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. THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. [July 2, 1862, 

RE Ta : EPR At last the train glided into the depot ; the one of the highest powers of mind thus to act: You took me by surprise. I could not be an x | 

| 3 ontl Ss Department, assengers bustled about for their travelling bags it is done by an acquired instinct.” when you asked with such a kind voice after 

. ci < ¥ eowww~ |andbundles, but the two sat there, still and mo- This presence of mind is invaluable in a mili-' my health. 

tionless, as though death had suddenly stricken tary comma
nder. Nearly every battle turns on | 1 knew they were not your own words, bu 

them. ; (one or two rapid movements, executed amid the God's own werds, and 1 was silent. You shuy 

A moment later a young man sprang hastily whirl of smoke and thunder of guns that jar the | the book, and 1 thought you would begin to Po 

into the cars, and gazed with an intense, breath- ' solid globe. Napoleon possessed this quality be- | proach me, and tell me what 
a sinful wreteh J 

less sort of cagerness on his fine, honest face, up yond any general of modern 
times. His mind | was, and then would be my time to speak ; bug 

and down the cars. ‘acted like the lightning; and never with such 1 looked up and saw you on your knees, and 

Then he bounded forward, with his whole prompt precision as in the moments of greatest | heard you praying for me, and then, without 

heart in his face. * Mother! Mary!” He confusion and dange What confused others another word, you were gone. ; 

couldn't have said another word just then. But clarified him. At Afcola he saw that the tide| It is enough to add that this Anakim among 

those two ! those two! If you could have seen | was turning against him; Le called up twenty-| sinners, was soon after converted, and 
atter 

them? **My boy! mg boy! are you really five horsemen, gave them each a trumpet, made | a few weeks of beautiful devot
edness to Jesus, 

alive 7” ¢jaculated d#old woman, clinging to a dashing charge that gave him [the victory. passed through the gates of the bbe crying 

him with her sheking hands, while Mary, for- At Montebello he computed with his eye the victory through the blood of the amb. E 

. - Co setting all her maiden shyness in her woman's distance of the Austrian cavalry, saw that it| That this sinner was pulled out of the burn. 

«SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.” loving heart, murmured up.amid the happiest sobs would require a quarter of an hour for them to ing by the skill, as well as the fidelity of the 

and the sweetest tears,—* O, Charlie § thomght come up, and in those fifteen minutes executed | minister, 
is placed beyond all doubt by the tes 

a manceuvre that saved the day. “ These quar-| timony of the man himself, Faithfulness alone 

ters of an hour,” he used to say, “ genlgally de-liwould not ‘have succeeded, but faithfu
lness joined 

cide the fate of a battle. The Austrians never! fo skill did the work Let the worker for souls 

know the value of time.” A little of this Napo- | study this fact carefully, as illusts ating the phi- 

leonic presence of mind might have saved the | losophy of soul-saving. Perhaps it may give 

battle of Bull Run. But officers and soldiers | him light on the cause of his own lack of sue- 

Jost both ; and one halt of that whole army set| cess. He has, it may be, a desire to do good : 

off on a wild, topsy-turvy chase after their wits! | he labors with sinners patiently, he utters 
truth 

A good physician needs to have his mind atin their ears, he depends on the Spirit for sae- 

You re:d me those beautiful words, 

BIBLE LESSONS. 

SUNDAY, JULY 6TH, 1862. 

Read—Jonx vii. 1-18 : Christ goes to JeFusalem- 

Deut. ix. : Israel’s rebellion. 

Recite—Joux vi. 52-68. 
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SUNDAY, JULY 13TH, 1862. 

Letters t 

LETTER XX) 

My Dear Brot 

While some 

ing, and other 

about experiel 

strong aversio 

In their appre 

ple to expect ! 

It is true, In 

Read—Joun vi. 53-71: Peter's confession. Deut 

viii. : An exhortation to vbedience. 

Recite—JouN vi. 35-40. a
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Write down what you suppose. to be the answers to| you were dead—1 did I” 

the following questione. * |" «No: I'm alive and kicking, you better be- 

lieve !” responded the hearty tones of the young 

158 Did Jesus intimate to any of his disciples the ! carpenter ; “and 0, so glad to be 9m ! 1 he 

maupner in which he should suffer martyrdom ? | letter was miscarried, and 1 didn’t get it until 

— : last night ; and as you said you should start the 

Answers to questions given last week :— third day it 1 didn’t come on, I thought may be 

I'd find you here with the mcrning train. I've 

actjust the nicest kind of a home for you, four 

157. Who are now the children of Abraham ? 
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which men a 155 Jeremiah xxxv. 19. 

