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“BEHOLD, | MAKE ALL THINGH
NEW» :

rev. 21: 6,
Blessed promise ! Gracioue Lord, 2 Cor, 1: 20,
In our souls fulfil this word ; Luke 1 : 3R,
Work in us to will, to do, Phlip. 2; 13,
Aund in trath make all things new, 5 Cor, b: 17,

Giive us hearts hy thee renewed, Ezed, 30 20,
Give us wills by grace subdued, Erek, 30 : 27,
New dosires for things above, 2 Col, 3: 2,
New obedience, and new love. Rom. 7: 0,

Thou new comfort canst impart, Zech Iy 17,
Send new joy to every heart, Neh, 8; 10,

Spenk new peace to every breast, John 14 : 27,
New rr/'rrs/mu ntand now'rest, Matt, 11 28,

Yoy

Take from us our sin and shame, Kzek, 30 : 25,
Write upon us thy new name ; Rev, 3 12,
Cause thy love new Aope to bring, Heb, (1 19,
Teach us the new song to sing.  Rev, 14 : 3,

Entrance, Lord, to us be given 2 Pet. 1: 11,
Into thy new earth and heaven ; Rev, 21 : 1,

There,when death oursoulsshull free Phalip, 1: 23,
We shall live and reign with thee, Rev 22: 5

Miscellany.

THE ASCENT OF THE RIGI.

On a brilliant morning in July I left
Ziurich with n friend to-ascend the Rigi, a
well-known mountain-standing botweon the
lakes of Lucerne and Zug, some 6,000
foet above the level of the sea. " We were
quite aware that it is no uncommon thing
for a certain class of travellers in Switzer-
land to sneer at the crowd which, day after
day during the tourist season, ascends this
mountain ; but we knew also that in favour-
able weather there is a view from the
summit well worth seeing. ‘Moreover, as we
were commencing a pedestrian tour amongst
the Alps, we could have no better op-
portunity of bringing our wmuscles into play
for the first time. So we resolved to join
the crowd, and share the ridicule, When
the train reached Zug the steamer on the
lake was ready to sturt, A delightful sail
of an hour und a quarter brought us to
Arth. Landing hiere, we went at once to
Goldau, “where we romained during the
hottest hours of the day, and in the after.
uoon begun our mouutain walk, The sun
was scorching, and for a time the heat and
exertion were almost too much for me, und
I was sciged with a distressing sickness,
but as I neared the end of the journey 1
felt neither sickness nor fatigue. 7The ox-
hilarating atmosphere had acted like u
charm, As we ascended we had some fine
views of the valley and mountains that we
were lcuviuﬁ bnl)n'iud. especially of the
Rossberg und the seene of the destructive
landslip that took plice in 1806, A mag-
nificent prospect suddenly opened before
us as we reached the Rigi Staffel. While
we lingeroed to look at iv the landlord of
the hotel nccosted us in Koglish, offered
us good accommodation on moderate terms,
and as we saw & nice company gathered
there we turned in to the Staflel instead of
going to the Kulm Hotel on the summit
of the mountain,  We had every reason to
he satisfied with our decision,

The arvival of tourists as the evenin
‘udvanced was a singular sight.  From dif.
ferent points they came (there are five paths
up the mountain, and all meet at the Staf.
fel), party after party, men and boys,
young ladies and ladies not young; some
walking, some on mules, some carried in
chaqrs made for the purpose ; here a soli.
tary traveller, there pater-familias with his
** botter half” and a certain portion of their
domestio responsibilities, and the inevitable
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distant peaks of the Bernese Oberland

