
that 

I he 

star 

not 

any, 

FrOwW 

\eery 

aR, 

husy 

wade 

(ORS, 

Jenn 

i une 

uther 

an to 

the 

fillow 

n the 

ls had 

} Cars 

y the 

r« and 
r went 

a no 

ww the 

t L 

igh 

3 
tik) 

W 

THE C HRISTIAN MESSENGER. 

train came rushing on, regnrdiess of signal 

or cry—straight on through the dark, 

past the red light, over the bridge, bearing 

straight down on the ill-fated train that 

waited for the repair of a broken axle, 

crashing into the midst of trustful people 

waiting there. And there were others to 

tell how vver all, in the midst of the crash. 

some one had heard a hoaree cry, ** I 

did n't mean to, Jerry! I didn’t mean to!” 

and a white, scared face flashed a moment 

in the great light of the engine, and was 

gone in the darkness There was more 

than one lawsuit for damaged limhs aud 

lost lives pending already ; but at first no 

one rpoke of the fatal cause that had un- 

nerved the arm and closed the eyes of the | 

trusted engince:. 

Silas’Boyd had been wounded, and could 

not yet come out from his unhappy home, 

whither he had been carried insensible, 

Charley, you may be sure, did not neglect | 

his friend, though all the while there | 

hung over him the terrible fact that he 

might be called to testify to the fatal liquor 

and its effects. His mother went to see 

Silas, and by gentle words and kindly acts 

won wany uw thankful word Irom tbe 

wounded man. Mrs. Boyd had self-com- 

wand enough to refrain from her evil ways 

a few days, and Silas tried hard to recall 

her to the happy hours of their early 

married lite. He even hoped, as he told 

Charley's wother, that she would keep 

straight now. 

And then came an investigation into che 

cause of the disaster, and the waiter at 

Afton tld of the brandy sold to Charley 

for Silus ; and the only link wanting was 

the testimony Charley could give that he 

had seen Silas drink enough to unfit him 

for his place, 
So he sat by Silas’ chair one evening, 

saying in a trouh ed voice, ** I've got to 

tell the truth, Silas; I've got to do that.” 

“ Why, Pop. you would n’t turn round 

and swear we out of my livin’, would you, 

Pop? Nobudy but you knows about the 
two or three drinks I took, and my gett- 
ing us'eep with steam all on. I stood by 
you, Pup, wisn you had trouble, and I 

would n't think you would serve me that 
way.” : 

| know, Silas. I'll never, never for. 

get how good you was (0 me; but | can’t 

tell a lie even fur you, if they asks me up 

and down, you know.” 

*¢ And you'll just help turn me adrift 
on the world, eh? If [ am marked that 
way, I'll never get a place in all the world 

agtin ; do you know that?" 

“0h, ait there any other way to help 

you? Why, when you come to think of 

it, yoa would n't want we to, would you ? 

If hiette Jerry bad lived, you would n't 

bave had him tell a lie for you.” Silas 

tarned his head away and said no more, 

and Charley went sortowlully out of the 

room, for Silay gave no answer to his 
trembling ** Good-bhy ;”" and the yellow- 

haired woman lying on the lounge rose up 

and went out, muttering all the way down 

étairs nbout * the obstinate little prig.” 

Beside his mother, Coarley bad but one 
confidant in lis troubles ; that was his 

Sunduy-schiool teacher, Annie Lisle. Many 
a care had she lightened and many a faint- 
ing re olution strengthened in the days 

past : and as Charley wok the very unusual 
step of going to seek her on a week-day, he 

felt us though somehow she could help him 

pow. lle put on his clean but shaliby 

Jacket and Sunday cap, and just at twilight 

found himself sitting very lar on the edge 
of w chair in the reception room at Mr 

Lisle’s Tle was a livtlo awed by the gran- 
deur all about him, until Miss Annie, with 

ber sweet face and graceful little figure, 

came and sat down close beside him, and 

told him how glad she was to see him .— 

Through the open door he saw now and 

then the polished hoot of some man sitting 

in a chair by the open grate, und (elt afraid 

to spenk, until quick eyed Annie took in 

the trouble, and said softly: 

“ That's only pa taking a nap after din- 
ner. lle is sound asleep, no doubt Now | 

what is the trouble with my * little mer- 
chant,” and how can | help him ?” 
The sweet fice looked sad enough as she 

listened to the dilemma where duty must 

necds strike honest, kindly Friendship 

down. With her blue eyes tearful when 

he spoke of Sila" terrible trouble on his 

heart, und a quiver in her voice, at other 

times 80 merry . with soft, pitiful words, 

“ Poor tempted man !” cawe now and then 

from her lips, she listened to the story 
through. If they had not been two much 

occupied to notice, they would have scen 

the polished boot going mepeously up and 
down 

* 0 Charley, my little friend, T ean tell 

you oly one thing to do. My Sunday 

scholar could not Tie, and yet la am 80 fOrry, 

go sorry for the poor- engineer. If he 
would promise you never to drink again, 

do you think he would keep it ?” 