156. 1 John iii. 9; iv. 7; v.15 v. 4, 
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A glimpse inside the Cars. 

“It was a raw, gusty, November morning, | 
with clouds of a dull, bluish-gray folded heavily | 

over the sky, and the earth wearing that sombre 

dismal aspect, which told as plainly as words 
could have done that her glory had departed, 
that the ‘old age of another year had fallen upon 

ber, and that nothing remained to her now but 

a struggling through winds and storms into De- 
cember, and then a shroud. 

of the snuggest little rooms, and ‘a new silk 

dress for Mary, which I'll engage she'll wear to 

the parson’s next Saturday.” And there was a 

significant laugh in his eyes that set Mary's 

pretty face all ag'ow. - 

« But come! We won't stay here any longer. 

I've a whole year’s talking on hand for you. 

Mary. you've certainly grown handsomer than 

ever. ll get a caniagé directly.” And proud- 

ly, very proudly, he offered them each an arm, 

and escorted his mother and his bethrothed trom 

ihe cars, 
« Well, I must say it did me good to seé him,” 

An old woman and 4 young girl entered the 
cars which were plunging on to New York. | 
They were neatly but very plainly dressed, and | 
looked about them with that half'shy, halt-curi-| 
ous manner which indicated at once they were 
not accustomed to travel ; moreover, there was 
a slightly foreign air about them, and if you are 
a student of national physiognomy,®you would 
at once have soon settled it in your mind that 
they were English people. | 

The old woman was very pale and deli-ate, | 
evidently in ill-health, and thgre was something | 
touching iv the silvery braids of hair that were | 
combed so smoothly over her wrinkled fo: ehead, | 
and in the mild, faded. halt-sorrowful eves, that | 
told you at once her passage through lite bad not | 

been a smooth one. i 
: : she fainted alter it was all over. 

But the youngest womar, or girl—0, it would | somewhat nervously, ** Now driver go carefully _  o 

said a gentleman passenger who had witnessed 

this scene ; * but 1 couldn't help thinking. with 

a pang of pity. after all, somebody's poor 

¢ Charlie Davis is dead.” 

Presence of Mind. 

BY REV. THEODORE I. CUYLER. 

Did you ever cross the Catskills by the old- 

fashioned turnpike on a mail coach? Did you 
ever sit out with the driver just as the summit 

| was gained, and the stage began to rattle down 

the dizzy ascent ? You laid tight hold, I'll war- 

rant you, of the side strap, and braced both 

your feet on the foot board, and if you were a 

litte inexperienced in mountain travel, you said 

have done vour heart good to lock on her '!'— | down here.” 
There was such a rich, healthful bloom on ber | 
checks, there was so much hope and brightness | 
in her blue eyes, so much innocence and sweet- | 
ness in the quiet smile which her lips fell into so | 
natw ally, that, gazing on her, a good heart 
could bardly help praying that the young English 

girl might find a very happy life in the new | 

land to which she had come. 
A few sentences must tell the history of ibibo | 

ptople. The young girl was betrothed to the | 
old woman's only son. He had been iy Ameri- | 
ca for more than a year, and as soon as the in 
dustrious young earpenter had earned money | 
sufficient to see his way clear to provide them a | 
humble but comfortable home, Le had written ! 
over the seas: : the legs of the two leaders, as. if he. we, where | 

“Moraer axp Mary. —8ell off all the old furni-| in a=plot-to send the coach and ity cargo 
ture; and come straight to me.” 

And they had con.e—those two tender, loving, 
trusting women, the old and the voung, Mary 
was an orphan, and there were no strong ties to 

bind her to the fatherland. ’ 

Phe steamer bad reached Boston three days 
before. They had written to Charles, iniorming | 
biw of their arrival, and expecting that he would | 
meet them. But he did net; and so, fearing | 
the letter had been delayed; they started " 
New York. : $ 

The cars were not filled this morning, for the | 
travelling season was over. The young girl 
took up a paper which some passenger had 

thrown down on the seat Lefore her. 
She ran her eyes half carelessly over the col- 

umns. Suddenly they paused a moment, a dark | 
terror seemed to creep into their brightness, her 
face settled down into a white, deathly rigidness, | 
a cry, not loud, or sharp, but deep, O, 80 very 
deep, with a broken heart’s agony waved over 
her lips, and she sank back, not urconscious, but ! 

for 
x | 

than five minutes.” 