'msuud. concenled by clouds, but the
less distant range was full in view. As the
'sun sank in the west, the whole country
“in that line of vision became bathed in the
'rich ovening light. The lakes (Sempach
and others) uppeared like sheets of molten
gold, and the rivers glistened like strenms
‘of the precious metal,  Gradually the
'shadows fell upon the plain, and filled the
valleys, but the mountaintops were still
bright, and we watched the line of shade
steadily advancing upwards, until at length
the Jast beams of the sun lingered on the
snowy peaks, then disappeared, and this
giunt forms of the Alps stood out in  their
duzeling vesture aguinst the darkening sky.
The group of spectators speedily retired
and 1 +tood alone on the preceptions spur
of the mountain, the Rigi Rothstock, from
which this evening view is best seen, A
stratige stillness orept around me,  T'he air
was motionless as death, yot was it filled
with balmy lite.  Oune by one the poacefal
stars cama out and shone, oh, how, bright-
ly! upon the restful earth; and u deep
and suered enlm overspread both earth and
sky. The only sounds I heard werc the
tinkling Gells of the cattle that grazed gn
the mountain, the song of the herdsmen,
and the evening chimes which came up
from the churches in the valley, After o
brief but almost rapturous communion with
the all-pervading spivit of Nature, I, too,
retived.

Such were the sunset and the evening
bat what shall I say of the morning and gf
sunrise on the Rigi? 1 awoke about
three o'clock us the first streak of day
appeared, and I instantly arose, Soun all
the »isitors at the Staffel were astir, wd
We procecuvw, - . « broken processioa of
pilgrims, with staff or alpeénstock in hand,
to the Kulm, whence the finest wigin
view -is to be obtained. We found o
group of persons already ussembled, and
eagerly watching for the sun's appearance,
Not being puarticular about their costume—
for all of them had just turned out of bed,
and many intended turning in again—there
was much to wmw e in observing them, It
used to be the custom for lazy visitors at
the Kulm Hotel to rush out at the last
moment vefore sunvise wrapped in their
blankets or other bed covering, but now
the practice is strietly prohibited, T'he
morning wir wus chill and biting, The sky
was beautifully clear.  The valleys were
filled with.a sea of vapour. It was most
interesting to mark the changing aspeet
of the earth and sky as the darkness de-
creased and the light spread. But the
grand object on which attention was fixed
was the magnificent panorama of mountains

the horizou from the Kast to the South
and West, A few minutes before the sun
arose a rough wmountaineer blew on an
equally rough horn a discordant blast to
rouse all sleepers in the inn.  He was a
most unworthy herald of  the monarch
whoso urrival we were expecting,  All eyes
turned to the Kast, across the comparative.
ly level country to where the great Alpine
chain begins. Noon the snowy summit of
the Glarnisch eaught the rising beam, and
then, in swift succession, peak ufter peak,
until the whole range was transtigured.—
Kach wmountain stood out in the eelestial
vision with marvellous distinetness—"Todi,
Titlis, Mouch, Jung-frau, and a host beside
4 chain extending over. 120 miles.  The
varied and changiog tints, crimson, gold,
rose-colowr, pearly-white,- purest snow-
white, weee of uneurthly radiance. [Here
at one poist you could see the bare, storm-
stripped crags of the mountain in the native
colour of the rock ; there a broad field of
freshly-fallen snow shone daszling; there

luggage ; yonder a tutor with his charge-—|again you saw the ancient glacier, the slow

people of all nations, in all kinds of garb
and equipment, the most motley gathering
| ever saw wave at the loternational Kx.
hibition. By scores they cawme, until the
hotels were crammed. All this, as the
reader may know, is in the hope of seeing
the sun set or rise ; but it often happens
that there is universal disappointment, and
no small amount of grumbling, Fortunate.
ly this was not our experience. The sun-

moving river of ice glistening with many
hues; yonder a dome us of polished marble
caught your eye, the beautiful but perilous
Silverhorn ; yonder a dark, jagged crest,
the terrible SBhreckhorn, since then stained
with Elliott's blood ; yonder again, a sharp
pyramid, the Finsternarhorn. pierced the
sky. Rapidly the sun advanced above the
horizon, and his light crept down the moan-
tain sides into the lowlands beneath, and

