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—Fasoeaox III axp me Jaws ~The 

» peror of Germaay bas long opposed 
the Jewish rage. One of his first nots, 00 

accession 10 the throne, has been to show 
friendliness to this wealthy bai persecute! 
race. He has preseated to iwool them the 
highest order of nobility in the laad. He 
has also the same as banished from Berlin 
their leading foe—Herr Sweker. 

—Tswvev Mission. ~On the Canadian 

Baptist mission fleld among the Telugus, 

the baptisms of the past year were: Akidu 
one hundred and eight, Cocanada forty-e x, 
Tuni fourteen, Bimlipatam four, Bobbiili 
one, Chicacole ten ; in all, one hundred and 

cighty-three, The secretary of the general 
Conference held at Cocsnads, writes : 

The Cocanads field shows the most 
chaoge numerically, reporting Jast year 
four | undred and ninety, and this year, 

forty-six bap! , four 
hundred and twenty four only, apparent'y 

e direction. But this 
is in appearance only, the names of many 
who hed died, or gone back, or moved away 
in VIOUS years were erased from the 
books during the past year, due to the 
sheer im ibility of ome or two mission- 
aries giving particular at'ention to all the 
details of the work. Tuni showe a net 
increase over last year of fifteen, and Akidu 
of fifty-six,jwhile everythi ng intimates a 
steady advance on each field the coming 

Never were our 5 brighter, 
Tati the work is greater and the laborers 
are still few. 

—How Account ror THE Goss? — 

There is a depth of truth in Cheodore 
Parker's statement that ** it wou'd take a 

Jesus 10 forge a Jesus.” - The character 
depicted in the gospels is no copy. In all 

the writings of antiquity there was nothiog 

comparable with it. At the time the goe- 
pels were’ written, the world was at ite 

How then did this pure, exalted, 

unique character come to be described ? [t 

could on'y have happened .in one of two 
ways. It was either evolved from the 
inner consciousness of some one, or it is a 
description of a real pereonage. But one 
who was less pure and exalted (han Jesus 

of Nagareth cou'd not have invented such 
a character as his; for no one osu evolve 

a higher and holier conception, when it is 
a unique one, than the highest and holiest 

exercise of his own inner being. No one, 
therefore, whose nature never reached the 
altitude of that exhibited in the life of 
Christ, could have invented the gospels 
But one who had any goodness, much lens 

such & cheracter as that of Jesus of 
Nazareth, would not have been guilty of 

4 palming off upon the world, as the deter- 

miner of human destiny, 8 mere figment 
The only alteroative, 

ia that the gospels describe a real 

life. The life of Christ is utterly unscooun- 

table except as a real life. The argument 
for the Bible from the life and teachings of 

Christ is impregnable. 

—Prosrerops Brrramy. —It is doubtful 
whether the significance of Goechen’s 

measure for the conversion of the funded 
debt of Britain from three to two and a half 

per cent. interest is suffisient'y recogniz sd. 
When il is remembered that this debt is 
$3,600,000,000 and that the bonds for this 

immense sum are held by members of the 

nation, it shows how vast is the acoumula- 

tion of British wealth, Bat ii must be 
remembered, also, that this is over and 
above what is pecessary to carry on her 

gigantic rade snd commerce, and in ad- 

lition to whet is invested in almost every 

ente ‘prise the whole world over, That this 
reduction of interest can be «f cted proves 
also the terene confidence had in the future 
prosperity sad greatness of the nalion 
Capitalists are shrewd, careful and far 

righted. Were these nigas of Britain's 

decay, they would not accept her security 

for such immense sume at #0 small a rate | 
It" is becuse they feel this ia the safest of 

all invert nents that they scoept the small- 
est of all interests. The action of the 

government is also in the interest of the 
working classes and against the capitalists, 
It will reduce the injome of hose who 

have money to spare, while it will reduce 
the taxes to be paid by those who cannot 
accumulate property. Waile Britain has 

not gi .antic ara ies, her immense pecuniary 

resources, were a decisive struggle te come, 
would enable Ler to» weary out and 
kankrup: any antagonist she might have, 
#0 long me ber own island home were not 

overrun. 