a : : ' 
I'he driver smiles, changes his quid coolly to 

| the other side of his cheek, rings a loud crack 
with his whip, and then claps his heal on the 
break, as much us to say ** festina tente,” and 

away the coach swings down the mountain. Pre- 
sently the driver, with a slight catch in his breath 

| says, * I declare if the reins on that off leader 
’ 

ain’t broke I” Sure enough the lines are unloos- 
ed from the bit of the gay skittish creature, and 
he tosses his head with an airy motion, very sug- 
gestive of & runway. Your first impulse is to 
screm to the inside passengers ; your next one isto 
make a breuk-neck leap from the box of the 
coach. Keep quiet, keep quiet!” says the 

driver, and then swings his Jong whip around 

~
 

to Davy Jones's locker in the shortest possible 

time.  * Driver, what do you mean 7” » Keep 
quiet,” he says, with another touch of the wifip 
to the leader's white tetlcck, * | know what I'm 
about ; those leaders are full of metile, and 1 

' want to make them think that | am giving them 

the loose rein ; if they only knew they were loose, 
they would dash us all into kindlin’ wood in less 

We try io believe that Jehu 

is right, but sceretly we give up all for lost. We 
look down an the narrow thread of the Hudson 

River winding ten miles beneath us, and then 
across to the distant Green Mountains of Ver: 
mont that gleam in the October sun as the De- 
lectable Mountains gleamed before Bunyan's 
Pilgrim. It is astonishing how vividly the mind 
Sle Zus objects when in great danger or when ex- 

pecting death. A culprit listening to his death 
sentence, noxces every button on each juryman’s 

coat. 

With this intense study of the scene before 
us, and with our hand so numb that we do not 

sturned, paralyzed with the awful darkness those feel the strap we are grasping we whirl down 
$1098 Rewsibper lives had brought down upon 
per ile | 

“What is it? What is it, Mary ?” eager’ 
cried out the old woman, as the we! le | boy 

dumb, stony ‘ace towards her. She did not 
speak, she only pointed to the paper. The old 
woman goasped it eargerly with her shaking | 
hands. In a woment she 100 had read the lines 
which told how a young carpenter, Charles Da- | 
vis, bad fallen accidentally from the roof of a 
high building in New York, and was take 
dead ! dead! dead! 

It is a mercy that the mind cannot at gpee | 
grasp a sudden evil, that great shocks are ysy. 
ally bewildering. In this case it was so. The 
mother did not shriek or faint ; but with a low shivering “ God help us!” she sank back, and 
the cars plunged on, with those two white, stony 
faces. : 

Ouly once either spoke. A gleam of hope 
shot up suddenly into the mother's eyes; che 
scized hold of Mary's band, and whispered, 
“ Perhaps it was somebody else, Mary.” And 
Mary looked up a moment, as the drowning look 
up when eager hands are reachied out to their res- 
cue; then the blank despair darkened her 
face again, her head dropped, but it may be that 

bh up 

for those long two hours this warmed 
away down in ber heart, as it did in the mo- 
ther’s and kept them both from breaking. 

a half a mile of the declivity, Before us is a 
slight rise in the road of four or five feet, Just 
as the leaders gallop up it, the driver jumps with 
his whole weight engthe break—gives a tremen- 
dous pull on the reins of the wheel horses—shouts 
“ Whoo" with startling explosion—and in the 
instant that the coach halts, be leaps from the 
box, and is at the leaders’ heads! lt is all done 
in a twinkling. And belore the frightened in- 
side passengers have had time to shout, * What is 
matter 7’ the quick witted driver is fastening the 
rein-huckle again into the bit. 
Now there was presence of mind, Had that 

driver been “wut of his wits” he would prob- 
abably have dashed himself off bis coach, to be 
followed by the coach dashing itself over the 
wountain side. But he has his wits within 
reach—or what the old Greeks called nearness 
of mind. As the shrewd Dr. John Brown of 
Edinburgh says in one of his essays, * It is a 
curious condition of mind that this raquires. 
It is like'sleeping with your prasel under your 
pew, and the pistol on full cock; a moment 
ost, and all may be lost. There is the very 
nick of time. Men, when they have done some 
signal feat of presence of mind, if asked how 
they did it, do not very well know—they just 
did i. It was in fact done, and then thought of ; 
not t ht of and then done, in which case it 

| would ikely never have been done at all. J¢ is 

his finger ends. There is a sudden turn in the 

disease ; or'there must me be a rapid surgical 
movement. His books are useless unless his 

books are in his head. He must grow cocler 

as his patient or the bystanders grow mare frights 

ened. Napoleon feared that the physician who 

was attending upon the Empress at the birth of 

the King of Rome would lose his self-possession. 

