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A RELIGIOUS AND GENERAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER. 

NEW BERIES, ¢ 

Beligious, 
THE BREATII OF PRAYER, 

AN ALLEGORY, 
® 

[ was in a dream, and methought I looked 
upon the world (as the author of ** Pilgrim's 
Progress” did in his dream), and saw the 
number of people pursuing their daily business 

in it.c There were ull ranke, and all npes ; rich 
and poor, old and young, pursued their daily 
calliog. But us I looked down upon them, | 
could see pressing on euch some puin, sorrow 
sickness, unxiety, or disappointment ; I could 
fancy that [ saw the wound in their heart 

which this daily trouble made, lo rome, it 

was much less than in others,~uod theso me- 

thought, were those who, in the Holy Serip- 
ture's words, ** cast their care upon God,” 
but uo one was entirely exempt, While la- 

menting in wy own miod the sorrows end 

troubles of this lower world, I seemed to see 

ascending up from many, muny corners of the 

world, hittle pure white clouds of soft sweet 

vapour ; and a voice told me this was the 

« preathol prayer, == prayers offered lor oth- 
crs; which Gume up even as we were told ol 

old 2 Curon, xxxiii, 27,) that when the Le. 

vites nad priests arose to bless the people, 
their voice was heurd und (heir prayer came 

up to kis holy dwelling place, even to hea. 
veu,” Then | guzid more earnestly upon tue 

soft white clouds ; and [ saw that woen they 

* bad ascended to Him whose grace alone gave 

thew power, vod whoeo Holy Spirit bad sug- 
gested them, they were sent down to fulfil 
their mission ou earth, | 

‘L'hen L prayed tor sight to be given me 
to understand these things ; and for u lew pas- 

sing women's it was grauted me, ws in the 

vision of a dream, I saw the lirger of the 
clouds, which were the breath of the prayers 
ot a whole united congregation, descend as & 

blcesin 2 on thrones, patious, principalities and 

powers, dispe'ling sickness und famine from 

their lands, lorming a shelter over them, that 

v the sun should vot burn them by day, neither 

the moon by night ;"” but I turned trom these 

to watch what was even more interesting to 

mysell—tho prayers of individuals,—ol woli- 

tury weak creatures like mysell, 

| saw (he carnest prayer uscend from the 

depths of a heart of w gratelul child, wud full 

as balm upon the distant purcot’s wounded 

beart, | saw the prayer of the wother fly 

to ber child in w distant country, and sheild 

him trom soweo danger he vould not seo, some 

temptation he could uot wniloipute, 

| saw the prayer of a fiioud wing its hea- 

veu directed way to the heart of » distant 

friend ; the wound io that heart wus lurge snd 

recent; go'd snd jewels and precious things, 

oven oll that are 10 the earth, could have vo 

effect upon that wound ; but the precious Jit- 

tle white cloud dropped like & balm upon that 

heart ; aud when ao approaching hour ol hes- 

vy trial came (likely to re-open the wound, 

aud cspecially mentioned iu toe pruyer of the 

friend) the toft balm spread woe aud wor: 

over the heart and its benling began, 
1 saw une walking carelessly in the jy ol 

bis heart, and on the very brivk of posing 
ton strong Wg [ trembled as 

wotched him, for L saw that he was not looklog 

out for the ** way to escape,” which God hath 

told us that He has made + with every temps 

tation;” und therefore would not be wble to 

flod it. 1 felt as if it were now too lete for 

ull hope, and wus turning away, thet I migot 

uot see tho tad gight of one running heedl se- 

ly into grievous sin; when L beheld a solt 

bright cloud hover before him, sud he locked 

on it sud raised his eyes up to it, and from 

it methought up to heaven, and be prayed to 

 Qur Father’ and the temptation passed 

away, and the field was won, 
Aud the little cloud was the breath ol 

prayer, which wus put up for Lim by the 

graielul beurt of ove ol whoin, as 4 child, be 

nad loved snd tended, at thy very hour when 

he was io deoger of falling away from the 

good patb, That hourt that had put up muny 

yrayers lor him, aud now this one, had come 

a the hour of need. 
Some hearts 1 saw more constantly soothed 

by » great many clouds boverivg over them; 
these | knew were those who had muda them. 

wolves loved by many, snd won the prayers ol 

the poor. Others bad quite a flock of very 
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minute olouds winging their way to them, and 
these tiny clouds were ever brighter and sweot- 
er than the othors ; theso were the prayers of 
tho little children, for those who had taught, 
protected, and loved them, 

Some men [ watched doing wrong, and 
walking wildly in wicked ways ; towards a few 
even of these [ saw clouds of the ** breath of 
prayer” coming gently. 