sot was glorious, The highest and most

that extend ulong half the circumference of |y

the distinguishing glories of the vision
vanished.
lighted on these high altars in God's great
tomple were absorb d in tho day's full
glow==rather the holy flames spread down

ward from theve lofty heights, touching and
consecrating t e whole land,. and making
mountain. and hill; and plain one great al-
tar of incense, IKven sois it that from
the seenes and scasons of our highest com-
munion with God, the spirit of our fellow-
ship and its moral influence should des.
oend into, consecrate, and beautify overy
detail of our common daily life,

NSuch, as 1 saw it, is the sight that attracts
men and women of every civilised nation
on the earth, To see it once is to lang to
800 it ngain and again, - My friend and -]
were oxcoodingly fortunate,  The sight
could not be seen to greater advantage. |t
was perfect, It has given-me o loftior
conception than I ever had of what Gad
can do, of what He has done, to glorify
this lower world, It was a vision of splen-
dour and beauty worthy of Himself,

The spectacle past wo returned to our
hotel, and immediately after breakfast
strapped on our knapsaks, and went down
the mountain to Weggis, on the Luke of
Lucerne.  The maguificent panovama was’
still before us,  Tho luke was calmly sleep-
ing at our feet, and we bore with us a
tronsure of priceless value and a spring of
the purest delight in our remembrance_ of
sunset nod stinvise on the “‘llu;i.w——( ‘nristoan

World.
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HORRIBLE DISCOVERY IN A CON.
VENT AT CRACOW,

A few days ago an anonymous lotter, ap-
parently written by a woman's hands, reach.-
od the Uourt of Correction, at Cracow,;
stating that in the Carmelite Convent a nun
numm{ Barbara’ Abryk had boen kept for
years walled upin a dark cell.  According-
ly the Viee-President of the court placed
the information in the hands of an officer,
who went to the Bishop and requested an
adwmission to the convent, The Bishop re-
presented that it was sure to be all an in.
vention, but that since the Court prossed it
he would allow it, and thereupon huanded
over the officer to n priest,

The nunnery of the Carmelites stands
pretily situted in a suburb of the town,
and close by are the botanical gardens and
the promenade of the Observatory—a fuv-
ourite resort of the inbabitants of Cracow ;
and often and often on fine suwmuier even-
ings have they pussed bencath these gloomy
wall+, without ever dreaming of the sad
and terrible tragedy that has beon silently
pussing there for the last twenty-one
GUrs,

The officér eame to the door with thie
commission, knocked, and was answered
by a portress, to whom he said he had
come there to see and to speak to the nun
Burbara, The protress drew her breath
with astonishment, fell back a step or two,
and said it was impossible ; but while she
was turning herself abou to to go away, the
officer putfnin hand on her and forbade
her, in the name of the law, to stir from
the spot.  The party then entered and wus
shown through a long corridor to the room
of Sister Barbara. It was .o cell 8ft, by
Gft, in size, next the sink ; the window had
been walled up, and aggrrow bhink furnish.
the only aperture through which, now and
then, u ray of light fell upon that gloomy
prisbn, fygo on in the words of a % lenua
yaper i—

* In o dark, stinking hole, on a heap of
straw, sat, or rather cowered, au naked,
wild-grown, half-witted woman, who, at the
unususl appearance of light and huwman
beings, dropped her hands and implored
piteously, * {,am hungry ; pity wme, fiv“
me meat; I will be obedient.,” This dun
geon, with its little straw and  much filth,
and a dish of mouldy potatoes, without
fire, bed, table, or eveun chair, which no
sunstreak cheers, or fire-blaze ever warmed,
had the inhuman * sisters’ chosen as the
dwelling-place for their should-be compan-
ion ; there had they imprisoned her year
after year since 1848, For tweuty-one