—Revioon or Naroas.—Miss Frances 
Power Cobbe is one of the ableat opponents 
of agnostigiem and evolutionism. In the 

Janusry y a Review, she shows 
the consequences which would follow, were 

religion ‘and morality derived from nature 
through evolution, Ie terme whose plrio- 

_ vess it must have cost her a »'raggle to 

use, she showa how a religion and morality 
thus derived would soon banish not only 
all mercy, justice and monogamy, but 

aloo all modesty from the earth. “A man 
Bol reel when he kept a 

stags, bulle, cocks, and scores 
«of other animale.” “ A womin would not 
be catotmed degraded in following the 
behavior of female doge snd cats.” Neither 
oan it be © RET ae 

asd that the ** philosophy of evolution * 
could lead 10 this hideous state of things. 
When we let go the Bible as giving us our 
religion and ode of morals, we drop down 

from pure heights into. very sloughs of 
pollution. Men who deride the Bible and 
strive 10 shake men's confidence in its 

teachings, owe all the good in them to its 

truth, and their own beliefs cannot develop 

characters at all comparable with those 
nurtured by soriptare truth. Charsoter is 
the floal test of belief; for that cannot 

bave the moet of the divine which does not 

wost exalt nature and life. While the 
Bible can show the best results in the 

noblest charasters, it need not fear com pe- 

tition, and those who believe the Bible the 
book of God need not fear. 

—8ranrrep |The other day lightaing 

struck the Capitol at Washington. There 
way a flinching flash and then a crash 
which shook the whole building. The 

sound was intensified by the immense iron 
dome. Honorable legislators bounded from 

their seats as though it had been the 

crack of doom. Wonder whether any of 
the scheming politicians there who before 
the public are consumed with a desire to 

advance the public weal, but in their hearts 
are bending every energy to promiote their 

own,— wonder whether their conscitnces 

may not have lead them to think it was 
the archangel's trump. Might it not help 
some of our politicians, anyway, to have a 

thunder bolt make a plunge among them 

now and then? It might serve as good a 
purpose as what we saw ia the old Rathans 

at Altenberg, we think it was. Behind 
the chair of the president of the council 

wah a representative of his Satanic 
majesty, with cloven foot and toasting 

fork, It was fall of the grim humor of 
the old German burgherrs, and replate also 

with stern suggestion. Well, we- fear Satan 
in in legislative halls to-day, but not with 

toasting fork to deter from unrighteousness. 

—A 8a» Casz.— Word comes from 

Mount Holly, Néw York, of the death of 
two Iadies by starvation. They were the 
daughters of a Baptist minister, who, forty 

years ago, had a fine reputation as a teacher 
and preacher. His four daughters inherited 
a neat and comfortable home; but the 

struggle for bread was loo great, and, too 
proud spirited to give a sign, two of them 
succumbed to the goawinge of hunger, 

The real situation was discovered by a 
friendly visit to the long-closel house, in 
time to save the other two sisters from the 
same torrible fate. It is well said that the 

%keeneet suffering is not among the beggars 
who clamor st the doors of ‘those who are 

living in plenty. Who can tell the agonies 

of these sensitive-souled women as they 
saw guant famine coming nearer 

nearer; and as, finally, they made up their, 

minds lo die by the lingering pangs of 
starvation! They must have known, all 

the time, that there were hands ready to 
help them, should they but lst a hint 
fall of their desperate condition ; but this 

only aggravated their misery. This sad 
incident muggests the inquiry whetber we 

are careful enough to offer kindness. It is 

10 be feared that these poor creatures, as 

they began to seclude themselves, because 
vo longer able to keep up appearances, 
were allowed to drop from the sircle of old 
acquaintances, and to bear alome their 

growing bitterness and wee. It may be 

the sense of neglect, in the past, had so 
stung them that they died in mute agony 

rather than give m to those who had 
shown them little kindness and sympathy 
when most in need of it. Let us allow 

none to became ro friendless that they 
would refase opening their hearts to us 

when in trouble. 

