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What then ? 

What then ? Why. then another pilgrim soug; 
And then a hush of rest Divinely 3 

And then a thirsty stage, (Ah me, 80 long 1) 
And then a brook, just where it most is wanted. 

’ 

What then? The pitching of the evening tent; 
And then, perchance, a pillow rough and thorny ; 

And then some sweet and tender message, sent 
‘Lo cheer the faint for to-morrow’s journey. | 

What then? The wailing of the midnight wind ; 
- A feverish sleep ; a heart oppress’d and aching ; 
Aud then, a little water-cruise to find 0p 11° 

Close by my pillow, ready for my waking. 

What then ? + I am'not carefirl to enquire : 
I know there will be tears, and fears, and sorrow; 

And then, a loving Saviour drawing migher, “1 
1 And saying, * I will answer for the" morrow.” 

What ther ? For all my sins His rdoning. grace ; 
For all my wauts and woes His loving kindness : 

+ Por darkest shades, the shining of God’s face; 
And Christ's own hand to lead me in my blindness, 

What then ? A shadowy valley, lone and dim ; 
And then a deep and darkly rolling river ; 

And then a flood of light—a seraph hymuo—— 
And God’s own smile, for ever and for ever ! 
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The Revival of French Protes- 

M. Guizot’s ide volume of * Meditations 
on the Pressnt State of the Christian’ Re- 
ligion” is (says Christian Work) a broad and: 
powerfully~drawn picture of our time. While 
he shows the innumerable forces of ‘the anti- 
Christian army ‘wustered to the fight,’ and 
gives adn:irably "impartial portraits of its 
various leaders, he says :—* Let not the ad- 
versaries of Christianity deceive themselves, 
they have declared wir to the death against 
it, but they have in nowise to do with a dying 
wan!” Speaking. of the awakening of 
religion among French Protestants thirty or 
forty years ago, and of the men God: then 
raised up, he says:— Lt, was from the in- 
trinsic and permanent value of the doctrines 
which they preached that they drew their 
strength and credit. They had also another 
power, born and developed in Christianity 
alone; they had a holy passion for the salva- 
tion of souls . . . . which was the very lile 
of. our Lord Jesus Christ, whi¢h passed from 
his example and precept into the lile of his 
first disciples, and which, across all the diver< 
sity of times, peoples, manners, opinions, has 
ever remained the characteristic feature and 
the iogpiring breath of the Christian genius. 
This breath animated the men who, in eur 
days, have attewpted and sucoeeded in reani- 
mating in Protestant. Fraoce the Christian 
faith. Their seal was exercised in a small 
sphere, their names have been but little known ; 
what spectatcrs, readers, or public know the 
deeds of Neff, Bost, Pyt, Gonthier, Audebes, 
Cook, . Wilks, Haldane? Bat: also, in the 
days of Tacitus and Pliny, who knew what 
was done by Peter, Paul, John, Matthew, 
Pbhilip——the uoknown disciples of a Master 
bimsell nokuown, who conquered the world ? 
These Christian missionaries of our time 
cared not for tbeir obsurity, they bad no 
literary pretensions, they sought for the tris 
umph of no political idea, of ro spegial sys. 
tem of ecclesiastical organisation, of no plan 

of ‘their own work in which self-love could 
seek its gratification; the salvation of séuls 
was their own passion end their own aim; 
they looked upon. themselver as. humble ser: 
vanis, upon whom was incumbent to ‘remind 
men of the too’ much; forgotten  prowises of 
salyatiop through faith in Jesus Chriss’ 
(May the Lord raise us up sach !) - Of Cath. 
olicism he pays :—'* The present perils of 
Catholicism are evideat. It was develo 
and cowstituted in times essentially different 
from ours. . It has troutle in adapting. itself 
to the principles, and to the intellectual; 
moral, and “social requirements of our time. 
Its svar iblgh Vy pay that it will 
never do so. * Tue greater part ot indifferent 
or uncertain spectators—and they are very 
aumecrous—inglive to believe ‘that on this 
point its adversaries are right.” 

ne -— 

Patriotism is too often the hatred of. other 
countries, disguised as the love of our own. 

, 1866. 