+¢ Yes, Miss Aanie, ‘if’ But he wont 

do it, I know.” And so with added words | 

of strength and comfort the teacher said 

““ Good by ' to her little friend, and going 

in found her father apparently asleep, as 

sound as usual. 

There seemed to-be no help for it : Silas 

must lose his place He had failed to 

watch the lives committed to his care. Af- 
ter Charley left him, he had gone home 

and tried bravely to coax his wife within 

doors ; but in one of her obstinate moods 
she refused utterly to obey him, and when 
train-time came he was obliged to leave her 

as he found her, on the door-step. He was 
sorely tempted then, and thinking only of 

the brief forgetfulness it should bring, he 

drank heavily. Somehow, as he did so, he 

shrunk in the corner out of sight of the 

bright star shining above him, and muttered 

softly. 

And so the magnates of the road were 
klad to force the story from Charley’s un- 
willing lips of the unfaithful engineer, and 

| thus relieve them of any responsibility 
further than his employment. Among the 

directors Charley saw a gray-bhaired man, 
whom they addressed as *‘* Mr. Lisle,” 
and while he was wondering if he could be 

the owner of the boot he had seen at An 

nie's house, he entered into an earnest 

conversation with the other officers, Char- 

ley was too. far off to hear what he sai, 

but the faces of those he nddressed were full 

of interest and feeling. Then there was 

more discussion and consultation, and 

Charley fancicd they turned and looked at 

him quite often, 

Silas had so far recovered that he was 

out again, and his pale, hagz rl face made 

Charley's -duty harder still. He seemed 
broken down and dispirited, but not angry 

with Charley now. 

“1 don't blame you, lad. ‘The sin was 

mine, and the punishment ought to be too ; 
bat I've had a hard road, Charley, a hard 
road, and I don’t care how soon [ get to 
the end,” he said to him as they met out- 

side the door. 

And then came the dismissal from his 

place. Apparently some kindly and pow- 
erful friend had interposed to eave him 

frem other punishment, and he looked up 

hewildered when he found himesell free to 

go to his happy home again. As-he went 

out he heard a little voice say in a loud 

whisper, ** Don't you be discouraged, Silas 

You wont be, wiil yw ? and, Silas, you 

aint goin’ to drink any more, are you 7?’ 

Then Silns, turning, said ‘softly; ¢ No; 

I've promiscd Jerry ;” and Charley knew 

he would keep his word. 

It was a relief to him to find his room 

empty when he reached it. ** Mary had 

gone out,” the woman living down stairs 

said, ** an hour ag)” The night came on, 
and she did not come. When two days 

went by, there came a story of a woman's 

corpee lying in the worgue, with yellow 

hair, and litle hands clutched tightly in 

its meshes. ‘Silas knew then that he was 

alone. After all her false and shameless 

life, there was a kind o! tender sorrow for 

the woman he bad loved when he eame to 

lay her down at lust; but there was the 
feeling of a groat deliverance too. How 

ghe had faden off the dock, in her drunken 

wanderings, he could only guess, What 
woments of mercy God had given to call 

on him, her husband nover knew, 
- - - = - «8 

He sat thinking this the last night he 
should te in his rooms, for he had resolved 

to scek elsewhere for employment, however 

humble looking out of the dingy window- 
pane nt the shining star that seemed to 

look pitifully back again, when the sound 

of quick young leet squnded cl se beside 
him, and a well-known voice shouted in his 

ear: : 
“ Good news' good news for you and 

me! Wake up here, old chap. You've 
got ty come along with me to sec Mr. Lisle. 

He wants you to be engineer in the factory 
at Allendale, and I'm goin’ to be errand. 
boy there ; und mother’s goin’ too, to take 

some hands to board, and you re goin’ to 

board with us ; and Joe's goin’ to paste 
labels on pickages : and oh, I'm so happy 

[ can’t begin to tell! 