—Ovs Dav.—A record and review of 
Current Reform, is the title of the new 

monthly, issued in Boston, under the 

al management of Joseph 
Cook. He in assisted by such specialists, 

in various departments, as Mise Frances 
E. Willard, Prof. E.J. James, Prof, L. T. 

Towneend, Asthony Comstock, Rev, C, 8. 
Eby, sod Rev, G. F. Pentecost. 

The editorial staff assure a periodical 
which will take sn advanced position on 

all questions of reform, sud will prevent it 
giving soy uncertain sound. The firet 
vumbers sustain the conclusion to be 
reached from the ability and charsbter of 
the editorial staff. It should be taken ‘by 

all those who wish to keep themselves 

fully abreast of the age in current thought 
and reform. Its coat in $2.00 per avnum. 

It is published at 28 Beacon St., Boston. 

— William Massey has given $100,000 to 
the Philadelphia House of Refuge, an ioe 

stitution for boys. It now has 600 or 700 

boys under ils fostering care, and this sum 
will enable the managers 10 remove the 

institution to the country, where the boys 
oan be employed in farming. 

—Mr, Spurgeon saye that the wine used 

at the communion is the Tadérnacle is 
entirely free trom aloohol. - 

“speed the parting guest” laid heavy hands 
on all the northern ttates between the 
lakes and the mountains, and when we 

reached Ban Francieco, a day or two later, 

the dwellers bythe Golden Gate, looking 
from open windows upon gardens of lilies 
and roses in full bloom, were reading with 

a sympathetic shiver of frozen rivers, 
blockaded traffic and polar rigors just be- 

yond the she'tering hills. 
Whew! what a nigh! that was; the 

storm all blowing wild, howling up the 
steep ascent of the Black Hills of Wyoming 

like wolves hard upon their quarry, roar 
ing through the ravines, sweeping over 

Laramac Plateau, swirling around the 

spars of Medicine Bow Range, and dashing 
ap against the massive bastions the 
Rockies, beyond which i: might not gor 

the cars rocking and pitching like J 
vessel, as they sped on the now uneven aad 

sinuous track; the thunder of the train 
reverberating from preciptious clifte and 
echoing through desolate gorges ; the wild 

mountain billows * swelling far aloft in 
threatening crests or sinking far beneath 
in yawning chasms, while over crest and 

chasm the storm drove its blindinglepray— 
what a night it was! 

The tempest without served only to 
enhance tae cheer and coziness within, 

The frost thickened on the windows and 

the blizzard gnashed its teeth at the doors, 
but the steam pipes diffused a genial sum- 

mer, and the swinging lampe shone bright- 

ly—3s car lamps go—upon the cardinal 

plush and polished bronze of the seats. 

The rustle of the newspaper, the chatter of 
passengers improving those transitory ace 

quaintanceships, which a long journey 
even by rail facilitates ; the mueical clatter 

of dishes at tiny tables, spread from 
plethorio lunch baskets, filled- up the 
evening. Then the jolly ‘porter, beaming 

in ebony and ivory, swung his Aladdin’s 
lamp and transformed the parlor into a 

dormitory, and the little world .within the 
| oar ‘was presently in silence and slesp, At 
the throttle and st the brakes others woald 

wake and watch for us through storm and 
darkness, by cliff and chasm ; while above 
the night and the tempest, above precipice 
aad orags, watches He who slumbereth 

not nor sleepeth, and in whose hands are 
all worlds, the vastest and the most dimin~ 
ative. 
The course along which thie tiny world 

of sleepers is flying is sufficiently erratic. 
Ii bears a striking resemblance to the 

actual orbit “which the moon describes 
around the sun while damcisg di 

and SH “ the bumbler poetry, good 
enough in ite way, of * hills clothed with 

flocks, and valleys covered over with corn,” 

of the whir of wheels and the rumble of 
traffic. Bat the mountains God keeps for 