A Bramho on Christianity, 

The Friend of India informs us that Baboo 
Khesub Chander Sen, the apostle of' the 
Bramhos, lately delivered an extempore 
lecture to his countrymen in the theatre of the 
Calcutta Medical College on * Jesus Christ— 
Europe and Asia.” He sketched the state of 

4 the world at the birth of Christ, the life and | 
death of the Saviour of the world, and the 
progress of the Church till the Reformation 
and of modern missions thereafter. As a 
Bramho, * avowedly differing - from the 
arthodoz opinions .of popular. Christianity,” 
he used language like that of Channing and 

| the better clabs: of Unitarians, He said— 
‘“ humanity’ was ‘groaning under ‘a dead! 
malady dnd was on the verge of death; a 
retiedy ‘was urgeotly needed fo save it. 
Jesus Christ was thus a necessity of the age; 
he ‘appedred in the fuloess of time. It was 
from. no selfish impulse, from no spirit of 
mistaken fanaticism, that He bravely and 
cheerfully offered Himself to be crueified on 
the cross: He laid down His life that God 
might be glorified, (Hear, hear.) I have 
always ‘regarded the cross as a beautiful 
emblem of self-sacrifice unto the glory of God, 
one which is calculated to quicken the higher 
feelings and aspirations of the heart and to 
purity the soul, and I beliove there is not a 
heart, how callous and bard soever it may 

| be, that can look with cold indifference on 
that” grand and significant symbol.” (Ap- 
edly i Refeiriig to the Martyrs, he said 
—+ It is such ‘examples of martyr devotion 
which are baleulated to dispel from our minds 
all cowardice, fickleness and inconstancy and 
to' make us feel that truth is dearer than life 
itself.” "(Applause.) In vivid terms he 
praised Luther and condemned Popery. He 
used such language as this. Is there a 
single soul in this large assembly who would 
scruple to ascribe extraordinary greatness 
and supernatural moral heroism to Jesus 
Christ and him crucified ? (Applause) Was 
not he who by his wisdom illumined, and by 
his power saved a dark and wicked world— 
was not he who has left as such a priceless 
legacy of divine truth and whose blood bas 
wrought such wonders for eighteen hundred 
years,—was not he above ordinary humanity ? 
(Cheers.) Blessed Jesus, immortal child of 
God! For the whole world he- lived and 
died. May the world appreciate him and 
follow his precepts!” (Applanse,) If even 
a haodred of the Brahmists who applauded 
these * scntences are honest men, Brahmism 
has passed far beyond Theodore Parker and 
is 'vear to the Kingdom of Heaven. The 
speaker we believe to be sincere. Of how 
many of his followers can we say the same ? 

The State and Religious Liberty. 

“ Render, therefore, unto Caesar the things which 
are Cisar’s, and unto God the things which are 
God's.” 

There is then something in man which be- 
longs not to the State, and which is beyond 
the grasp of any tyranny ; there is a region 
in which God rules alone, and at the thres- 
hold of which the civil power is bound to sta 
its foot, It is not trua that faith, like tribute 
money, is to be imposed by the sovereign, be 
be who he may ;'it is a matier for the indi- 
vidyal goul sloge. The State has no right of 
inquisition into ‘our ‘relations with God; it 
can peither torm nor break the sacred bond ; 
80 8000 as it trespasses on this holy ground, 
it loses ite claim to obedience and the meanest 
slave is theo bound to resist Caesar, that he 
way render to God that which is God's alone. 
Tne Gospel does not elevate piety alone into'this 
higher region of the life, but the whole moral 
being and all the springs and issues of coosei- 
ence. Thus, at the voiceot Christ rises, amidst 
the overthrow of all dispositions, the everlast- 
ing, rock against which they shall dash them- 
selves in pieces, and which shall ‘be: the hol 
bulwark. of moral’ freedom, The theocratic 
and the pagan city will fall together. The 
time -is-pust when the represemtative of the 
civil power was also the representative of 
Gud, and when creeds and ceremonies were 
imposed by decree like the ordinances of pab- 
lic safety. The sword for the State, persua- 
sion for religion; foroe for the one, free ut- 
tesance: for the other ; thus is laid down’ the 
first ‘condition of religious liberty. ' The two 
spheres are distinet, but there is constant com- 