The incense fires that had been”

yoars did those dreadful sisters pass

that cell, and to none of them had it
ever entorod to take compassion on their
poor vietim,  And now, half human, half
beast, with her body covered with dirt,
with her legs shrunk and  withered,
with her head squalid, diseased, yoar-
upun-‘\:vm‘-lun;: unwashed, o terrible being
revealed heorsolf sueh as  Dante himselt,
with all his powers, could not have depicted
or imagined, No knoeeled there that wo-
ful vietim in the convent of the Carmel-
itos,”

The officer immediately ordered a chem.
iso to be given the wretehed cronture, and
himself went to feteh the Bishop, At the
sight of the poor sufferer the Bishop was
deeply wmoved, called the nuvs together,
suid, ** Is this your sisterly live? Is this
the way you think to come to heaven?
Furies, not  women,”  Aund *when Tthey
would have excused, ** Silonce, miserable
ones ! you who disgrace religion, nwuy from
my sight,"”

o suspended them, and then the Con-
fessor and the Lady Superior talked of
breaking up the nunnery, and sent Barbara
to be clothed and fed.  While +he was be-
ing led away, she asked, anxiously, ** Won't
they tuke mo buck again to my grave I and
inquired why she was shut up there. **1
have broken my vows, but these, these,"”
durting wildly. round, and glaring furiously
on the Sisters, **are no angels,” Then,
springing at the Confessor, she shricked,
“You beast!"

“Ou examination the Lady Superior said
she had shut up Barbara on the doctors
recommendation in 1848,  The spresent
doctor, who huas held the position seven
yoars, stated that he had never ever sedn®
Barbara onee.

In the evening the poor oreature became
wilder, and it wus settled to move her next
duy to the mad-house. On Friday,therefore,
the 28rd, the Commission came again to take
her away, On seeing the sunlight and
groen grass of the convent gardon she was
convulsed with extreme joy, nnd when one
of the sisters who accompained her to the
gute ran out, when the others turned baok,
ombraced and kissed her, she was 80 touch-
od with the strange sympathy that she ime
plored the author of it to come awny with
her, and incessuntly ealled for her after-
wards on the road, The fresh air was too
much for her, and during the journoy she
fuinted,

In hor new home Sister Barbara was pro-
vided with every thing comfortable ; but at
first sho kulnll h't-quunlly l‘inillg from her
bed to lie on the bare floor, as -he had heen
used. NSince being properly washed and
dressed the wilduess has quicted down, and
the doctors have hopes of eventually res-
toring her to her senses.

luthe meanwhile, from the time of the
first visit of the officer, the knowledge of
this awful revelation hvgull Lo apl'\'ml abroad
and ereate u seosation of indignant horror
throughout the whole town  On Friday
morning hundreds of pvuplu had assowmbled
before th convent, smushed all the win-
dows, and orying, ** Away with the
nuns,” had already broken into the inter-
tor, when a body of soldiers arvived in
time to protoct them. Ou Saturday the
thing was repeated, in spite of adjurations
of the pupers to the people to wait calmly.
By the eveniug two detachments of soldiers
had been ealloed out, for the mob, which
had swellod to 4,000 people, after doing
what more mischief it could to the Carmelite
conyent, went oft to attack that of the
Jesuits and that of the Franciscans. 1t was
a eritical hour for the whole mounastic orders
of Uracow. The Jesuit rector was insult.
od, many Jesuits wounded with stones, and
every pune of glass in the monastic house
was broken to pieces. For these mani-
festations of their indignation an immoense
number of people have been arrested, but
o large petition has been sent up to the
Town Council to remove the Jesuits and
the Carmelites out of Cracow.

The Cras of Cracow announces the sud-
den death of the Confessor of the Carmelite
nununery, by whom indirectly the barbarous
imprisonment of the nun was revealed,
This man, who is called Father Lewkowics,
lately visited the parish priest of T'rzebinia,
ina gtate of intoxication, and betrayed the
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