Himeelf, and they stand, His vast and 
majestic temples, unchanged from age to 
age. Soon there will be no trail of antelope 
or buffalo in all the western plaine ;. the 

beaver, the prairie dog and the coyote will 
be 80 more ; even the wild grasses and 
prairie blooms will perish before the maize 

aod barley ; but ameng those heighta from 
age to age the wild flowers shall blow, the 
winda sigh through the hoary forests, and 
the mountain sheep, the elk, and the griz- 

sly possess their haunts. 
Great mountains are like 

“ Greal thoughts.” 
Which seize upon the mind; arrest and 

searc) 
And shake it; bow the tall soul as by 

win 
Rush over it like rivers over reeds 
Which quiver in the current; 

ool 
turn ue 

d 
And pale and lifeless, leaving in the brain 
A rocking aud a ringing—" 

Wyoming is not only a land of generous 

Ititudes, but of g latitudes as well, 
haviog an area equal to twice that of the 

three Maritime Provinces, and as the pop- 
ulation is less than that of St. John, each 

inhabitant may enjoy about five square 
miles of elbow room. Wyoming is the 

bashful man’s, paradise, especially as the 
representatives of the gentler sex, the fear 
of whom and the dread of whom are chief- 

ly upon him, are soin the minority that 
doubtless in some portions they are 

thought of only a8 an extinct species, or as 
poesessing but a legendary existence. Un 

like his neighbor in Utah .who considers 
himself aggrieved if he fails to 

acquire several wives, the Wyoming) 

man must be oontent with ever so 
elim a chance of winning ene. Perhaps 
this dearth of the “weaker vessels” has 
gained them greater honor, At least it is 

recorded that the first female jury the 
world has known was impanelled at 

Laramic city. - It is added, to the credit of 
the sex, that the divine guidance was 
implored before the. verdict was rendered 

It the jary which eat on the now-noted 

Haddock case in Iowa bad been chosen 
from dmong the wives and mothers of the 
land, the men who wrought the foul deed 
to prolong the reign of the saloon would 
have'been prayed to their righteous doom 

on the gallows. 
A considerable ranching business in the 

wider valleys, some lumbering, and an 
increasing mining interest, support the 
few and scattered settlements, and enable 
Wyoming to be something more than sn 

upon her, big sister, the earth. The (rack, 

losing all its: Nebraskan uniformity, .is up 

and down like the business edge of a saw, 
sod sways hither and yon sround spurs 

sod gullide in as tortuous a path sa that 
which delivers the notorious P. R. Island 
railway from perilous proximity to oradle- 

hills and post-boles. 
Wyoming, within whose borders we are 

to spend a night and a day, is simply a 

rectangle: of mountaive—one division of 
that vast assembly of hills which extends 
from the Plains to the Pacific, oconpying 
the whole west of North America, and 
continues in narrower bal. loftier heights 

through the southern continent to the cape. 
The various ranges thus congregated, and 

known under many names, as the Rookies, 
the Wasatch, the Cascades, the Sierras, 

Cosst Range, do not stand separate and 
independent: but are merely the higher 

1 of one | or 

mountain mass, which plants one fost in 

the prairie and one inthe sea, The general 
altitude ‘of Wyoming is, perhaps, seven 
thousand feet, with-some ranges and peaks 
climbing three, five, or seven thousand feet 

higher, Asdend one of these higher crests, 
Elk Mountain, at the northern extremity of 

the Medicins Bow Hilla; or BneepMoun- 
tain,one of the summits of the Rookies ; oF 

Pampkin Bhtte, in the north ; or Frements 
Peak, between the Gros Ventres ani the 
Shoshoues, standing forth in the north- 
west, nearly 14,000 feet in his socks, and 
look forth toward the four winds. On 

every side stretch the mountains, chain 
behind chain, and crest beyond crest, to 

the limit of vision, till. they seem to prop 

up the arch of heaven on their Atlantean 
shoulders. The summits are white with 
snow, the slopes black with pine forests or 
bare, precipitous rocks, at the bases are 

still, shadowy valleys, or rushing, foaming 
torrents. At the north-west sngle of the 

Territory has been laid; off the National 
Yellowstone Park, which ranks Jwith the 
famous Yosemite Valley, of California; 
but the entire Territory is one vast park, 

#0 wild, 0 broken, in many portions so 
impenetrable that there will be needed no 
edict of goverment to preserve its savage 
and awful beauty intact. 