munication between them by means of influ- 
ence. Thas, the State is to be entirely trans 
formed under the leavening action of the naw 
principles, Its progress will be in exact 
proportion’ to its respect for conscience in all 
which concerns religion. The Christian State, 
par excellence, is that which, most thoroughly 
imbued with the spirit of the Gospel, inter- 
meddles the least with directly religious in- 
terests. Long aod severe lessons of experi- 
ence ‘were ‘needed before these great truths, 
contained germinally in’ the maxim of ‘Jesus, 
triumphed over the prejudices of the ancient 
world. But they have been, nevertheless, the 
trate inspiration of all the noble battles of 
conscience and ot trath. Martyrdom has 

y | ever been a sublime demonstration of the im- 
potence of material force at issue with faith. 
The wartyr’s superiority to torture has win. 
dicated the liberty of souls. * How,’ said 
Tertullian, * shall I not render to God that 
which is God's? I, who in so much as [ am 
a Christian, am His image; a medal stamped 
with His likeness.” Assuredly he is a free 
man who feels himself made in the image of 
God, and belonging to God alone. = His in- 
dependence toward (ssar assumes a religious 
character, aod his rights are inviolable be- 
cause they are founded upon his daties,— 
Jesus Christ : His Times, Life, and Work, 
by E. de Pressense. 

Delusive. 

Sometimes we are prompted to little acts of 
kindoess, to our friends and neighbors, that 
are wholly unselfish. Perhaps, when we re- 
tire at night, we say : “That poor woman is 
in trouble, and. I must go and see her to-mor- 
row,” or, * I must inquire if the B's are not 
in a suffering condition, and if they are, I 
wiil kelp them.” 
To-morrow comes with its cares, and our 

good resolves are forgotten, or put aside for a 
more convenient time. 

I was. deeply impressed, a few years ago, 
io a conversation with an old man, one who 
bad dandled me on his kuwee in my infancy, 
who bad left this place and not returned till 
more than twenty years had elapsed. He 
staid » week with us, and that was ome of tha 
best weeks we ever lived. 1t has done us 
good ever since. There is scarcely a day 
passes in which we do not meditate on some 
of the good things Mr. Gwinn told us. He 
told me it I was ever prompted to do a kind, 
unselfish deed, not to put aside the still sweet 

voice, but rise up and do it; that it was tke 
prompting of the Holy Spirit—that, perhaps 
1a answer to some pleading prayer of the 
broken hearted, or the sorrowing, he was 

granting that prayer, and making us the in- 
struments in accomplishing it. 
We bad never thought of, this before. 

Christ and the blessed angels making even us 
instrumental in working for them ! 

It was not long sfter this until a young 
man cmployed on a freight train, by a misstep 
the gray dawn of the morning, fell between 
the cars; and was cut to pieces. A telegram 

was sent to his parents. We were neighbors, 
though not intimate, and when the sad news 
reached us, I sat down horror-stricken, lean- 
ing my bead on my hand. I thought ot his 
lonely old parcats——he was his old mother's 
darling and pride. She was lett desolate, 
crushed, felled to the earth by the dreadful 
blow. 

[nstartly there was a tugging at my heart, 
I was drawn towards ber us if by main force. 
I said, ** To-moirow I will go thero—it would 
be intrusive now, to look upon ber sorrow— 
tears will alleviate the keenvces of her dis- 
tress.” Stronger and strongér wis I drawa 
towards her. Something said, * To-morrow 
a erowd ‘will be around her, curiosity will be 
excited, people will be ‘wondering how they 
will bear it, and go and stand, and stare, and 

y| lok on-—she needs you now.” 
I put on my cloak und hood would, saying L 

go across the woodlund and meadow. und reach 
there about the szme time the mau who bore 
the telegram would, and ride round the wind. 
ing roud. I was just crossing the brook, per- 
haps forty rods. below the house, when the 
blow lell.i 1 head the shriek—the piercing, 
heart-reuding shriek that almost froze the 
blood in my véius ! 