They little thought any one praying for 
them,~they did not think about prayer at 
allt yet some one to whom they had done 
some kindness long since forgotten by them. 
selves, or perhaps some who had loved them 
“not wisely but too well,” prayed for the 
wanderers now, and by degrees ono or two ol 
these wanderers did turn from their evil ways, 
and I thought (though L could not be sure) 
prayer might be one of tho ways of ** saving 
i soul from death and hiding a multitude of 
sive,” 

Wonderful things I thought [ saw, and far 
more wonderful things I might hinve seen ; but 
the vision of thought vanished and was gone, 

But the tale ot it shall have not been told 
in vain, it one only who reads this, old or 
young, rich or poor, the oldest person or the 
very weakest and least onild amongst them, 
shall understand what L want to tosoh ~=that 
(God has put into their hands a powerfal means 
ot doing good to others, : 

Taey oan pray for them. Pray then, O 
reader! Pray for your parents, tor your 
friends, lor your minister ; pray also lor your 

school tellows and teachers, Pray ofor your 
enemies, and for those that ** despitetully use 
you ;'’ pray for those who are ignorant an lun. 
taught ; pray for those who you think are 
committing su, 

Pray whien you are happy, for your sorrow: 
ing brothers and sisters; for theo you should 
especially try to cheer und comfort those less 
fortunate than yourself, 

Pray when you are sad for all such as are 
like yourselt, suffering under the * changes 
and chances of this mortal world ;” for then 

should your heart be hum'led and softened 
by adversity, und ready 10 sympathise more 
deeply with the lgelings ot others, 

Pray ot ull times und seasons, ** pray with. 
out ceasing,” end may God Almighty hear 
and grant your petitions l—The Church. 

THE END OF THE YEAR — 

BY MARIANNE FARNINGHAM, 

December is often a sad month, Death, 
howsoever we may divest it of its more glar- 

ing terrors, is w thing to make us quidt aod 
thoughttul, aud to clothe ** the landscape ol 
our life” in sombre hues, And there is so 
much of dying now. The flowers wre deud, 
and have fallen lor their rest on tho soddened 
grouud, The leaves have dropped one by 
one silently us we drop, when our cud comes, 
unnoticed, and mute, And the year id dy- 

ing. It bus well nigh lived ius lite—its life 
of hope wud fear, ot joy und sorrow, of ease 
and puin, of rest aud work. Lt is depurtivg, 
as ite fellows huve all done beitore it, leavin 

us only u new weighi of responsibility, id 

its meworiss, to help us io tae future, It is 
like part.og with & dear old friend every time 

tae your lcaves us, albeit we appear no glad 
to exchange it lor the oue thut 1s lresh and 

pew, and us.yct all untried, For wo have 
had happy days in this old year, dear friends 
have wo not! days in which the cap of bles. 
sing bas seemed to run over, and a Futher's 
presence and a Saviour's smile have gladden. 
odgour hearts and filled the hours witk suu- 
shine. Not all sweetness (us becomes s true 

friend) bay the old year brought us, It bad 
its deep sorrows, and its darkened duys,— 
There have been times when we bave been 

obliged to cast ourselves down in brokenness 
of heart, and say, ** Nosorrow is like unto 

my sorrow” —duys whoo the fou tain ol joy 
has seemed fully spent, and only the bitter. 
nées of the ** waters of Marsh” has met our 
parched lips, Lut theo, we have mot-been 

left to mourn alone our unutterable grief, — 

The Qomtorter has stood by with the cup ol 
hewliog in his hand, We have sat beneath 
Lis shudow with great delight, und his fiuit 
bus been sweet to our-taste. Li is true that 
we have come up from the wilderness, but it 

has beco leanivg on the Beloved, 
And the old year has taught us some good 

have been our teachers. We may have been 
over slow to learn, but some things which we 
havo conned over in the hard school of ex- 
periencemust havo sunk into our hoarts, wud 

waters of future years roll over them, Kvery 
your brings ite lessons, It is our own fuult 
it wo have not this year learnt at least rome, 
if wo do not know more than wo did of our 
own sinfulness and woaknoss, and of the 
boundless love and kindness of our all-pititul 
'ather in heaven, 