The plaine are man's. He crowds them 
with his cities and factories snd farms. 
He weaves across them; his metwork of 
voade sud hedges. He robes them of their 
ancient charm of wildoess and vastness, 

dage to the republic. 
The snow had robbed us of the easter 

slopes of the Great Divide y but when we de- 

soended thé western declevities on Tuesday 
morning we lifted our eyes upon scence of 
beauty and grandeur, and for two days, as 
we navigated that ocean of mountains, 

whose mighty and desolate billows sink 
and swell till they meet the softer waves 

of the great sea, at the sunset oosat they 
remained lifted, and were not aweary even 
with the twilight. 

Three hundred miles of our Wyoming 
journey lind fallen a prey to the night, and 
we were already beyond the middle of the 
territory. Passing fret through Cheyenne, 

the capital, a pretty and substastial town 

of about 6000, we had wiled up the Black | 
Hills 10 Sherman, the highest station oo 
the road. The Union Pacific was built at 
the time of the civil war, and the station 

was named after Gen. Sherman, the tallest 

geveral in the army. 80 saith the guide 
book, from whose familiar chatter (I haya 

here and there inserted some fact or figure 
From Sherman | which seemed of interest. 

il the stormy night had been a clear day 

we would have gained a marvellous look 
off. Estward lay the limitless grey wild- 
ernées of the plains, and westward the 

limitless black wilderness of the mountains, 
South and routhwest stood the ambitious 
apexes of Colorado, more than 14,000 feet 
into the blue : Pike's peak, a trifle of 75 

miles off ; and Long's Peak, 165 miles as 
the bee flies; while west and northwest 

beyond Larapic plains loomed the ranges 
and peaks of. Wyoming, already referred 

to. From Sherman we had dipped down 
a good thousand feet to the broad I of 
Laramio, and pausing a few moments at 

the city—a flourishing place of several 

thousand — bad swung around the head of 
Medicine Bow bills, and having crossed 
the Rooky Mountains proper—otherwise 
distioguished as the “Snowy Range,” th 
“Backbone of Americs,” snd the “Great 
Coatinental Divide '—at about three o'clock, 
bad thence come see-sawing and zigzaging 
down over their granite ribs, 
We are now threading the valley or 
ravine of Bitter Creek, which anearory and 
unpalatable stream insist) on keeping us 

company to its junction with Green River, 
sixty miles west, Tbe beauty of the scenery 
is of the sombre order. There is nothing 
light or frivolous about it. The stream 
fretting and complaining a its rocks; 
is not aweet and fresh as — waters 

ars expected 10 be, but is so charged with 
the alkali, which it has been engaged sino 
the creation in drainjng down to the rea, 
that neither man nor beast will swoop to 

quench their thiret at ila margin. Toe 
oil of the valley is as inhospitable as the 

stream, producing either nothing at all or 
grease-wood and sage-brush, which is as 
near as you can approach to nothing without 
slippicg off. Sage-vrush, greass wood, and 

alkali we shell hereafter see to the full 
exient of our desire. Oa either side of the 

alley in a jagged line of bluffs, gradually 
rising and drawing toward the creek, me 

as we descend it, and bare and desolate 
they are, though presenting interesting 
studies in contour and color withal. If 

the Garden of Elen is ever discovered, it 
will not be found situate on the shores ot 
Bitter Creek, 

Green River, which we presently crocs, 
is’ a large, rapid stream, draining the 
south-wes: part of the Territory, and 

carrying its waters through deep and 
dismal canyoas to the Coloradé River, and 

80 10 the Pacific. As we cross the river, we 
are in full view of the Castellated Rocks, 
for which it is celebrated. They ried 
layer upon layer in various tiats, an almost 
smooth and perpendicular wall, with here 

and there a curious tower-like projsction or 
elevation, and give one the impression of & 