“And Mr Lisle vaid T might eome nd 

bring the news. You sce all the while | 

was tellin’ Miss Annie ubout my troubles, 

and whit a hard thing iv was to do to stick 
to the truth about—you know what—and 
tellin’ ber what trials and troubles you had 

too, the old gentleman was sitting in the 
backroom lis'ening, when 1 thought he 

was last nsleop 3 nnd he's got wo real tender 

heart, Mi. Lislo has, though he seems so 
J 

1 stiff and lee : “Sh Tx] Te way it 

came about. Goin’ to the country ! Think 

of it! Never got to say * Pop-corn!’ 

again, if I don’t want to Come along and 

settle things this minute with Mr. Lisle. | 

told him I knowed he could trust you on 

account of Jerry, if it wasn’t anything 

else ; and he can.” 

Silas had laid his arm across the lad’s 

shoulder, and sat looking in his blue eyes 

earnestly. I am going to try on a new 

plan, Charley. I thought I could do it all 

alone, but I guess I've got to have help and: 

strength besides. [I've asked Him now, and 

that will be a better way, wontit? And 

if your teacher wouldn’t mind eaying a 

word or two about me in her prayers, | 

feel as though it would help me on ever so | 

much.” 
* » - * LJ] * 

That was three years ago; and if you 

where to go to Allendale you would find 

Charley’s bright dream had all come true, 
and Charley's self had come to be a valued | 
hand for outdoor work, while Silis had | 

kept steadfast in his new life. 

Charley's mother had made his home so | 
bright and cheery to Silas, that it se emed | 

like a new world to him, full of hope and | 

promise ; and in the summer twilight the | 

old-time friends held long and solemn talks | 

about the (ime that ** Pop Corn’ fought | 

so hard for Duty against Friendship, and | 

how the steadf:st truth kad brought a | 

blessing, alter all.— Christian Weekly. 

Feuow's Compounp Syrup or Hypo- 

pHOSPHITES will not only supply the waste 
going on in the hrain, but will enable the 

mind to endure a greater tax than before. 

It will impart vigor and pormote clear con- 

ceptions to the intellect. It will strength- 

en the nerves «nd give power to all the 

involuntary as well as the voluntory mus- 

cles of the body. 
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Correspondence. | 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH. 

"BY REV. CHARLES TUPPER, D. D. 

Arrexncix, No. 6. 

On the 12th day of June, 1872, my be- 
loved and only surviving sister, Wealthy 

Tupper, was removed by death. Though 

she had been spared to the ndvanced age of 

82 years, hud been ¢minently pious from 
her youth, and was joyfully sustained in 

her last sickness and deparware, yet, hav- 

ing now only ove brother—aged 806 years 

— remaining, I could not suppress a leeling 
of loneliness nnd sadness: 

however, to 

| endeavoured , 

draw consolation from the 

assurance of Ler blessédness, and from the 

cheering bope of admission, through rich 

grace, to the same blissful rest. 

Oo severnl accounts it ayjearcd needful 
for me to atierndsthe Western Association. 

[ therefore met with my brethren at Brook- 

field, Quecn's Co., Junc 15. As the jour- 

ney was tedi us, my health quite feeble, 

and a mecting attended by me on Saturday 
evering kept me up lute, I became quite 

ill that night. ludisposed as I was, how- 
ever, ag my brethren Lad sppointed for me 

to preach on Lord’s day worning in the 

Baptist Meeting House in Brooktield, | 

delivered a briel discourse in favor of 
Foreign and Home Missions, lounded on 

Luke xxiv. 47. My illness 80 increased by 

Monday noon, that, though mueh pleased 

with the proceedings, aud with the sprit of 

harmony evinced, it becawe evidently the 

part of prudence, and of duty, to obtain 

leave, sud commence my journey home- 
ward, by the longest route, but the best 
road, and with fewest instances in which 

there was sny grewt distance between 
houses. 

This indisposition continued for some 

months. By the Dwine favor, however, 

my home was reached. and my ordinary 

labors on the Sabbaths continued, though 

in much bodily infirwiry. 

