the meciing in question; and
the result of the agitation was, what it usually
is, the production of embittered fecling and
alienation among fricuds and neighbors,

And all this—alas! that it should be spoken
—was done under the name of Protestant and
evangelieal principles.

Happiness is a perfume that one ecannot shed
over another without a few drops falling on
one’s sclf.

v - — — - o n o————
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gsorable orahment,” which

Truth versus Misrapresentation.
Tae Echo, & paper which claims to be known
for its “successful opposition to all Romanizing
ways and doctrines,” contains in a recent issue
an article which commoncos as follows:

“What will the Tractarians say now, whon
oven thoir old friend the Bishop of Exetor is
turning against thom! The Rev. Mr. Roper, of
St. Olave's, Exeter, havingdecorated and furnish:
od his chsncel accordin
¢ Symbolizing? and ¢Church principles,” the
Churchwardons appealed to the Archdeaton,
who promptly referred the matter to the
Bishop.”

And further on we find the following trium-
phant conclusion :

“What will the friends of Mr. Liddel, Mr
Skinner, and Mr. Bennet, say to this? What
will all the other clergy say, who have harrassed
and disturbed our church, and given occasion to
those without to misrepresent us, by the attempt
to introduce these ¢ miserable ornaments’ which
had been so carefully discarded at the Reforma-
tion from Popery? And what will the clergy
in this Diocese say who abominate the Ecko,
for its successful opposition to all Romanizing
ways and doctrines?”

This appears in the Ecio of February 20th.
Now what must we think, wo will not ssy of
the Christian candour; but of the common ho-
nesty of the Editor who could pen thoso lines,
well knowing all the time, as he must have
doue, that on thoe 11th of January the Bishop
of Exeter addressed a lettor to Mr. Roper, ac-
knowledging that he bad been imposed upon by
gross falsechoods and misrepresentations.

1. The Bishop was led to believe that Mr.
Roper bad erected a permanent stone or metal
cross upon the altar, whereas all that he did
was to place on the east wall some wreaths, texts,
and a cross mado of evergraens, which would
of conrse be removed at the end of Christmas-
tido.

2. The Bishop was led to believe that Mr.
Roper had introduced an innovation in opposi-
tion to the wishes of his churchwardens. It ap-
pears, on the contrary, that the cross had gene-
nerally beon, as it ought to be, one of the Christ-
mas decoratious ; that Mr. Roper had consulted
his warden with regard to decorating the Church,
as usual; aud was only told that the other war-
den wished the Roval Arms of William 1II.,—
which the Ecko doubtless thinks much more ap-

' propriate in a Cbristian Chburch than that ¢ mi- ;

to his own notions of .

the Cross, and
strangely forin a permanent decoration over the
altar of St. Olave’s,—not to bo concealed.

8. Tho Bishop was led to believe that Mr.
Roper’s proceoding had created seandal and of-
fenco among his parishioners. It has however
boen nscortained that the following is a correct
description of thethirty-three porsons who sign-
ed ¢ the mernaorial :?

Dissenters, somo of them non-resident - - 15
Not known toattend any place of worship 7
Non-residents in the parish - - - - - 8
Attendants at other churches - - - - %
A fortune-teller known as ¢ the White Witch* 1

33

Such is a description of the persons who, like
the ko, are opposed *to all Romanizing ways
and doctrines.” We will only add that a coun.
ter-momorial was immediately forwarded to the
Bishop, signed by forty communicants. Thus
much for- Trath versus Misrepresentation, as
regards Mr. Roper; now for the Bishop of
Excter. The Evko implies that that venerable
Prelate spoke of the Cross as one of the * miser-
able ornaments which had been so carefully dis-
carded at the Reformation from Popery.” Now
the Bishop of Exeter has always been one who,
while he would never yicld one. tittle of sound
doctrine, has had little sympathy with the ritual
observances and practices, which have unhappily
been made the oceasion for so much strife in
England. At any rate, with that strong com-
mon sense for which he is distinguished, he has
always asserted that these matters, which are
after all of secondary importance, should never
be suffered fo introduce trouble and discord into
a congregation. But we know something of the
Bishop of Exeter; and we believe that rather
than call the Cross, the cmblem of our Saviour's
passion, a “miscrable ornament,” ho would suf-
his tongue to bo torn out by the roots. No;
they are not his words at all; they are the
words of Archdeacon Stevens.

Not, only does tho editor of tho Feko attri-
bute this expression to the Bishop, but he does
s0 with the fact staring him in the face, that the
Bishop in Ais letter to Mr. Roper siates, that he
had received, with “much pleasure, a memorial
subscribed by twenty-five (since increased to
forty) communicants, saying that they are not
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sign of a party, but as the emblom of the dendi
and passion of our adorable Redéemor.”
Waoe*are accustomed to violence and abuse
from the Ecko, and can bear it with tolerable
equanimity, but we beg that he will have some
regard for Truth, -

LrcTures tron HisroricAr PORTIONS OF THE
Owp Trstasewr. By A. N, Biraung, D.D,,
Acrchdeacon of York, and Rector of Cobourg.