But the end of the year may well bo sor. 
rowlul, becauso ol our many shortcomings 
and great wrong.doings, We have not done 
what wo might have done, Opportunities 
have come, power has been given; God 
bas plainly skid, ** Go work to-day in 
my vineyard,” and we have turned buok 
in idleness and irresolation, speaking wo 
word, putting not our hand to the work whioh 
hus waited for us, scoking not to do tho good 
which tho Father would ave us; So we must 
huve some sorrow at the close of the year, and 
not altogether undeserved, seeing that sorrow 
follows sin and negleot of duty so surely, 
We may have loft some treasures by the 

rond.side of the past your over whose loss we 
mourn, Some dear companion whose leet 
have with ours trodden the stovp hill-side nnd 
the rugged round, hus tallen aslovp ‘in Josus, 
And now we-havo to go alone, and uneheered 
by tho voices that used to bid us God speed, 
and sing the howe songs with us, 

But the ond of the year is a time of glad. 
ness because of the Christmas festivition. The 
time when families unite, and parted friends 
meet and enjoy old ploasures ouoo again, may 
well be anticipated with delight and looked 

back upon with gratitude, Lt is such gladness 
that amid the partings, aod wbsences,- and 
trinls ot love, to which this life is subjected 

there are some bright spots toward whion our 

weary eyes turn wistlully, und in which we 
may flod wwcads for our grief, Aad such 
bright 8pots wre the Christmases of our lives, 
the time of gaioty, wud mirth, and wusio, of 

love, and kindness, and charity, dear o'd time 
of peacoon earth und good-will to mun ; the 
time when we lorgive our tellows all their lit- 

tle sins aguinst us, whon we take the hands 

thut buve been long estranged, the hearts that 
have been divided, may be united and boat 

happily ngain, Moreover, it is very moet 
Tiwd-4bristmas should be a bappy time, be. 

cause we kenp it as the anuiversary of the duy 

on which salvation came unto us, UOaoe thing 

is worth coneideriug; it is not yet the end ol 
the year, thero you romain sowe days on 

which we may strive to put right, as leave 
some things that are wrong; it we hav) any 

harsh or unkind thoughts toward a brother, 
wo may now go to him and get forgiven aud 

be received buck to his heart. 
Wo are in time tor the new year, we may 

go forth to meet it gladly aud teasilully, re 

wolving to do better than we have done belore 
But not in our own strength, otherwise wo 

shall do just the samo as we have already 
done ; we shall full us we have fallen, und the 

good that we wight do will be lelt undone 
still, Aber all the years 0! our lives tell a 

sad story ; we might not bope to get the ** Well 
done” ut all unless we heard it, not because of 

our deserts, but becwuse of the love eof the 

Suviour, Lu shall be a glad fudieg sway of 

tue old year, und a glad beginning of the new 

it Ho who is the Bright sed Moruiog Star 

will smile upon us blessingly and forgivingly, 
oc 

Protestantisin no fallure, 

Au Episcopal clergyman in New York re- 

gently delivered several discourses ou the 

startiiog theme, ** Failure of Protestantism.” 

During tue session of the Episcopal General 

Couvention, uo address of gress power und 

e'oyuence, ** in defence of the principles of the 

Anglican Kelormation, now imperilied lo the 

Kpiscopal ‘ehursh in Kuglaod sud the United 
States,” was delivered by Rev. Dr, Uuw. 

mins, Assistant Bishop of Kontuoky, in the 

course of which he concisely but completely 
telutes the preposterous charger He said : 

