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Trip lightly. 

Trip lightly over trouble, 
Trip lightly over wrony ; 

We%nly make grief double 
y dwelling on it long. 

“Why clasp woe’s hand so tightly ? 
Why sigh o'er blossoms dead ? 

Why cling to forins oniy i 
Why seek not joy instead 

Trip lightly over sorrow, 
"Tliough this day may be dark, 

The sim may shine to-morrow, 
Aud gaily sing the lark ; ~. = « 

Fair hope lias not departed, 
Though roses may have fled ; 

Then never be down-hearted, 
But look for joy instead. 

Religions. 
Spurgeon—His Style. 

We take the following from the Provin- 
cial Wesleyan. Our readers know some- 

thing of the published sermons-of Spur- 
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affect philosophy or Calvinisf with his de- 
crees in religion, if they are decidedly reli- 
gious, as congenial and .almost necessar 

doctrines. The result of all is that Spur- 
geon is immensely popular. Doubtless he 
is often coarse, sometimes, though but sel- 
dom, he is really dull. But as a rule, 
whatever he may or may not be, he keeps 
up the attention of his hearers. He never 
disserts, never drones, never slumbers. 

His reputation is such that he can afford a 
few failures. - Even when he fails most 
egregiously, there are many of his hearers 
who never find it out. Fashion and pres- 
tige make dullness in him seem important 

' tif mot impressive; and the confident, the 
intelligent-seeming manner, which never 
fails him, his look and tone, as if he were 
talking to purpose, his bearing, as of mas- 
tery over his congregation, carry him brave- 
ly through his heaviest performances. 

The doctrines of Sovereign grace which 
Spurgeon preaches are of course not exactly 

in agreement with Wesleyan Methodism. 

His unparalleled popularity, too, may ex- 
pose him to the severest criticism of Cor- 

geon, and may perhaps be able to judge 

of the correctness of these strictures i= ~~ 

The following notice is by the English 
Correspondent of the New York Advocate 
& Journal : 5 

I have not yet heard an American gen- 
tleman say that he admired him. 1 have 
heard some of the most distinguished min- 
isters connected with your body sdy how 
greatly they were disappointed in him,— 
Perhaps, however, it would be found in 
[ike manner, that a racily American preacher, 
such as might equal, in his popularity with 
those who are characteristicall Ameglcapy, 
the popularity of Spurgeon with oiir most 
nationally English, would similarly fail te 
secure the admiration of most Englishmen, 
Whitefield, it is true, was equally popular 
on both sides of the Atlantic, but at that 
time America was still thoroughly English. 
Not that I mean to compare Spurgeon to 

Whitefield, except as regards his populari-, 
ty, in which respect there is some ground 
for comparison. Spurgeon seems to be pre- 
dominantly a vulgar man.- Such was not 
Whitefie!d. Nevertheless, whatever your 
critics may suppose, he had beyond a doubt 
his strong points, Granted that his taste 
is often wretched, that his breeding is mani- 
festly and greatly defective, that his recent 
pastoral letter, after his recovery from sick- 
ness, addressed, in particular, very pointed- 
ly to the sisters who had thought of him 
and cared for him, was in many parts a dis- 
gusting and altogether unparalleled com- 
pound of positively gross and indelicate ex- 
pressions of endearment and an almost im- 
pious assumption of apostolie style and dig- 
nity; granted that his style and illustrgiions 
in preaching are often really profane, and 
all but blasphemous; yet Englishmen are 
not altogether without justification for the 
overwhelming popularity with which they 
have distinguished this bold young Baptist 
preacher. His voice is remarkably good 
and well-managed, clear, round, ringing and 
pleasant ; his stvle is animated, idiomatic 
talk ; his remarks are often quaint, smart, 
racy, and memorable; his illustrations are 
generally clear, apt, and telling ; his bear- 
ing and delivery, notwithstanding occasion- 
al unjustifiable outbreaks of various deserip- 
tions, are ordinarily those of an earnest man, 
who wishes not to astonish or fascinate, but 
to convince and impress, His very doe- 
tripe, bold, outspoken Calvinism, is, as 1 
have intimated, a great attraction to many, 
Some like to hear this because of its almost 
startling strangeness of late years ; others 
feel refreshed and reassured in hearing a 
man of the day and of the people boldly 
anc without compromise utter forth doc- 
trines which philosophy and refinement 
seem to have almost silenced in the land. 
There is an old Puritan partiality for the 
doctrines of grace and personal election 
which still lies deep in the heart of much 
people of this land. And, at the voice of 
Spurgeon, these felt like the old warrior at 
the sound of®he trumpet-blast of battle, 
There are many tempers, too, which will 
ever welcome fatalism in philosophy, if they 

respondents and other similar writers; 

but such attempts te take down *‘this bold 

young Baptist preacher,” and charge him 

with **profanity and all but blasphemy," will 

not deceive the tens of thousands who read 

his sermons, - We are glad to find he has 
resolved to visit America during the com- 

ing summer, If he could be induced to 

land on our shores we doubt not thousands 
of Methodists as well as Baptists would be 
glad of the opportunity of hearing him, 

notwithstanding he is here pronounced 

‘‘predominantly a vulgar man.” 3 

An Investment that paid. 