“ Compose yoursell,” said the Emperor, * and 

imagine that you are attending ouly a poor 

girl in the Faubourg St. Antoine.” 
~The pulpit debutante who sees his manuscripts 

swimming about on the walls of the church fancies 

thats swimming too—the panic-struck housewile 

who throws Ler mirrors out of the third story 

window dt the alarm of fire—the pilot who gives 

the wrong pull too the wheel when a vessel 

comes suddenly out of a fog upon his bow—are 

all familiar illustrations of one’s wits * stepped 
out” just at the moment that they were wanted. 

Dr. Brown in his essay gives a couple of instan- 
ces of the opposite. 

A lady was in ‘ront of her lawn with her 

children when-a mad dog made his appgarance, 

ursued by the neighbors. What did she do? 

Better than you or | would have done. She ran 

straight toward the'dog, received its head in her 

thick stuff’ gown Between her knees, and mufl- 

ing it up, held i With all her wight until the 

men arnived. No one was hurt. OF course, 
Both her acts 

womaulikle. 

The other case Dr. B. gives is of a Mrs. M jor 

Robertson a slight and beautitul woman, who, 
on going alone 10 her room sees the foot of a 
man projecting from under her bed! Only a 
servam. 18 in the louse. She goes carelessly 

about the room until suddenly exclaiming aloud, 
“ | declare I've forgotten that “key again,” she 
leaves theglight and cooly goes down stairs. 

When she comes up again it is with a policeman, 
and the foo! is soon on its way to the watch 
house, 

Presence of mind is partly a natural gift, and 
partly an acquisition. 
foul, but many a wise man has played the fool 
for want ot it,—Independent. 

Skill in soul-saving. 

A proud passionate sinner onge meved into 
the weighborhood of a devoted minister and be- 
gan a career of sin which grieved the good and 
increased the corruption of the wicked, Is 
avowed purpose to insult any clergyman who 
should presume to address him, kept the minis 
ter from calling upon him at once, but did not 
prevent him from prayerfully watching for an 
opportunity . 

I'his came sooner than he expeeted. The 
blasphs ming sinner was s ruck down by severe 
gickness. “1 will sce him,” said 
Ista r. 

“If you do he will insult you,” said the friend 
who had intormed him ot the man’s sickness. 

“ I will see him, nevertheless, and look to God 
for guidance and blessing,” replied the minis: 
Ler. 

| Accordingly Le called, and was shown.into a 
parlor, where he found the sick man lying on an 
old sofa. With great kindness he asked after 
his health and received curt, almost uncivil re- 
plies. Then, without saying one word of his 
os respecting religion, he opened his Bible and 
said : 

the min 

| . * If you please I will read to you 7” 
“Without waiting for a reply, he proceeded 
t8 read the words of Jesus in the fifteenth chap- 
ter of Luke, afier which he offered a short, sim- 
‘ple prayer, bade the man farewell, and left, 
The next day he called again, read the fifiy- 
‘third chapter of Isaiah, prayed, and left as be- 
fore. This was repeated several days. Kind- 

| ness, appropriate selections from the “Word of 
God, prayer, in which the minister cheerfully 
| classed himself with the sick man as needing mer- 
cy, and secret prayer for God's blessing, were 
the only weapons he employed. Now, mark 
the result ! 

After two weeks the sick man broke down, 
groped the minister's hands, wept, confessed 
imselt a sinner, and said he was a wonder to 

himself. : 
“It is God,” replied the minister; “1 have 

not spoken a word. God has spoken. He has 
done this.” 

“ Yes,” said the man, “ I see it now. If you 
had spoken a single word of your own to we 
when first you came, or for some time after, 1 
would not have borne it. Weak as 1 was, | 
should have tried to turn you out of my house, 
1 was asionished at your daring to come to me. 

It is hard 10 teach it to a} 

Why ? He lacks skill, tact, wisdom. 

wise to win souls. He needs to study human 

nature more closely. Give him skill in addition 

to his present qualities, and he would " slay his 

thousands” for the Lord. 

Look well to this point, dear fellow-laborer 

for Christ, and may the Holy Ghost make you 

“ wise to win souls.— Zion's Herald. Li 

Skepticism among the people. 

There is a large infusion of skepticism. in the 
minds of wen at the present day; which operates 
of course to diminish sensibility to divine things, 
and greatly to prevent the proper effect of preach 
ing. The skepticism here reterred to is not the 
open infidelity of a former age but it consists 
rather in a halt-believing, half-doubting, unset- 
tled state of mind about religious truth. 