It may be remarked here, that, while 

many aged persons become aceustomed to 

lie down for a while in the middle of each 

day, I bave sedulourly gourded agninst con- 

tracting this habit. lt would tend to unfit 
me for the duties of the Sabbath, on which 

it is my practice t) preach ind two places, 
at such distances apart as would not wllow 
we time to take the cus vary rest, when 
most necded. But physical debility now 
compelled me to he down wlmost invariably, 

when opportunity w » aflirded During 

this senson of hotily wenkness it because 

nue ssary for me to owt attendance at) 

| it may be so: 

| relatives, 

prayer-meetings, and especially such meet 

ings a8 were held in the evenings ; but 

my regular services on the Sabbaths were 

constantly maintained: In. one instance 

(Sept. 1st.) after a night of distressing 

illness, my sermon in the morning occupied 

only 30 minutes, and 

but 25 

While eeriously indisposed a request was 

gent me from a widow to attend the funeral 

of her husband, at a distance of about 

twelve miles from 

in the afternoon 

my residence. Being 

then principally confined to my hed, com- 

pliance was out of my power.. This was 

painful to me ; as it had ever been my 
practice to vizit the afflicted, including the 

bereaved, and to endeavor to minister to 

their consolation and spiritual welfare. 

Some good men_regard it as unnecessary 

and inexpedient to preach on the oceasion 
of a death and burial, In certain places 

but it has always seemed to 

me desirable to improve the opportunities 

thus afforded for preaching the gospel of 
' Christ to the people who assemble on 

| such solemn and impressive occasions, of 

whom some rar ly heard at any other time. 

t On the death of a ¢hild David went ** into 

the house of the Loxkp, and worshiped.” 

(2 Samuel xxi. 20) Such a course is 

obviously nitaral and right, Ministers 

should nct for the comfort of surviving 

epenk of such deeeased persons 

as have given no cvidence of piety in terms 

adapted to encourage the ungenerate to 

hope for future happiness without holiness, 

but if they had been decidedly pious, this 

| fact, with the-hajpy result, unquestionably 

way be noticed, as has been done by the 

Apostle Paul. (1 Thes. iv. 13-18 ) En- 
tertaining these views, | have preached 2» 

sermons on funeral occasions in the course 

ot the year 1872 

For many years past I have invariably 

attended the Meetings of Convention : but 
this year it was not in my power. lap- 
pily: however, there was not the same ne- 

| cersity for this as when [ held the impor- 
tant office of Secretary of the Foreign Mis- 
sionary Board 

After between three and four months of 

unusual infirmity, my health began to iw 

prove ; and, hy the blessing of God, it cun- 

tinues in a favorable state. During the 

season of special indisposition, | was not 
at all disposed to repine ; but desired, in 

general, to erjy a more lively sense of 
divine things. May the little span of pro- 

longed life be diligently and usefully em- 

ployed, under an abiding sense of the 
gracious presence of the Most High! 

While thankfully recognizing tis good- 

nes@#* still exercised towmrd me, 1 would 

gratefully acknowledge the kindness of 

my numerous friends in making me gene- 

rous Donation Visits in the six sections of 

my field of labor, 

Notwithstanding my indisposit on, and 

the unusual number of days in 1872, i 

which storms have komt Postips don on 
public worship my labors have not fallen 

materially below those of former years, 

_exce pting in the distances truvelled, and 

the number of prayer meetings, &c , at- 

tended. They hnve been as Rn 

Travelled 2368 miles, preached 124 ser. 
mons, attended 38 conferences, and 46 

other meetings — together 206 —~and made 

681 family visits. May a Divine and last- 
ing blessing nttend these feehle efforts to 

promote the present and everlasting welfare 
of those for whom they have been made ! 

. -—-—- 

For the Christian Messenger. 

LETTER FROM ITALY. 

R ug, Dee 13th, 1872. 

To the Editor of Christian Messenger : 
My Dear BrorHer,— 

lL have received three numbers of your 
excellent paper. Accept our bLeartfelt 

thauks for the deep interest you feel in the 

great enterprise we have undertaken of 
{ erecting a Baptist Chapel in this city, the 

metropolis of the Cathclie world, and the 

seat of the Man of sin. We would also 

express our gratitude to the dear brethren 

and sisters who are so nobly eoming to cur 

helpagainst the wighty. God bless you all, 

and reward you a thousand fold. Belore 

this letter rencles you we shall have se- 

cured, in all probability a building in the 

very centie of the city. We will need ten 

thousand dollars in order to make the ne- 
cessary alterations, so us to render it suita- 

ble fur the twoluld purpose of a chapel and 
a school, This building will be the head. 

quarters of our Missionary operations in 
Rome and Italy. May 1 venture to ask 
our Jear brethren of Nova Scotia und New 

Brunswick to present this subject to their 
churches, aud thus ~fird to every Baptise 
the opportunity of takiog ghrt in what may 

hol way 

21 

= be termed one of the grandest enterprises 

| of the age. 

| 

We owe it t) our allegiance to 

Christ and to the honor of our denomina. 

tion, to ‘have in Rome, the city of the An- 

| tichrist, a qpitable chapel and Mission 

Neither is it proper to extol the departed s.. 