A word spoken in due season, how good 
is it! In my visiting rounds'] called a few 
days at a tin-shop. The man I found there 
recognized and welcomed me at once, to 

my surprise, for I had no recollection of the 
‘place or of him, I asked him where we had 
met. **Oh,” said he, **1've seen you a hun- 
dred times—all over Brooklyn.” “Can't 
you name some particular place” “Well,” 
he said—a pause—*'well, the sa1L, for one." 

“What! have you ever been there?” 
“Been there ten times!” “What for?” 
“For being drynk.” “I remember you 
there,” ‘he continued, “three years ago, 1 
remember what you said to me, too,” 
Wastin it). 

**But has it done you any good ?”’ 
He pointed in reply to a pile of boxes: 

“there is a hundred dollars’ worth of tin— 
it's paid for.” He pointed to a harness, 
hanging on the wall—*that's paid for,” 
He pointed to a wagon by the door— 
that’s mine, and paid for. And this after- 
noon 1 am goiug to buy a horse, And 
that's what it pas done.” 
“And how Was all this change brought 

about with you?" 
He shook his head and repled, “not all 

at once, 1 went through a good deal of 
misery before I stopped drinking. 1 told 
you I was put in jail ten times. I fell into 
the dock once, in winter. After struggl- 
ing awhile among the eakes of ice, that 
slipped away from-my numb fingers as fast 
as I tried to get hold of them, I gave up, 
and was sinking for the last time, when a 
rope was thrown me, and they got me out. 
But that did not stop me, My wife was as 
bad as I was. We had a baby six months 

ing, somebody came in and said, “Why 
don’t you give that child something to eat, 
and stop its noise?” I told him I would, 
if I had anything to give it. There was 
not a cent nor a morsel in the house. That 
night I lay awake hearing the baby ery, 
and thought it over, and all that had been 
said to me. It was then I came to myself 
I told my wife that if she would stop, 1 
would, We did stop. That was a year 
ago. We went to work. I made tinware, 
and she peddled it on her back, Now she 
can ride,” 7a 

But the man was bettered only in morals 
—not in spirit and toward God, He gave 

old, and one evening when it was scream- 

no attendance to the means of grace. He 
had not'even provided himself with hat or 
coat fit to appear in a public place. I saw 
him provided. in these respects, and got his 
promise to go with me to church. To- 
morrow, I expect to see him in a prayer- 
meeting. I feel as if my small investment 
three years ago had *‘paid.” “In due season 
ye shall reap.” 

- 

“Too cold to say Good Morning.” 

There is a dear little fellow, a child of a 
neighbor and friend of ours, who, though 
quite young yet, makes some remarks that 
instruct, while they amuse us. One of the 
cold mornings last week, being not exactly 
in one of his “happiest moods, his uncle 
came into the room, and spoke to him as 
usual, saying, ‘Good morning, George.” 
But the little fellow made no reply, and af- 
ter his uncle had passed out, he said to his 
mother, “It's too cold for George to say 
good morning to unele,” “Ah yes,” we 
said to ourselves, as we thought of it, and 
you are not the only one we know, who 
finds it too cold to say good morning. 
There are two neighbors, who meet some- 
times oh the street, or atthe Post- Office, or 
in company, but they never say géod morn- 
ing. : y 
And we know some members of the same 

church, who sometimes meet in company, 
or even upon the steps of the sanctuary, 
and they find it too cold for them to say 
good morning, 
The cold in these cases is not in the 

weather, for they have the same difficulty 
in July as in January. It matters not with 
them whether the thermometer is iwefty 
degrees below zero, or a hundred degrees 
above, The cold is in the heart, and sum- 

mer and winter it remains there, It's too 
cold for them lo say good morning. 
“Reader ! have you any difficulty of this 
kind? Is your heart ice-bound, that you 
cannot say good morning to every neighbor 
and acquaintance whom you meet? Or if 
forced to “utter the words, is it in such a 
chilly way that one perceives you are really 
so cold at heart as to affect your speech? 
It is hard to live-in such a frigid atmos- 
phere as that which surrounded us last 
week, but we would rather be doomed to 
that, with all its Arctic dreariness, than to 
have our hearts chilled and frozen, so that 
we cannot say to every one ‘Good morn- 
ing.” There is no warmth so genial and 
pleasant as that of a loving heart, With- 
out this all is chilling, even in the heat of 
summer, 

The sun may a the grass to life, 
The dew, the drooping flower, 

And eyes grow bright and watch the flight 
Of Autumn's opening hour ; 

But words that breathe of kindness, 
And smiles we know are true, 

Are warmer than the summer time, . 
And brighter than the dew. 

— Zion's Jldvocale, 

“Out West.” 