We are already among the outposts of 
Mormondem, though Uiahis yet well in the 
west. Here, at Green River, in the good 

old ante-railroad time, the Baints of the 

latter days established a ferry and levied a 
toll of from five t> twenty dollars upon 
each emigrant, graduating the fare, not by 

the weight of his kit, but of his pooket- 

book, The Mormon has no piety worlh 
mentioning, but he has braine. Farther 
along the line, one meets another instance 

of his astuteness. At the edge of the oliff 
overbanging Echo Canyon, a thousand feet 

above thie road, may still be seen some 
huge rocks, laboriously brought thither by 

the Mormone thirty years ago. These were 
to serve as ammunition ; the Saints intend: 
ing to hurl them down upon the U. 8, 
1roops, if they should attempt that pass 

into Ub. Oae is reminded of he pass in 
Switzerland, where a haadful of Jpeasants 

turned back in this masaner (he Austrian 
invasion. 
Fron Green River we begin to ascend 

again, and hold our way up ome of ite 
tributaries, the Big Muddy, to the Wasatch 

Range, a division of the Uin'ali mountaine 
which may be seen occasionally rearing 
their white foreheads in the south, Tbe 
little valley up which we are ruaning is 
twin sister to that whichiwe descended in 
in the being walled Ly the 
same blaffy, and garnished 

with the same grease-wood and sage brush. 
Here, amid the general sombreness and 

desolation, we rejoiced to see the vivacious 
snd volatile jack: rabbit, or “narrow guage 

mule,” as he is sometimes called. Tie 
apaness, in like manwer, call a donkey, 

's rabbikhorse.” Here, too, or in this 
neighborhood, we gained a distan{ ard 
traavsitory glimpse of telope,and that ia 

#8 near as we came to killing a grizzly, or 

whole journey. 

Passing some very gGuaint designe 
wrought out of the bluffs by nature's 
architects, colamus and spires and domes, 
temples not made with hands, we begin, 

late in the afterncos, to mount the steep 

bat sarrow chain of the Wasatoh, sud 
working slowly up (144 feet to the mile) 

fiad ourselves on the top dividiag wall be 
tween Wyoming sad Utab 

From the crest of the Wasatch to Ogden, 

in the Salt Lake: Valley, was the most 
romantic aad awakening huodred miles 
between the two oceans. The decline in 

| rapid —ofien & hundred feet in a mile,—and 

the train rushes down with an ease and 
abandon that are almost thrilling 

we go | rooks, woods and hills, snow. sheds, 

‘tunnels and bridges, orage, cliffs and 
chasms flying wildly benind we. Down 
we go, through the deep, narrow gorge of 
Eobo osayom, the dark, threatening walls 

are in fae contrast with the sunset sky and 
clouds into which they rise. The mighty 
buttresses of Castle Rocks tower above ua: 

battlements which might have been reared 
by the Zmsumrium in ages of hoary eld, 

Down we go, through thé black, yawning 

chasm of Weber canyon; below us the 
Weber river leaps sad tumbles over its 

boulders, all ink and snow in the gloom of 
the ravine : above, the olifts aré’resdy to 

topple upon. us ; the Witches’ Rooks stand 
high up om the shoulders of the bluffs, 

looking weird io their red and yellow garb 

through the gathering twilight. Down 

we go, past the great granite ridges of the 
“Devil's Slide,” cutting through the moun- 
taia side from summit t base, and dipping 
down into the foam of the river. Down 
we go, while the gold fades from the strip 

of sky above and the shadows deepen in 
the gorge, and the cliffs draw towards each 
other, as they were huge, hungry Saws 
down which we sball vanish forever, 
Down we go, and here in the despest, 
blackest, dismalest, most bewitchiog and 

Down 

work of art, rather than of nature, | 

— 

ber zarded defile of all, where the river 

wees between (he rocks, seethes and 
swirls like a cauldron, we plunge inter 

ill.omened 
cleft we presently emerge safe asd sonad 

on the fair valleyof the saints, bard over 
against the oity of Zioa. 

Cuan. Hanmizarow. 