House mm which the truth, the whole 

truth, and nothing but the truth, shall be 

preached in its primitive sim licity.— 

Brethren of Nova Scotia and New Bruns- 

wick, we beseech you in the name of Jesus, 

come to our help. 

The doom of monachism in this city is 

sealed. The Bill for the suppression of the 

Religious Corporations is now being dis- 

cussed in Parliament. ts adoption will 

result in the abolition of 250 Monasteries, 

and 165 Convents. It cannot be denied 

that the Religious Orders, generally speak- 

ing, have, for some time past, declined 

from their olden ascendancy, in [taly as in 

other lands, though exception may be made 
for the Jesuits, who, however hated, pro- 

scribed, and opposed by liberalism and the 

spirit of progress, and by almost all the 
intelligence and patriotism of ltaly, con- 

tinue, especially in Rome, to maintain a 

dominion over the moral life, over the mind 

and the conscience of the people, perhaps 

scarcely surpassed in any previous age.— 

Splendor of ritual, eloquence in the pu pit, 

the confessional, have secured them a dis- 

tinctive superiority. With this exception, 

the religious orders have for a long time 

past heen in a state of decay. The church- 
es an | residences in this metropolis are vast, 

wcostly and majestic, bat for the most part 

they present an air of cold desertion, with 

their delapidated cloisters, their long, 

silent corridors, a sluggish stealing of de- 
cay amid magnificence The great Bene- 

dictine Monastry of San Callisto has an 

average of only 20 fathers, and during the 

French occupation, their vast premises 

were more than hall shared with a regi. 

went of soldiers; the Santi Apostoli Con. 
vent of Franciscans, possessing buildings 
capable of containing more than 200, has 

only an average of 40, priests and novices. 

The Cistercians at 8. Croce, and Camalda- 

lese at 8. Gregorio, comparatively numer- 

the vastness of those buildings, the Car- 

thurians are almost disappearing, and the 
present occupation, more or less partial, 

of almost every Monastery and Convent in 
Rome by the French, and ufterwards by 

the Italian trocpe, is a speaking comment 

on the modern condition of the Religious 

Orders. The Mendicant Onders are still 

numerically strong. Franciscans and Ca- 
puchin Convents have large conmunities in 

the principal towns of the Roma: provin- 
ces, while m the country, embosomed among 
the woods of the remotest glen, or crowning 

the steep rocky height of the Apemnines, 
the Sabine, Volscian or lusculan h lls, will 

he descried” the grey convent of the Men- 

dicant friars with its white church-fiont, 

high square hell tower, and the way of the 
cross painted on the walls between which 

the steep rond ascends to its lowly porch, 

The position of the Mendicant Orders has be- 

come an anachronism; exposed to constant. 

ly increasing unponularity, lo Rome the 
term ** Irate” (monk) is used as a hy word 
of reproach, and is almost always pro 

nounced with sarcasm and antipathy The 
people have got tired of great religious 
establishments maintained entirely by alins 

without the obligation of labour, Able 

bodied friars, wallet on shoulder, may be 

seen every morning in our streets, on their 

rounds among the shops and markets, and 
levying cOntributions in kind or specie, 
mostly the former. . By ridding suciety of 

these lazy, dirty, and good-for-nothing 

Monks, the ltalian Government is render- 

ing it great service. The people, especi- 

industry and alco to realize the dignity of 

labor. The hours of the monichal system 
are counted, Truth is mighty and will 
prevail. 

Mr. Van Meter's schools, | am sorry to 
say have been closed by order of the Gov- 
erment. The reasons arsigned are that he 

that the rooms ia which the schools were 

held are damp and unhealthy. The Gove 

ernment professes to be neutral on religious 
questions, a proof which is shown by the 

closing of a Roman Catholio School some 

time since f r the same reasons ; but it ie 

determined up n requiring of all strict 
obedience to the regulations on the schools, 

This does not intertere in the least with 

liberty of worship, which is guaranteed by 

the constitution. 

Yours very truly, 

W.N Curr. 

« -_—.—-— 

A good wan is kinder to his « newy thao 
bad wen wie w their Irlends, — Busho © Hall, 

exhaustless activity, consummate skill sin 

ous, are but a small modicum relatively to 

ally the poorer classes, need the lessons of 

bad neglected to apply for permission, and 

ats bein sa Sin Rt SF tl. 