This Ly pe of skepticism, we are persuaded, is 

much more widely diflused, and is far more fa- 

tal in its influence on the interests of religicn 

than is generally supposed. It is circulated and 

cherished by much of the popular literature of 

the day. It!s spread abroad through the me- 

dium of the newspaper and the pamphlet, and 

the popular lecture ; antl in a thonsand different 

ways works itseif into the minds of the young and 

the unreflecting, making them indifierent to God 

and his truth, ‘and preventing all just impres 
sions from the ministrations 6f God’s word. 

Agriculture, Ac, 
- ’ 

July. 

Ir the blue skies serenely shone for aye, 
And clouds wept not, but like the flecey feather 
Sail'd lightly on the air,—and night and day 
Evine d the same stability of weather, — 

How soon were earth enrobed in mourning weeds! 
The spring would fail,—the rivulets ran dry,— 
The peuting heros would seek the river *ecds, 
And every weak and tender thing would die. 
Nor rain nor dew the corn and fruit so feed, 
Deep aesolation tyrant like would reign; 
His breath to dust would tars the wituer'd plain; 
Aud wan. the heir of wisery indeed, 
Might lift his band, and to his Make: pray; 

Aud words of ageny his quivering lips would say. 

ORNAMENTAL TREES SHOULD BE 

THE HOUSE. 

Around every dwelling, there sheuld Ye a plan- 
tation of ornamental trees, oaks, els, ma ples, 

firs, and, indeed, all the various species of indi- 

genous trees with which Providence has so benefi- 
cently blessed our land. Nothing adds more 10 

the beauty and desirableness of a country resi- 
dence than the presence of this splendid ereation 

even the humblest cottage derives a sort of ele 

AROUND 

est by the mere charm of association. ~ Many of 

our torest trees, of the deciduous kind, are unsur- 

passed in elegapce and easily obtainad and. pro- 
pagated so as to place them within “reach of 
every person. The eli ise vigorous and ra hid 
grow: r ; so, also, is the oak, in all its species, 
the maple and the glossy beech. Of shrubs and 
evergreens, there are innumerable varieties, al 
of which bear transplanting, and flourish vigor 
ously on almost every description of soil.— Can 
ada Jeurnal of Education. 

THE BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS! 

Why does not everybody have a gerariunf, 8 
rose, or some other flower in the window 7 Ite 
very cheap, next to nothing if you raise it from 
seed or slip, and is a beauty and a companion. As 

charming Lehigh Hunt says, it swectens the air 
rejoices the eye, links you with, nature and in 

it cannot hate you, it cannot utter a hateful 
word, even for neglecting it, for though it is all 

beauty, it has no vanity ; acd living, as it does, 
porea to do you good and afford you pleasure, 
ow can you neglect it ?—1/b. : 

= 

A SuBsTiTUTE YOR CorToN.—The Journal 
de Rouen anncunces a most important discovery, 
which will enable the manufactures of cotton 
cloth to disper se with the use of American cot- 
ton. It appears that a piece of cloth has been 
manufacta ed of a common-plant which grow? 
wild in the fields, and which will be exhibited 
fo a commission ¢ of manufacturers. 
The discov bas communicated to 
Emperor, whe takes great interest 18 
success. 

cess, but he has no evidences of his succlfy, 
He is not . 

gance from them and becomes an object of inter- 

nocence, and is something to love you in return i 

obligation to 

obedience to 

1 Pet. ii. 9.) 

this course. 

Titus to enfoi 

of the practic 

magistrates, 

remarks, as @ 

righteousnes: 

ing to His un 

ol regeneral 

Ghost ; whiel 

Jesus Christ 

by His grace 

to the hope 

the doctrine 

and the part 

is a faithtul 

thou aflim 

that] they w 

careful to 

1-8) He 

ance of goo 

evangelical 

Divine fave 

as a poweri 

(1 Saml. xi 

1. Eph. i. 

The man 

of the orth 

his experie 

but miseral 

works Js d 

experience 

of heart ai 

dience, ar 

wom, vi.-1 

2. ii. 14 

The Na: 

the mount 

saith unto 

kingdom [ 

of my Fat 

pares one 

10 “a wis 

rock,” an 

and temp 

does thei 

which bu 

fell ; and 

(Matth. | 

final jud 

“the un 

proved Iv 

cast” int 

ing and 

obedivu 
relieved 

Kingdon 

of the 

beglect 

lasting 

gels.” 

with th, 

n UIT 

at the 

(Eccles 

6-11, 

« Itm 

the Ser 

faith 7 

obviat 
belicy 

is tru) 

out fa 

xi, 6, 

The 

be m; 
them; 

work 
main 

sing 

But