‘We briefly called the atiention of our readers
to this interesting little volume in our last num-
ber; and it was our intention to notice it at
greater length this month. 'Wé prefer, howaver,
to transfer to our columns the following admira-
ble remarks from that influential journsl, the
New York Churchman.

“ This is a little volume of religious reading which
is in all respects admirable ; and we have, therefore,
much pleasure in commending it, as we do most
highly, for family use. Its object, the venerable
author states, ‘is to increase, if possible, the taste
for Scripturc narrative, in opposition to the works
of fiction by which, at the present day, the public
mind is so much engrossed. It is hoped, too,’ he
continues, ‘that the expositions offered, and the s
practical applications made of historical events, may
serve, ot least as hints, to lead to a more eager, a8
well as more profitable perusal of the Sacred Vo-
lume. There are also,’ he 2dds, ¢ many occasions, if
is believed, when such familiar lessons as these-lee-.;
tures profess to furnish, may be useral and comfort-
ing in the family circle, — on holy days especially,
when the gathered houschold would naturally seck
their evening’s occupation in some religious work.’
In all this we heartily concur. 1t is a litile volume
which has, we think, many attractions on account
of its developing and illustraling, in a familiar style,
some of the more interesting portions of Scripture
narrative. And well would it be, as has been so
rensonably suggested, if such sacred narrative were
more read, and studied, and delighted in, thanitis;
and more especially if it could be made to take the
place of many of those works of fiction by which, at
the present day, not only is the public mind so much
engrossed, but the Christian mind so apt to be per-
verted and vitiated. Not that we are averse to fic-
tion, even for the religious-minded reader, provided
only they be of a pure Christian character. Such
works may be found useful in aiding in the applica-~
tion of right Christian principles to the practical
business of life; and that we have many such, is
one characteristic feature of the great improvement
in the better class of literature which i3 now cextant
among us. Still such reading must never be allowed
to take the place of Scripture narrative. And we
should say,—and in doing so we think we are only
carrying out the ideas of the author of this little vo-
lume himself,—that just in proportior as even good
works of fiction prevail, should attempts like this
be made to secure & greater attention to, and amore
prevalent taste for, Seripture narrative. For these
reasons, therefore, we hail the appearancetaryuch a
work as this with much pleasure, and only hope that
it muy be the herald of many others of similar de-
sign and character.”
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2 < aillel and Maimon,
. The wise Hillel had a disciple whose name
.was Maimon, and Hillel rejoiced in the disposi-

1 Jion-of the youth and his good understanding.

(Buf'soon he perceived that Maimon tvusted too
uch in his own wisdom, and at last entirely
gave up prayer.
g ﬁrpt{n’e young man said in_his heart:—
# What is the use of prayer? Does the ArL-
wisk need our words in order that He should
help us and give to us? If s0, He would be a8
achild of earth. Can human prayers and sighs
Laftor the counsels of the ErernaL? Will not
thasall-Bountiful of Himself give us all that is
good and fitting?” Such were the thoughte
of the youth. Lo
v But” Hillel was troubled in his soul that
Nigirgon should think himself wiser than the
Divine Word, and he resolved to give him a
lesson. . )
Oge day that Maimon went to see him, Hillel
was Sitting in his garden under the shadow of
tho palm trees, his head leaning on his hand, in
desp thought. Maimon questioned bim, say-
*R@ﬂster, on what art thou meditating?”
.+ Jhen Hillel raised his head, and spake in
thega.words:

P uMBehold, T have % friend who lives on

~the produce of his inheritance which he has

ithierto cultivated with care, so that it richly
%}5 aid his Jabors. But now he has thrown
4sidé the plough and the pickaxe, and is deter-
bst Tnd to leave the land to itself. And thus he
-+l fall into poverty and want.” )

«ias a spirit of Discontent posscssed hig
goul, or is he become a fool?” asked the youth.
& Neither,” answered Hillel. «He is experi-
énced in godly and human wisdom, and of a
Pious mind. But he says: ‘The Lord is Al-
mighty, and He can bestow food upon me with-
out my bonding my head to the carth; and Ho
is Good, and will surely bless my board and
open His liberal Hand.  And who can contra-
dict this?”

« What,” exclaimed the youth, “is not that
tempting the Lonp? Hast thou not told him
50, Rabhoni?™  Then Hillel smiled and said:
«1 will tell him so. Thou, beloved Maimon,
art the friend of whom I speak.”

«T %" caid the disciple with horror.  But the
old man answered and said: “ Dost not thou
tempt the Lorp? Is prayer less than Jabor,
and spiritual gifts of less valuo than the fruits
of the field? Aund He who bids thee bend thy
head towards the ground for the sake of earthly
fiuits, is He other than 1lim who bids thee lift
thy head towards heaven to receive heavenly
Blessings? Ob! my son, be humble, believe,
and pray!?

Thus spake Hillel, and looked up to heaven.
But Maimon went home and prayed, and his
life @camc ong of piety.—HKrummacher.
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