Failure of Protestantism! Why, the very 
liberty by which this mun spoke the word and 

was nut molested, is the fruit of that Frotes- 

taptism which be pronounces a failure, Frec. 
dom of speech, freedom of thought, freedom 
of aotion, freedom of consolence~all that 

lessons. Joy snd sorrow, summer aud winter makes this great age what it is, this noble 

will remain with us, howsoever rapidly tho 
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oivilization, this progress, this missionary 
spirit that girdles the earth, ull this wonder. 
ful development is whe fruit of Protestantism, 
Protestantivm a failure! Why, I stepped out 
from my country home one morning lst sums 
mer, and found w huge owl sitting in the 
branches of a beautitul tree belore my door, 
[ wan amoged to find that Ioould get almost 
within reach of him ; and when L neared him, { 
found his great eyes blinking nud winking as 
though he seemed to say, ** This daylight is 
a failure after all I" Dore no doubt the 
light ot Protestantism is too strong tor my 
brother, 

No, my beethron, The same mistoke is 
made by some of our brethren that 1 made 
when © first saw the great Mississippi, as it 
oume rolling {fom the mountains of snow, with 
w torec-and speed und volume that awe the 
beholder, Lo places it tei es the bark with 
such toroe thut w reflex eddy is formed, in 

which you way be floated up the river, with. 
out rowing, tor halt a mile. These mea have 
got’into the eddy, and they think the river iy 
goiug back, They mistake the eddy for the 
grand stream; But as ut times tho river 
ohangos its course, and sometimes outa right 
through part of w town, tearing away gigao- 
tio bluffs perhaps, and destroys the eddy, the 
luy will come when those brethren -will be 
swept long with the current that is carrying 
Protestantism, aad nothing but Protestantism 
(0 tho final triumph of the Anglo-Saxon race. 

Blasphemy against the Holy Ghost, 

The Rov, Geo, W, Olark, in the Baptist 
Quarterly for October, thus oloses a search. 
ing article on as in whioh is really devoid of 
the mystery with whioh ignorance and super- 
stition have surrounded it: 

The reason why this sin can never be for. 

given, is found iu the nature of the sin, and 

in the departure of the Spirit, Lt is not be. 
oruse it is impossible lor God to torgive it, nor 
boewuse of w want of efficacy in the blood of 
Curist, lor bis blood olesnseth from all sin = 
[Fiesty 16 is the extreme of all sin, It is an 
insult whioh always overstops the line between 

God's paticnce and his wrath, aud whioh he 

has determined so visit with his vengounoe,— 

And second, the Holy Spirit, the ouly agent 
ol regeneration, coases to strive with the ome 

that blaspnemes him, wud loves him forever, 
Ho is thus leit to w most tearful depravity and 
hardoess of heart, Leis the worst of that 

oluss desoribed by tho apostle us ** past feel. 
ing.’ 
“to the question, Can this sin be now com- 

mitted ? iv must be answered, Most assuredly, 

Pho tloly Spirit has cone ute the world, — 
Ho is among the followers of Uhrist, and he | 
convicts the world of sin, of righteousness and 

ot judgment, ‘The Holy Spirit oun thus be 
dirvorly upposed und blasphemed, He comes 
in oorteol with men, und under the light of 
tho gospel they have all the koowledge ne- 
essary for committing so terrible a sin, * 

———— 

My Father's Will. 

Mr. John Price, a pious old mun, was walk. 
ing one day on the road from the farm to the 

sanctuary, with the New Testament in his 

hand, whoo a fricnd met him, sod said: 

Good morning Mr, Price.” * Ab! good 
morning," seven the aged pligtim, ** 1 am 

roading my Fatber's will as 1 walk along." 
“ Well. what has he leit you?" said his 

{riond. * Why he has bequeathed me a Lun. 

dred fold in this lite, and in the world to vome 

lite everlasting.” Thisshrewd und beautitul 

reply ro a happy effect on the mind of 

his Ohristian friend, who was io sorrowtul 

oiroumstanoes, and be went on Lis way re- 

joloing, 
Ce ———  ———————— 

Dr. Payson's counsel to a minister was i= 

v Paint Josus Obrist wpon your osnvass, and 
then hold him up to the people; but so hold 

him up that not even your little finger can be 

seen.’ Nothidg is more disgustiog to the 
plous hearer in the sanctuary than tho sight 

of a preacher in the pulpit showing himeselt 

off and concealing the master, 

It matters not what a man loses, if he saves 

his soul ; but, if he lose hissoul, it matters not 

what he saves, 