Yokohama, Japan, Feb. 21, 

“Devil's Gate,” from which 

Carrying | Qur' Troubles to God 

BY THE REY, OC F_PENNEY, D D 

Eteryboly believes that he may carry 

bis religious troubles to God. People think 
that their religious troubles are special 

matters of prayer. All believe that whew 
under great and pressin ; afll ctions, which 
almost destroy the cower of life, men may 

resort to God with them. But inthe case 

of the Apostle Paul we have an instance 
of a trouble that carried him to God, which 

was neither one por the other of these 
kirde. It is very significant that the figure 
he uses to represent his trouble is a thorn 

not sword, nor spear, no instrument that 
indicates great breadth of power, bu: 
thora. He was nettled ; he was “soratche 

ed; he waa pierced. It was the annoyance 
of a pungent thora, which brought pain, 
but no peril; which worried him and frete 

tad him ; which drew his thoughts away 

from higher things, aud made his lite a 

burden to him. It waa a little thing, con- 

tinued #0 that the sum’ total of affictiom 
was a great deal ; 0 that it brought much 
vain and trouble. That was (he thing 
that the apost'e went (1 God with, praying 
for release from it. 

We may, therefore,io prayer brisg to God 
minor vexations, all the things that burden 

sod annoy aad binder us in life, whateves 
takes y Cur peace, or restraine our joy, 

aoything that amousts 10 an affliction. It 
in right for us 0 make mention ia prayer 
of all such troubles as these. 

Thus the range of (his Caristian duty ix 
vaslly enlarged. Our lite is Alld up 

chiefly with little things. Great coonsions 

come seldom, And, indeed, hose things 
that strike the imagination or affect the 

education most are not always the greatest. 
That is, their moral results aie sot always 

the moss importapt. The things that have 
the most educating power, that take the 
most away from us, or ad the ment lo ue, 
are, after all, the sum of minutia. For, 

although itis trae that thy onisel which 

the graver holds io his hand produces the 
most visible resale in cutting out the 
picture, yet the emory that scoured the 
plate and prepared rface lo 

the outline was as im, o chisel ; 
aod the emery coasisted of little inflaites- 

imal particles. And, although now aad 
then great dispensations of God some upon 

the imagination, and affection, and woral 

ive 

bearing off the horus of & bison, during the | 

feeliogs, and work out great effects thereon, 

| yet it is the emery of daily life, after all, 
that is preparing the surface fof the plate 

on which eur experience is 10 be cute 
And if we exclude from prayer before 

| God litile things, we may almost as well 

| exclude life iwelf ; forlall the way through 
| we live by minutes and seconds, everyone 

of which has its own peculiar relation to 
| our pleasure or pain, our joy or sorrow, 

our happiness or misery, The carriage of 
a man through this life, is the carriage of 

| endless variety of minute incidents, which, 
of united, go to make up sum tials. Our 

real life 1s made up of listle]things, and the 

| doctrine (hat these are unworthy of atiens 
| tion before Goi, would eselude every 
| prayer, and all notice ‘on the part of God 
| of those things that are most Milloacious in 
producing our happiness or misery, of 

these things which have Jthe most to do 

with our edacation im this world. And 
this liberty in prayer of bringing before 

| God'our petty cares, our minute troubles, 
our little griefs and vexations, enlarges cur 
sense of the diviee walobiulnes: and 
tet dernens 

~The Indian Witness says thal the 
Mudrae Presidesay cootaine by fur the 
largest Christian population of all Indis, 
the sotual number of native Christia 

olading Roman Catholics, amounuting t© 
700,000. This shows that out of every 
1.000 of the population 23 are bpative 
Onristinna, 

tare that the native Chrittinis have #l onn 

most satisfaglory progress. According to 
the latest census return, in the municipal 

wwne, while the percentage of educated 
Hindu males is 36.30 snd of Mobammes 

dans 30, that amoag the male native 
Christians is 53.67. The proportion of 

educated females in equally striking, and 
largely in favor of the native Christians. 
Taking the toal population, wale snd 

female, of the three creeds throughout the 

Presidency, we fod the averages 10 be 
Hindus, 9.90 per cent, Mobsmu edane: 

8.57, sad Clrristinon 16.53, 3 

Bat it is in educational mat 
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