« The first words from ber pallid lips wére— 
“ Ob, I am so thankful that you have come 
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Then, while she clung to my neck and mosn 
out her sorrow on my bosom, it was mine to 
weep with her in Sympathy. There is ne 
comfort for one so utterly bereft ; in the first. .... 
tumult of their grief, tears are their best so- 
lace, 

I felt glad that, perhaps, the good ange! 
bad put the desire into my heart to-go thére 
then. 

Another time I had been thinking all thd 
morning of a poor woman who: lived beyond 
the village, and after the work was all ‘done 
up, I thought, perhaps she was in need, or 
wanting to see me, so persistently did thoughts 
of. her cling to me. In a neighborly way 
just as all people do in country neighborhoods, 
[ filled a little basket with things that are 
good in all families, and went over to see 
Kanice, When I rapped there was no resd 
ponse, and L opened the door 'quictly snd 
looked in, The poor woman was leaning hey 
head on a table, and taking a real good com 
fortable ery. Her husband was absent on a 
drunken spree, and they were leftin that win- 
ter weather without provisions or wood. The 
two babies were cross and half - sick, and: 
Eanice’s poor head was bursting with pein, 
while a worse pain was breaking her heart. 
As s00n as she saw. me, up went “oth hands 

—poor, cold, glad hands, ready to clasp mej 
and the first words were. ‘Oh, I'm not 
ashamed before you! I've. been praying 
all this morning to see you!” A 

I could sit all day and tell of instances like: 
these. I do believe God uses bumble means 
often to aid in bringing about His wishes, aod 
in answering pleading prayers put up in faifjf) « 
[am glad to believe tnat it is so. - Lf it is"@ 
delusion, it does me good to be thas detaded 5 A 

w 

— Arthur's Home Magazine. 
Sdbad 

Influence of social position on the 
duration of Life. “bh 

It is said proverbially that poverty favo 
longevity. because the poor are not subjec 
to the bad consequercesof luxury and wealth, 
Dr. Majer shows the folly of the populor dias 
ta. , It has been proved by the researches 
of Benoiston, D. Chatauneut, De Vilerme, 
Casper, and others, that the value of life is 
less among the impoverished than the rich. 
Thus, of an equal number of infants ot the 
same age double the number will die of the 
poorer than of the wealthier class, Where 
there is the greatest misery there is the 
greatest mortality. According to Caspers 
the mean duration of lite among the batten 
classes of Berlin is fifty years; but among 
the paupers, thirty-two years only. The 
same writer compares the death rate of noble 
houses given in the Almanack de Gotha witn 
the indigent of Berlin, and he shows that of 
1,000 intants among the former, 57 die in the 
first five years; but of the .same number 
among the latter, 345. Whilst half of the 
poor only have attained the thirty-second 
year of life, halt of the noble have attained 
the fifty-second. During epidemics the poorer, 
classes are in an especial manner decimated, 
That simple well being prolongs life is demon 
strated by the low raté of mortality among 
persons who “assure” toeir lives in the. ps- 
surance offices. A fifth or sixth part of negro 
slaves die apnually, But the mortality 
among the .free negroes who serve in the 
English colored regiments is only 3 per cent., 
that of slaves being 17 per cent, The learn- 
ed professions, followed by persons of easy’ 
means, have an incontestible influence upon, 
the duration of life. Thus, the mewn age oft 
fitty-two French literary men was sixty-nine 
years. Physicians, mecording to Dr. Esche- 
rich, cannot’ hope | tor a Jong dife. At all 
periods of age they succumb wm larger num- 
bers than other professions. But the greatest 
wortality is during the early periods. Turee- 
fourths die before fifty years of age, and ten- 
eleventbs before sixty. Old ‘men aré rare . 
among them. 

ee ——————— ce — rere. 

Praver.— Do not say you cannot pray, 
because you cannot speak much, or well, or 
long. Pra is wrestling with God; the 
heart is the wrestler ; holy faith is. the 
strcogth of it ; if by means of this strength 
thy heart be a good wrestler, though thou art 
ever so tongue-tied, thou wilt be a peevailer. 
Ithetorie goes for little in the heavenly cours, 
but sincere groans havea kind of omnipotency 

v, 

y. 