If ministerial laborerg are not worthy of 
their hire in some of our western States, it 
will be pretty difficult to find a class of 
men who are. Here is a sample of the pe-|P 
culiarly pleasant circumstances under which 
one of the duties of the sacred office is some- 
times performed by our western brethren, 
as related by a correspondent of the Chris- 
tian Advaeate : 
A young man met me in the street, one 

day, who had walked nearly thirty miles to 
get me to go and marry his brother. The 
school mistress of a frontier district had 
been taken by her largest pupil, and they 
wished to have the contract sealed till 
death should dissolve it. The appointed 
time came on, It was a dark, rainy morn- 
ing, with a slight mixture of snow, when 1 
mounted my pony and started for the place 
of meeting. Within five miles of the des- 
tined place I left my horse, shouldering my 
saddle-bags—for I had to preach and im- 
merse some persons also—walked the re- 
maining distance. A river was to cross, 
and there was no ferry nor bridge. The 
1p. of crossing the river had been 
mentioned ; but I told the messenger if 
there was no other way to complete the 
ceremony, the couple should come down to 
the opposite shore and I would marry them 
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across the river. Fortunately no such irre- 
gular proceeding was necessary. A man, 
with two logs and two poles, came over, 
and with him I crossed the stream. The 
marrying duties were discharged. On two 
burnt pine chunks, with about five inches 
of them above water, 1 recrossed the river 
safely—my pockets the heavier by five dol- 
lars in gold. Bysthe way, we have no one- 
dollar marriages up here. 1 remember one 
of that sort—a long ride in the mud, and 
another to return the license—and two half- 
dollars ail in cash! 

Beware of Hasty Accusations. 

I hold ita Christian duty to abstain from 
this foolish and wicked system of labelling 
men with names ; to stand aloof from every 
mob, religious orirreligious in name, which 
resembles that mob at Ephesus, who shout- 
ed for two long hours, the more part know- 
ing not wherefore they were come together. 
When the most spiritual minds of the 

sixteenth century protested against Rome, 

Protestantism was called infidelity. Eight- 
een centuries ago, the Christians were 
burned at-the stake under the name of 
Atheists, The Athenians poisoned their 
noblest man as an Atheist. Nay, I cannot 
but remember that, in bygone years, one 
whose life was one continued prayer, the 
sum and substance of whose teaching was 
love to God and love to man, was crucified 
by the bigots of His day as a Sabbath- 
breaker, a Blasphemer, and a Revolutionist. 
Therefore 1 refuse to thunder out discrimi- 
nating anathemas, Real infidelity is a fear- 
ful thing, but I have learned to hold the 
mere charge of infidelity very cheap. And 
I earnestly would impress on all, the duty 
of being cautions in the use of these. 
charges. Give a man the name of Atheist, 
hint that he is verging upon infidelity, and 
the man is doomed ; doomed as Sealy as 
the wretched animal which is pursued by 
the hue and cry of bad boys, and which, 

driven from street to street, maddened by 
the ceaseless rattle of the tin appended to 
him, expires at last, gasping, furious, amidst 
the shrieks of old women, and the stones 
of terrified passengers, who are all the more 

savage in proportion to their terror. For 
cowardice is always cruel.—Rev. F. W. 
Robertson. 

What tordo 

“Reader, if you desire salvation, and 
want to know what to do, I advise you to 
go this very day to the Lord Jesus Christ, 
in the first private place you can find, and 
entreat him in prayer to save your soul. 
(Go AND PRAY, 

Tell him that you have heard that he re- 
ceives sinners, and has said: *Him that 
cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out.” 
Tell him that you are a poor, vile sinner, 
and that you come to him on the faith of 
his own invitation, Tell him you put 
yourself wholly and entirely into his hands, 
that you feel vile and helpless and hopeless 
in yourself, and that, unless he saves yqu, 
you have no hope to be saved at all, Be- 
seech him to deliver you from the guilt, the 
ower, and the consequences of sin, ~ Be- 

seech him to pardon you, and wash you in 
his own blood. Beseech him to give you a 
new heart, and implant the Holy Spirit in 
your soul. Beseech him to give you grace 
and faith, and . will and power to be his 
disciple and servant from this day forever. 
O, reader, go this very day, and tell these 
things to the Lord Jesus Christ, if you 
really are in earnest about your soul. Go 
AND PRAY.—Rev. J. C. Ryle, 
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Hearing tHe Dear.—The Altoona 
(Pa.) Tribune relates the almost immedi- 
ate restoration of hearing to a citizen of 
that place, A current of electricity was 
cautiously and gradually passed through 
the head from ear to ear, by connecting 
each ear with one of the poles of a battery 
by means of wires. The loss of hearin 
had been sudden, and every medical appli- 
cation had been tried without effees, The 
cure was said to be perfect, 

Poor Mexico now has five Presidents, or at 
least five men backed by military power, each 
of whom thinks he alone can reseue her from 
the gulf of ruin to which she is hastening, 


